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LIFE  OF  COTTON- 


BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


Dr.  Cqlton's  early  hislorv'  no  accounl  has  been  given  hy  his  niinieroiis  n  latinni. 
ffom  a  passage  in  one  ol  liui  letters  that  will  be  menlioiied  herralter,  it  nu»y  be  ton 
rludttl  with  M>uie  degree  of  probabihty,  tliat  he  was  born  in  the  year  17<>7>  but  m 
nlut  c6uQty,  or  of  what  family,  is  not  kuowu.  lie  studied  physic  under  the  celebrated 
Boerbaavt,  at  Leyden,  and  it  is  supposed  lie  took  his  degree  at  that  university,  which 
VIS  then  the  tirst  medical  school  ia  Europe,  wad  the  resort  of  all  who  wished  to  deriTe  , 
boDour  from  Ibe  place  of  their  education.  ' 

Oa  hit  return,  he  endeavoured  to  establish  himself  as  a  general  practitiooer,  but 
dmuDSlanoes  leading  him  more  parUcidarly  to  the  study  of  the  various  species  of 
luoaey,  be  waa  ioduced  to  become  the  successor  of  a  Dr.  Crawli  y,  w  ho  kept  a  bouse 
for  the  leoeptton  of  lunatics  at  Dunstable  in  Bedfordshire ;  and  having  engaged  the 
boose-keeper,  and  prevailed  on  the  patients'  ftiends  to  consent  to  their  removal,  be 
opened  a  bouse  lor  their  reception  at  St  Albans. 

fkre  be  contiDaed  for  some  years*  addmg  to  bis  knowledge  of  the  nature  of  mental 
dtsorden^  and  acquiring  consklerable  fnmo  by  tbe  success  and  humanity  of  bis  mode  of 
tfortnieot.  When  his  patients  began  to  increase,  be  found  it  necesnry  to  have  a  larger 
boQSf^  where  be  formed  a  more  regular  estabUsbmeot,  and  dignified  it  by  tlie  name  of 
The  College.  His  private  resideoce  was  in  St.  Petei^s-street,  m  tbe  town  of  St.  Albans^ 
sad  was  long  known  as  tbe  only  bouse  in  that  town  defended  from  Ibe  eflects  of 
If^taing  by  a  eonductor. 

Tbe  caies  of  his  college,  and  Ibe  education  of  his  numerpus  £un9y,  occupied  octr 
tbe  whole  of  bis  loiig  life^  His  poems^  and  prose  pieces,  were  probably  tbe  amuse- 
ment of  sucb  hours  as  be  could  snatch  from  tbe  duties  of  his  profession.  He  carried 
ea  also  an  extensive  conespondenoe  with  some  of  tbe  literary  characters  of  the  d»y, 
by  whom,  as  well  as  by  all  who  knew  him,  he  was  beloved  for  bis  amiable  and  en* 
fsgmg  manners;  among^  others,  he  corresponded  with  Dr.  Doddridge'  ,and  uppears 
to  have  read  much,  and  thought  much  on  subjecb  which  are  usually  considefed  as 
btloogiog  to  tbe  province  of  divines. 

>if«g^Ik^DQ^lci<|gAUQcn;,fablishs4teim^    ■Oiftetinf  lettsrfrom  Pr.  OotUki,  oa  tbe 
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He  is  not  knomi  to  ha^e  produced  any  thing  of  tbe  medical  Idad,  escept  ft 
qoaito  pamphlet,  entitled  Obseraltioiis  on  a  peiticolar  Itind  of  Scarlet  Fcv^r  that 
htcty  piefailed  in  add  aboot  St.  Albans,  1749.  The  dates  of  aone  of  bit  poiideal 
pieces  show,  that  be  was  an  early  snitor  to  the  tnuses.  His  Visions  in  Verse,  were  first 
published  in  1 7^  1  >  again  in  1 764,  and  frequently  since.  He  contributed  likewise  a 
few  pieces  to  Dodsley's  collection.  A  complete  collection  of  his  productions,  both  in 
prose  and  verse,  was  published  in  1791>  2  vols.  l2mo.  by  one  of  his  sons,  but  witliouL 
any  incnioir  of  the  author.  For  niucii  oi  what  is  now  gi\cn,  \  iiiii  indeblcii  to  a  cor- 
rcsponilt  lit  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  who  iippcars  to  have  kiiovsn  Dr.  Colt  on,  and 
kindly  and  leudiiy  answered  the  inquiries  I  sent  to  that  uever-failing  source  of  iUerarjr 
intonnation. 

Dr.  Cotton  was  twice  married;  first,  about  the  year  173S,  to  Mhs  Anne  Pembroke, 
sister  to  George  Pembroke,  estf.  formerlvof  St.  Albans,  receiver- general  for  tbe  county 
of  Hertford,  and  to  Joseph  Pembroke,  town-i  lerk  ol  St.  Albans.  By  this  lady,  who 
died  in  IJi^,  be  had  issue ;  1.  Mar>-,  who  became  the  second  wif^  ol  John  Obboni, 
esq.  of  St.  Albans,  and  died  without  issue,  Nov.  2,  1790;  2.  Anne,  who  Ijecanie  the 
lecond  wife  of  major  Brooke  of  Bath,  and  died  July  13,  18<i0,  leaving  a  son  and 
daughter,  since  dead ;  3.  Nathaniel,  who  was  entered  of  Jesus  College,  Cambridge, 
where  he  proceeded  B.  A.  17(^6,  and  M.  A.  176'9,  and  nrw  v'car  of  Wilford  or 
Welford,  in  Northamptonshire ;  4.  Joseph,  now  a  director  of  the  iionourable  East 
India  Company ;  5.  Phebe,  married  to  George  Bradshaw,  esq,  since  dead ;  6.  Katha- 
line,  who  died  unmarried,  Dec.  2,  1780,  and  is  buried  under  an  altar  tomb  in  tb# 
cbuKb  yard  of  St.  P«ter'S|  St.  AUian8»  with  the  two  following  lines  under  her  name  : 

Tune  was,  like  thcf?,  she  life  po^es«'d, 

Aiiti  umc  Bbali  be,  iliat  Ibou  sbalt  rest. 
■ 

He  had  also  by  his  first  wife,  a  sou  and  daughler,  who  died  in  infancy.  He  mar- 
ried, secondly,  in  1750,  or  1761,  INIiss  Hannah  Everett,  who  died  iVIa^  1772,  leaving 
a  son,  now  living,  and  tuo  danghltis,  since  dead. 

From  his  letters  1 1  an]  ■  ars,  that  about  the  year  T780  his  health  was  greatly  im- 
paired. He  was  mucli  emaciated,  and  his  limbs  so  weak,  as  to  be  insufHcient  to  sup- 
port his  wei'jht.  Tlie  languors,  likewise,  \Uiicii  he  suffered,  were  so  frequent  and  se- 
vere, as  to  threaten  an  entire  stop  to  the  circulation,  and  were  sometimes  accompanied 
with  tliat  most  distressing  of  all  sensations,  an  anxiety  circa  yiacordia.  His  memory 
too  began  to  fail,  and  any  subject  which  recpiired  a  little  thought  was  a  burthen  hardly 
supportable.  He  died  August  2,  1 788,  and  we  are  told  his  age  was  so  far  unknowni^ 
that  the  person  who  entered  bis  burial  in  the  parish  register,  wrote  after  bis  name, 

eigfaty>eight  at  least."  From  the  letter,  however,  alluded  to  in  tbe  begipnuig  of  this 
netnoir,  we  may  attain  rather  more  certainty  in  this  matter.  That  letter  was  writtea 
oo  tbe  death  of  liis  daughter  Katharine,  in  178(^  when  he  says,  "he  had  passed 
iliiioit  three  winters  beyond  the  usual  boundary  appropriated  to  human  life,  and  had 
tfans  transcended  tbe  longevity  of  a  Btftuageumimu''  Tbii»  tberefoic^  wili  fi&  his  age 
at  eigbty-one,  or  eighty-two* 

He  was  interred  with  his  two  wives  in  St.  Peter's  church^yaid,  voder  an  ahar*totbl>y 
between  tboae  of  bit  two  daughters^  Mary»  and  Kathenni^  on  whleh  nothhi^  more  u 


Digitized  by  Google 


UF£  OF  COTTON.  $ 

kacnhed  than  **  Here  are  deposited  tiie  remains  of  Aodc,  llaniiih»  and  Nathaaiel 

Cotton* 

If  we  Irnvf  few  p!^rticiilar«?  of  the  life  of  Dr.  CoUoti,  we  have  maoy  testimonies  to 
the  excellencr  ut  Ins  duiracter.  We  find  froiii  Mr.  Hayley's  Life  of  Cowper,  tbat  he 
had  at  one  time,  among  his  patients,  that  amiable  and  interesting  poet,  wbo  speaks  of 
Dr.  Cotton's  services,  in  a  manner  ttiat  forms  a  noble  tribute  to  bis  memory.  The 
fetter  in  which  this  passage  occurs,  is  dated  July  4,  IjGj. 

"  I  reckon  it  one  instance  of  the  Providence  that  lias  attended  mr  ihrougliout  tbia 
wiiok  event,  tbat  instead  of  being  delivered  into  the  hands  of  one  Of  the  London  pliy. 
mauut  wbo  were  so  much  nearer  that  I  wonder  1  was  not,  I  was  carried  to  Dr.  Cot- 
ton. I  wat  not  only  treated  by  liim  with  the  greatest  tenderness  whiie  I  was  ill,  and 
lith  the  utmost  diligence,  but  when  my  reason  was  restored  to  me,  and  I  hadsorandi 
Med  of  a  idigioiis  friend  to  converse  u  iMi,  to  whom  I  could  open  my  mind  upon  the 
Mrigect  wiUioiit  lesenre,  I  could  hardly  have  found  a  fitter  person  for  the  purpose. 
Bfy  eynma  and  anxiety  to  settle  my  opinions  opon  tbat  long  neglected  point,  made 
it  BMCJMiy,  that  while  my  mind  was  yet  weak,  and  my  spirits  uncertain,  I  should  have 
tome  aasiilinte.  Hie  doctor  was  as  ready  to  administer  relief  to  me  in  this  article 
Hwwise,  and  as  well  qualified  to  do  it  as  in  that  which  was  more  immediately  his  pro* 
wMt.  How  many  phyndano  would  have  thought  this  an  irregular  appetite,  and  a 
syaytooi  of  remainuig  madness!  But  if  it  were  so,  my  friend  was  as  road  as  myself, 
aad  it  is  well  §ot  me  that  he  was  so." 

Mr.  Hayley  says,  tbat  Dr.  Cotton  was  *'  a  scholar  and  a  poet,  who  added  to  many 
accenplisfaments,  a  peculiar  sweetness  of  manners,  in  very  advanced  life,"  when  Mr 
Hayley  bad  the  pleasure  of  a  peisonal  acquaintance  with  him.  In  a  subsequent  part 
of  las  Life  of  Cowper>  the  hitler,  alluding  to  an  mquiry  respecting  Dr.  Cotton's  works, 
lap  the  fottowhjg  complimenl  to  hb  abilities 1  did  not  know  tiiat  be  bad  writicu 
sny  thing  newer  than  bis  Visions :  I  have  no  doubt  tbat  it  b  so  far  worthy  of  him  as 
to  be  pious  and  sensible,  and  1  believe,  no  man  livinjij  is  better  qualiHed  to  wrilc  on 
such  subjects,  as  hi6  title  s^^  etiis  to  announce.  Some  years  have  passed  since  I  heard 
from  him,  aod  considering  h'\b  ^waI  ,  it  is  probahle  that  1  siiall  hear  from  him  no 
more, bot  I  siiaU  always  respecL  hi ai.  lie  is  truly  a  i»hiU>so[)hcr,  according;  to  my 
judgment  of  the  character,  every  tittle  ot  his  Knowlediic  in  n;iliital  suhjettSj  being  con- 
nected in  his  miu*l,  \MtIi  liic  tirni  belief  ul' an  oiuiiipulciit  ;i^«nt." 

To  ihtse  testimonies,  which  can  he  corrohorated  hy  a  perusal  of  his  writings,  Jitde 
need  be  added.  His  writint^s  are  uniformly  in  favour  of  piety  and  benevolence,  and 
luj  ( orrtspomk  lu  (  ,  from  \vLi(  li  man)  txliac  Is  ::re  given  in  the  lale  edition  of  hi« 
work^,  jii'^tilit's  tin  lii^h  respect  m  whieh  he  was  held  hy  his  numerous  friends.  His 
prose  pieces  consist  of  reflections  on  sonu' parts  of  S(  ri|»ture,  which  he  has  entitled 
Sermons,  and  various  Essays  on  Health,  ilushamiiy,  Zeal,  Marria!:»e,  and  other  mis- 
cellaneous topics.  One  of  these,  entitled  Mirza  to  Selinj,  (an  imitation  of  Lyttelton's 
Persian  Letters)  is  said  to  relate  to  the  death  of  the  rev.  Iloln-rt  Uornney,  D.  D.  vicar 
of  St.  Albans,  which  happened  in  17-^3.  Wiien  dying,  this  gentleman  prophesied  tbat 
his  brother  and  heir  would  not  long  enjoy  his  iulieritance,  which  proved  true,  as  he 
died  n  June  1746. — Some  of  these  fissays  were  probably  written  for  the  periodical 
jiml^  and  ^then  ior  the  anusenieDt  cnT  prif  ate  friends. 
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H'k  abilities  as  a  poet  demand  no  parade  of  ctitkisin.  He  appears  to  have  written 
with  ease,  atui  had  a  iiappy  turn  for  decorating  his  reflections  in  familiar  verse:  but 
ftttd  vtry  Utile  that  is  oHgiuBl,  ^ciful,  or  vigorous.  He  scarcely  ever  attempts 
ilbagery»  or  description,  and  no  where  rises  beyond  a  certain  level  diction  adapted  to 
the  class  of  readen^  whom  he  was  tMt  anxious  to  please.  Yet  bis  Vitioiis  km^  been 
popular,  and  desem  to  continue  so.  Every  sensible  and  virtuous  fliind  aoqafesces  in 
the  truth  and  propriety  of  his  diomU  reflcetioiis,  aad  iHII  kif/t  fht  poeniB  kn  tie  sake 
ofthewriker. 
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« 

nOJFAGER  COUNTESS  SPENCER, 

THESE  TWO  SMALL  VOLUMES  IBS,  Vt  PERMISSICN, 

I 

* 

4 

7*HB  author  being  well  known  to  her  ladyship  for  many  years,  this 
imlilic  testimony  of  approbation  of  his  life  and  works  gtiren  by  her, 
whose  high  station  and  nuik  pfeclnde  her  not  from  a  laudable  and  eminent 

zeal  in  the  cau&e  of  religion  and  goodnesSi  is  particularly  acknowledged ' 

WL  ladyship's 

most  obliged,  and  most  obedient  servant, 

NATHANUL  {rOTTON* 
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FABLE  L 

The  ^dsmtagei  vj  aupUcation  and  diligence  in  our 
tvlier  years,  tmd  the  ihtlnicliot  COHMyMMW  ttf 
jfnk  ami  tnul^» 

nt  UM,  «B  Airr,  M»  rtan  iPAfttow. 

miY  dftffs,  >lb  nid  in  <hyt  oTeld, 

TLat  bc  i^Ls  could  talk,  and  btnb  eould  lOOld. 
filit  oov  it  seems  the  human  race 
Am  tiif,iow  the  tpeaker's  place. 

Yet  lately,  if  report  be  true, 
(And  moch  the  talc  relates  to  you) 
Tbm  met  a  sparrow,  ant,  aud  bee, 
Which  reasoa'd  and  conversed  as  we. 
Who  rPads  my  pnjre  will  doubtless  graol^ 
Thai  Vlie'i  the  wise  in<lu&trious-ai»t. 
Aod  all  « ith  half  an  eye  may  •«* 

That  Kitty  i*:  thr-  l>ii«:v 
Here  tfceu  ar<*  two — But  whcrc's  the  third  ? 
Go  search  your  school,  you  *ll  find  the  bird. 
Vc«r  st'hool  !  I  a-sV.  vn  ir  jinnli  n,  fair, 
Tin  sore  you  Ml  fiuU  do  k^arruw  there. 

Novto     tale.    One  •ununer's  mom 
A  bee  raijg:'d  o'er  the  verdant  lawn  j 
Stodntt  to  bushand  every  boor, 
All  flMkha  the  moat  of  cwaiy  flovV. 
Mmblc  from  stalk  to  stalk  she  flics, 
Aad  loads  with  yellow  wax  ber  thighs  i 
WA  audi  the  attift  bnildi  ber  oomby 
And  keeps  all  tight  and  warm  at  home  j 
(k  from  the  cowslip's  gulden  belts 
Sacks  honey  to  enrich  her  cells  j 
Or  «fery  tempting  rose  punoei, 
Or  sps  thf  lily's  fr«crant  dews, 
\'n  nrser  rob$  the  shinmg  bloom, 
i<(  Its  beauty,  or  peimine 

Tb'i5  she  dischargM  ifi  every  way 
Tbc  rznom  duties  of  the  day. 
h  chasc'd  a  firagal  ant  «M  MVV 

I  fuiiov^  tftt  by  eve* 


A  great  economist  was  she, 
Ner  leai  laborious  than  the  t»ee ; 
By  perwire  parents  often  tiught 
What  ilU  ari!>t*  from  want  of  thought ; 
That  poverty  oo  sloth  depends. 
On  poverty  the  loss  of  friends. 
Hence  every  day  the  aot  is  fouod 
WHh  anckwis  steps  to  tiead  the  grattfid  s 
With  nirioiis  s<woh  to  trace  the 
And  drag  the  heavy  load  with  pain. 

The  active  bee  with  pleasnre  saw 
Tb«^  ant  fulfil  her  parents'  law. 
"  Ah  I  sister- labourer,"  says  she, 
*•  How  very  fortunate  are  we ! 
Who,  tairght  in  infancy  to  know 
The  comforts  which  from  labour  flow. 
Are  indcpen<lent  of  the  great. 
Nor  know  the  wants  of  pride  and  Itafce* 
Why  is  our  fotxl  «!o  vpry  swwt  ? 
Because  we  eiirn  before  we  eat. 
Why  are  our  m  ants  so  very  few  ? 
T^ecau^'"  w-  Nature's  calh  pursue. 
Whence  our  cwnplaceiicy  of  mind  ? 
Because  we  act  our  parts  asMgofd. 
Have  we  inr'"i':3iit  t n<ks  to  dOf 
Is  not  all  uature  Uusy  too  I 
Doth  not  the  Sun  with  constant  pace 
IVr-ht  to  nin      annual  race  ? 
Do  not  the  stars  which  shine  so  bright. 
Renew  their  oonnes  every  night  ? 
l>jth  not  the  ox  obedient  Ixiw 
Uts  patient  neck,  and  draw  the  plough  ? 
Or  when  did  e*er  the  generous  steed 
Withhold  his  labour  or  his  speed  ? 
If  you  all  nature's  system  scan, 
Tlie  only  idle  thing  is  maiL" 

A  wanton  sparrow  long'd  to  hear 
This  sage  rliscnirs^,  and  straight  drew 
The  bird  was  talkative  and  loud. 
And  very  pert,  and  very  proud  ; 

As  worthU  >**  r^n'\  35  rain  a  tliia|p 
Perhaps  a  ever  wore  a  wing. 
She  found,  af  on  a  sprav  she  sat, 
llie  little  ineiidt  noe  deep  in  Chat ; 
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That  virtue  was  tbeir  fkrourite  tiieill^ 
And  toil  and  probity  their  Acbetne : 
Sa«h  talk  was  hatelbl  to  her.  bnait, 

S'l'  thought  them  arrant  prudes  at  bei^ 
Wt^D  to  display  ber  naughty  vaivdf 
Hunger  with  cruelty  combin'd ; 
She  vi-  w'd  the  aiit  with  savngf  ryes, 
And  hopt,  and  bopt  to  snatch  h«r  prize. 
Tbe  bee,  who  watch *d  lier  ppening  bill^ 
And  puess'd  htr  ftll  des.ijn  to  kill, 
Ask'd  her  from  what  ber  anger  roae. 
And  why  she  treated  ants  at  foet? 

llic  sparrow  ber  reply  began. 
And  thus  the  conversation  ran. 

•*  Whenever  1  'm  dispos'd  to  dioe, 
1  think  thewbole  Lrt'adon  minej 
That  I  'tn  a  Innl  of  high  degree, 
And  every  insect  lu^le  foi-  ibe.       .  , 
Henoe  oft  I  search  the  erfiin<>t  bcoot^' 
For  emmets  are  delicious  food. 
And  oft  in  wantonnesi*  and  play, 
I  day  tan  tfaoawnd  in  a  day : 
For  troth  it  is,  without  di?g:uisc. 
That  I  love  mtacbicf  as  my  eyes." 

«•  Oh  »  fie,»*  the  honest  bee  reply»d, 

I  fear  you  inukf  base  ntnn  your  guid^ 
Of  ever>  creature  sure  tbc  worst, 
IW  bi  ereaticn^  aeale  the  (rst ! 
Ungrateful  man  !  'tis  strange  he  thrives, 
\^ho  bums  the  bees  to  rub  their  bivesi 
I  hate  his  vile  administration. 
And  so  do  all  tbc  emmet  nation* 
>^'hat  fatal  foes  to  binls  arc  men, 
Quite  from  the  eagle  to  tbe  vreo  ! 
Oh!  do  not  ni^'ii's  exai-.i|)!*i  lake,  ' 
Wbo  misohi«  f  do  for  iiiischiePs  sake  ; 
But  spare  the  not — ber  wurlb  deoiandf 
Esteem  and  fnendship  at  yonr  haodi. 
/  ininrl,  with  every  virtue  blest, 
Must  raise  oompa^ision  in  your  breast** 

«*  Virtue  1»>  rqoin*d  the  sneering  bird. 
*'  Where  did  you  learn  that  goihtc  Wlfldl 
Since  I  was  batcb'd  i  never  heard  , 
That  virtue  was  at  all  rcveHd. 
Butsay  it  mas  the  antitnts''  claim, 
«  Yet  modems  disavow  the  name. 
Unless,  my  dear,  you  read  romancei^ 
I  cannot  reconcile  your  foncies. 
Virttif  in  fiatiy  tales  is  seen 
To  play  tbe  godtless  or  the  queen  ;  , 
But  what's  a  queen  without  the  powV, 
Or  Inauty,  child,  without  n  dow'r? 
Yet  this  IS  ail  that  virtue  brags  ; 
At  best  *te  only  worth  in  rags. 
Sm  h  whiins  my  very  heart  derides. 
Indeed  you  make  me  burst  my  sides* 
Trust  ine,  misi  Bee-^  speak  tbe  tnidi» 

I 've  coplr-d  mau  from  rnrli  >t  Toutb  j 
The  same  our  taste,  tbe  ^we  our  school^ 
Pnssioo  and  appetite  our  mle ; 
And  call  me  bird,  or  call  mc  sirtner, 
1  *ll  ne'er  forego  my  sport  or  dinner." 

A  prowling  cat  the  miscreant  spies. 
And  vide eiqpaiMto  her  amber  eyes. 
Near  nnd  morf  noar  Crimalkin  draws. 
She  wags  her  Uii,  protends  her  paws^ 
Then  sprin^iug  on  her  thoughtUlN plCf ^ 
She  bore  the  ■\-icious  bird  away. 

Thus  m  ber  cruolty  and  |Mide, 
Hw  vicknd,  wanton  sguAsm  dy*^ 


FAILB  IL 


m  •caoLAB  Am  m  cat. 

luTin!'?.  entitles  man  tn  mt. 

The  idle  have  no  claim  to  meat. 

This  ffite  mnsk  every  station  At, 

Beeattse  'tis  drawn  from  sacrcd  writ. 

And  j^et,  to  feed  on  such  condittoo^ 

Almost  amounts  to  prohtbitian* 

Rome's  pricbthiK)'!  wou'd  be  doom'd,  I  liMf^ 

To  eat  soup  maigre  all  tbe  year. 

And  wouM  not  Oxfocd*s  doister'd  son 

By  this  bard  statute  be  undone  ? 

In  truth,  your  poet,  were  he  fed 
No  ofl'ner  thdn  he  earas  hi*  hr«a(!^ 
The  «iengfe*ic«  of  this  law  ^fon^^M, 
And  often      Trithou*  inml. 

It  bceiu'd  a  .<cholai  and  lus  cat 
Together  join'd  in  social  chat. 

Whe'i  thus  thf»  hit  I '■.*<!  viiutb  begat^* 
Of  what  vairt  cou:>cquence  is  man  I 

Lords  of  this  nother  globe  we  shine,  * 

Our  tenure's  held  by  right  divine. 

Here  independence  waves  its  plea. 

All  creatures  Iww  the  vasaal  knea. 

Nor  earth  alorve  can  bOuud  «Mit  tvjglly 

Ours  is  tbe  empire  of  the  main. 
"TSuo  watrtt  a  topeiWgrt  prinoe^bnt  say^ 

What  art  snf^ins  thettooatcb's  sway. 

Say  from  what  source  we  fetch  supfiHa^ 

Tte  here  tbe  grand  inquiry  lies- 
Strength  is  not  man's — ^for  str^gthVMlV^ill'' 

Best  with  the  structure  of  a  brute. 

Nor  cratt  nor  ctmning  cansufllce, 

A  fox  might  (hell  dispttte  tHe  prii^* 

To  g'Ml  like  reason  'tis  wc  owe 

Our  ball  and  sceptre  here  below. 
**  Now  your  associate  next  egplaiiiii 

To  whom  precedence  appertains, 
.  And  sure  'tis  easy  to  divine 
'The  leaden  of  this  mysA  line; 

Not*-  that  all  tradesincii  I  attest 

But  petty  pruices  at  tbe  best 

Superior  esodlenelt  yon  >n  find  > 

In  those,  who  cultivate  the, mind. 
I  Hence  beads  of  colleges,  you  'II  own. 

Transcend  Ih'  assessors  of  a  throne. 

Say,  Evans,  have  you  any  doubt  ? 

You  can't  offend  by  speaking  out,'* 
With  visage  placid  aud  solate. 

Puss  thus  address'd  her  learned  mate. 
**  We're  told  that  none  in  Nature's  plan 

Disputes  pre-eminence  with  man. 

But  this  is  sUU  a  dubions  case 

To  me,  and  .ill  our  purring  race. 

We  grant  indeed  to  partial  eyes 

Men  may  appear  suprcmtdy  wise* 

But  our  sagacious  rabhics  hold, 

llkat  all  which  glitters  is  not  g(M. 

Pray,  if  your  haughty  claims  be  true^ 

Why  are  our  manners  ap'd  by  jon^ 

Whene'er  you  tbink,  all  cats  agre^  ' 

You  shut  your  optics,  ju»i  as  we. 

Pray,  why  like  Ml  so  Wvapt  in  thought. 

If  yyu  by  cats  were  never  tnn^^lit  ? 

But  know,  our  tabby  schools  uuuuLaiA 

Worth  kDOfcoeiWdiD  tbe  faniB,  ' 
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HH  Hal  mr  safes  tiiodgfit  < 

No— !uit  in  action  virf  in-  Ue<i. 
We  find  it  by  «xpe«  icoce  fuct, 
Tkil IhMigbt  nort  lipen  into a^t} 

Ck-calDO  real  fann-  acquires, 
Kit  Tirtoe  in  the  bud  t'Xpires. 
T\m  point  your  orchard  can  ^ 
Olierve  its  g*y  autumnal  pnde. 
Fbrtrtv^  aiv  lu  ld  in  h  g^h  rqiate, 
)iK)t  ii>r  tbeir  tyiossams,  tmt  their  fruit. 
If «» Oca  Millur's  *  pagedaeieea 

Mere  s«h('vl3r?  to  be  bam'Ti  tn?ps. 
Sut  if  tboe  ranous  reason^  fiul, 
vtf  cmnple  onoa  piQvaiL 

•*  UTj(  n  to  yijiir  chamber  yoa  itpAp 
Y«r  property  employs  my  care. 
Aal  vUle  jnnt  snrit  in  sweet  repoae. 
My  &ithfu!  eyelids  ntver  close. 
wWn  hun^r  prompts  the  motiae  to  steals 
TWn  I  display  my  booest  xaal ;  ^ 
True  lo  my  charge,  these  talons  seize 
Tbe  wretch,  •ho  dares  purloin  your  cheese. 
Or  jtouldtljc  thief  assault  your  bread, 
1  itnke  tbe  audacious  felon  dead. 

**  X)r  <iv  I  sjiririg  at  smallor  piarae-*- 
Mj  pfwc»>  sbagbtcr'd  ral*  proclaim. 
fm  told,  yow  geaarab  often  fly, 
Wlieu  da  i.  T,  and  when  Heath  are  tiigh  : 
Nay,  vW  nor  dtaitb  uor  dangers  near, 
Ai  yoor  eooit'iiiafttaltt  make  appear. 
^Iv  n  ia  your  st^rvice  vre  cnmge, 
We  bnTe'tbe  pilfering  villam's  ragej 
Xe'cr  tal»  advantage  «jf  tbe  lugbt. 
To  meditate  inglorio  i-'^  flii:l)t ; 
£a  stand  resnlv'd,  when  foes  defy. 
To  ounqaer,  or  to  brarely  die. 

"  Hence,  boeinwmi,  team  oor  d«lj  to* 
lifctlvv  life  m  erenr  sphere, 
KjHAi  tuo,  tbere  '»  tscarct;  a  brute  but  can 


nt 

Tk/  cur  forhtude  and  perteveranee  thould  he  pro- 
porbotau  to  tk*  degyet  and  dwatiim  mr  tuf- 
Jmmgt. 

Wau  sore  calamities  we  feel, 
Aaisonow  tieada  on  sorrow's  beel, 

OoT  cTiQnirp  aiid  onr  strength,  fie  9Kf$ 
Are  lOKi&cient  for  the  day. 
lhas  SHa^'a  poor  d^jfctfd  aU^ 

fain  troald  run  away  from  saK 
Yet  tnro  to  Germaoyt  you  'U  find 
Aa  allM  of  a  bmnan  nind ! 
Bui  hea- 1  deviate  from  my  plan, 
Fsr  Praasia's  king  is  more  thim  maa  I 
Ubior  beiii^  suit  my  rhyme. 
My  scheme,  my  genins,  iai  my  time ; 
M^,  bird^,  and  beasts,  with  now  aod  tbem 
A         gud,  to  grace  my  pen. 

4  vessel  bound  for  India's  coast, 
THe  iner»:haHt:i  confidence  and  boast, 
Vm  forth  to  sea — tbe  gmile  deep 

ffodaaleepu 


*  The  writer  on  Botany. 


Three  ctieerfbl  AOots  tit  e  sailott  pmg 

And  zephyrs  curl  the  shining  wavOk 
A  halcyon  sky  prcrails  awhile, 
The  tritons  and  the  nereids  smile* 
These  omf^ns  fairest  hopes  impress 
And  half  insure  tbe  George  saccesti 

What  casnal  ilia  tiieae  hopes  destnqr ! 
To  change  how  subjert  c  vrry  .?>  v  ' 
When  dangers  most  remote  appear, 
Expefieoee  prawea  Aom  daojcers  eaan 
ThiH,  boast  iif  htaltli  whene'er  you  p|i 
Health  is  next  neighbour  to  disease 
Tis  prudence  to  soapeet  a  fa»t 
And  fortitude  to  meet  the  blow. 
In  wisdom's  rank  he  stands  the  first. 
Who  inlands  prepar'd  to  meet  tbe  wont* 

For  Id!  wmovMi'd  cbud!»  eriao^ 
Till!  sable  legions  spread  the  sk»es. 
The  storm  around  tlie  vessel  rav*^,- 
The  deep  displays  a  thousand  gravel* 
With  active  iMruis  and  f  nrU  -s  hearts 
The  sailors  play  their  vanotis  parts  j 
They  ply  tbe  pomps,  they  fbrt  tfaa  aiil^ 
Yet  noiicht  their  diJiiience  a\'3ils, 
Tbe  tempest  thickens  every  hour. 
And  raockt  tb^  feats  of  bnmae  poiHiv 

Tlic  sailors  now  th(  ir  fate  depteo, 
Efitraog'd  to  every  Sear  b«fore. 
With  wild  sm^mse  tbcir  eye-baHi  glare, 
Tbeir  honeist  breaiSt»  admit  detprir. 
All  furthrr  cfTorts  thf>v  (iecline. 
At  uacu  all  future  hu{>e$  resign; 
And  thus  abandoning  their  skill. 
They  tr  vc  the  ship  l>>  drive  at  will. 

Straight  enter'd  with  majestic  grao^ 
A  form  of  more  than  bumae  leoa. 
The  god  an  azure  mantle  wore, 
His  hand  a  forked  sceptre  bore  i 
Wben  tboB  the  monardt  of  tbe  imuii-4. 

How  dare  you  deem  your  labOOMTI 
ShAU  man  ejccrt  liim«eif  the  less, 
Becaose  superior  dangers  press  ? 
Hoiv  can  I  think  your  heart  sincere, 
l^nlcss  you  bravely  persevere  ? 
Know,  mortals,  that  when  perils  riae. 
Perils  enhance  the  ghnrioos  pt-ize. 
But,  who  deserts  himself,  shall  be 
Deseitcd  by  ibe  gods  and  me. 
Hence  to  your  charge,  and  do 
My  trident  ^-Jml!  (K>  nil  thf  r^'ft." 

Ote  martoers  their  task  renew, 
AH  to  tbeir  desthAI  pravinee  flew. 
Tlic  winds  arc  hnsh'd — the  sea  sul 
The  gftUaut  George  in  safety  rides* 


FABL£  Pt* 


7]U  fM^  «/  Aamiif  o  katt^  and  derog^tor^ 
oMMl  1900  tke  noxhufimmak  ^  ik»  CfteHMk 

TT!E  BEAtr  AND  THB  TtlSI* 

Alc  wise  philosophers  maintaia 
Natoie  enated  noaght  m  fain* 

Yet  some  with  supercilious  brov« 
Deny  the  truth  averted  now. 
What  if  1  show  that  only  man 
Appears  defect!  v«;  in  the  plani 

Say,  will  tli«'  ■>o»'ptic  lay  a-side 

Uu  sneers,  his  arrogance,  and  pride  "i 


COTTON^S  FOEMS. 


A  brin,  inaported  fresh  fn->m  France, 
Whose  study  was  to  drew  and  dance  j 
iVholwd  beUnet,  in  GdM  wiiool. 

Grafted  the  coxcomb  on  the  fool ; 
Approached  a  wuod  one  sonuner'^  day, 
TO  sereen  him  firain  the  toorehing  ray. 
And  as  he  travcrsM  thro'  the  grove. 
Scheming  of  galiantry  and  iovc, 
A  viper's  gpiry  folds  were  seen. 
Sparkling  with  azure,  goid,  and  green  ( 
The  bean  indignnvit,  weak,  and  protid, 
With  transport  thus  cxclaim'd  aloud  :— • 

"  Avaunt,  detested  fiend  of  night ! 
Thou  torture  to  the  human  sigfatt 
To  every  reptile  a  disgrace. 
And  &tal  to  oar  god-like  race. 

Wliy  were  such  cn-n'iirr?  f  irai'd  as  yOB, 
VttlCfi  to  prove  my  diictrine  true  j 
That  mhan  we  irtew  this  fwtlier  ttkan, 
Kor  ^visdi  m  nor  design  appear?'' 

The  serpent  raia'd  Jiis  a^gry  crest. 
An  hoiMitsfal  HtBrnaNl  lui  braasL 
Kis  hissings  titruck  the  fopling's  car» 
And  shook  his  very  soul  with  fear. 
**  Inglorious  wretch  !"'  the  viper  cries, 
"  How  dare  you  hroach  infernal  liiif 
Is  there,  5n  all  creation's  ch.iin, 
A  link  so  woitbles»  and  so  vain  } 
Grant  tlwiyour  dren  were  truly  thine, 
How  can  your  gold  compare  with  niiiie} 
Your  vestments  are  of  garter  hue, 
Mine  lK>ast  a  far  saperior  Uoe. 

"  Vou  style  me  reptile  in  conteoip^ 
You  are  that  very  reptile  meant ; 
A  tHfo-legg\l  tlunir  which  cmwb  on  eaitb. 
Void  of  utility  and  woi  t?i. 

**  You  call  me  fatal  to  your  rac»— 
Was  ever  charge  so  Mae  «nd  baie^ 
You  can't  in  alt  your  annals  find. 
That  unprovok'd  we  hurt  mankind* 
Uninjur'd  men  in  mischief  deal. 
We  only  bite  the  hostile  heel. 

**  Do  not  we  yield  our  lives  to  feed. 
And  save  your  vile  distempered  breed. 
When  leprosy  pollutes  yourveini^ 
Do  not  we  ])>'.}•<:  f  thn  !tiuthsomeilMn»> 
When  riot  uud  cxcciis  jtrevail. 
And  health,  and  ttrengCb,  and  ipbili  Mi 
Doctors  from  us  their  nfd  derive^ 
Hence  penitential  rakes  revive. 
We  bM  to  make  the  cwUA  dine  >, 
Or  drown  to  medicate  their  wine. 

**  Vou  ask,  my  poison  to  what  Cid  ? 
^oute  philosopher,  attend. 

*'  Nature,  munificoit  and  wb^ 
To  all  onr  wants  adapt?  snppltrs. 
Our  frames  are  iictui  tu  our  need. 
Hence  greyhounds  are  cndaM  wiOi  Ipeed* 
Lioos  by  force  their  prey  siibdne, 
By  force  maiataio  their  empire  too : 
But  power,  altho'  the  lion*s  fame. 
Was  never  known  th*>  vtprr>  claim. 
Obaerve,  when  1  unroll  my  leugth— 
Say,  »  my  stmeture  iamfA  fer ttvufflil 
Doth  not  celerity  imply 
Or  lep  to  run,  or  wings  to  lly  ? 

>  Upon  some  oocasioof  fSpcn  «ic  iliiiicil,  Uid 
tevedtotnbkw^eto. 


My  jaws  are  constituted  wealc. 
Hence  poison  lurks  behind  my  chcefe. 
A*  tt^tohig  qniiA  my  fiuigs  convey 
This  liquid  to  my  wounded  prej'. 
The  venom  thus  insures  my  bite, 
For  wounds  preclude  the  victim's  flight. 

** '  But  why  this  deadly  juice,'  you  cry. 
To  make  the  wretched  captive  die  ? 
Why  not  possesit'd  of  stronger  jaws. 
Or  arm'd  like  savage  bmtci  vHh  idam  }* 

"Can  wch  wrnk  arguments  pcrsuadt  I 
Ask  rather,  why  wert  vipers  made  i 
To  me  my  poiMM's  more  than  WenMi» 
And  to  nngrat."*fiil  mortals  health* 
In  this  benevuieut  design 
My  various  organs  all  comlnne. 
Stri'  f  I  ;^  the  poison  from  my  frame. 
My  system  were  no  more  the  same. 
I  then  dHMld  want  my  eomforts  d  ue^  ^ 
Nay,  lose  my  very  being  too. 
And  you 'd,  as  doctors  ail  agree, 
A  aoverelpi  medicine  lose  in  me. 

"  Now  laarn,  'tisfrrogance  in  omn. 
To  censure  what  he  cannot  scan. 
Nor  dare  to  charge  God's  works  with  ill. 
Since  Tipeni  kind  designs  fulfil : 
lUit  ?ive  injurious  scruples  o'er, 
tie  suU,  be  bumble,  and  adore." 


FABLE  V. 

^  7^  happinets  is  much  more  tqualhj  distributetJ^  thtM 
the  gencraiiig  #/  mankind  ai  r  apprized  qf, 

m  lyait  AND  TUI  CARDENEa.  ^ 

WHKit  foot  of  ftrtune  ride  on  high, 

f  Tow  ('o  we  point  the  adniirintj  eye  ! 
Witli  foolish  fiice  of  wonder  gaze. 
And  often  eovet  what  we  praise. 
How  do  we  partial  Nature  chide. 
As  deaf  to  every  son  bc«idc  I 
Or  eentare  the  mistaken  dame. 
As  if  her  optics  were  to  blame  ! 
Thus  we  deem  Nature  most  tm^iiMil, 
Or  what 's  as  bud,  wc  ilcern  iu  r  btiiid. 

Bnl  when  inferior  ranks  wc  see. 
Who  mow  in  humbler  ."spheres  thao  ve| 
Men  by  conipari^^ous  are  taught, 
Nature  is  not  so  much  in  fiuik. 
V»^t  mnrlc  rny  tale — the  pcft's  pen 
Shall  vindicate  her  ways  to  men. 

Within  a  garden,  for  from  -town, 
Tliere  dwelt  a  snail  of  high  r<  oown| 
Who,  by  tradition  as  appears,  , 
Had  been  •  tenant  several  yean. 
She  spent  her  youth  in  wisdom's  pafe^ 
Hence  bonour'd  and  rcvcr'd  in  age. 
Do  amulf  at  any  time  contend. 
Insult  a  neighbour,  or  a  friend  j 
IKspute  their  pnvpei  ty,  and  duoef  ' 
Or  in  a  cherry,  or  a  pear  ? 
No  lord  chief  justice,  all  agree,  . 
So  able,  and  so  just  as  ^he  ! 
Whichever  way  their  causes  went. 
All  parties  came  away  corttent. 
At  (f  nrtb  she  fotind  herself  decay. 
Death  iscnt  mementos  every  day.' 
Her  dfooptng  strength  sasta'iu  no  mcnw 
The  ihell,  whicli  «n  her  beck  she  bof«^ 
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yht  eye  had  lost  its  vfeual  art, 
Tbckavy  ear  refas*d  its  patt ; 
IWteeHi  perfinrmM  tiwir  offioft 
AikI  every  member  HWd  her  will. 
But  no  defects  in  mind  appear, 
H«r  iotellecto  are  strong  and  clear. 
Tlras  whan  his  gloriuus  course  is  run, 
Ho«  brigtiUy  shinf^  the  srtting  Sun ! 

The  ne»s  tbro*  all  the  ganlen  spread. 
The  n^'igbbours  throng'd  about  her  bed  j 
O.  erf  111  she  rars'd  hfr  vnirr  -ilnti  J, 
JlMi  thus  address'd  the  weeping  cruwd. 

**  My  Irindi,  I  >m  haafnrof  to  the  graven 
Anrf  know,  nor  plnm,  nor  peach  caanvei 
Yes,  to  tboae  maosioos  go  i  must, 

todwt. 

Kor  am  I  backward  to  expl 

That  ^oomy  vale  they  tnid  before. 

^fcn^  Aa^i  dacvw  wint  cm  I  fay  h 

lAe  other  souls  I 've  liad  my  day. 
Full  many  snminer  tuna  I  're  seen. 
And  DOW  die  gratefal  and  serene. 

**  If  men  the  higher  pow'rs  an-  iijiin. 
Shall  we  adopt  the  plalntivf  ^traial 
Nature,  jwofuse  «x>  us  and  oun>, 
Hblfc  kiDilly  built  these  sUtely  towers ; 
Where,  wh^n  t?--  hkh--^  in  nighl  W  dnilt 
Secure  from  crrery  ill  we  rest. 
SvTftj  Mr  rtiriouc  atmehiire  wall — 
Hnw  finu,  mil',  vet  how  li^^ht  onr  sheU  ! 
Our  refiige,  when  cold  storms  invade, 
JM  h  tke  dof -days'  beat  onr  ibade. 

"  Thus  when  we  y  i-c  a  fleeter  rare, 
We  'U  BOt  iamcift  our  languid  pace. 
PftitiUm  fiiC,flrlbeai»WittMd» 
■  re  not  oor  castJes  close  at  hand  ? 
For  let  a  snail  at  distance  roam. 
The  bappy  snail  b  still  at  home. 

"  Surrey  oar  gmrdens*  blest  retrwiti  i 
Oh  ^  what  a  paradi««  of  iiweete  i 
Wkij  wbat  variety  it's  itur*d  ! 
UmianiWiM  dmoties  spread  our  board. 
The  plains  a^jftinic  thrir  glossy  'uhie, 
And  oheeJ(9  of  iiectar.iies  glow  lor  you  ^ 
Peaches  their  knrcly  blush  betray, 
Aad  spricts  t!>«  ir  k-KI  display; 
Vbiiafor  joor  beroage,  when  yoa  dioa, 
TWre  fltivaoM  the  nectar  of  the  vine. 

"  n--^  not  my  dyin?  words  for^j 
impart,  contented  with  your  lot ; 
Repress  ooaipiaints  when  they  begin^ 
InTratitode's  a  cryini^  riii. 
lad  bold  it  ibr  ft  truth,  that  we. 
Are  quite  as  blest  as  snails  should  be.** 

The  gardener  bears  with  great  surprise 
Tiii  sa-"  f]'-^r^\nr^^.  nnA  thrt^  he  cries— 
**OhI  \tiiat  a  tii-iuklcss  wretch  am  i, 
^'bo  pass  tm  thoni'aTxi  favours  by  ! 
I  ''laaie,  whtut't  r  the  linn»*t  ^in^s, 
Uf  want  cf  sung,  or  waiit  vi  wiu^^ 
TW  piereieg  hawk,  with  towering  ilfhl, 
Ronind^  me  uf  deficient 
Aarf  vben  the  generous  steed  1  v)«w, 
b«kiiiflticijgth  my  enry  too? 
1  tbos  at  '^n!-  and  lu  a-N  rrpin-^, 

Aaieiffa  their  vahoos  talents  mine, 
ii  I  MB,  who  CMMt  tee 

iHNBliMettai«M«»BM 


"  My  landlord  boasts  a  large  estate^ . 
Rides  in  his  coach,  and  eats  in  plate. 
What  I  alnU  these  lures  bewitch  my  eye  I 
Shall  they  extort  the  murmuriDg 
Say,  he  eojoys  superior  wealth — 
Is  not  my  better  portion,  health  } 
Before  the  Sun  lias  criit  the  skiei, 
Retiitnin','  laljour  bids  me  rise; 
Ot)t-dLL-nl  to  the  huntcr'«  Ikntq, 
f  Ic  quits  his  Conch  at  early  mom. 
By  t^atit  compell'd,  I  digtbeioil, 
His  is  a  voluntary  tuil. 
Furtnithitis,siiieaAdaiii%la11,  . 
His  sons  must  labour,  one  and  all. 
No  man's  «»emu(ed  by  bis  pur&e, 
Kings  are  ineltned  hi  the  ettrie. 
W'ou'd  monarcbs  relish  what  they  eat  I 
'  1  is  toil  that  makes  the  mancbet  sweet; 
Nature  enacts,  before  they're  fed. 
That  prince  and  peaaai^  earn  th^  bieadL 

"  Hence  wisdom  and  experience  ahoir^ 
That  bliss  in  equal  currenti>  flow  ; 
That  hi^piness  is  still  the  same, 
How'er  ingredienta  change  their  name. 
Nor  doLU  tiiiit  theme  our  search  defy^ 
'Tis  level  to  the  human  e]re» 
DistlnctiuDS,  introduc'd  by  men. 
Bewilder,  and  obscure  oor  ken. 
I  'II  itove  these  lessons  m  my  hern^ 
And  cheerful  net  niv  pmper  part. 
If  sorrows  rit»a,  as  sorrows  will, 
1  'II  Hud  resign'd  to  every  ill ; 
Convinc'd,  that  wisely  o'ery  pack 
Is  suited  to  the  bearer's  back." 


FABLE  Vt 

That  th»  wmfUmk  i^  mankind,  agmui  Iheir  $n0- 
ral  sM'roni  and  prtmncet  in  HfCf  nr%  t(fi0m  fmOr 
UtsUf  and  aluia^s  unwarrantable. 

TNR  PARMER  AND  TSB  H08SK, 

"  'Tis  a  vaiii  world,  and  all  things  show 
I  thou£;ht  so  onoe,  but  now  I  Imow  it  i," 

Ah  !  f JAY  ;  is  ihy  poetic  page 
The  child  of  disa^ointed  age } 
Talk  not  of  thieeseore  years  end  ten, 

For  what  avails  our  knowIe<l;?c  thru  ^ 
Bat  grant,  that  this  exporiencM  truth 

Were  eseertwn'd  m  early  youth ; 

Reader,  what  benefit  would  flow^ 

1  ?ow,  I 'm  at  a  toss  to  know. 

Hie  world  alarms  the  human  breast, 

R^ause  in  s;L\'age  colours  drest. 

Tis  ireatc-d  with  invective  style, 

And  stands  itnpeach'd  of  fraud  and  guile. 

All  in  this  heavy  charge  agree — 

But  who's  in  fault— tlu:  wnrH,  or  we  * 

'I'ht:  quoktion 's  ^.riou;*,  xbort,  and  clear. 

The  answer  claims  our  patient  ew. 

Y(  t  if  this  office  you  decline — 

VVtth  all  my  heart-— the  task  be  mine* 

I 'm  cerfaun,  if  t  do  my  best, 

Yoor  candour  will  excuse  the  rest 
A  farmer,  with  a  pensive  brow, 

One  flMra  acoompany'd  bis  plough. 

>  Gay V  fipitepk 
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Thr  larks  tb^  ebeeifal  matiai  tuof , 
The  wood 9  wkh  answering minuc  rung} 
The  Sun  dbiplay'd  his  gMm  nj. 
And  nature  haiTfl  tlic  ri?iny  day. 
But  still  the  pcasaut  aU  the  wbil* 
Keftis'd  to  join  the  general  unili^ 
He,  like  his  fattiers  long  bi-r^re, 
Resembled  much  the  Jews  of  fore ; 
WboM  mwmran  hnpioai,  tnak*  and  mkk 
Nor  qunils  nor  manna  roald  rettnia* 

Did  accidental  dearth  prevail } 
How  pnm  to  toll  his  piteous  tale ! 
Pre f^atit  with  joys  did  plenty  rise  ? 
How  prooe  to  blame  indulgent  skies ! 
Thus  ever  rewiy  to  eomplaMt, 
Por  plenty  sink.,  the  price  of  firain. 

At  length  ho  spake "  Ye  powen  tjUnae, 
Was  ever  lot  so  hard  as  mine  ? 
From  infant  lift*  an  arrant  slave, 
Cioite  to  the  confines  of  the  xraT<& 
Hare  not  I  followed  my  employ 
Near  threescore  winters,  man  and  boy  i 
But  since  I  call'd  tliis  hvm  my  own, 
What  scenes  of  sorrow  iia\  c  i  knuwu  ! 
Alas !  if  all  the  truth  were  told, 
Hath  not  the  rot  impaired  my  fold  ? 
Hath  not  the  measles  idz*d  my  swiue  ? 
Hath  not  tbe  onsmhi  ilMn  uy  kiae  } 
Or  say  that  horses  be  my  thenif , 
Uath  not  the  slaggecs  tbiaii'd  luy  le§m? 
Have  not  a  thonsaml  ilU  beridt 
Deprived  my  stable  of  its  pride  ? 

**  When  I  survi^  my  leads  around, 
linMt  fhovm  and  thlf^  iprattd  iny  groiMll !  * 
Doth  not  the  .a;rain  my  Tiupc^  Ix  piile, 
And  mildews  nock  the  thresher's  toil } 
However  poor  the  harrerts  pa«t. 
What  so  deficient  as  the  last » 
But  tho'  uor  blants,  nor  mildews  rise. 
My  tumi|)s  are  destr^y'd  by  &ie» ; 
My  sheep  are  piq'd  tO  Such  Jcgme, 
That  not  a  butcher  corner  to  me. 

*'  Sea.vOii>  are  ehan^  d  from  what  they  were, 
And  hence  too  foul,  or  hence  too  fair. 
Now  sconthing  heat  and  druiight  annojy 
And  now  returuitig  showers  destroy. 
Tims  have  I  pass'd  my  halter  yean 
'Mi'lvt  lis  appoint  nients,  cares,  and  teailL 
And  now,  when  1  cootpuLe  ay  gains, 
What  ham  I  leap^  ftr  all  mf^paSm} 

"  Oh  !  had  I  known  in  niaabood*s  ptimB 
These  slow  convictions  wn>u|{bt  by  timei 
Would  1  have  hrav^d  tite  wrioaa  waca 
Of  summer  suu«,  and  winter  snowa) 
Would  1  have  tempted  every  sky, 
So  wet,  10  windy,  or  lo  dry  t 
With  all  the  eletnents  at  strife  } 
Ah  I  no — I  then  had  plann'd  a  life, 
Where  wealth  attends  tbe  middle  stage, 
A  n  i  rest  and  cotnfoft  vait  oa  afet 
Where  rot  and  murrain  ne'er  commeoci^ 
Kor  pasture}  burn  at  my  expense ; 
Kor  ii|}nr*d  oovatiieir  wants  bewail. 
Nor  dntrp«;  m  -nm  the  nulklo.ss  pailj 
l<ior  baniK  tuwent  tbe  blasted  grain, 
Kor  eattte  cur«  the  barPM  pldn.** 

Dnn  hobbled  by  his  ma^tfr's  ^ide, 
And  thiu  the  sober  brute  re^ly'd  ;— 


"  Look  thro'  your  ieam,4nd  where  *«  the  stMi 
Who  dares  dispute  with  me  his  breed } 

Few  hones  trace  their  lineage  higher, 

Godolphin's  Arab  wax  my  sire ; 

My  dam  was  sprung  ftx>m  Panton'ii  i>tud. 

My  grandam  boasted  ChiUein*  Uood. 

But  ah  !  it  now  avails  me  not 

By  wh;;t  illustr  ons  ehii-f  be^ut  ! 

SpaviiiH  pay  no  re^atxi  to  birth, 

And  fuihn^  vision  sinks  my  worth. 

Tlie  squire,  when  be  disgiutod  grew,, 

Traosnrr*d  hb  propeity  to  yon. 

And  siiifo  ]>rxir  Dun  *  became  your  OWQ^ 

What  fcceues  of  surrov  have  1  known  i  * 

Hath  it  not  been  my  ooostant  toil 

To  'h:iz  tl  r  n!  iniih,  and  turn  the  soil  } 

Are  not  my  bleeding  shouldexs  wrung 

By  faufv  wid  weighty  load*  of  dung  f 

When  the  shcnm  meadows  claim  your  eaai^ 

And  fragrant  cocks  perfume  the  air ; 

Whea  Ceres*  ripen'd  fruits  abound. 

And  Plenty  wares  her  sheaves  anwod} 

True  to  my  collar,  liome  I  bear 

The  treasures  of  the  fiuilful  yei^r. 

And  tho*  tliis  drudgery  ho  omUib, 

You  never  heard  me  once  repine. 

"  Yet  wlial  rewards  have  crowo'd  |ny  dayif 
I  *m  gnidg'd  the  po  «r  reward  of  pcuiOt 
For  oats  small  'rratitiide  I  owe, 
Beans  were  untastud  joys,  you  know. 
Ami  now  I  *m  hant'idng  to  my  end,  f 
Past  serv  ices  can  liiul  no  friend. 
Infirmities,  di$t:a«e,  and  age. 
Provoke  my  surly  dnvor's  rage. 
TxK)k  to  tiiy  wounded  flanks,  you  'II  flii  ^ 
No  horse  was  ever  u^'d  like  mev 

**  But  now  1  eat  my  mealf  paio^ 
Averse  to  masticate  the  f^raln. 
I  lence  you  direct,  at  night  and  mon^ 
That  cbiff  aiH^mpany  my  com ; 
For  husks,  altho'  my  teeth  be  ffWf 
Force  my  reluctant  jaws  to  chew. 
What  then  ?  of  life  shall  I  compUua, 
And  call  it  fleeting,  false,  and  vaial 
Asjainst  the  ^vor'f!  ^bnll  T  inv<  i^h, 
Btrcause  my  gnmiiTs  now  decay  ? 

"  Yea  think  it  were  the  wiser  pla% 
Had  I  conK)rto«I  ne'er  with  inaoj 
Had  I  my  liberty  maintain'd. 
Or  iilxirty  by  flight  rtfainM, 
And  rangM  o'er  distant  hills  atvl  daJaf 
With  the  wild  turestent  of  Wales. 

Grant  I  aneceeded  to  my  nund^ 
b  happiness  to  h  lis  confnrd  ? 
Don't  Famine  ofl  erect  her  throne 
Upon  the  rugged  mooatain"!  stooa  } 
And  don't  the  lower  pastures  fail. 
When  snows  descending  choke  the  valfC 
Or  who  so  hardy  to  declare 
Disease  and  death  ue'cr  enter  there  ? 

"  Do  pains  or  sickness  here  invadol 
Mau  teiKiers  me  his  cheerful  aid. 
For  who  beholds  his  hUBfry  beast. 
But  grants  him  some  supply  at  least  ? 
Int'rest  shall  prompt  him  to  pursue 
What  inclinayoB  wonld  not  do. 

Say,  had  f  been  the  desert\  foal, 
lliro'  life  estnuog'd  to  uuui's  cqnUol $ 
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!r>«t  serried  had  I  done  on  Eutb,  * 
Oi  who  could  profit  by  my  bhtb  ? 

btck  had  se'er  sustain'd  thy  i»«ir<.f , 
Mr  chest  neVr  known  thy  waggon's  fro(M{ 
Bbi  oo«  my  several  powers  oombioe 
T)nt*cr  NatnreV  «ikU  and  Oine. 
I 'm  wi-ful  thus  in  every  vi^'v  — 
(A !  oouid  i  say  the  same  ot  you  1 

•<  Sqirrior  evils  bad  enra^, 
TTjth  presciencp  had  I  heen  PTirln'd. 
IlJSj  tho'  at  dktance  «l€«truy, 
Or  iklDBD  every  prrsent  joy. 
We  rtli>b  every  ti  w  d  !i  .ht, 
Wbee  future  gned  eiuue  our  sight. 
Te  blUneM  then  what  thaidn  ate  doe  I 
Raiakes  each  single  comfort  two. 
The  coh,  unknown  to  pain  and  toil. 
Anticipates  to  nuimNrt  loitle. 
TOB  iKBb  cnjo3^  the  present  hour, 
A  itranger  tn  the  batches  power. 

11         is  n  viM  Utopian  scheme, 
Atey  «oald  bMi  to  own  your  4NMa> 
Be  year  profi»»on  what  it  will, 
No  pcovinoe  is  exempt  from  ill. 
Qnte  froas  tto  cottage  to  the  thmM^ 
Stations  hare  sorrows  of  their  own. 
Why  should  a  ptsasmit  Iben  explore  , 
WtefthoferlMBds  ne*er  fcaod  baiwef 

(n),  prtuch  my  dc^trim^  tn  your  «:on, 

Bj  jour's,  the  lad  would  be  uudooe. 

int  wnepMr  Be  FB^w  or  noc, 

Yoar  leefnre  wouM  be  ^oon  forrrit. 

The  hopci  which  ^ll'd  the  pareuCs  bieafit. 

Ere  loof  will  oiBk*  his  eon  tihcir  joal. 

Tt\o'  nfiw  these  rf>bweb  cheats  you  SpMMIt 
Yd  cmy  man 's  a  dupe  in  turn. 
Aaiwiirty  soordain'd,  indeed, 
(Whate'er  phikMophers  may  plead). 
EI«e  life  would  stagnate  at  its  •''jurce. 
And  man,  aad  horse  df  cbne  ibe  o^urse. 

"Tbeo  bid  jomig  Ralpbo  m  vc  i  miivl  rt^ 
Bit  take  the  world  M  he  riiaU  find  lU" 


THE  LAMB  ASD  THE  PJ»^ 

CoRsriT  the  raonlkt,  you  'U  find 
That  educatioo  fonms  the  mind. 
But  edocatioo  ne'er  supply*d 

What  rulinsr  nature  hath  deoT'd. 
If  JOB  'U  tiic  foHowintr  pa«;c  pursue, 
Mytile shall         tVnv  dtx-irii)e  truflb 

Since  to th<"  Mn-'-  all  hntti-s  ho!yogp 
The  LunLi  shall  osber  m  my  sung  j 
Vhose  snowy  fleece  adom'd  her  ikiil^ 
Efoblcin  of  u^tivp  •wliitc  wi'Viin. 
iMeekoess  and  love  potM^^M  her  soul, 
iii  ianoeeoee  bad  «TOwa«d  the  whole. 

It  chanc'd  in  some  un^jmrdwl  hour^ 
(JU> !  polity,  precanous  flower  ! 
istMafcoiOfthe  pment  age 
Trfmble,  when  thf  v  p'  ru-o  rr\y  pVft)* 
U  cbanc'd  upon  a  luckless  day, 
TW  liok  waafceo,  full  of  plax>  - 


R^mc'd  a  tbymy  bank  to  gain, 
lot  short  tiM»  triumphs  of  her  reign  ! 
The  teachen>u«  slopes  her  fate  fisMlelli^ 
And  soon  the  pretty  trifler  felL 
Beneath,  a  dirty  ditch  impress'd 
k         Its  mire  upun  her  npotless  vest. 

What  c-rcatcr  ill  cnji'd  lamb  betide. 
The.  butcher's  barbarous  knife  beside  ? 

Tlic>  shepherd,  wounded  with  her  000% 
Strai^rbt  to  the  bleatir.jir  sufferer  Aiefc 
Tiie  lambkin  in  his  arms  be  took. 
And  bore  ber  to  a  neighbourinf  braek* 
Tlie  silver  streams  b^r  w<rf)I  refin'd, 
Uer  fleece  in  virgin  wbiteuesa  sbia'd. 

Cleans'd  from  pollution^  «v*>7  slai% 
Slic  joiii'd  luT  fellow's  ou  the  plain; 
And  saw  af&r  the  stiakiug  thote. 
But  ne*er  appmachM  those  dangers  n^orew 
The  shr  pher*!  bless'd  the  kind  event. 
And  view'd  bis  flock  with  sweet  content. 

To  market  next  he  sbap'd  bii.  way. 
And  bought  provisions  for  the  day. 
But  made,  for  w  inter's  rich  ^pply, 
A  purchase  from  a  tarmcr's  sty. 
The  children  round  their  parent  eroml^  . 
And  tirsfify  their  mirth  aloud. 
Thoy  !»aw  the  stranger  with  surpriif^ 
And  all  adniir'd  his  little  eyes. 
Familiar  grown  he  shar'd  their  joys, 
Sbar'd  too  the  porridge  with  the  boyn 
Tbe  females  o^er  bis  dress  praside, 
Hiey  wash  his  fnct'  and  !>cuur  hi^  hidflit 
But  daily  more  a  swine  he  grew» 
For  all  these  boosewivM  tfer  ooold  dob 

ir<  ui  c  K  t  my  youthful  reader  knov^ 
That  once  a  bo^,  and  always  so. 


DEATH  AND  THE  RAK^t 

A  axrtCR  TAU. 
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Whiw  pleasures  eoort  tbe  bmaao  boart. 

Oh  !  'tis  reluetaiit  »      to  part. 

Are  we  with  griefs  and  pains  o^press'd  i 

Who  says  that  Death's  a  ivelcoaie  gWMtl 

Tho'  sure  to  curr  our  evils  all, 

He'»  the  last  doctor  we  wou'd  call* 

We  think,  if  he  arrives  at  mora, 

'Tis  h  u  d  tu  die,  as  »ix>n  as  bofib 

Or  if  the  conqueror  iii%-ade. 

When  life  projects  the  evening  sbade;. 

Do  we  not  meditate  delay, 

And  still  rfqup«t  a  longer  st.iy  ? 

We  shift  our  homes,  we  change  the  air. 

And  double,  like  tbe  hunted  ham 

Thus  be  it  morn,  or  tiis^ht,  or  ii'vtn, 

Come  when  he  w»M,  he  comci>  too  Moon  ! 

''t'au  wish  my  snbject  I  wwM  wave, 
Tli(   /"("face  is  «o  very  crave. 
Come  then,  my  frtcod,  1  Ml  cbaoge  my  styl^ 
And  couch  instraeUon  wM  a  smili 
But  promise,  ere  I  tell  my  tale. 
The  serious  moral  shall  prevail. 

Vanbmin  dy*d— Ms  «»,  iie  *re  told. 
Succeeded  to  his  father's  gold. 
Flu^h'd  with  his  wealth,  the  thOHghllill  blt^ 
Despis'd  frugality,  aqd  tisdo; 
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Left  Aiwitiwrim  wHii  €B(6f  iHMtey 

l>rcss,  and  the  Hricrn^,  rngrross'd  his  tartr. 

Ere  long  htf  passion  changed  its  shape. 
Be  grew  enainoar'd  wlh  fhtf  grape. 
Frequented  mucli  a  house  of  cheer, 
Joat  like  our  fools  of  fortune  here ; 
With  8ot«  and  harlots  fond  to  join, 
AbA  tefti  o'er  his  midnight  wine. 

Onrp  on  a  time  the  bowls  had  flow'd, 
Quite  Liii  the  morning  cock  had  crow'd. 
When  Death,  at  every  hour  awake, 
Eoter'd  ther'iom,  and  elaim'fi  tlio  rakp. 
The  youth's  (^uaipisxiou  iipnke  his  feartf 

8dft  ilole  adomi  hb  cheek  the  tern. 
At  length  the  esguish  of  his  breast 
With  ftiult'tiqf  tongue  he  thus  expressed. 

'*  Thoo  Inng  of  tentMm,  hewr  my  prayer^ 
And  condescend  for  onoe  to  ipue* 
Let  me  thy  clemency  en^ge. 
New  to  the  world,  and  gi-een  in  age* 
Wlien  life  no  pleasures  can  dispense. 
Or  pleasures  pall  upon  the  seme  j 
When  the  eye  feels  departing  sight. 
And  rolls  its  orb  in  Tain  for  light ; 
When  music's  joys  no  longer  cheer 
The  sick'ning  heart,  or  heavy  ear  j 
Or  when  ray  aching  limbs  forbear. 
In  sprightly  balls  to  join  the  fair ; 
I  'II  not  repeat  my  suit  to  Death, 
But  chearfully  resign  my  breath." 

"  Don*',"  "^nys  the  monarch — "be ft  10} 
Observe — you  prumiM:  then  to  go  !" 

What  ftmmr  loeh  protracted  date 
Frnm  the  Ptcm  minister  of  fate  ! 
Your  wonder  will  be  greater  soon, 
T»  hear  the  wieteh  perreiti  the  booo. 
"Who,  during  years  beyond  a  scnre, 
Ne'er  thought  upon  hb  promise  more  1 

<  But  wofe  theie  tenni  bj  Death  ftngot } 
Ah  1  no— again  he  seeks  the  suL 
The  wretch  was  in  the  taTern  found. 
With  a  few  gouty  friends  a'rauod. 
Dropsy  had  seiz'd  his  legs  and  tliighs. 
Palsy  his  hands,  and  rheum  his  eyes. 
^\'hcu  thus  the  king — "  Intemperate  elf, 
Thus,  by  debauch,  tu  dupe  yourself.  . 
♦  What !  are  roy  trmnirs  spuru'd  by  thee ! 
Thou  fool !  to  triti<«  thus  w  ith  me  ! 
You  a.<«k'd  before  for  length  of  dayf , 
Only  to  riot  various  ways. 
What  were  thy  pleas  but  then  a  sneer  } 
I  'II  now  retort  with  jest  severe. 

"  Rrad  this  small  print,"  the  monarch criei 
**  You  mock  me,  sir,"  the  man  replies. 

I  acarce  conM  rend  when  in  my  prime. 
And  now  my  sight 's  impairM  by  time. 
Sure  yon  omsider  not  my  age — 
1  cant  diioem  a  single  page. 
And  when  my  friends  the  bottle  pas^ 
I  scarce  can  see  to  till  my  glass."  , 

*•  Here  take  this  nut,  observe  it  well— 
'  Tis  my  command  you  crack  the  shell." 
How  can  such  orders  be  obey'd  ? 
My  grinders,  sir,  arc  quit«  decay'd. 
My  teeth  can  scarce  div^  my  bread, 
And  not  a  tcmnd  one  in  my  head  !" 

But  Death,  who  more  sarcastic  grew, 
JNidivU.nvMtiii  to  views 


Then  lond  heeiira,  ''Oil  boy,  ndvaiei^ 

Stretch  out  your  legs,  and  lead  the  dance" 

The  man  r^join'd — "  When  age  surrmind^ 
flow  cOBtliB  ear  dklittgniahaonnde^  * 

Are  not  my  limbs  unwieldy  grown  ? 
Are  n^t  my  feet  as  cold  as  stone  } 
Dear  sir,  take  pity  on  ray  state— 
My  legs  can  scarce  support  my  weight  !'* 

Defith  dmp',  the  funrnt,  in$uUil|K jokc^ 
And  meditates  the  fatal  stroke. 
Assuming  all  his  temurs  now, 
He  speaks  with  anirer  on  his  brOW. 

**  Is  thus  my  leuity  abwi'd. 

And  daie  you  hope  to  stand  excus'd  > 
You've  spent  your  tiiiu%  that  pearl  of  prioe ! 
To  the  detested  ends  uf  vice. 
PnrebaiFd  yoor  short-liv'd  pleaanret  dear, 

And  Sf  iilM  vonr  own  flrs-truftinn  here* 
Inflam'd  your  rcckoninj;  too  above. 
By  midnight  bowls,  and  lawless  love. 
Warning,  you  know,  I  gave  betimes — 
Now  go,  and  answer  for  your  crimes." 

"  Oh  i  my  good  lord,  repress  the  Mow*^ 
I  am  not  yet  prepar'd  to  go. 
And  let  it,  sir,  be  further  told, 
Tliat  not  a  neighbour  thinks  me  old. 
My  hairs  are  now  but  tunung  gv^, 
I  am  not  sixty,  sir,  til!  May. 
Graut  me  the  cominoii  tiale  of  men, 
I  ask  but  threescore  years  and  ten." 

"Dar'st  thoTT,  prt  vnricatiiig  knaw^ 
Insult  the  monarch  ol  the  grave  ? 
1  claim  thy  adeam  contract  past- 
Wherefore  this  moment  is  thy  last" 

Thus  haviog  said,  be  speeds  bis  dac^ 
Aad  cleavM  On  hoitf  dotaid'e  henit 


Oim  OF  HORACE. 


Tva  aiooNo  ote  or  tm  eicovD  book* 
nncauro  to  t.  w.  no. 

Dkab  youth,  to  hoarded  wealth  a  Ib^ 

Riches  with  fadofl  tu^^trc  glow  ; 
Yes,  dim  the  treasures  of  the  mine, 
Unlcse  with  temperate  use  they  ahhie. 

This  stamps  a  value  on  the  gold. 
So  Proculeius  thought  ol"  old. 

Soon  as  tliis  generous  Roman  saw 
His  father's  sons  proM^rib'd  by  law,  • 
The  kniglit  dis<-liarg'd  a  parent's  part. 
They  shar'd  bis  fortune  and  his  heart. 
Heooe  stands  consign'd  a  hrother^  name 
To  immortality  and  fisnie. 

Wou'd  you  M  m''  <  mp-re  ascertain  } 
Curb  ail  imniudtratt:  Imt  of  gain. 
Thia  M  the  bcA  ambition  known, 
A  ^T'-'-iti T  conquest  than  a  throne. 
For  know,  sliould  avarice  control, 
Farendl  the  triumphs  of  ^e  mwI. 

This  is  a  dropsy  of  the  mhid, 

ResemblinT  V.w  corpon-al  kind  ; 

For  who  with  tins  Uit>e«i9a  are  cunt, 

The  mra  tliey  driokt  (ho  n»  they  thiqt. 
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EPITAPHS. 


Indolgnwe  feed*  their 
lad  p*!c-«-y'd,  sigUiiig  languor  reign«. 

Viitoe,  vbo  difien  from  ttic  crowd. 
Bisects  the  ooretout  and  proud  ; 
DifdaiDS  the  wild  ambitious  breajt. 
And  •corHto  call  a  monarch  bicst ; 
Labour*  (o  reacue  trutb  and  tense 
Am  ipeeiikii  uMiDdb,  and  ««ia  pfetenee* 

Mrtue  to  that  distiiijjiiUh'd  f«'« 
Gives  royaltv*  *nd  conquest  too^ 
TImI  vile  ninorky,  wtm  own. 
And  pay  their  tribute  to  her  tbranej 
M*ho  rirw  with  undesiring  eyes, 
lad  spurn  that  wealth  which  inia-is  prize. 


mr.  TIHTH  0D«  Ot  THB  ISCOSID  tOOK, 

%Voo'o  jou,  my  friend,  true  bliss  obtain  ? 
Nor  preii  the  oeast,  oor^tampt  the  maiu. 
Id  open  leas  IockI  tempi^tf  roar. 
Ami  treachcrmis  rocks  brsrirt  the  dkore. 

Bctied  to  all  extremes  is  seen, 
to  tiMM  wrho  love  the  golden  mean. 

Thry  iwr  in  ]ta1.ices  rejoice, 

N<«-  u  the  «utiiid  cot  ttii  ir  clioice. 

Tbe  middk  Ktate  of  U&  i«  beA, 
finMed  ftatinna  Und  no  veft ; 

Storms  ihake  tb'  Aspiring  puK',  and  tower. 
And  ni<j«jutains  ft*!  llie  thnmh-r's  power* 

Tbe  mind  prepared  for  each  event, 
la  crerv  state  mainlaiBa  oontent. 

She  boprs  the  Ih^hx,  when  storms  prevaH| 
Kor  trui»t»  too  far  the  prosperous  gale, 

fSiou'd  time  retuniiue  winters  bring, 

Rrtuming  winter  yields  to  ^Of. 

Shiw'.i  rlirkness  shroud  !'ie  present  fiueM^ 

Hereufter  brighter  suns  sliall  rise. 

When  Pmb  shoots  his  fl*  ry  darts, 
Ti  -t^x^r  2nd  death  transfix  our  hearts; 
But  oft  tbe  px!  witldiulds  hit  bOW, 
ia  pit  J  tu  tilt'  race  below. 

When  doads  tlie  angry  Heaveot  dalbiin. 

Be  stron?,  an«l  brave  thi-  .swelling  llora)  j 

4awUt  prut'penty's  full  ^ales 

Br  bumble,  aud  couti  act  yuur  gails. 


RtADEa,  approach  my  urn — thou  ncs  d'st  Hot  feat 
Tk'  extoftrd  proiui«o  of  tme  pLiiilive  tc.ir, 
'Tuffioum  thy  uukj)o«u  it  tend — Troin  uie  thou'lt 
learn 

Mocf  than  a  Plato  taught — the  ^riml  rmicfTn 
Of  mortals  ! — Wrapt  iojiejmvc  thought,  survey 
T)))>  little  frrehold  of  uathinkiiig  day, 

AJvi  ktiow  thy  end  ' 

limr  youog,  tbo'  ^:ay,  tins  scene  of  death  exp!ore, 
Alw !  the  yott^  ^  giy  ji  mkNr  w  BMKe ! 


on  aoBtar  cLArsaixc,  u.jt. 
Ob!  oome,  -who  know  the  childless  parental!  ti^, 
11m;  bleeding  bosom,  and  vhe  fimmug  ey«: 


Who  CmI  the  voandf  a  dying  InApd  imfMita, 

^ITien  the  last  pan*?  divitles  two  social  hearts. 
This  weepiug  marble  claims  tbe  generous  tear, 
Here  lies  the  friend,  the  son,  and  ail  that 's  d^r* 

He  fell  full- b!o--i)m'f!  iri  tli"  pride  nf  vmith, 
The  nobler  pride  U  bcience,  worth,  and  truth. 
Calm  ani  lenne  he  viewed  bis  nHMldering  clay, 
Kor  fear'd  to  go,  nor  fmflly  wish'd  to  stay. 
And  when  the  king  of  termurs  be  descry 'd, 
KiasM  tbe  flern  mandate,  bow'd  bis  bead,  and  dyU 


on  COIjOSIL  CKilVlSLF., 

R'hn  Has  fl'xin  in  the  Battle  at  rrtiton  Paiu^  17-^5. 

While  fainter  merit  nsks  the  powers  of  verse, 
Onr  faithful  line  shall  GAftDtysn's  w-trth  reh 
The  bleed  in  f:  hero,  and  the  mnrfvrM  ^aint, 
Transcends  the  jMj<'t's  \mt,  the  herald  paint. 
His  the  best  path  to  fame  th:«t  e'er  wis  tnd. 
And  taraly  bis  a  gloriooa  mad  to  God. 


ON  MR.  SlBtrv,  ()»  srCDUAM. 

Hcae  lies  an  ttone^t  tiian  !  withitut  pretence 
To  more  than  prudence,  and  to  oommon  temes 
Who  knew  no  vnnity,  disguiw,  nor  art, 
Who  scom'd  all  language  foreign  to  the  heart. 
Diflfusivc  as  the  light  his  bounty  spread, 
Cloth'd  Wfrc  thf  naked,  and  tbe  hii:i:n,-  fc^. 

'*  These  be  his  huoours  honours  that  disclaim 
The  UaaoD'd  seoldioon.  and  tbe  herald's  iiinie ! 

Ilnmt'.rs  !  whii'h  boast  defiance  to  the  grave. 
Where,  8|>ite  of  Anstis,  rots  the  garter'd  knave. 


oir    tAi>r,  WHO  BAD  (Asotmeo  wnu  a  cakccr. 

Sraaweet,  these  dear  remains  eontatnM  a  mind 
As  infants  guileless,  and  as  an^eli^  kiat!. 
Ripening  for  Heav'n,  by  pains  and  stitTeriugs  try'd 
To  pain  superior,  and  unknown  to  pride. 
Calm  and  serene  beneath  atHiction's  rod, 
Because  she  gave  her  willing  heart  t  >  Qod. 
Because  she  trusted  in  her  Saviour's  powV, 
Hence  firm  and  fearless  in  tlie  dying  hour  ! 

No  %'ona1  Muse  this  fliitliful  picture  draws. 
Blest  !»aiut !  dessert  like  yours  extorts  applause. 
Oh  !  let  a  weeping  friend  discharge  his  due, 
His  debt  to  wortb,  to  excellence,  and  yon ! 


VARIOVS  PIECES. 


AS  iWrOCATiOK  OF  HAPPINESS. 
Arm  -mc  oatiNTAt  MATiNEa  or  spsich. 


1.  TfLi.  me,  O  thou  fairest  a monu;  virgins,  where 

diMtthou  Iny  thy  meek  contented  head? 

2.  Do^t  thou  i.h\<-]\  i.jmn  the  mouQt.-iins;  doft  tboa 

make  thy  cou.  h  in  the  vallic-s  ? 
d.  In  the  still  watches  of  the  night  have  I  thought 

upon  my  fair  - ne  ;  yc.i,  in  the  TinOOS  of  Iht 
night  have  i  pursued  thee. 
C 
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COTTONS 


When  i  awoke,  my  OMcUUtKm  w«t  opoo  tbcc, 
«nd  tteday  wm  tpenft  in  mn€k  after  ttfmn- 

bcaccs. 

5.  Wby  dust  thou  flee  from  me,  as  the  tender  bind, 

or  the  young  roe  upon  the  IriKt^ 
6*  Without  thy  jMrPsence  in  vain  Wos^cs  the  rose,  in 
vain  glows  the  ruby,  the  cionamgo  breatbeth 
its  fragrance  in  vain. 

I,  Shall  I  make  U»ec  a  house  of  the  r(ch  ceAnrs  of 

Lebanon  ?  shall  1  perfun>e  it  with  all  the  itpices 
of  Arabia  >  Wilt  thnti  be  tempted  wUb  Sabean 
odours,  with  myrrh,  frankincent*,  and  alow? 

6.  Dotli  invr  fair-oni"  d<'lit!:ht  m  |>alaccs— <Ujth  she 

giaddcn  the  h«  arts  u)  kiuca  ?  Tl»e  palactv  are 
not  a  meet  rr^idttice  for  my  beloved— the 
priiKT^  nf  tti'>  Karth  nr**  iiot  fisvoilffed  wkh  tb* 
saitlc«  <>t  hi  r  cuuntenaiKC. 

9,  My  llihMNie  it  medc  and  humble,  she  dwdlcth 

among ' hr  rn!t-iei-s,  she  tcmlcth  the  *heep  upon 
tbemouDUiuH,  and  lieth  down  amidst  the  flocks. 
The  lilks  of  the  Md  are  ber  raueb,  andthe 
Ilejivtrifi  her  canoin-. 

10.  Her  words  are  lonootber  than  oil,  more  powerful 
than  wine  ;  her  voiee  it  aa  the  voioe  of  the 
turtle  -dove. 

II.  Thoxi  cniwnestthe  innocence  of  the  husband- 
maa,  and  the  reward  of  virtiiattwith  ttiM. 


r.  II. 


Time  and  diaiioe  happeneth  to  them  all 
Ecclcsiuat  ch.  vu  m 

Rrader,  if  fond  of  wonder  and  surprl'-c, 
Ikliotd  iu  me  len  tiiuu<>and  wouclcrs  ritie. 
Should  I  appear  quite  jMirtjal  to  my  causa, 
Shotit  my  oven  praise,  and  vindicate  applanie; 
Do  not  arraign  my  modesty  or  sense, 
Kor  deem  my  character  a  vain  pretence. 

Krow  then  1  hnn-t  an  iirltui  and  date 
Coeval  with  the  Sun — withuut  a  mate 
An  offspring  I  be  get  i\\  number  more 
Then  all  the  crowded  namii  which  form  the  shore. 
That  instant  tlioy  are  born,  my  precious  breed 
Ah  mc !  expire —  yet  my  departed  seed 
Euter  like  spectrc-s,  with  commissionM  power^ 
The  ^rci  Pt  chauiber  at  the  midnight  hourj 
Pervade  alike  the  palace,  and  the  shod,  ' 
The  statesman':;  clo&et,  and  the  rustic's  bed ; 
Serenf  and  sweet,  like  envoys  from  tho  skies. 
To  ali  tile  good,  the  virtuous,  and  the  wise; 
But  to  the  viciooi  breast  remqcse  they  hnqg^ 
And  h'lte.  llT'.e  .«rrpcnt<^,  or  iilco  f^urpioos  ating; 

Ucing  and  birth  to  sciences  i  give, 
By  roe  they  rise  thro^  infancy  and  lire ; 
I?y  rne  meridian  cxcc-llcncc  display, 
And,  like  autumnal  fruits,  by  me  decay. 
When  poets,  and  when  paintmare  no  mottp 
And  all  the  fnid^  of  rival  ■citi  an'  '  .'rr  ; 

mine  to  Qx  their  merit  and  their  ciaiiii, 
I  jiidi^e  their  works  to  darlni^  or  to  fame. 

I  am  a  ni  >narch,  who.-o  victorious  liands 
No  craft  eludes,  no  regal  power  withstaods. 
My  annals  prore  fuch  mighty  conquests  won. 
As  shame  the  ptmy  feats  of  Philip's  boo. 
But  tbo'  a  king,  I  seldom  sway  atone, 
The  goddess  Fortune  often  shar^  my  tbrooe. 
The  baman  eye  detects  our  bi«nded  rule^ 
Hara  «•  caalta  kmura^  and  tbeia  afaet. 


POEMS. 

Ask  you  what  powers  o»»r  tmrereign  laws  obey  f 
Creation  is  our  empire— we  conv  ey 
Sc'ojitn's  and  crown«<  at  will — as  wc  ordain, 
Kiug*  aWicate  their  thrones,  awl  prasant*  reign. 

Lovers  to  oi  addrem  the  frrvent  prayers 
'Tis  oui";  To  "soOen  or  stibdue  the  fain 
We  now  like  angels  suule,  and  now  destroy, 
Kow  bring,  or  Maat,  the  long  expected  jof. 
At  our  fair  slirirK'  ambitious  churchniCO  bcnr^. 
And  crave  the  mitre  to  adoni  the  brow. 
Go  to  the  ions  of  cooK— 4.he  learned  drudge 

fiii|.i.rcs  our  frif-ndship  tn  cruiunr-nrp  :\  Judge. 
Co,  and  ounsult  the  sous  of  Warwick  Lane  { 
They  own  oor  fiinmrs,  and  adore  oor  rngn. 
Theirs  is  the  gold,  'tis  true — but  all  men  tea 
Our  claim  is  better  fonaded  to  the  Use, 

Keadcr,  thai  soUunary  worids  we  gmdat 
Thus  o'er  your  natal  planets  we  preside. 
Kmgdoms  and  kings  are  ounH—to  us  they  foU» 
We  carvft  their  fortunes,  and  dispose  ef  all. 
Nor  think  Uiat  kings  alone  engross  our  dMdQ% 
ITie  cobler  sits  attentive  to  our  voice. 

But  since  my  colleague  is  a  fickle  she. 
Allure  my  obllea|^,  and  depend  on  me. 
riihor  she  sees  not,  or  with  partial  ryes, 
i'jther  she  grants  ami»,  or  she  denies. 
But  1,  who  pity  those  that  wear  her  chain, 
fv'om  the  capri<'inus  meniure*  of  her  reiplj 
In  every  gift,  and  every  grace  excel, 
And  aeUom  fhil  their  hopes,  who  lue  ma  welt. 
Yet  tho*  in  mc  unntimherM  treasures  shioe, 
Superior  to  the  rich  Peruvian  mine ! 
Thu>  men  to  my  iodolgenoe  hoorly  owe 
The  choii-est  of  their  comforts  here  below : 
(For  vam'i  best  tenure,  as  tbe  world  agree. 
Is  alt  a  perquisite  derivM  from  me) 
Stdl  man's  my  fi>e  !  unscrut.  fnl  man,  I  say, 
Who  meditates  my  murder  every  day. 
What  various  aoenet  of  death  do  men  prepare ! 
And  wh^  assassinations  plot  the  fair ! 
fiut  know  asiKHrcdly,  who  treat  mc  ill. 
Who  mean  to  rob  me,  or  who  mean  to  Mlj 
Who  viow  me  with  a  cold  regardless  eye. 
Ami  let  my  ftivours  paM  imhped<-<l  by ; 
Tliey  cball  lament  their  folly  when  too  late ; 
So  ttiounis  the  prodigal  his  lost  estate  I 

While  they  who  with  superior  fon/thoti^ht  Uail^ 
Store  all  my  lessons  in  their  faiUiful  breaa»t  j 
(For  Where's  the  prelate,  who  ean  preach  like  nu^ 
With  fv|ua!  rei^soninir,  and  persuasive  plea,) 
Who  know  that  I  am  always  on  m^  wings, 
And  nerer  stay  in  compliment  to  kmgs ; 
Who  therefore  watch  me  with  an  cagVa  aigb^ 
AriTst  my  pioiuas,  or  attend  my  flighty 
Or  if  p«  robnnoo  they  toHaiM  to  the  raoa, 
Chide  therr  slow  footsteps,  and  improve  their  poce; 
Yes,  these  are  Wisdom's  knm,  and  when  they  die, 
llMir  Tirtnoe  shaU  aalt  them  to  tbe  Ay. 


.i.Y  ESIGMA  T 

INSCRIBED  TO  MISS  tm 


Ctot,  I  boast  celestial  date, 
Ere  time  began  to  roll  { 

So  wide  my  power,  my  sc 
Tbaliiiiittaf  tbapolai 
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THE  FIRESIDE. 


WLei}  fmm  the  myslu-  wt^nb  of  night, 
The  Almifhty  calM  the  Bartb; 

I  ioiird  ufxiii  the  infant  wo.  fif, 
Aud  crac\l  rbe  vvoTHlriiU>  l-uth. 

Tliro'  the  rast  nnlm«  wt  b'^utkllcs*  *p«ce, 

I  tramne  nooootraJlM ; 
And  ^^rry  nrbs  of  proudest  hIaM 

lukchbe  my  name  in  ndd. 

*■  not  a  monarcli  m  the  north 
But  bend^  the  >u|)p|  ant  knee ; 
The  haughty  sultnn  wavfs  h»  puVeTi 
And  ovQs  »upeni>r  mt--. 

Beth  hf      sarajre  and  the  saint 

>T\  '  iiipiri"  sUioHs  confest; 
1  thaw  the  ice  on  (Jrculaud's  coast, 

And  Gre  the  Scvthiau  o  breast. 
Tume  the  eay  a^fiml  tribes 

Tl»eir  fttittcriiiK  plumace  owe  5 
VTith  all  the  wiegated  lurkle 

That  deckt  the  feather'd  beau. 

ne  BMamest  reptilsa  of  the  land 

My  hriunty  too  fr.u  i-ik.- , 
I  jniot  the  insect's  treiiiUing  wiog, 

Aui  fUi  tfie  crested  tiwlie. 
Surrey  the  natiaat  of  the  deep, 

Yuii'll  there  my  power  ht  l  -  !  !  ; 
My  pencil  drew  the  pearly  scale, 

And  fia  bedropt  with  gold. 
I  give  the  vnipn's  lip  to  ghm, 

I  claim  the  crimson  dye ; 
Mine  is  the  roae  which  ftpruids  the  cheek. 

And  Bune  the  brillwnt  «ye. 

Then  speak,  my  fair  ;  for  mrtAf  tfaoo 

My  oaJDd  canst  be»t  des^rv ; 
Who  gave  to  thee  with  lavish  <ui)d« 

Wbtt  tboMMidt  I  deny. 
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THB  FiRBSiDE, 

Dm  Che,  «rlki1«  the  biTny  crowd, 
Tbc  vain,  the  w<  iilthy,  and  tha  prOud, 

la  fuily's  maze  advance ; 
tW  mfcubrity  and  pride 
Be  cali'd  our  choice,  we'll  i_ 

Nor  join  the  iriddy  dance. 

From  the  gay  world  we'll  glt  retire 
T»  oar  own  fiunlly  and  fire, 

^^T.cn  love  <Kir  hours  employe { 
No  oooy  neigbbuur  enters  here, 
Noatmaeddliog  stranger  near. 

To  spoil  our  IwaTlfelt  joyt. 

If  solk}  happines-i  mc  pri/c, 
WUhinour  breast  this  jewel  lies. 

And  Itaey  are  foob  who  roam ; 
The  world  hath  uothlag  to  be^toW, 
FfoiB  our  owo  selves  our  blias  most  floWp 

And  that  dcv  but  onr  home. 
Of  rest  was  NonVe  dove  beraft. 
When  with  impatjcMit  winj;  she  left 

Tbatsafe  retreat,  the  ark 
^Matc  her  yaio  eaenraiona  o*«r. 
The  di-3pp  inted  bird  oner  mom 

Explor'd  the  sacred  ^mrk. 

Tko*  fools  •pom  Hymen's  gentle  powfri, 


By  sweet  pxporionc  k-ow, 
That  uwrrin:,'('.  riflitly  uu  ltni?o«xI, 
G'vis  to  the  I'.'iKler  and  the  good, 

A  puradii-r  h'  low. 

Our  babes  hhall  richest  comforts  bring  ; 
If  tutnr'd  rij,'ht,  tliey'll  prove  a  spring, 

U  lipin  r  pic  iMifort  fver  ri!«c  : 
We'll  fonjj  iht-f.  minds  -vith  siu<lious  cai«^ 
To  all  that's  msnly,  good,  and  fair. 

And  tnun  tticiti  for  the  skiei. 
While  they  our  wisest  hours  engage, 
They'll  J.iy  our  yi*  h,  support  our  age. 

And  crown  otir  huary  hairs  ; 
Tlu  v't!  irri)!,;-  fi,  virtiii'  every  <lay. 
And  they  our  fondest  lnv^s  repay. 

And  recompense  our  cures. 
No  borravM  jovs !  tiiey'rc  all  oar  ovd^ 
While  to  the  M  nrld  ue  live  unknown. 

Or  by  the  world  forgot : 
Monareba !  we  envy  nut  your  state^ 
\Vp  l-Kifc  wild  pity  uii  the  great, 
And  bless  our  humble  lot. 

Our  portion  is  not  large,  indeed. 
But  then  how  little  do  we  need. 

Tor  nattir:*'>i  n!!^  nre  few  f 
In  this  the  art  of  living  lies. 
To  want  no  nioie  than  may  anffice. 

And  make  that  tittle  do. 

We'll  then  fnrf  relish  with  content, 
Whatc'er  kind  ProviJeucc  has  scn^ 

Nor  aim  beyond  our  power ; 
For,  if  nur  j?to;-lc  be  vrrv  siiiull, 
'  1  IS  prudence  to  fujoy  it  all, 
Nor  lose  the  prewot  hour* 
To  be  rcsijrn'd  when  Ills  betide, 
Pnticnt  wlii  n  *':roiii3  are  deny'd. 

And  p!e4is'd  «ith  favours  given | 
Dear  ("loe,  this  is  wisdotn*s  part. 
This  is  tl»at  inccii**^  of  th'-  h  Mrt, 

Wluise  fragrance  »nicll-i  to  Heaven. 
We'll  a^k  no  long  pri»traclcd  treat, 
Simc  winter-life  is  !>el(lom  sweet  j 

T5t.(,  will  n  our  fca-r  1  n'fr, 
CrnU  lul  i'lum  table  we'll  arise. 
Nor  ^rudp;e  our  sons,  with  eovioiu  eyni, 
The  relics  of  our  store. 

Thus  hand  in  hand  thrri'  lifc  we'll  gO| 
Its  ch«:ker*d  paths  •  f  joy  and  woe 

With  cautious  steps  we'll  tread; 
Quit  its  vain  tcrnr  s  » if  hunt  a  tear. 
Without  a  trouble,  or  a  hnir, 

Aud  miqgte  with  the  dead. 
Whili-  c  .tisr;«nce,  like  a  faithful  friend, 
Sliall  thro'  the  gloomy  v-ilo  .itjtend. 

And  cheer  our  dying  breath  j 
Shall,  when  all  other  comforts  . 
Like  a  kin  !  anrrt  l  w  hisper  peace, 

And  smooth  the  bed  of  death. 


TO  SOME  CHILDREN 

i.l&TBNING  TO  A  LARK* 

See  the  lark  prunes  his  a<-tivc  wings, 
Ris^s  to  Heaven,  and  sonrs,  and  sincrs. 
Uis  morning  hymns,  lii«s  miil-d.iy  hiys, 
Ara  one  continued  song  of  prai^e^ 
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He  spraks  his  Maltrr      hr  n". 
And  shamei  Ibe  silent  tongti^  <>t  man. 

Wlwn  the  deelminf  ort*  of  lij^Tt 
Remind**  lilm  of  appi   i  '  iiurniglit. 
His  »arblifis  vespers  ^wdl  his  breast. 
And  as  lie  sinps  he  finloi  to  jest. 

Shall  bir«l<  instructive  Itssnm  If-adr, 
Aod  we  be  desit  to  what  they  preach  ? 

No,  ye  dear  Dentling*  of  my  heart, 
Co,  act  Uie  wi^fr  •oegster's  pa  it. 
Spirm  yotir  wnrm  coorh  at  early  dawn, 
Au«l  with  your  CJfxl  Wzm  the  nvnr. 
To  bint  your  grateful  tribtite  pay 
IT.m'  ,  very  jm  i  hkI  of  the  day. 
'I'o  him  your  eveuuis  songi  direct ; 
tin  rye  »lwll  watch,  bin  arm  pn>tect. 
Tito'  ('inkii'  s^i  rp?.;n«.,  he's  w  ifh  you  stilly 
Tbcn  alccp,  my  babc$,  arid  t^ar  iio  ilU 


TO  yl  COTLD  OF  F/J'E  Ffi^AS  OLD, 

FAtRfsT  flower,  all  flower*  P.xcclHiig, 

•Which  111  Milton's  pagy  we  we  ; 
Pltf*<tn  of  Eve's  embowcr'd  dAcUing  * 
Are,  my  fair  one,  typ*-?  of  thee, 

Mark,  my  Polly,  how  the  nna 

Emulate  thy  dama>k  cheek  ; 
How  the  bnd  iUeweeti  disclcr-c-^ — — 

Ends  thy  opemng  bloom  bespeak* 

Lilies  are  by  plain  direction 

EiiihlemH  oif  a  double  kind  ; 
Emblems  of  thy  fair  coni[.l<  xiafi. 

Emblems  of  thy  faimr  uilmi. 

But,  dear  girl,  both  flowers  and  beauty 

Btoaaoia.  ftKte.  «wl  d»e  away  ; 
Then  purstie  good  sense  ami  duty, 

Efeifroeiia !  wliicb  ne'er  di:cay. 


ON  LORD  CUBH.L\VS  GAUDHS. 

It  puralea  moch  the  ^rxsrt^'  braina. 

Where  Eden  rtooil  U  yore, 
Some  plane  K  »  Arabia**  plaiw, 

Soow«y  iitenoncvc 

But     lilmin  ran  tb«*'r-  tales  COofitte^ 

As  all  the  curtou^  know ; 
for  ha  badi  firar'd,  beywid  dif pot^ 

That  PhfidiM  »  Stow. 


TO  MORROW. 
Pcreunt  et  imputantur. 


To  vo»«l»nw,  didst  thon  siy  f 

McUiuught  1  hearxl  Horatio  say.  To  morrow. 

to^l  will  not  bear  of  it— To  morrow  I 
Tis  a  sharper,  wJw  stakes  Ms  ppnury 
Against  thy  plenty — who  tr^kea  U>\  it-ady  cas«!i. 
And  pays  tbec no«ghlbotwi«Ut»,  Ik  nics.and  pmnMOt^ 
The  currency  of  idiots.    Injuii.  n-.  h.n  kivipt. 
That  gullf  the  easy  creditor  1 — 1  u  mci  i\»w  ! 

Uittdinf  to  tfiltOB*!  deKription  of  Cve*«  bowar. 


U  is  a  period  nowhere  to  be  found 
In  all  the  boary  regi««ef»  of  IkM, 
Unless  perchance  in  the  fool's  cal-  nf'flr, 
Wi^om  disclaims  tbe  word,  nor  ii old*  sucieCy 
With  those  who  own  it.  ^So,  my  ilowtia, 
'Tis  Fancy's  child,  and  Folly  is  its  faduir ; 
Wrouglit  of  such  stuff  as  dreams  are  i  and  basekaa 
As  the  faniabt  '.c  visions  of  the  evening. 

Butaoft»my  frioml — arrest  the  present  moment*} 
For  be  araur'd,  (ht  v  all  are  arrant  telUtal*»i 
And  J  ho'  their  tiiyht  be  silent,  and  their  path  tiackle* 
AsthewingVleouriMaorthaair,      .  ^ 
They  post  to  Hraven.  an«1  Ihtre  record  thy  folly. 
Because,  tbo'  station'd  on  the  iuipmlant  watch, 
Thou,  liice  a  aleeping,  faithless  sentinel. 
Didst  let  thrm         unnOticM,  iinimprnv'^i. 
And  know,  for  that  thou  sinuiber  dst  on  the  goar^i^ 
THoo  sbalt  be  made  to  aaawer  at  tiic  bar 
For  cviT>-  fugitive  :  ami  when  thou  thns 
.f  halt  stand  impleaded  at  the  high  tribunal 
Of  huod.winkt  jnstioe,  who  tbdlteH  thy  adKl  I 

Then  stay  the  present  instant,  dear  Horalios 
Imprint  the  marks  of  wisdom  on  its  wing*. 
*Ti  s  of  more  worth  than  kingdoms  1  fcf  moi«plceiOii» 
Than  all  the  crimson  treasures  of  life's  fouutaitt  I— 
Oh  !  let  it  nut  elude  thy  grasp,  but,  like 
The  good  old  patriarch  upon  record, 
Hold  the  fleet  angel  fiut  until  be  bkat  thee. 


yf\  .ILLVSWS 
TO  HORACE,  ODE  XVI.  BOOK  U. 

IKSCRIBEP  TO  H.  W.  BSd. 

Otiam  divos  r 'Z-^t  m  pat^-nti 
PrensttS  Alg*©,  simui  aira  nubes 
Qmdidift  hmaffl,  nfl^oe  aeita  fti'gent 

JSidera  naatis,  dux 

Sat,  heavenly  Qatet,  propHions  nymph  of  licht. 
Why  art  thou  thus  corKical'd  fruin  human  sight  I 
Tir'd  of  life's  follies,  fain  I'd  gain  thy  aran, 
Ob  f  take  ma  panting  to  thy  peacefnl  charma  j 
Sooth  my  wild  soul  in  thy  soft  fetters  cau?ht, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  tnmultaoiis  thought. 
Thee,  goddem,  tbaa MM  §1*161  «f  1^  implore. 
The  merchant  seeks  thee  on  tbr-  foro'?n  shores 
Thro'  frozen  lonea  and  burning  i&les  l>e^^. 
And  tem|iUthevarfc»iho<touii«fthe«kiM. 
Nor  frozen  zones,  nor  hnn  in^  isles  control 
I'hat  thirst  of  gain,  that  tever  of  the  soul.  ^  ^  ^ 
But  mark  the  change — impending  >«Ol«aalBignt, 
Array'd  in  all  the  majesty  of  night— 
The  rasing  wiwls,  discharg'd  their  mystic  cave*, 
It^ar  the  dire  !«i!mal  to  th*  hwdting  waves. 
The  flaming  legions  charge  the  riU  of  oak, 
And  the  pah  G- u.l  pn  sent*,  at  ever\*  stroke. 
To  Utee  Uie  unhappy  wretch  in  pale  despair 
Bends  the  weak  knee,  and  lifts  Uk-  hand  in  prayer  j 
Vlev.-,  il,.-  » id  chf-at,  aixl  su  cars  he'll  ne'er  again 
ilangc  the  hot  chme,  or  trust  the  faithless  to^. 
Or  own  so  mean  a  th«ight,  that  IfeM  «rt  MhW  fay 
gain. 

To  ib^  ll»e  hamess'd  cttef  devotes  his  breath. 
And  bravca  the  thottmnd  avemus  «if  death ; 
Now  red  with  fury  s<  rk«  th'  crn'nttlM  plnm, 
Wadi  s  flno»ls  of  gore,  ar»l  kaIcs  the  bilU  ot  slain ^' 
Now  on  the  fort  with  winged  x^eanoa  ftll% 
And  tempU  the  serenliDld  thuoden  of  the  walls. 
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JtT^Uken  mao  !  the  nyiupb  oi  yc»ce  iUsdmrn 

The  roar  of  caDitou,  auid  the  soMike  of  plain: 

With  milder  incense  let  thy  ahnr^  hlaze, 

Aud  in  a  voftcr  uutc  attempt  her  ()rai»c. 

What  varioM  hwdt  attend  the  virgin's  gate, 

Abj^t  in  wcaltli,  nii  1  iirjxttent  in  state! 

A  cn)f4  ^  ofi'eriuiP>  on  the  altar  lie. 

And  idly  ttrive  to  tempt  her  from  the  ^kj : 

T  it  Ik  tc  the  rich  niapiiHcv nc-  of  kinsrs 

Are  specious  tiifltx  all,  and  all  unheeded  things. 

No  Mttvravd  ahow  eeleitial  bORNme  wanm, 

Ttte  c*ii'iv  purple  lirasL*  ingloriouk  charmfj 

The  guld  here,  conscious  of  its  abject  birtb^ 

Oidy  presumes  to  b«  superior  earth. 

In  vain  the  gem  iu  sparkling  tribute  pays, 

.And  meanly  treninlates  in  burrow'd  ray«. 

On  these  the  nynipU  with  scornful  smiles  lo<iks  down, 

Nor  c'^r  efeeli  the  favourite  of  i  crown. 

S«ipr»Tnely  great,  she  views  us  froui  afar, 

>'or  dei^us  to  owu  a  sultan  or  a  czar. 

Did  teal  happiness  attend  on  state. 

How  WDiiM  r  pant  ;inf!        rtr  to      p^t ' 

To  court  I  d  luii4.<rQ  Willi  iiui)€tuouii  speed; 

Bat  to  be  fcrcat 's  to  be  a  wretch  indeed* 

I     -ik  nf  v.T.  i>  li  tnitbs  ;  believe  me,  Rti^i, 
1  he  reiki  wadLk  o(  ualure  are  but  few. 
Toot  ate  the  chaim*  of  gold— •  generous  heart 
Wijijld  blii?h  to  tjwn  a  blisi-;,  that  thc*^:  impart. 
Tis  be  alooe  the  Muse  dares  happy  call, 
Who  vitb  sQpevior  thought  enjoys  liis  little  alL 
Vth  1  fi;-  breast  no  frantic  p;uisions  roll. 
Soft  are  the  motions  of  the  virtuous  soul. 
Tbe  vigbt  in  ttlken  stumben  gtiden  away. 
An*!  a  sweet  calm  leads  in  tbe  smiling  day. 

What  antic  notions  form  the  human  miod  I 
Penrersely  mad,  and  obatinately  blind, 
life  to  its  lar«re  extent  it  aoMoa  a  tpan. 
Yet,  wondrous  frenzy  !  great  designs  wc  plan. 
And  shoot  our  thoughts  beyond  the  date  of  man. 

Man,  that  \*ain  creature 's  but  a  wi-ctchod  elf, 
And  lives  at  constant  enmity  with  self ; 
S«ears  to  a  s)»ulliera  climate  he'll  repair. 
But  who  can  change  the  mind  by  <  liau^ng  air  ^ 
lulia's  plains  mny  purify  the  bloo<l. 
And  With  a  nobler  puqple  paint  tbe  dood  ; 
Bnt  can  soft  aaphyis  aid  th*  iU-slia|ien  thigh. 
Or  form  to  beauty  ihr  rli  tortod  eye  ? 
Can  ihey  with  life  mCurui  tite  thoughtless  clay  ? 
TImq  a  kind  gale  night  waft  mj  caret  away. 
Whrre  roves  the  Muse?- — HiHal!  a  dream,  my  fri«'n<l, 
All  a  wild  thought — for  Care,  that  ghastly  fiend, 
Thit  mighty  (M-ince  of  the  infernal  powers. 
Haunts  tlif  sTill  watches  uf  the  midnight  hotirs. 
In  Tain  the  man  the  uigbt'a  protectkm  sought. 
One  itincs  Hke  poisonous  asps  to  fnry  wrought. 
And  wakes  the  iniod  to  all  the  pains  of  thought. 
Kot  the  wing'd  ship,  that  sweeps  the  l«^el  main, 
Ifattbe  young  roe  that  bound>  along  the  plain, 
Am  tinft  as  Care — tiiat  monster  leaves  faahind 
The  aerial  ronrscr  and  the  fleeter  wind  ; 
Tim)'  tr\cry  rlime  performs  a  constant  part, 
And  sbeatiis  its  peuofiitslagiaft  in  the  heart. 

Ab  I  why  sliould  man  an*  idle  game  pursue. 
To  futare  may-bes  stretch  tbe  distant  view  ? 
May  more  exalted  thoughti  our  honn  emplogr, 
AtH]  wisely  >trive  to  taste  the  pre^imt  joy. 
hfe '»  an  locoustant  sea—the  prudent  ply 
Witb  c««ry  oar  t»  iapiovn  111*  au^ciout  iky  s 


But  if  black  clouds  the  angry  HeavVis  deform,  • 
A  cheerful  mind  will  sweeten  every  storm* 
Tlio'  fools  cxp  (*t  thfir  joys  to  flow  siuccri', 
Yet  none  caa  bi>u:»t  eternal  suosbijif  here. 

Ilie  youthful  chief,  that  tike  a  snmmer  flower 
Sliines  a  whole  life  In  ortr  i>ri-i  ariou''  hour, 
impatient  of  restraint  demands  tho  hght, 
While  painted  triomphs  swtn  before  ht^  ^igbL 
Forbf.ir,  bra\«  yfiuth,  thy  bold  des«gnii  give  o'er, 
Ere  tbe  next  mom  sliall  dawn,  thnu'lt  be  no  mure  ; 
invidioufl  Death  shall  blast  thy  o|K:niug  bloom. 
Scarce  blown,  thott  fad*«t,  scarce  bom,  thuo  mast^ct  a 
iooii^ 

^  What  tho',  my  friemi,  tho  young  arc  swept  away, 
I 'ntimely  cropt  in  the  pmud  blaze  of  day  ; 
Yet  when  lift's  <!])n!jcr      nitqi!  '  w'muy.  is  down, 
And  tbe  brisk  flood  a  iiuLsonvc  puddle  grown  j 
When  the  dark  eye  shall  roll  lu  orb  for  light. 
And  the  rull'd  orb  confess  imporv  iim  iiicrht  ; 
When  onct'  untun'd  the  ear  s  contorted  cell, 

riit'  bifver  cords  unbrace  the  aoundlttfr  shell ; 
Thy  >!ck*nliiu  '^fu!  no  v\ar<'  n  ioy  shall  fiml, 
-Music  no  more  sliall  slay  thy  lab'ring  mind. 
The  breathing  eanms  i»fo«»  in  vain  for  thee. 
In  vain  it  hloonH  a  u  ly  ctiTnity. 
With  thee  tbe  statue's  Uiasts  of  life  are  o'er. 
And  Ossar  animates  tht*  hrn9<  tm  matt. 
The  flaming  ruby,  and  tin?  rich  brocade, 
Tbe  sprightly  ball,  the  mimic  mas4|ueradi* 
Now  charm  in  Tain — in  vain  the  jovial  gwl 
With  blushing  g»jblets  plies  the  dormant  clod. 

Then  why  thus  (otu\  to  «haw  fnipt  rrtuotis  breathy 
When  every  gjisp  pn)tract>i  a  piuiiful  death? 
Age  is  a  ghastly  scene,  cares,  doubts,  and  tears. 
One  dull  rough  road  of  sighs,  jrroans,  pains,  andtttUK* 

Let  not  ambitfuus  views  usurp  thy  soul, 
Ambition,  friend,  ambition  grasps  the  pole. 
The  lustful  (■ye  on  u.  iltli'^  hriu'ht  strand  you  fix. 
And  sigh  for  grandeur  awl  a  coach  and  six  ; 
With  golden  stars  you  long  to  Uend  your  late. 
And  witb  tbe  irartpr'd  lonlting  slide  in  state. 
An  humbler  theme  my  |)cnsive  hours  employ 
(Hear  ye  sweet  Heavens,  and  speed  theil»tant  jo>s ! 
Of  these  posaess'd  1  'd  scorn  to  court  renown. 
Or  bless  the  happy  coxcombs  of  tl»c  town.) 
To  tno,  ye  gods,  these  only  gifh<  impart. 
An  easy  fortune,  and  a  clie<  rful  heart  | 
A  little  muse,  and  innocently  gay. 
In  j^portive  soi^  to^tftte  eares  away. 
Two  wishes  gain'd,  love  forms  the  last  and  best, 

.\nd  Heaven's  bright  maater-pieoe  ihall  erawo  the 
rest. 


AN  EPiT^Pii 
UPON  MR.  THOMAS  STRONG, 

WMO  91IO  OM  TKt  124>TK  Or  OCClMtBt, 

Is  action  pru  Irnt,  and  in  wortl  sincere, 
lu  friendship  faithful,  awl  in  Imaour  clear  ; 
Thro'  life's  vain  scenes  the  same  in  ercrv  part, 
A  steady  jodgmrnt,  ami  an  honest  heart! 
Thou  vannt'st  do  honottrs — nil  thy  bciast  a  mind 
As  infiints  guileless,  andjas  angels  kiiMl. 

Wh<  I)  a-k'd  to  whom  thc^  Uk.  ly  truths  belong. 
Thy  friends  sliaU  antwar,  waeping,      Here  liat 
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rPON  MISS  CF.K, 

VnO  OIBD  OCTOllEU  25,    17:5(1,  ^rCAT. 

Beautbovs,  nor  known  to  pride,  to  friends  siDcerCf 


I 


Mild  to  thy  neighbour,  to  thyself  ■ewre ; 

Unstain'd  thy  hoooiir — ai»d  thy  wit  w:ls  such, 
Knew  no  extremes,  nor  little,  nor  too  much. 
Few  were  thy  years,  and  painful  thro*  the  whole, 
Yet  cnim  thy  passage*  md  serene  thy  m>uI. 

RcailL^r,  amidst  tlic^p  «;trretl  crowds  that  sleep 
View  tins  once  lovely  toni),  nor  grudpe  to  weep. — 
O  Doatb.  all  terriW* !  bow  swre  thy  hour  ! 
How  wide  thy  conquests  !  ami  how  fell  thy  power  ! 
When  yontli,  w  t,  virtue,  plead  for  longer  reign, 
When  3fOntb,  when  wit,  when  virtue  plead  in  vain  j 
Str;nip;pr,  tlirn  weep  afresh — for  know  this  cl.iy 
Was  OQCC  the  good,  the  wise,  the  beauUful^  the  gay. 


"  Mark  the  tall  tree,**  ciied  Cupid  to  the  dan«« 
*'  Thai  fmii  its  silver  baric  deriires  Ha  «une ; 
The  studious  insect,  that,  with  wondrous  powV"*. 
Extracts  myt^terious  swccti  from  fragrunt  flow'rs^ 
Prookhn  the  nyoiidi  to  whom     heaitt  cabndt. 
Whose  sireccaeas  softens  iMyeity  and  wit*' 

Atasr. 


REBVa. 

TffAT  awftit  name  which  oft  impii 

Impatient  hopi  s  and  fc-iKt  desicts, 

Can  tu  anuthcr  pain  impart. 

And  thrill  with  fear  the  sbm1d*ring  heart. 

Thi*  mystic  word     often  read 
O'er  the  still  ciiaral»er8  of  the  dead. 
Say,  what  contains  the  hreathlem  clay,- 

When  the  flet  f  vuil  h  wiii-'if  )»«  ,iy  ?— 
TI^oso  marble  inumioicnts  pruclaiia 
My  UtUc  wdy  wanton's 


TOMS. 


RBBV8. 

Tea  foMcn  stem,  with  generous  aid, 

Supports  and  fee<Is       friritfiil  blade. 
T)ie  qiK'cu,  who  rul'd  a  Ibaukiess  isle. 
And  gladden'd  thousands  with  her  smiley 
(When  the  wdt-irunagM  p<:>uml  of  ?:oId 
Did  more,  than  now  the  sum  tbhcc  toid|) 
Th-s  stem  of  Ceres,  and  the  fhhr 
Of  Stuarl*s  bouse,  a  name  di  clare, 
Where  poodneiw  is  <tith  beauty  join'd. 
Where  queen  and  goddess  both  oonibin*d 
To  form  an  emhkm  of  the  mhid. 


J?  E  n  us. 


Thk  I'ght-fboted  ffinale  that  boufuls  o'er  the  bills, 
That  feeds  among  lilies,  ami  drinks  of  the  fills. 

And  is  fainM  fur  being  tender  f.nd  tniej 
Which  SH)lomou  deemetJ  a  simile  rare. 
To  liken  the  two  pretqr  brea-sts  of  his  f«r. 

Is  the  name  of  the  nymph  I  pnisnc 

R0&. 


ANOTIlf:?- 


"  Tsit  we  the  fair,  if  such  a  fair  there  he/* 
Said  Venns  to  her  son,  **  that  rivals  me.** 

>  The  author  is  supposed  to  be  inscribing  the  cha- 
racter of  tlie  deceased  Upon  her  tomb,  and  fhanirie 
"  crowds  that  sleep,"  mean  the  dead. 


MMC  HASTT  KHIMia 

ON  SLBRP, 

MYsTF.n  tntrs  deity,  Impa:t 

From  whence  thou  cornet,  and  what  thoa  ait. 

I  feel  thy  paw'r,  thy  n  ign  I  bless. 

But  what  I  teel,  I  can't  crpress. 

Thou  binrl'st  my  limbs,  but  canst  n't  restrain 

The  bn.«y  workings  of  the  bnuo*  . 

All  nations  of  the  air  and  land' 
Ask  the  soft  hlriw^njr  at  thy  hand* 
The  reptiles     the  iVuzeii  /one 
Are  close  atlcndants  on  thy  throne; 
Where  jiainte  1  basilisks  enfold 
Tlieir  azure  st  ulta?  ui  roK*  of  gold. 

The  slave,  that's  dc!>tin*d  to  the  Otr^ 
In  one  kind  rUion  swi>ns  to  shore  j 
The  lover  meets  tlic  u  tiling  fair. 
And  fbndly  grasps  impassive  air. 
Last  night  the  happy  miser  told 
Twice  twenty  thousand  poiinds  in  gold. 

The  purple  tenant  of  the  erown 
Implores  thy  ai  l  nn  h-    of  do-vn  : 
While  Lobbin,  and  his  healthy  bride, 
Oblahi  what  monarchs  are  diMied. 

The  irirtci  "d  statesman  thou  wouUl«t  own, 
But  rebel  conscience  spurns  thy  throne ; 
Braves  all  tbf  poppies  of  Am  mlda, 
And  the  fam'd  gum  '  that  Turkey  yields. 

While  the  good  roan,  oppres&'d  with  paii^ 
Shall  court  thy  smiles,  nor  sue  in  vain. 
Propitious  thou* It  his  prayer  attend, 
And  pn  irc  his  guardian  and  his  friend. 
Thy  tatUifid  hands  shall  make  his  bed, 
And  thy  soft  arm  snppoct  his  head. 


^  REBUS. 

Tub  name  of  the  monarch  that  abandoo'd  his  throne, 
la  the  name  of  the  fiur,  I  pnlbr  to  Us  crawn. 

MMIS. 


A  SONG, 

Telt  mo,  my  Oelia,  why  so  OOJ, 

Of  men  so  much  afraid; 
GRiia,  *tis  better  fiir  to  die 

A  mother  than  a  maid. 

Tlic  Tosf,  when  part  its  damask  hoe, 

[s  always  out  of  fovour ; 
And  whim  the  plom  hath  lost  its  UtMb 

It  loses  too  its  flavou/. 

To  vernal  flow'rs  the  rolling  joait 

Returning  beauty  brin? ; 
But  Med  once,  tbbu  It  bloom  no  mm, 

Kor  know  a  second  spriof. 

i  Or  nkbcr  impisMlnd  jnioe,  opinm. 
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HYMN  ....  OPESL 


Si 


A  SUNDAY  IIVMy, 

MS  IMITATtON  OP  DR.  VATfl. 

Tlis  H  the  day  the  Lord  of  life 

Afccnded  to  the  skic*  ; 
My  tbuughts.  pursue  the  lofty  Ihepi^ 

jkiH  to  the-  ilf  av'ns  ari"*e. 

Let  ao  vain  caji»  divert  my  mind 
Fracn  tliis  celestml  road ; 

Kor  all  th«  hoiKiiirs  ot'th<-  J^artb 

Drta«n  n»y  5»'ul  from  ';««!. 

Tbink  uf  the  ^pleuduuri  of  tliac  piactp 
IV  jojTft  that  •!«  on  high  ; 

Kor  tneanly  nsi  cont<  ntttJ  here, 
Wtfh  wfwl»ls  hpm.ilh  the  vkv. 

lleav'n  is  the  birth-place  of  the  niiits, 

Tu  Heav'o  their  wrala  asceml  $ 
Til*  .Almighty  owns  his  favooiitr  ncc^ 
father  and  as  friend. 

Oh  '  may  th'  x'  lovely  titles  prove 

My  comfort  and  defence, 
\l  ben  the  i»ick  couch  sha!l  be  my  lo^ 

And  death  khali  call  me  hence. 


AN  ODE  OX  THE  MESSIAH. 

Whts  man  had  disobey 'd  his  Lord, 
VtiMlicuve  Jofttice  diew  the  »word  j 

**  Tb.  rfbel  ami  hiti  rarr  ^hat!  <lii-." 
He  ipake,  atid  thunders  burst  the  Bky. 

Ia  \  Jems  pftrd'ning  grace  displays, 

Kur  thiindiTs  roll,  nor  liglitninpt  blutw 
JesiK,  the  Saviour  stanch  coiifL-itt, 
la  lays  of  mildest  ^loriew  dre^L 

raimd  bim  prew  th'  tAigeiie  crowd, 

Mercy  and  Tniih  he  calls  aloiul ; 
The  »aidioj(  chcrulw  wing'd  to  view, 
Thar  pinioai  aiNioded  m»  they  flew. 

'*  Ye  IwKKirteK  oflhc  thram,  ante. 

Pear  thv  ^trc^niif  li.linC"'  thro'  tlic  skiesj 
Say,  man,  th'  apa  tate  rebel,  lives ; 
Sajr,  JesM  bleedi,  and  Hcav*n  for^ves. 
'-fnpitvto  t  h«  fullcn  race, 
I  II  '..V.  thf  ir  nature  and  tlii  ir  phc6| 
Ml  Weed,  tbeir  pardao  to  pn^cure, 
IMI  die,  to  nwke  that  pardoo  aure.** 

Nov  Jesus  leaver  his  lde<<t  aljode, 
A  VifRin's  womb  receives  the  Oixl. 
Wbi-Q  the  tenth  Mooo  liad  wan'd  on  Earth, 
A  VtKin*t  womh  discloa'd  the  birth. 

New  praise  employs  th*  ethereal  thnrngy 
Taeir  p)lden  harps  repeat  the  son?  ; 
And  aogels  wail  th*  iui mortal  strains 

IbboBible  BctUVBi^  iMppgr  plain. 

While  tin  rf  thf»  guardians  of  the  sheep 
^  DiKht  their  foUhful  vigils  keep, 
CMel  nolea  tbeir  can  delight. 
And  floodaef  gkwy  drown  their  ai^ 

Whpn  Cnhrir!  tliuv,  "  F.xiilt,  ye  ssmioi^ 
Jous,  yuur  owu  Messiah,  reigitf. 
Afbe,  the  loftf  bd»e  behold» 
bf  aadoitbMdeliaMlold* 


**  To  David's  town  direct  jaw  wn^, 

And  shout,  Sn!v;»tiOfrs  born  t.i  day  ; 
There,  in  a  manger's  mean  dt^gutse. 
Yon  *ll  find  the  sovereign  of  the  ikiea." 

What  joy  Salvation's  sound  imparts. 
You  best  can  tctl,  ye  Lcitilelesi*  heartsj 
U'hom  no  vain  science  led  astray. 
Nor  taught  to  scorn  Salratiun's  way. 

Tho'  ref^  purple  eparaa  these  truth*, 

Maintain  your  ffroiin  I,  ye  chiwicu  yoothi  j 
Bravo  the  stern  tyrant's  lifted  rod. 
Nor  blnsfa  to  osm  a  dyinjp  God. 
^T»at !  Ibo'  the  wges  of  the  Fnirth 
ProiKlK'  dispute  thisi  wondiotH  birth  ; 
Tho'  learning  mocks  Salvation's  vuice. 
Know,  HeavHi  apphmds  your  wiser  choice* 
Oh  !  be  this  wisei-  choice  my  owu  ! 
Bear  me  soaie  seraph,  tu  hiV  throne. 
Where  the  rapt  aonl  dissolves  away 
Id  visions  of  etctnal  day. 


AN  Om  ON  THE  NEW  TBAXL 

Lord  of  my  life,  inspifo  my  soqg. 
To  Thoc  mv  n<)i>!t-st  powers  bplonsr  ; 
rirant  me  thy  favourite  seraph's  flame. 
To  fiiur  the  gloriee  cf  thy  name. 
My  birth,  my  fortmie,  friends,  and  beallh. 
My  kti  >\ilpdpe  tf»o,  finperior  wealth  ! 
F/ir«l  ol  iny  life,  to  thee  1  owe  ; 
Teach  me'to  practise  what  I  lemur. 

Ten  thousand  fevours  claim  my  Song, 
And  each  demands  nn  anj^l's  tongue  j 
Mercy  sits  smiling  on  the  winga 
Of  every  aMMneat  as  it  springs; 

Rut  oh  '  w  ith  infuiite  surpriae 

I  see  returuiog  yean  arise ; 

When  unimprovM  the  Ibnner  scora. 

Lord,  wilt  tboa  trust  me  still  with  moro ! 

'ninti<ands  thi«  pcrj^wl  h  p"d  to  see  ! 
I>eny'd  to  thouiMiods,  granted  me; 
Tbtuwids  f  that  weep,  and  wish,  and  pray 
For  those  rich  hours  1  Uirow  away. 
Tlie  trtMtit(>  of  my  h^rt  rrrrive, 
Ti:*  tne  p»x>r  aU  I  have  to  give; 
Should  it  prove  faithless,  Uwd,  fd 
The  Ueedtng  traitor  from  my  braeat 


EPITAPH 

OH  JOHH  DUKE  OF  8RI0GWATEB, 
WHO  Dllft  III  THB  TWBITTY-FieaT  YIM  0»  AO^ 

1747-8. 

IsTEST  tf)  hear,  and  bounteous  tobettow, 
A  mind  that  melted  at  another's  woe ; 
Studions  to  act  the  self* approving  part. 
That  midnight-music  of  the  honest  heart ! 
TTiose  silent  joyK  th*  illustrio  is  ytuith  po<f«cs^'d. 
Those  cloudless  sunshines  of  the  spotless  breast  f 
From  pride  of  peeraire,  and  from  folly  free, 
Life's  early  m<  rn,  fair  virrue  !  g«vc  to  thee; 
Forbad  the  tear  to  steal  from  sorrow's  eye. 
Bade  andotts  poverty  fiiigat  to  sigbj 
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C0nOM«S  POElif  8. 


Like  Titm,  knew  the  vtAxi»  of  a  day, 

Aod  want  went  smiling  from  bis  gates  awa^. 

The  rpst  were  honours-borrow'd  from  the  t] 
These  boooura,  Iuj^ktok,  were  all  thy  own  I 


A  FABLE. 

i  T  »ceins,  an  owl,  in  days  oS  yore. 
Had  tttrn'd  a  thooBand  vohiaMS  o^. 

His  fame  for  lilfratiire  extends, 
And  strikes  the  ean  of  partial  frienda. 
They  weigh'd  tli«  Jeaniing  of  the  <bwl, 
And  thought  him  a  prodig^oos  owl  ! 
From  such  applaim-  what  could  betide  ^ 
It  only  cocker'd  him  in  pride. 

Extoirdfbr  sciences  and  arts, 
in»  btisoni  buniVi  to  shmy  liis  partf  | 
(No  wouder  that  an  owi  of  spirit. 
Mistook  bis  vanity  for  merit,  j 
He  shows  inwiliate  th-rst  of  praisCf 
Ambitious  of  the  poet's  bays. 
Percb'd  on  PanMiraf  ell  nigfat  long. 
He  hoots  a  !w>imct  or  a  song ; 
And  white  the  viUagt  hear  his  note, 
Tbej  cmte  the  lereamtojr  wliere-ioQ*a  tttnMt 

Amidst  the  r1arkne?s  of  the  nieht. 
Our  featber'd  poet  wings  his  flight, 
Aod,  aa  capnctom  fcte  oidafait, 
A  chimnf  y's  trcach'rous  summit  gains  ; 
Which  much  impair'd  by  wind  and  weather, 
Down  fall  the  bncks  and  bivd  together. 

I'he  owl  expands  his  azure  eyes, 
And  sec^  a  Non-con's  study  rise ; 
The  walls  were  decked  with  hailow'd  bands 
Of  wortbiet,  by  th'  engraver's  hands ; 
All  champkms  for  the  pood  old  cause  ! 
Whose  conscience  intcrfer'd  with  laws  j 
But  yet  no  foes  to  king  or  periple, 
Tho*  mortal  foes  to  c!iurrh  md  Heejplfc 
Baxter,  with  apostolic  grace, 
Display'd  Ida  meteoliirto  face ; 

While  hrre  nnd  there  f«nnie  lucUtT  Mfalt 
Attain 'd  to  dignity  of  paint. 

Ranged  in  prapOTtion  to  tiMir  aiee. 
The  books  hy  due  gradations  rise. 
Here  the  good  fathers  lodged  their  trusty 
There  xealotHi  Ctalvin  slept  in  dost 
Here  Pool  his  Iriirrf  ]  treasures  keeps { 
There  Fox  o'er  dying  martyrs  weeps ; 
While  reams  on 'team*  insatiate  drink 
>\  iio!e  deluges  of  Henry's  ink. 

Columns  of  sermons  pil'd  on  high 
Attract  the  bird's  admiring  eye. 
Those  works  a  good  old  age  acquir^, 
Which  had  in  manuscript  expir'd  ; 
For  mamiscriplA,  of  fleeting  date. 
Seldom  survive  their  infisnt  5tate. 
I'he  healthiest  live  not  half  their  dqnw 
But  die  a  thonsand  various  ways  j 
ftometiracs  ingloriously  apply'd 
To  riiTX'SCS  the  Mum;  slriH  hide. 
Or,  shoukl  Utey  meet  no  fate  below, 
Hoiv  oft  tdhnoco  proves  their  ibe  ! 
Or  else  soni'^  erv  k  y  nrloins  n  Iraf 
To  KiDgc  her  fowl,  o<  save  her  beef; 
Bui  •ennoDs^scapc  brth  Grtc  ani  fir*, 
B J  amgiccdtiaBil  dem 


Display  'd  at  large  upon  the  tabic 
Was  Banyan's  mudi-4Hmir'd  faUe  $ 

I    And  as  his  Pilcrrm  s]»mw!ir!S^  Jay, 
It  chaDC*d  the  cm  1  advaivc'd  that  way* 

The  bird  explores  the  pions  dmai. 
And  plans  a  visionary  srlirrncj 
Detcrmm'd,  as  he  read  the  jwgc. 
To  copy  from  the  tinker's  page. 

The  thief  now  qult^  his  learu'd  ablkV^ 
And  scales  aloft  the  sooty  road  j 
Flies  to  Famassos*  top  onoe  nofe, 
Resolv'd  to  rlriMai  ris  well  as  snore ; 
And  what  he  dreamt  by  day,  the  wigbty 
In  writing  o'er,  consnmes  the  night. 

Pliim'd  with  conceit  he  calls  aloud. 
And  tbus  bespeaks  the  porhlind  crowd  ( 
"  Say  not,  that  man  alone's  a  poet. 
Poets  are  owls — my  vcn>e  shall  show  it.** 
And  while  he  read  his  laboured  bys, 
His  bliie-ey'd  brothers  ho«ited  praise. 
Ihit  now  bis  female  uia'e  by  turns 
With  pity  and  with  choler  burns  ; 
When  thus  her  consort  she  addrcsis'd. 
And  all  her  various  thoughts  expnas*d. 

*'  Why,  prithee,  hushmd,  i-antttOndrt, 
Tis  time  to  give  these  follies  o'er. 
Be  wise,  andVollow  tny  advice— 
Ho — catch  your  family  some  mire. 
'  i  were  better  to  resume  your  trade, 
And  spend  your  nighU  in  ambuscade. 
What !  if  you  fatten  by  your  ^cliemei^ 
And  fare  luxuriously  in  dreams  i 
'  While  yott  ideal  mice  are  card  ing, 
I  and  my  family  are  starring. 
Reflect  upon  our  nuptial  hours, 
Where  will  ynn  find  a  brood  like  oor's  ? 
Our  offspring  might  become  a  queen, 
For  finer  owlets  ne'er  were  seen  ?" 

"  'Ods— blue!"  the  surly  hob  reply'd, 
"  ril  amply  for  my  h^irs  provide. 
Why,  Madge  !  when  Cnllt  y  CMtcr  dies, 
Thou'lt  see  thy  inutf  a  laureate  rise  j 
For  never  poets  helil  this  place, 
JExccpt  di^scendants  of  onr  race.'' 

"  But  soft." — the  female  sage  rcjoiu'd— 
**  &y  you  abjur'd  the  purring  kind  | 
Ami  nof-'ly  Irft  inL^loti  n:s  rats 
To  vulgar  owls,  or  sordid  cats. 
Say,  you  the  healing  art  essay'd. 
And  pidillcd  in  the  doctor's  trade  ; 
At  least  you'd  eaili  us  good  provisions. 
And  better  this  than  Scnblding  vLnions. 
A  (tnr  rrcrari!  to  me,  or  self, 
W  ou'd  always  make  yuu  dream  of  pelf; 
And  when  you  dreamt  your  nights  away, 
Yoti'd  realize  your  dreams  by  day. 
lience  far  superior  gains  w«>u'd  nse^ 
And  I  be  fat  and  you  be  wise." 

"  But,  Madge,  tho'  I  applaud  your  schCM^ 
You'd  wish  my  patients  stiM  to  dream  I 
Waking  they'd  langh  at  my  vocation,- 
Or  disapprove  my  education ; 
.And  they  detest  yoor  solemn  hob, 
Or  take  me  fur  prt^essor  L — 

Equipt  with  'pM^  sM  ivith  pMp 
He  takes  hi.s  licence  out  to  kilL 
Prartis'd  in  «U  a  doctor's  airs. 
To  ]MMm*s^enmte  be  tepaitv. 
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RIDDLES, 


DrtM'd  in  liis  (lowing  *ig  of  koo« ledge. 
To  crert  his  brethren  of  the  college  j 
T.ikf-s  up  Uie  papcp«  of  the  Hay, 
PeriufM  fur  »  ant  uf  «hat  to  say  ; 
Thro'  cT'ry  column  he  panues, 
Alike  wireitisemeiiLi  and  newt  j 
()"cT  Irst*  of  rtirps  » ith  raplure  rnni, 
Wrou^  by  ApulluV  Datiiral  sons  ; 
AdtaMCi  the  rich  Ilibemian  .^^tock 
fif  doctoiv.  H«  iirv,  Ward,  and  Rock. 
He  dvells  oo  each  iliuHrioua  mae. 
Aid  tMHi  at  once  for  fccji  and  fiune. 

Sim,  ?ik(  tbr  (!<ict;ir^  of  to  day^ 
Retaiw  hi&  imrieni  too  in  pay. 
AnMni  hk  repotatioa  lle», 

n>  pmrtin*  »ith  his  i  rrflit  crrw. 
At  Ici^  the  court  receives  the  Mge, 
And  lofdlnif^  in  hw  canie  eofa^e. 

'i.  .Jupc*,  ln'sidf  ))I«.-b<  ian  fowl*. 
The  whole  nobility  of  owls. 
Thvi  tv'ry  «b«f«  he  pum  renown, 
iaj  filb  bk  pnnftt  and  tbim  the  Wn, 


AVMltttlD 

TO  A  YOVHG  LifDF, 
WHOM  FATOtm  inn 

W  AlMOVr  KItLKD  IV  A  fALL  MOlf  FIlfQBft. 

AiTiDoy,  in  a  wnnlon  mood, 
Ipyn  tii-  I.iif-y Imi^"  r  "--tftod, 

Araiwtiou?  to  be  free  j 
ffiOi  bmut  elat«  he  eager  trie*, 
^  flif^ht  to  rearb  the  diHast  aUei^ 

And  gain  his  liberty. 

Ah !  lockless  bjrd,  what  tbo'  carcss'd, 
iul  fondlctl  in  the  fair  oa«'<  biant, 

Tiii^-ht  c't'll  hy  her  to  siug; 
know  that  to  check  thy  temper  wild, 
iafl  nake  thy  mnnnen  wft  and  mild. 

Thy  mi^tross  cxil  thy  wing. 

T  -  ffath(  1  11  triij^.  who  deaTT  the  air, 
Tuar  weights  by  t  vjual  plum«ire  bear. 

And  quick  cx^ajn-  otir  fx.w'r; 
Sot  so  Willi  Tin-  y,  «Kar  delight, 
iia  sborten'ti  wiug  reprei^'d  his  flight, 

And  threw  him  en  the  fioor. 
StonaM  with  tiic  f  tll.  he  sremM  to  die^ 
forqoickiy  clos'd  hi<  sparkling  eye, 

Scarce  heavM  bis  pretty  breait; 
AlOTMd  for  her  fovoaritie  ente, 

Jjifya^ynmr^  i  yv.n>;ve  air. 
And  b  at  Imu  t  distrcst. 

He  iloic  «r)ul,  in  gravest  stnin, 

Jliy  call  tiieso  feelings  light  and  rain. 

Which  thns  fn>m  fundnrss  f)jw  ^ 
Y«t,  if  the  bard  arightly  deeiDi>, 
Ta  natuic\  fount  «hich  fecda  the  itreaiiit  I 

That  purest  jors  bestow. 

H  dmi'd  it  be  fair  Lucy's  fate. 
Whene'er  the  wHb  •  change  of  itate, 

Tolx>ast  a  mother's  name; 
Tboe  ferlruars  then,  thou  channmg  maid, 
b  hrigbtcrst  tines  6ball  be  disptay'd. 

And  piaiie  v0eenMir*d  claim. 


ntDDlSS, 

r  lOM  tlie  darii  earems  of  the  Eaifh 

Our  family  derive  tbeir  birth  5 
By  nature  we  appear  to  view 
A  rugged  and  a  stubborn  Crev. 

But  Vulcan's  brawny  sons,  by  art. 
Soften  the  hardness  of  our  heart ; 
Give  to  a  slemler  shape  its  grace. 
And  a  bright  yr-M-^';  t  1  r  ur  foce. 
Thus  educatiuu  ui;iki  &  niild. 
Pliant  and  ductile  as  a  child. 

Snn-ev  t'?f>  alftre  of  man,  you'll  tract 
Our  frieiMi:>liip  for  the  human  race. 
We  knre  mankind,  indeed  we  do. 
Our  actions  pn  vr  rmr  sjxt-i  hfs  triiP. 
But  what  is  uuudruus  strange  to  name, 
Tl>e  aged  female  it  our  flame. 
When  stn  nctii  dway^.  ;ind  oprice  foil. 
And  cold  and  penury  prevail, 
Onr  labours  spare  the  matixni's  sight. 
We  ask  but  faint  supplirs  of  light. 
Kindly  our  aucicnt  girls  regale, 
With  fijod,  with  fuel,  and  witb  altf. 
We,  as  atuiociatet  to  mankind. 
All  act  our  various  part'^  asslBru'd. 
No  uJieless  Lands  obstruct  our  schemes. 
We  suit  our  numliers  to  our  tbenMi| 
Hence  only  two  of  us  app!y. 
To  form  a  bandage  for  the  thigh  ; 
But  when  the  frey  industriont  Pt^ 

Tis  then  in  httic  crowds  wc  join 
To  aid  the  matron^  wise  design. 
Thus  four  or  five  of  hk  v uirll  SCS, 
And  each  as  busy  as  a  bee  i 
Besides  a  kind  assislant  near. 
Which  Pep  had  stuck  athwart  her  ear. 

Now  lasses,  if  our  name  you'll  teU, 
And  TOW  you'll  always  use  us  well 
Wt  'II  irrant  your  wish  to  change  yowlifo^ 
And  mskkis  each  foir  a  happy  wife.  . 


ANOTHER. 

To  you,  foIr  maidens,  I  address, 

S<iil  to  .ndorn  your  life; 
And  she  wlio  first  my  name  can  giMM, 

Shall  first  be  made  a  wifo. 

From  the  dailt  womb  of  mother  Earth, 

To  mortaii'  aid  I  come  j 
But  ere  I  can  receive  my  tnrth, 
I  many  shapes  aiaome. 

Pa^isivc  by  nature,  yet  I'm  made 

As  active  ns  fh(,'  «m»  ; 
And  of u?ntimes,  with  equal  speed. 

Thro*  flowery  lawoe  I  go. 

When  wicked  men  their  wealth  OOQiaiBe, 

An«l  leave  their  childrtm  poor, 
Fu  mc  their  daughters  often  come. 
And  1  encjrease  their  store. 

The  women  of  the  « iser  kind, 

Di«l  never  once  refuse  ntf  ; 
But  yet  I  never  once  could  find 

That  maide  of  hooomr  use  ne^ 
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COTTOK^  POEMS. 


The  111;  band  and  brilliant  ^e, . 
Ma^r  eharik*  mUwut  my  aid ; 

Beauty  mav  strike  t!ie  lover's  eye» 

And  love  inspire  the  in  <). 
But  let  the  eochaoting  nympti  bo  told, 

Unlen  1  ncraoe  ber  life* 
She  must  liavr  wondroas  store  of  gold, 

Or  make  a  wretched  wife. 

jUtho'  I  never  hope  to  rest, 
With  Christians  I  go  forth  ; 

And  «hilc  they  worship  to  the  eMl» 
I  prostrate  to  the  nortli. 

If  you  hiispoct  hypocri»y. 

Or  think  me  insincere, 
PfOfhice  the  7.onV,t,  who,  like  me. 

Can  treinhle  auJ  ailhere. 


ANOTHER. 

I  AM  by  nature  soft  as  silk, 

I?v  Tntnrf  loo  as  white  as  milk  j 

1  aiu  a.  cousiauL  friend  to  tnan. 

And  ten-e  him  etpery  «ny  I  cnn. 

When  d  pt  ill  wax,  orplung'd  in  oil, 

I  make  his  winter  cvcninj^s  smile  j 

By  India  tiught  1  spread  his  bed. 

Or  deck  hib  favourite  Celiu*8  head  | 

tier  gayest  garbs  1  oft  oumpose, 

Aud  «b !  tooKtiiDM*  1  wipe  her  noMw   


ANHTHFK. 

I  AM  a  small  Tolinne«       fn>quently  hound 

In  silk,  ttttin.  wivrr,  or  eofd }   

Jly  worth  and  my  praise's  thr-  ft-nialM  laooudf 

By  females  my  scinncc  is  told. 
My  leave*  are  all  scarlet,  my  letters  arc  steel. 
Each  letter  oontaim  n  frrnit  treasure ; 

To  the  poor  tht-y  six  l)  UKli;iiip,  f  iel,  and  meal, 
1\»  the  rich.  eritertainoHut  and  pleasui-e. 

The  sempstress  explores  mc  by  day  aii<l  by  night, 

Not  •  pafe  bat  she  turns  o'er  and  oVr  j 
Tho'  sotnctimf«i  1  injure  themillincrS  sight. 

Still  I  add  to  lier  credit  and  stoiV. 
Ti*  tme  I  am  seldom  refranled  by  men, 

Yet  what  would  thr  inah  s  do  vntlinut  me  ? 
Let  them  boast  of  tht  ir  hc  i  i,  r,r  boast  of  their  pen. 

Still  rain  »  their  boast  if  ihcy  ftont  me. 

KSBDU  tool* 


rSALM  XIIL 

i)pFKXX>r.i>  Majesty !  how  long 
Wilt  thou  conceal  tliy  fece  ? 

Bow  long  refose  my  fiunting  i>oul 
The  succours  of  thy  g:race  ? 

While  sorrow  wrings  my  bleeding  heart. 
And  black  despondence  reigns, 

Satan  exults  at  my  complaints. 
And  triumphs  o'er  my  pains. 

Ijet  thy  returning  spirit,  L^rd, 
Dispel  the  shades  of  night ; 
Smile  on  my  poor  dot  rt.  d 


While  itcoficrs  at  thy  neied  woni 
Deride  the  pangs  I  fvel. 

Deem  my  religion  rn«incerep 
Or  call  it  useless  zeal. 

Yet  will  I  ne'er  repent  my  eboiee, 

I  'II  iic'er  withdraw  my  trust ; 
I  know  thee.  Lord,  a  pow'rful  firieody 
.\nd  kiud,  and  wise,  and  just. 

Tu  donht  thy  goodness  nwM  b«  bei* 

Ingratitude  iti  nu  ; 
Past  favours  shall  renew  my  hopes. 
And  Ibk  my  imth  in  tfaee. 

Indulgent  God !  ny  wiHing  tongue 

Thy  praises  shall  prolong ; 
For  oh  !  tby  btuuty  fires  my  breast. 
And  reiptnro  fwells  my  song. 


PSALM  XLIL 

Wmi  fii?rce  de«re  the  hunted  hut 
Kxplore*  the  coolin?  stream  ; 

Mine  is  a  passion  i>tiijnger  far, 
And  nine  n  mJiler  tbemeb 

Yef ,  with  supctior  fer\'uur8,  LorI, 

I  thirst  t(»  see  thy  ftice  j 

My  laiif^uid  soul  would  fain  apprcMMdi. 
Tbe  fimntaim  of  thy  gneck 

Oh  !  the  jcn-at  p!ontv  of  thy  houso. 
The  rich  refreshments  there ! 

To  live  an  cxtte  firom  thy  courts 
O'evwbelmi  me  with  despair. 

Tii  uT,',  hip  'vhpn  1  join'd  thy  saints, 

I I  -V  s  M  l  etly  pass'd  my  days ! 
Praye  r  my  divhte  empk^mentthei^ 

And  all  my  pleasure  praise. 

But  now  I  *ni  lost  to  every  joy. 

Because  detain 'd  from  thee  {  • 
Xhoee  coldea  periods  ne'er  ralnm, 
'  Or  neW  retam  to  me^ 

yet,  O  my  «Mtl,  why  thtw  dfTf>rp«t, 
And  whence  this  anxious  l'«arf 

I^l  fo:  nwY  favtnirs  fix  thy  tffUil^ 
And  check  the  risinsr  tear. 

When  t'arknew  and  whm  soitows  rose, 

And  pi«ss'd  on  ev«ry  side, 
Did  not  flie  Lord  sustain  thy  stepiu 

And  was  not  God  thy  guide  } 

Afflictioa  is  a  sturmy  deep, 
Whera  wave  resomWls  to  wave ; 

Tho'  o'er  my  brad  the  billows  foll, 
I  know  the  Lonl  can  sa rr>. 

Perhaps,  before  the  morning  dawi^ 

He'll  rehislate  my  peace ; 
For      ^^ho  bade  the  tempest  ronr. 

Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

In  the  dark  watches  of  the  night 
I  Ml  count  his  mercies  o'er; 

I  '11  praise  him  f  ir  ten  thntisaad  pMt^ 
And  humbly  sue  tor  rnore. 

Then,  O  my  soul,  why  thus  deprest. 
And  whence  this  anxious  fear  ? 

l^t  foTmer  favours  fix  thy  trus^ 
And  check  the  nsmg  tear. 
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NIGHT  Piece. 


)lm  viU  1  ttttf  and  build  lH>pe«, 
Haraoiwarathitroii; 

H     in<»r(  than  aH  the  world  to 
My  beaUh.  my  life,  my  God ! 


THE  SiaifT  PIECE, 

K««K  !  tbe  prophetic  raven  brings 
My  wromaM  on  hi*  boHini;  wings ; 

Tr*  birds  «if  niirht  n»y  fate  fon  t«  l, 

l°l;e  (>rt-»<-icnt  dratli-watch  siounds  my  knelh 

A  aiemo  Uarkoew  fepreaiU  the  tomh, 
foi  temmn  tuniit  the  mklmfrht  gluoin  | 

.Vr-fliink*  T  browiK  r  horrour  falls, 
Aii'i  silent  sp^-rirus  sw'-t']!  tlie  walis. 

Tdl  m-.  my  »oal,  oh  lei  I  me  why 

1W  fiuih«rine  tonf(ii«,  the  broken  «ifh  ? 

1>v  m;ui!v  <*h''<  k-^  !      -vM  «ith  l<':!r>i, 

THI  me,  my  suui,  from  whence  th»-.e  fears? 

W  hen  ronscioui  ruilt  arrests  Uie  iniiitl, 
k\nit  IK  furies  stalk  bcbiud, 

sukly  fancy  int«T\'pn«, 
To  Jf<>«s  the  risionary  scenes.  ~ 

t'j  t)ice  I'll  fly  far  aid, 
ProptKms  Sun,  dispel  th«  i 
All  the  pale  family  of  fear 
V  uuld  vanish  were  my  Saviour  here. 

Ko  won  imagin'd  spectre*  walk, 

\'>  ni«>re  the  dmiblful  echoes  talk ; 
honxephjn  ha  tbe  uei«:hbounag  tren^ 
ladndkalian  mount*  the  breexe. 

How  meet  time  taered  boon  of  rest. 

Fit  portraits  of  the  virtuous  brt  avt. 
Wiicre  iavlcai  lost,  and  paaMton*  rude, 
ial  fcUy  never  dftre  intrude ! 

P  thcf'i,  cboice  the  sparkling  bowl, 

Kiy\  niirili.  t'l"  p'lison  of  the  S'ni!  ; 
Oc  audoi;^iit  dance,  and  public  »liowSy 

Aaobler  joy  my  thoughts  deiign  I 
Instnictive  solitude,  be  tnine  j 
Be  mjue  that  silent  calm  repast, 
A  dnnlttt  eoneienoe  to  the  tesL 

Tut  tree  which  beam  immortal  fruit, 
WkiKMit  a  canker  at  the  n>of ; 
TNt friend  which  never  fails  the  just, 
Whn  other  frieadi  doait  tkdr  traiL 
fomet'.cTi,  my  -^ul,  be  this  thy  guest, 
And  leave  to  koavea  and  fools  the  rot. 
With  tiwdioa  ever  ahnlt  be  gay. 
And  Hgkt  ibnll  brighten  into  day. 
Wth  thi"  companion  in  tbe  shade, 
Sarelr  thou  couki»t  not  be  diamay'd  ; 
But  iflky  Safioor  bei«  woe  ibaiMi, 
All  Pamfne  wonld  bloom  around. 

"  Fljd  I  a  firm  and  lasting  faith," 
T  j  credit  what  the  Almigl^y  aitb, 
1  omU  defy  tbe  midnight  gkNm, 
And  tbe  pale  monarch  o(  tbe  tomb. 

Tkwh  tftnpests  drive  mr  from  the  staON^ 
And 4v«)ds  descend,  anvi  billows  roar; 
Tkoofh  death  app*  ars  hi  every  f 
Ml  itala  tank  iMd  kimvn  the  I 


Then  if  my  God  required  the  life 
Of  brother,  parent,  child,  or  wife, 
I/>rd,  I  should  blr  >s  the  stern  decree, 
And  give  my  (ii-aicsi  fncml  to  tbetti 

Amidst  the  various  scenes  of  ills, 
Each  ttroke  some  kind  d««gn  fuMIt; 

And  sha!f  I  mii;miir  at  niv 

When  Nuvereigo  love  direrts  tlic  rod  f 

Peace,  reUd -thoughts — I'll  not  complain. 
My  Father's  tiuiiles  .>ius|)eod  my  pain; 
Suidt-s — ihit  a  thtm -and  joys  impart, 
And  pour  the  b:ilin  that  heals  the  bmart. 

'Hiough  Heavci)  alllicts,  I'll  not  repine, 
Each  heart-ftdt  comfort  still  is  mine  ; 
Comforts  thai  shall  ci'<t  death  prevail. 
And  journey  with  ine  tiiougii  the  vale. 

Dnir  Jesus,  smoatb  that  rus:)r«'d  way. 
And  ?<  ,ir|  inc  to  tlie  realms  ot'day, 
T«»  milder  skies,  and  brighter  jibin^, 
Where  everlasting  sunshir)e  r>^  iguj. 


TO  TflB 

JIEV.  JAMES  HERVET^ 
cv  «»  HiDirat-ima. 

i9y  e  Flynctan. 

To  form  the  taste,  and  raise  the  nobler  pmt» 

To  mend  the  morak,  and  to  warm  the  lieart; 
To  trace  tbe  genial  source  we  Nature  call. 
And  prove  the  God  of  Nature  friend  of  all  J 
Harvey  fir  thi^  his  menLii  land^eapr  drew, 
And  sketcird  the  wl»ole  creation  out  to  view, 

Th*  enameird  bloom,  and  variegated  flowV, 
Who%  crimw)fl  chan)2;ei>  with  the  chaii-;ii  -  hotir  ; 
The  bumble  kbrub,  wbuee  fragrance  scents  the  mom^ 
With  buds  disclminf  to  tbe  early  daam ; 
The  oaks  tliat  gmce  Britanuia's  mountains*  tlde^ 
And  spicy  Ixsbanoti'ti  superior  pride  '  ? 
All  iuodly  sovereign  excellence  proclaim. 
And  animatixl  wori'is  confc-s  the  same. 

The  azure  fields  that  form  tb'  extended  skj. 
The  planetary  globes  that  roll  on  high. 
And  K>lar  orh^.  of  proudest  blnze,  eombino 
To  act  subser%  lent  to  the  great  di«ign. 
Men.  angels,  seraphs,  join  the  gcn'ral  voice. 
And  in  the  L«jrd  of  Nature  all  rejoice. 

His  the  grey  winter's  venerable  guise, 
It*  shrouded  glories,  and  instructive  skies  : ; 
Hb  ttie  snow's  plnme^  that  brood  tbe  tickNii^f 
blade ; 

His  tbe  bright  jx^ndant  that  im  pearls  th«  glade  j 
The  waving  forest,  or  the  whiSti'ring  brake  | 
The  siirsjin;:  billow,  or  the  s!fepiii.r  fak». 
The  same  who  pours  the  beauties  of  the  spring. 
Or  moottts  tbe  whirlwind's  desolating  wing. 
The  samp  wlio  smiles  in  Natun?'s  peaceful  fbnBt 
Frowns  m  the  tempest,  and  directs  tbe  storm. 

Tis  thine,  bright  teaeber,  to  improve  tbe  age; 
Tis  thine,  whu-r  I  fr'^  a  eomnu  nt  on  thy  page, 
'i'by  happy  page  !  wiiose  periods  sweetly  flow, 
Who*e  figuies 'charm  a»,  and  whose  coloors  ^iam  %  - 
kVhere  artlt'>'i  piety  peivadeji  tlu'  whole, 
Kefioes  tbe  geniui>y  and  exalts  tbe  souL 

'Theocdar.     *  Bderriog  to  the  Winler*, 
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For  let  the  witling  urptt  dH  lie  can. 

It  is  religion  still  that  makes  the  man. 

>Ti«i  this,  my  frleni!,  that  streaks  our  norningbrigfatj 
* Tis  tliis  that  ijilds  the  horroum  of  tJi«  night. 
Vhen  wealth  fur^akea  us,  and  when  friandtaraUm  ; 
When  friends  are  felthless,  or  when  ftx^  pursue ; 
'Tis  this  that  wards  the  blow,  or  sUib  the  sojort. 
Disarms  afBictkin,  or  repeb  III  daiC; 
Within  the  breast  h\(\^  purest  raptore  rise; 
Bids  smilinK  cookctencc  spread  her  cloudlos  8kie«. 

Whan  the  itam  Sickens,  and  the  thunder  rolls, 
When  the  Fnrfh  trerahlf?  to  th*  affrighted  poies, 
The  virtuous  mmA  nor  doubts  nor  fears  assail ; 
For  Manna  aie  srephyrs,  or  a  gentler  gale. 

Anri  when  di'=;-nsc  obstructs  the  lab'rintr  brenth  ; 
When  the  heart  sickens,  and  each  pulse  is  death  i 
Fto  tiwB  RdigiaB  Ml  nHHD  the  jmt, 
Grace  their  last  monMli»fiir  4aMt4hcir 

Augusts,  1748. 


'  USES  VXDER  A  Si'S-DIAL 

m  THE  CHI  ROI  YASO  AT 

THORN  RV. 

Makk  well  my  ahnde,  and  a^rioiMly  attend 
The  talent  leiaon  of  •  fsontmoo  friend-* 
Siot  e  time  and  life  »peed  hx>-tily  away. 
And  neither  can  recal  the  iinnner  day, 
Improve  eadi  HeeliH  home  Mbie  *Ut  past. 
And  knoMT,  enob  lUemw  honr  mnf  be  thy  litl. 


TO  THE  MEMOBY  Of 

THE  ABF.  UH,  SAMUEL  CLARK, 

Wo  Diso  MCBMSES  THa  26nrH,  aged  43. 

(Dkitntmg  Minitktr  at  Birmingham,) 

IN  all  the  tnterconrs^  of  humanity 
He  was  upright,  prudeat,  ^^"^^l^^^^l^* 

'  In  opinion 

^(}im4t«^^  dUfi(k:at,  and  judicious. 

la  etgnnient 

Calm,  strong,  and  persuasiffc 
Under  dUficnlliea  and  aonowi 
CoUeeted,  lirai,and  Ni%nU 
In  friendship 
MthbU^  entertaining,  auod  instructive. 
In  hia  miniatenal  capacity 
Hepo«!se«ted  evrr\  voIuaMi^  antf  happy  tnlcnl 
To  nti^  the  judgment,  and  unprove  the  heart. 
He  was  lamed  without  pride, 
And  pious  without  ostentation ; 
Zeileut  ud  indc^itigable  to  advance  the  iotorest 
Of  true  leligion, 
Anl  tlie  «MikMin«  ereUue  «r  ten  vfae  a^e 

entn)*.ted 
To  hu  pastural  care. 

Wbet !  Ilie*  tnch  °^niioin  wertli  it  uddiHi  ksowu, 

adulation  rears  this  sacred  stone, 
Ne  partial  k>ve  this  geonine  picture  dnm, 
No  venal  pencil  proAitutes  applaoaet 
Justice  and  truth  in  artless  colours  pnial 
fiR  iMB^  the  friend,  tte  pnacher,  Md  the  Mint 


n 

VERSE, 
ffoa 

THE  ENTERTAINMENT  AND  INSTRtTCTIOK 
VaUNGBR  MIND& 


TkgiBllNie  pneriiqne  caabk  wtmm 

aaasaiiiiieiiiiiia 

f 

CONTAINING, 


EMSTLt  TO  TRt  KSADta« 

Virioo  u  stAvmou 

ttl.  HKALTII. 

IV*  covTser* 


Vnion  HAPrttiiaa. 

VI.  vatcmenir. 

nr.  MARRiAOI< 

Till.  Lira, 

the  leet.  mats. 


EPISTLE  TO  THE  READER. 

AuTHoat,  you  kmiw,  of  greatest  fismr. 

Thro*  modesty  snppveM  their  name^ 

.An  !  would  you  wish  me  to  reveal 

What  these  superior  wits  conceal  i 

Forego  the  learch,  my  curioof  fiteodf 

And  husband  time  to  better  end. 

All  my  ambition  is,  I  own. 

To  profit  and  to  pkase  unknown  ; 

Like  streams  suppiyU4iPom  springs  belov» 

Which  scatter  blossiop?;  as  they  flow. 

Were  yuu  dii>cais'd,  or  pre^'d  with  pain. 
Straight  you'd  apply  to  Wanriefc<Leae  * ; 

TliC  thoughtful  rlrK-tar  frpls  yourpulsc, 
(No  matter  whether  .M«ad  or  Hulsc) 
Write* — Arabic  to  you  and  nm, — . 
Then  sifms  Iin  han<i,  ami  takes  his  fee. 
Now,  Khould  tlie  sage  omit  his  name, 
Won^  not  the  cure  reimun  the  samef 
Not  hx\t  ]ihysicians  sign  their  bill, 
Or  when  they  cure,  or  when  they  lull. 
*Tb  often  knoivn  the  mental  nwe 

Tliolr  f  jnd  ambititnis  mti  ^  di^grioe. 

Dar'd  I  avow  a  parent's  claim, 

Critici  might  meer,  end  fiiende  qjght  bhae. 

This  dang'rows  SI  <  1 1 1  let  me  hide 

I'll  tell  you  every  thing  beside. 

Not  tbnt  it  boela  <be  world  a  tittle. 

Whether  the  author's  big  or  little ; 

Or  whether  fair,  or  black,  or  brown  ^ 

No  writer's  hue  concerns  the  town. 

I  pass  the  silent  rural  hour. 
No  slave  to  vealtli,  no  tfMjl  to  pow'r. 
My  mansion's  warm,  and  very  neat  ^ 
You'd  ae^,  n  pntljr  inog  retie^ 
My  rooms  no  cr^flv  TT«intim:s  graee. 
The  bumbter  print  supplies  thm  plaee^ 
Behind  the  houae  my  gnidan  Ua, 
And  open-)  to  t!u  southern  skieti 
The  distant  hilis  gay  pr«qpe(^  9^>U^ 
And  plenty  •mtleasn-efv^  iold. 

'Oelhy'efPbyiiMMWi 
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Tite  faithful  mastiff  is  my  {fuard* 
Tbe  intlM^d  tribes  adern  my  yard ; 
A!nr  mv  j'»y,  mv  trfat  wbtn  (lt*a<l, 
jind  tiieir  mtU  pltiui4>$  ioipruve  my  bed. 

Mf  cov  vewanls  me  all  liie  Ctn, 
''rut^'s  letirc  in^xrstitude  li»  maiT}) 
Nie,  dajiy  thankful  to  ber  lord, 
Cfovmintb  oeoCatMua  «Mels  mjr  bond. 
Vn  !  <li><Ti<M  ' — the  cnrp  )«  koowo, 
iter  *««-eter  juice*  mend  my  o«n. 

f  low«  mj  bottue,  and  MdJoin  roun, 
f  n  M>;t$  p!ease  mo  more  IbMliunie. 
J  |Mty  tliat  uabappy  etf 
Wbo  lores  all  epmpany  but  self, 
Bv  itU<r  passioQS  b^irnv  aw.iy 
T<i  ap*m,  maaquerade,  or  pby ; 
F^iod  of  tboae  litvei  where  folly  reigm, 
/II 1  Britain':*  ^kuts  rccei%-e  her  cliams  ; 
V       the  pert  riri^in  slights  a  name, 
Arui  Mvntf  to  redden  into  shame. 
Biit  know,  my  fair,  (to  whom  bdong 
TV  pr»et  nnd  his  artless  song) 
Wbni  frnuitu  checks  refuse  to  glow, 
Kftwell  to  virtue  here  ImIuw. 
Our      is  lost  to  erery  rule, 
Uur  lult:  distinction,  knave  or  fuoL 
Th  ti»  your  inooceaee  we  nm ; 
S«»v(»  M,  vc  f.vir,  or  wc'rr  undone; 
Maotfain  your  modesty  and  station, 
S»  women  dsall  pi'caefte  the  nation. 

Mi4h* 'tis  said,  in  days  nf  old 
Fjtemi'd  their  gtris  more  choice  than  gold  : 
Too  well  a  danfhterNi  worth  th«)r  knew, 
T'  ni  ike  h*-r  clc-np  by  public  vifw  : 

wbo  their  diamoods'  value  wcifb, 
Fxpose  thow  danNMdi  9w*rf  day) 
T^tn,  if  5ir  Plume  drew  near,  and  sniil*d, 
Tw?  parent  tn'mbl«f<l  fur  her  child : 
Tb»'  tint  adrance  alaim'd  htT  breast; 
And  f$acy  pictiir'd  all  the  re«t. 
Pn  n-iT  n''  m'i»hrr  fears  a  foe, 
>t>  liau^titcr  siiudder^  at  a  bcau. 

Pleasure  is  all  the  reigning;  thenic, 
Oi:r  n-vi  i-dav  th€>ui;ht,  onr  midni.,!.!  dreMH* 
in  H\)  '»  ch-nee  cmr  youU^iB  t  ngngc, 
Anlthamelem  ciowdi  of  totf  riD((  asre. 
Thedif,  the  dance,  th*  intetn;>'r.itc  howl 
With  Tarioos  citarms  eagruss  the  soul. 
Ar  coM,  fttme,  henkh,  the  terms  of  Tioe  ? 
Thttrjr;tir  tribe*  shall  ]y%y  the  pnoe* 
Bat  ibo'  to  ruin  post  tbcy  run, 
IWf  II  tfatnk  it  hmtH  to  be  ttudone. 

n>j  t)  t  nrr.ii^n  ir>  /  w«ut  f»f  ta^»tc, 
Or  Bgbt  to  ken  where  joys  arc  plac'd. 
Tbcy  widely  err,  who  think  me  bKnd, 
And  Idi<*.laim  a  slo  e's  mind. 
Like  yours  are  my  sensatiotto  <ffutt  ; 
1  uaty  nnvc  to  feel  arifht, 
Myj:»ys,  like  rtreajiis,  iclide  gently  by, 
Tho'jmal?  th  ii  cliaiuif',  never  dry  J 
Kfep  ^  ilili,  cvcu,  fnuttul  ware, 
Ani       tb«  neigbb'riiig  meads  ^ey  law** 

My  retime  (for  IMt  rn^ntitm  all, 
And  fUfit  than  jrou  dare  tell)  is  small ; 
Tct  cf*ry  frteod  pmrtokev  my  More, 
And  irsnt  goC5  smit.     *i  'm  ray  doOf. 
Will  ixij  aUdl'uif 4  wartu  the  breait 
ttanth  «r  iodntfy  ^iitcca^  ^ 


This  mm  I  cteerfully  impart ; 
Tis  fourscore  pleasures  to  my  h^rt. 
And  you  may  make,  by  means  like  tbeat. 
Five  talents  ten,  whene'er  you  please. 
'Tis  true,  my  Utile  purse  grows  light} 
Hut  then  I  sleep  so  sw'^ct  '\t  ui^bt! 
Tills  grand  spccilic  wiii  prevail, 
WIr'ii  nil  the  doctor's  opiniee  ftU. 

You  a&k,  whMt  party  I  purs'ic  ' 
Perhajw  you  iiu-;ai,  **  Whose  loui  are  you  ?" 
The  names  of  party  I  detest, 
badges  f  ifslTvcry  at  licst? 
I've  too  much  grace  to  play  the  knave. 
And  too  tniicb  pride  to  tnra  •  dem 

I  lovi*  rny  country  from  my  n1, 
Aod  grieve  when  knaves  or  fools  ixaitroL 
I'm  pleas*d,  when  vice  and  felty  tmnt^ 
Or  at  llic  gibbet  or  the  cart : 
Vet  always  pity,  where  I  oin. 
Abhor  the  guilt,  bnt  mourn  the  nwn. 

Now  the  religion  ol  your  p)ct — 
Does  not  this  little  prt^fiue  show  it  { 
My  Visions  if  yon  acen  with  care, 
'  Tis  ten  to  one  youMl  find  it  there* 
And  if  iny  nctioos  suit  my  song, 
You  cau  l  iu  cuuitcieoce  think  me  wrong. 


SL.IXDEIL 
VISION  I. 

INSCRIBED  TO  MIS8  ♦**♦, 

My  lovely  girl,  I  write  for  you ; 
Aod  pray  believe  my  vinoDS  true  • 

They'll  form  your  mind  to  every  ^oe  j 
They'll  add  new  hcflutie<j  to  your  face  : 
And  when  old  age  iinpnirs  your  prime, 
Vuu'll  triumph  o'er  the  spoils  of  time* 

Chiliihiio  i  and  youth  engage  my  pen, 
'Tk  labiiur  lost  to  tiilk  to  men. 
Youth  may,  perhaps,  reform,  when  WfOnig^ 
Age  wil!  ri  :<t  listen  Ti>  my  song.  • 
He  wliv.  at  litly  is  a  Uk\\, 
h  far  two  stuhtiorn  grown  (or  '^hool. 

W'h.it     iliat  vice  which  prenulf, 
When  aim<«t  every  passion  fails  j 
Which  with  our  very  dawn  b^n, 
Vor  end',  bnt  with  our  setting  <iiti  ; 
Whicli,  like  A  no\iou.<{  weeil,  can  spoil 
llie  feinwt  flow'rs,  enft  choke  the  «oit  > 
"Pi-  Sl.ind  t, — ami,  with  shaaie  I  own, 
llie  vice  of  human  kind  alone. 

Be  Slander  then  my  leading  dream, 
TIio'  you  're  a  stranger  to  thf?  thehie  ; 
Thy  softer  breast,  and  honest  heart, 
Scorn  the  defamatory  nrt ; 
Thy  soul  as-SKTts  her  nat  ve  skte"*, 
N'tr  asks  detraction's  wings  to  risej 
In  foreign  spoils  iei  othtrs  shine, 
Intrinsic  excellence  is  thine. 
The  bird,  m  peacock''?  plumet  who  shOBi^ 
Cuuld  plead  no  merit  oi  h'.t  own  : 
Tlie  filly  theft  betray'd  her  pride, 
And  spckf  hrr  porrrtv  ?te*'idc. 

Th'  inM(iioo<(  slarHl'ring  thit^  is  wone 
Tb«n  the  poor  rogue  "who  stenls  your  pnxse; 
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Say,  he  purloins  your  gliti'ring  store ; 

Who  takt  s  your  gold,  takes  tmla*'— ao  mg 

PerhapK  be  pilfers — to  b«  fed — 

Ah  I  guiltless  wretch,  wfiu  steals  for  bv«td  1 

But  the  (I  nk  vi!lain,  who  shall  aim 

To  blast,  my  fair,  thy  spotless  name, 

He'd  steal  a  precious  gem  away. 

Steal  what  both  liiJIes  can't  rrpay  ? 

Here  ihc  sitroiig  pleas  of  want  arc  vaiD^ 

Or  the  more  impiooi  pleas  of  gain. 

Nosinkiiii;  famiiy  to  Pavi"  ' 

Mu  gold  to  glut  th'  insatiate  koare  I 

ImpTOfe  the  bint  of  Shakt!ipam*f  toofiw, 
INntt  thus  immortal  Shakespeare  >  raog; 
And  tnitt  the  baid's  unernog  rale. 
For  mtare  was  that  foti*t  acbool. 

Ai  1  was  iio<hlin<;  in  my  chair» 
1  saw  a  rueful  wild  appear : 
No  verdure  met  my  achiug  sight, 
But  hetiiloc,  nud  cold  aconite; 
Two  very  pois'noos  plants,  'tis  true. 
But  not  so  bad  as  rice  to  5roa. 

The  dreary  prospect  spread  mroond  ! 
Deep  snow  had  wbiten'd  all  the  ground  I  • 
A  black  and  barren  mountain  nigh, 
£spos'd  to  ev'ry  friendless  sky  I 
Hm;  foiil-inouth'd  Slantlrr  !ny  rOClio'df 
Her  Kiiiiky  treiihes  hiss'd  t>ehiiKi : 
"  A  bl  ated  toad-stool  lais'd  her  head. 
Till  plumes  of  ravens  were  hrr  bod^:" 
She  led  up^n  the  viper's  brood, 
And  slak'd  her  impioas  thirst  «itli  blood. 

The  rising  SunaTi<I  we.sirni  ray 
Were  witness  to  her  distant  sway. 
The  tynmt  claiiaM  a  mt|;htier  bent 
Tli:\n  Ihc  proud  Persian  e'<T  rdiiM  bopsL 
Ko  conquest  grac'd  Darius'  sou  ^ ; 
By  bis  oWD  nambers  half  imdoDe  ! 
Sii'  I'r >>  attended  Slander's  |»<.;w'r,  • 
She  rcap'd  fresh  laurels  ev'ry  hour. 
Her  tioops  a  deeper  scarlet  wore 
Than  ever  armies  knew  ijtfore. 

No  plea  diverts  the  fury'?  rage, 
TTie  fury  spam  nor  sex  nor  age. 
£v'n  merit,  with  destructive  chanaa. 
Provokes  the  Tcogcanee  of  her  artn^. 

Whene'er  the  tyraut  suuiid^  to  war. 
Her  canker'd  trump  is  lieard  afar. 
Pride,  with  a  heart  unknown  to  yield. 
Commands  in  chief,  and  guides  the  tiekL 
Ha  stalks  «ttb  vast  gigantic  stride, 
Ar><1  srnttf'r^  fear  and  ruin  wide, 
hu  th'  iuipctuous  torrents  sweep 
At  onoe  whole  Mtkms  to  ttie  deep. 

Rrvcnge,  that  base  Hesperian  *,  kHOWB- 
A  chief  support  of  Slander's  throne. 
Amidst  the  blaody  crowd  is  seen. 
And  tiaafib'ry  broodiqg  in  his  mien  I 


I  The  monster  often  cbang'd  his  gait. 
Hut  march'd  re>u!v'd  and  fix'd  as  fate* 
Thus  the  fell  kite,  whom  hunger  stingi, 
Now  slowly  move5  his  outstretched  wingt| 
Now  swift  as  li!;l:ti!iii    hrar^  ritvay. 
And  darts  npua  hm  trembling  prey. 

Envy  commatids  a  seoret  Dead, 
With  Mrord  mi  l  fx>is'jn  in  her  hand. 
Around  her  hagi^ard  eye-balls  roll  i 
A  thousand  fiends  possess  her  sooL 
The  aiifiil,  un>uspecte<l  sprite 
With  fatal  aim  aOachs  by  night. 
Her  troope  adranoa  with  silent  treat!, 
And  stab  the  hero  in  hw  bed ; 
Or  shoot  the  wiug'd  malignaut  lie. 
And  female  honours  pine  and  die. 
So  pr  tiling  wolves,  whea  darkness  reigns, 
latent  on  munler  stvmr  thf  plains  ; 
Approach  the  fuids,  where  lambs  repose, 
Wliose  guileless  breasts  suspect  no  fbea| 
The  savage  gluts  his  ficrcr'  (lr=:ires. 
And  bleating  innocence  expires. 

Slander  smii'd  horribly,  to  view 
How  Vf'i(\('  her  (la'ty  conqiie^t?  glWWl- 
Aronnii  the  crowded  levees  wait, 
l^ike  nrienlal  slaves  of  state  t 
Of  either  sex  wh  ;!**  armies  preas*dt 
But  chiefly  of  the  fair  and  best. 

Is  it  a  breach  of  fHendsbip's  law 
To  say  what  female  friends  I  saw  > 
Slander  assumes  the  idol's  part, 
And  claims  the  tribute  of  the*heart 
The  best,  in  some  unguarded  hour, 
Have  bow'd  the  knee,  and  own'U  her  pow**. 
Tlien  let  the  |>oet  not  reveal 
What  candour  wisheif^  to  conceal. 

If  I  beheld  voinc  faulty  fair, 
Much  worsf  deiinqneiils  cmwded  there  : 
Pre'ates  in  sacred  lawn  I  saw, 
fJrave  physi. ,  and  loquacious  law  ; 
C>>iirtier»,  liko  summer  flies,  abouud  ; 
And  hongnr  poets  fiwarm  anraod. 
But  now  my  partial  story  nnd  , 
And  makes  my  females  full  amends. 

If  Albion*i  isle  such  dreams  fulfils, 
Ti'!  Albion's  isle  whic  h  cnrcs  these  iHl; 
Fertile  of  eveiy  woith  and  grace, 
Which  warm  the  heart,  and  flash  the  &ce. 

Fancy  di^c  Ins'd  a  smiling  train 
Of  British  nymphs,  that  tripp'd  tlie  plain  x  * 
Good-nature  first,  a  sylvan  queen, 
AttirVl  in  robes  of  cheerful  green  :  ' 
A  fair  and  smiling  virgin  she  f 
With  ev'ry  charm  that  shiiie<i  in  thee. 
Prudence  assum'd  tbe  chief  comnmnd. 
And  lore  a  mirror  in  her  hand  ; 
tjrey  was  the  matroo's  head  by  age. 
Her  mind  by  long  experience  sage  ; 
Of  every  distant  ill  afraid. 
And  anxious  for  the  simp'ring  moid. 
The  Graces  Hane'd  before      fiur  ; 
And  whif-  rnliV^  Tnn  n  •  in  r'  was  there. 
The  trees  with  golden  fruits  were  crown*^ 
And  rising  aow*ni  adom*d  the  gnmnd  s 
'Hk'  Sun  display'd  each  brig^iter  ray. 
And  shone  in  ail  the  pride  of  day. 

When  SJandar  siekenM  at  tbe  sighL 
AaA  iknlkM  awiy  lo'sbnn  tlmli^ 


>  OOidlob  s  Gartb^s  Dispenaarr. 

3  Xerxes,  kinj^  of  Persia,  and  son  of  Darius.  He 
invaded  Greece  with  an  army  cousisting  of  more 
than  a  million  of  men  (some  say  more  than  two 
millions)  who,  t'>gt  ther  with  their  cattle,  perished  in 
great  measure  thnMigfa  the  inability  of  the  countries 
to  supply  sudi  a  vast  host  with  provision. 

<  Hesperia  includes  Italy  as  well  as  Spain,  and 
tbe  inhabitants  of  both  are  rnwfrtaMft  for  ttaoir 
rereogeful  (lisp<MstUm 
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PLBASVHE. 

VISION  II. 

H»Ai,  ye  fair  muthcrs  of  o*ir  inle, 
>or  u.\jni  yniir  port's  bomely  «iyle* 

Hlut  tho'  my  tfiotiphts  be  qTintnt  ur 
rilva.out  limi  my  iJkyctrnui'b  tiue: 
(>r  if  my  -ientitnents  be  oUI, 
R^niefliber,  truth  is  st<  r!!iii;  l'mII. 

You  jail||i-  it  of  important  «c  ^ht* 
To  keep  font  lismg  tittiprmg  itniightt 
F'jf  thr»  such  anxio<i9>  in»»m«  tits  ft  pj, 

lUi  mport  thte  diitral  Ciiis, 

Or  »fa\  tK<'  uK«ian.-Ii  of  the  an  n. 
Asd shall  ttie  iuul  bi'  waipM  .isiiia 
iriMPinu,  prtgudice,  and  pride  ^ 
r^?^>mjTty  of  beart  J  oill 

vora  deformity  of  all. 
TMrcMCs  to  body  are  con6aM, 

fat  oblir|uity  pf  mind. 
Vbf  not  adorn  the  bftter  |>art? 
Tlii  ii  a  nobler  theme  for  art. 
Fxifiiat  is  form.  Of  «hat  is  face. 
Bat  tkf  vHil  i  indt  X,  w  Its  case? 

Xo«  taJa-  a  fttintie  at  liand, 
Canp«rf  the  mental  »oil  to  land. 
SWI  fields  be  till  d  with  ani)«ial  cart, 
Aad  mtmU  lie  lalWw  c\'ry  jcar  ? 
0  woe  the  crop  depend*  on  yo«, 
'^-'■Ll'lij  the  cniturc*  ..!  u  h  is  Hue: 
Ki«  crrry  aeed,  awl  dress  the  soil, 
^^kiweiCfhall  repay  y oar  toil. 

-  buman  ijuiwls  rwcnjble  trecfl, 
(Ai  eim  moraiia  ajrree*) 
^■fcafi  the  EtraggU  n>  of  your  vine, 
Tihiij  shall  the  pnrple  clusters  shine. 
Tkprd'ncr  kno^s,  thr\r  fmitlul 
l»i»d$  his  salutary  knife : 
Fv  er'rr  »ild  IvnifiuA  alioct* 

roh»  tin  bkxrm ,  or  «tarre?  the  fblit 
A  *3t  m.  •  III  Koman  tim«^, 

Rgmc,  like  BriCaia,  gKMoM  witb  «ril 
Av.^  it  fef  a  >arrf<!  tnith, 

pleasuris  are  tbe  banc  of  youth : 
fwnmm  Itch  panmits  attend, 
"r  sc?)  T'jT^uit-  ii)  vjrrt'Ws  end : 
t**«.  jiH  a;»venrrcr  gaint 
^  P^K  penitence,  and  paim. 

%»»wre,  ye  fair,  the  Romao  pafc* 
4«d  bid  ycmr  sons  re\  ere  the  sa^re ; 

«pend  their  midnight  oil, 
^^  n;  their  nerves  by  manly  toil. 
J^thall  tbey  grow  like  Temple  mUc, 
JwfotBiB  Lxfces  and  N«;wtoiis  rise; 
''t  hanlt  cfaiefr  to  wield  tbe  lance, 
me  w  from  the  chain?  of  FraOMt 
your  soii«  bt:tii£i^  fore^ 
tWMh'iwia  fMrths  where  pleamre*  grow  j 
the  your;-  rmti'l  is  folly''*  »lave| 
ererr  rirtue  finds  a  graYC 
^  cacb  Wiffit  «lMrBCt«r  be  maM, 
»»»pd'.*n  or  r»r  \-alour  ^'ain'd  : 

ihe  ^r  jroutbn  to  cck-nce  prooe  ? 
14.  haw  tb*  inoMMtal  BMon  shone ! 
'  Iminj;  meaner  joys  to  kiu-r*, 


Kansr'd  tbe  ftir  Ae1d«  of  Nature  o'er, 

\Vben>  ni-wr  mortal  trod  before : 
iJacon  !  whose  vast  capaciout  pfan 
Bet»|Kjke  him  augcl  more  tlian  man  ! 

Doe^  lore  of  in.irtial  fame  inspired 
Clierisli,  ye  fair,  th<'  T»'n'r<)us  flie  ; 
Peach  them  to  spurn  inglorious  ro9ty 
And  rousC  the  hero  in  their  breart  j 
Paint  Cr«">>y's  ViintinishM  field  an^  w, 
Tticir  utxiia  iihaU  kindl"  at  the  view 
UcmIvM  to  conquer  or  to  fiUI, 
When  Mbrrtv  am!  Rr"tain  call. 
Thus  shall  they  rule  the  criin<<on  plain. 
Or  barl  th«ir  thundem  tbro'  the  mam  ; 
Cain  willi  their  f>UH><!,  nor  cni'lii'*  t!io  COSl^ 
Wliat  their  do|[cn*r»te  mres  have  lost : 
Tbe  tanrel  thus  fhafl  g^rnce  ttietF  broWf 
As  Churchill's  once,  or  Warren's  now. 

One  tammer's  evraing  as  1  stray'd 
Alimg  tbe  iilent  mnon-ii^sht  glade. 
With  these  reflections  in  my 
Beneath  an  oak  I  sunk  to  rest ; 
A  senile  slumber  intervenes, 
And  fitnoy  dress'd  instructive  scenes. 

MetlRjnfrht  a  spAcioiis  rood  I  Rpy'c^ 
Ami  stately  tiees  adom'd  its  Side  ; 
Fi  i>nucnted  by  a  gi'?tly  crowd 
Of  thoui^htless  mortal"?,  vain  and  loud| 
^^'ho  tiipp'd  with  jocuncl  heel  along, 
And  bade  me  join  their  fmiliojc  throng. 

I  vtrn  -lir  u!)ey'd — Persuasion  hnnf 
Like  bouey  on  the  speaker's  tongue. 
A  doodfais  ^nn  improvM  the  day, 
And  pinks  and  p>m  s  sttcw'd  our  way. 

Now  as  our  journey  wc  pursue, 
A  beauteous  fabr'c  rose  to  view, 
A  stately  dome,  and  sweetly 
With  every  ornament  cf  tnste. 
This  structure  was  a  fcmale^'s  claim. 
And  Pit  a^ure  wat  the  Riunaich's  namo. 

The  fiall  wc  CiTtT'd  ntrtvintrol'd, 
And  saw  the  quet  n  enthron'd  on  gatd  ; 
Ari'.hinn  sweets  pcrfum'd  UlP  gTOUHd, 
And  hij,:;lun^  Cupids  flutter'd  nmnd; 
A  flowing  vest  adoru'd  the  fair. 
And  flow*ry  chaplets  wieathM  her  bair  & 
Fraud  tauflrht  t!ie  qneen  a  thunsnnd  wik^ 
A  thousand  soft  insidious  smiles  j 
i  ho/re  tenght  her  lisping  lyn-nie  to  speak. 
And  form'd  Vn;  tliiin-lr'  in  h«r  ebeek| 
Tbe  lily  and  tbe  danta&k  rose. 
The  titictQre  of  her  fbce  compose ; 
Nor  dnl  the  god  of  wit  disdain 
To  mingle  With  the  shinitig  train. 

Her  vot'ries  flock  from  variotis  ]Xirts, 
And  (  hieily  youth  refflgn*d  their  hearts; 
TT»e  old  in  sjjaring  ntimlxr^  preasVi, 
But  awkward  devotees  at  bej.t. 

"  Sow  lot  us  range  at  Inrse,**  we  ery'd, 
**  Through  all  the  ganlen's  bor  t-  f!  pridei* 
Here  jasmines  spi^ead  tbe  silver  HowV, 
To  deek  the  wall,  or  wesre  the  bow*r; 
Thr  woodbines  mix  In  am'rotss  l>lay, 
And  breath  their  fragrant  lives  away. 
Here  rbing  myrtle*  Ibrm  «  shade. 
There  ro^es  blush,  and  srent  tbe  glldflk 
The  orange,  with  a  vernal  face, 
W^WB  ev'ry  tick  HtamiMil  giacc  j 
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■X^Tiile  the  ynnnc  blcr'^-^m?  hrrv  niifold, 
There  shiiiea  the  fruit  like  peudani  gold. 
CHrou  tb«ir  bntnif  tweds  eiiNlv, 

And  triumjjli  in  tlif  dislant  uv:ifi'. 

Kow  fountains,  miumi'riflg  to  tbe  stmg. 
Roll  their  trautlaMBt  ^tntm  dcMf» 
Thro'  all  the  aromatic  groves. 
The  faithful  turtles  coo  tbeir  lovet. 
The  lark  asceodioK  pours  hit  notes, 
And  linoetB  firell  their  rapt'rous  throatli 

Plensnrr,  imperial  fair!  how  gay 
Thy  eropiic,  and  bow  vide  thy  sway  ! 
Kbelmiting  queen !  \iow  toft  tliy  rctfro  I 
Bowman,  fond  m^n  !  implores  thy  chain' 
Yet  Uiine  eacii  a>crctrick>us  art. 
That  veakeoa^  tad  oocrapta  the  bMrt. 
Tlir  cliildis-h  toys  and  wanton  page 
\V  hich  &iuk  and  proKitute  the  stage  ! 
The  iiMKtoend*,  that  jttft  oAoes 

To  virtue,  anri  reproach  tO  s**n?»e  ' 
llie  midnight  daitce,  the  maotling  bowl. 
And  all  thet  diMipele  the  foal  s 
All  that  to  ruin  man  combine, 
YMi  lyaoions  harlot,  all  are  thine  I 

Whence  sprung  th*  aecmwd  lust  of  play. 
Which  beggars  thousaivls  in  a  day  ? 
Speak,  socc'reti,  tpeak  (for  thou  canst  tell) 
Who  call*d  the  tteechVow  eeid  fitrni  Hell  ? 
Now  man  profanes  his  rcafi'ning  pow'rs, 
Profanes  sweet  friendship's  sacrodlioun  i 
Abandoned  to  inglorious  ends, 
And  fcithless  to  himself  and  frieild»| 
A  dupe  to  ev*rT  artful  knave. 
To  ev'ry  ahjfxt  wish  a  slave ; 
But  who  against  himself  conibiM^ 
Ji^ri^  h.b  enemy's  design^. 
When  rai>uic  meditates  a  blow, 
Be  thares  the  guilt  who  aids  the  foe. 
Is  man  a  tliit-f  who  steals  my  pt  lf  ? 
How  great  his  tlteft,  who       himself  1 
Is  man,  who  gulls  his  friend,  a  cheat  ? 
}]r,\\  heinous  then  is  self-deceit ! 
Is  murder  justly  deem'd  a  crime  ? 
Uowbladt  his  guilt,  tHK> mardera  tiael 

Shou'd  custom  iili  nd,  as  custom  will* 

Grand  precedents  to  palliate  illj 

j^ball  nodv  end  forms  avail  with  «e, , 

When  reason  dlsatows  the  plea  ? 

Who  games,  is  felon  of  his  wcalU), 

His  time,  his  liberty,  his  bcehh. 

Virtue  fonakcs  his  sordid  mind. 

And  Honour  scorns  to  stay  behind. 

from  man  when  these  bright  clianilM  part, 

Ah  1  what's  the  poor  deserted  heait^ 

A  savage  wild  that  shocks  the  sight. 

Or  chaos,  and  impervioui*  night ! 

Kach  gen'roui  iwincipte  destroy *d. 

And  demons  crowd  tin  frir  l^tfnl  void ! 

Shall  Siam's  ciephnnt  supply 
Jhe  heneful  deselating  die  ? 
Agrainst t1i«'  honcstsylvan'';  v  il!. 
You  taught  liis  iv'iy  tusk  lo  UU. 
Ifeev*n ,  food  its  fiiTonis  to  dtxppnMif 
Cave  hitn  that  weapon  for  dt  ti  nrr. 
That  weapon,  for  bis  guard  de^gu'd. 
Yen  ivndfr'd.fctal  to  mankind, 
lie  plaiKiM  ii  i  tltrath  fur  thoughtless  yOoUl» 
You  gave  tbe  wnm  to  1n$  IuuUl 


BIuMi.  tvrnnt,  blosb,  for  oh !  tis  tmt 
That  no  fell  seipeat  bites  Vkt  yoa. 

The  gtiests  were  oidnM  to  depart, 
TV-liirt.in(  r  sat  on  ev'ry  heart : 
A  porter  show'd  a  tU^eut  door, 
Netthe  <air  portal  laM>wn  befine? 
Tho  ^titcs,  methought  were  opeil*d  vide* 
The  crowds  descended  in  a  tide. 
But  oh  !  ft  Heav'ns,  what  vast  surprise 
'  Struck  the  advent'rers'  frighted  ey«  I 
A  barren  heath  before  us  la}*. 
And  gath'ring  clouds  ohscur'd  tlip  day  j 
The  darkness  rose  in  smoky  spiirs ; 
The  lightnings  flash'd  their  hvid  6rei: 
Ixmd  peals  of  thuuder  rent  tbe  air. 
While  vengeance  chilli  our  hearts  with  lhar. 

Five  ruthless  tyrants  swayM  thr  plain^ 
Aod  triumph'd  o'er  tbe  mai^led  slain. 
Here  sat  Dislnle,  with  sieUf  mien. 
And  more  than  half  dewur'd  with  spleen  : 
There  stood  iicmorse,  with  thought  of^Mt^ 
And  Tipert  fheding en  hb  faraast: 
Th<"n  ^J^'a;lt,  dcjocted,  |fflle,  aud  thin, 
With  bones  just  starting  thru'  bis  sktUy 
A  ghastly  fiend  ; — and  clow  bidthid 
Di^r.isr,  liih  aohitiL;  head  ixiclin'dl 
liis  ci-crhutting  thirst  ooofew'd 
Hie  Hres,  whidi  rag'd  within  bis  breast  i 
IX'  ah  clos'd  the  train  !  the  hideous imn 
SmiI'd  unrelenting  in  the  storm : 
When  straight  a  doleful  shriek  was  beard| 
I  'woke— The  visoo  disappeif'd. 

Let  not  the  un<-xpf>ricnc'd  boy 
Deny  that  pleasures  will  destroy  ; 
Or  say  that  dreams  are  xtin  and  wild, 
Like  fair)'  tales,  to  please  a  child. 
Important  hints  the  wise  may  reap 
From  sallies  of  the  soul  in  sleep. 
And  nine  fhprr'^  mcming  in  tnydftUtf 
Tbe  moral  merits  your  esteem. 


VISION  111. 

ATTKMn  my  Tmons,  thoughtless  youths, 
I're  long  yuuMI  think  them  weighty  trtlthSf 
Prudent  it  were  to  think  $o  now  ■ 
Ere  age  has  silvcr'd  o'er  your  braw : 
For  he,  who  at  his  early  years 
Has  sown  in  vice,  shall  ri-ap  in  tears. 
;  If  fully  has  posse&x'd  hi<»  prime, 
Disi^  shall  gather  strength  iu  time; 
Poison  sliall  rage  in  ev'ry  vera,—- 
Nur  peni^nce  dilute  the  stein  s 
And  «  hA  each  hour  shall  urge  hit  fiile, 
Tlwught,  like  the  dix't  a ,  n)Tni  s  t  h,iv» 
The  subject  of  my  Mtug  is  Health, 
A  gorid  sotierior  lar  to  wealth. 
Can  the  young  mind  li  /ni-,t  its  worth  > 
Consult  Uie  uouarchs  of  Uic  Earth  : 
Imperial  cxavs,  and  tultaus,  own 
No  gem     hri-l  r,  tliat  dt^ks  their  throne: 
Kach  for  this  pearl  his  crown  would 
And tttro  n rnstie, ora cH. 

Mark,  tho'  the  blessing 's  loi4  with  ifay, 
Tis  not  reuAcr'd  when  yon  plcnse^ 
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Say  not  that  |miel$  shall  Wiil, 
For  laluury  grucb  £ui. 

AiK)IIk>'>  *<jn  is  E§:ypt'B  •  reed.  •  » 

How  fruiUesi  the  pbyiician's  tkiU, 

Hog  ^mhi  the  pemteutwil  pi!i, 

Tbe  mari'Ic  monuments  proclaim, 

TlM  b ambler  turf  oonfirmii  the  fame ! 

ncfcoiMQ  ■  XBK  occur  cimi 

So  (ays  the  proverb,  sod  'tis  ture. 

Would  you  extend  your  narrow  itpaOy 
And  Duike  the  roost  of  life  you  can  ; 
Voold  you,  when  mrd'ciMi  cnoot  mwe, 
ly^-  in]  tv.th  ea*e  into  flir  erave; 
ulmiy  rtttre,  like  evtiuiiij;  i:gbt. 
And  cbmM  bU  tbe  world  good-nigM  t 
L't  temp'rancc  constantly  preside 
iKjf  bfst  phytician,  fneiid,  and  guide ! 
Weald  ytn  to  vwkMB  BMlce  pielonce* 
rr  tiil  to  be  thought  a  man  of  sense  ? 
Let  temp'raoce  (always  friend  to  fame) 
With  rteady  hand  direct  yw  aim  ; 
Or,  like  an  arcber  in  Ihc  ilaik, 
Vuur  random  shaft  will  miss  the  mark  : 
For  they  who  alight  her  voldea  inlet* 
la  »ivJoDj'»  volume  staml  fur  f<x*Is. 

Bat  monUs,  unadorned  by  art, 
iie  aeldoar  known  to  reach  the  heart 
111  therefore  strive  to  r.iise  say  thoHM 
With  all  the  ?rmery  of  dream. 

Soft  *err  iuy  kluuibcrs,  sweet  my  rest. 
Such  as  the  infiuBt'e  on  the  breait ; 
Ulii    Fiinoy,  rrer  on  tlie  wing, 
Aul  iruiUul  as  Lite  genial  spring, 
PWitateJ,  in  a  Maae  of  Kgliit, 
A  ne*"  creation  to  my  steht- 

A  rural  landscape  i  descry'd, 
Iheit  n  the  robes  of  •ommer  fwide; 

bcnU  atlomVl  the  sloping  hills, 
That  glilter'd  «  itb  their  tinktmg  rills  | 
Belov  the  fleecy  motiien  stray'd, 
And  a-utxl  tli<^  'r  -fX)TtivLr  lambkins  play^, 

ta  a  murmuring  brook  I  saw 
-An  bamble  cottage  thstdk^  with  straw ; 
Behind,  a  garden  that  supply 'd 
.\U  things  fur  use,  and  none  for  prides 
Beauty  prevailed  thro'  ev'ry  part. 
Bid  more  of  mtam  than  of  art. 

Hail,  thou  ^vrret,  rnim,  itrtfTiviod  leatl*' 
I  r  id,  aud  lilesa»'d  tha  fair  retrtrut; 
"  Here  would  I  paaa  my  lemoant  dayt, 

ViiknwXB  to  cenmr<»,  or  to  praisr  ; 
Joiiiet  tbe  world,  and  be  forgot, 
As  Pope  describee  hie  vestal'a  lot.*> 

UhJc  thus  I  niUh'J,  a  hciutcous  maid 
StqAfnifa  a  thicket's  Dei;;hb'ring  shade  ; 
Kot  HaaiptOD*s  gallery  can  boast. 
Nor  Hud-'jii  pmnt  so  fair  n  toast  : 
Ste  chum'd  tbe  cuttage  for  her  own. 
To  Health  a  oottap^  ia  a  thivae. 

Th'.'  annals  *:»y  (\>>  pro\e  her  worth) 
The  Graces  solcmuiz'd  her  birttt. 
GsHindi  of  variooi  flow*n  they  n-rought, 
Tbe  orchard's  blushing  pride  they  brought  t 
Hence  in  bcr  face  the  lily  speak*;, 
Aod  beocc  the  rose  which  paiuu  her  cheeks^ 

^loaUMioa  to  H  jUngc  zfiii,  81, 


The  cherT\'  pave  her  lips  to  glow, 
Her  eyes  were  debtors  to  the  sloe; 
And,  to  compleai  the  lovely  fair, 
*Tis  said,  tbe  i  In  sm  i  !,faiii'd  her  tiair. 

n>e  virgin  was  avcfM;  to  courts 
But  often  seen  in  mral  sports : 
UHion  in  h'T  rosy  vcnI  tlu-  morn 
Walks  o'er  the  dew-bespanglcd  lawn, 
The  nymjih  is  first  to  form  the  rase. 
Or  wind  the  horn,  and  lead  the  chaca> 

Sudd<'n  1  heard  a  shouting  train, 
Glad  ac:-Iamations  lill'd  tht' '.lain! 
l  iih  ^iimled  joy  iuipiov"*!  thf  scene. 
For  Health  was  loud  |iruciatii)*d  a  quc^n. 

Two  smiling' cherubs  grar'd  her  tliruuc, 
(To  modern  courts,  1  fear,  unknown  i) 
'  Oiu'  was  tlif»  nymp!i,  that  loves  tliclight, 
I  Fair  lunucentji:,  ai rav'd  iu  white  ; 
With  sister  Peace  in  close  embitM^p, 
And  hrav'ii  all  op<  iilritr  it>  !k  r  Wwr., 

Tlie  reign  was  long,  tbe  empire  great. 
And  Virtue,  minister  of  state. 
In  other  kiMi;Homs,  ev'ry  hour, 
Voti  hear  of  Vice  preferred  to  pow'r ; 
Vice  was  a  perfect  stranger  here : 
No  knaves  cnjjross  d  Ihf  ntyal  i-ar: 
No  fools  obtaiu'd  this  monai-ch's  grace; 
Virtue  dispos*d  of  ev'ry  place. 

What  sickly  appetites  arc  ours. 
Still  varying'  with  tlie  varying  boui>  ! 
Aud  tho'  from  gf>otl  to  bad  we  range, 
"  No  matter,*'  says  tlie  fool,  "  'tis  changt.** 

Her  suhjcf  ti  now  *-?iprc!j»'d  apaee  ^ 
Dissatistactiuii  in  their  face  :  •>■-  '■ 

Some  view  the  state  with  envy*s  eye,  . 
Some  Kcrv  (ii  jilt  as'll,  tli.  v  knew  notwby.: 
Whcu  Faction,  ever  bold  and  vain. 
With  rigour  tax*d  their  monarches  reign. 
Thu«,  sluniM  an  angel  from  aljove. 
Fraught  with  benevolence  and  love, 
Deecend  to  Earth,  and  here  Impart 
Important  truths  to  nicml  the  heart ; 
Would  not  th'  instructive  guest  dispense 
With  passion,  appetite,  and  sense. 
We  bhould  his  heav'niy  lore  despise, 
And  5;pnd  him  to  his  former  skies. 

A  dang'rous  hostile  power  aroM 
To  Health,  whose  boushold  were  ber.focit 
A  harlot's  loo-se  attire  she  wore, 
And  Luxury  the  tiamc  she  bon\ 
This  princess  uf  nnboooded  sway,  , 
V\  horn  Asia's  softer  >"oii-  f '»>'v. 
Made  war  against  the  qui:<  u  of  Health, 
Asmeted  by  the  troope  of  Wealth. 

The  queen  was  first  tn  take  the  fieldj 
Ariu'd  wiUi  her  helmet  and  her  shield; 
Tempered  with  sttcfa  superior  art, 
That  t>oth  were  proof  to  rv'i  y  dart. 
Two  wat  like  chiefs  approach'd  tbe  green , 
And  wondrous  fav'rites  with  the  queen ; 
Both  were  of  Amazonian  rac-c, 
Botli  high  iu  merit,  an<l  in  place. 
HcM,  Resolution  march'd,  whose  soul 
.No  fear  could  shake,  no  pow'r  control; 
T  he  hi'roii:e  wur"     Tfoman  Vest, 
A  lioi:'.'  li«'.irt  inl  »rni'<l  h;  r  breast. 
ri;f  r»;  I'rndenoe  slionr,  \>  !i<rM>  bo<om  W'rougllt 
With  all  the  various  pl  ios  of  thought; , 

1.      ,  i 
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'T«n^  her\  to  bid  tlie  troops  etigag:^, 

Aud  teach  Uic  baltlu  where  to  rage.  , 

And  DOW  the  liren'R  armies  pretl, 
Tbcir  vrtn  wa*  headed  bv  Excess : 
The  migiity  wiogs  that  fijrm'd  the  siUc, 
CooimaBdad  by  Owt  giMit  Pride : 
While  Sicknets,  and  hrr  sisters  Pain 
Aui  Poverty,  the  centre  pun : 
RqwnUnee,  with  a  brow  seven, 
And  Death,  were  utalinnM  in  the  rer»r. 

Health  raog'd  her  troops  with  matcfaleM  art. 
And  acted  the  defensfleiNut : 
Her  aruij  jx)stcJ  on  a  hill. 
Plainly  bespoke  su|»erior  skill  t 
Ilenre  were  dineovvr^  thro*  the  plahv. 
The  mot  un-  ^  f:l:i'  hostile  train: 
While  Prud<'«ix',  tu  prevent  surptia^ 
Oft  sally'd  with  her  trusty  spies  ^ 
Explor'il  each  ambuiscade  bcloW, 
i\nil  I  econuoitrwl  mell  the  foe. 

Afar  when  Luxury  dcscry'd 
Inferior  force  by  art  supply 'd, 
The  siren  spake — I^rt  frnn  l  j^rf  v.«i!, 
^ince  all  my  nutuerou^  l>o»tj>  mu6t  tail  j 
Ilenedfortb  heetilitieii  ahall  cease, 

Pll  send  to  IlrallJi  and  offer  ]ii  nrr*. 

Stra^ffat  ab«  dispatched,  with  pow'rs  compleat, 

Fleumre,  her  niniitcr,  to  trnt 

This  wicked  stniinpet  topp'd  herptrt^ 

And  feow'd  sedition  lu  the  heart  I 

Tbra^  t!9*rf  troitp  the  poiiOB 

All  were  infbcted  to  a  maru 

The  wary  generals  were  won 

By  Pleasure's  wiles,  and  both  undone. 

Jore  held  the  troofys  in  high  HtgniMp 
And  KniJ*-  dis<>a«ifs  hl  t<«t  thrir  mi"C  ; 
Look'ti  un  the  queen  wtUi  iiiciUo^ 
And  snatch'd  his  darling  to  the  dkiea:  * 
Who  suW  regards  thrv  r  \ns<  r  fcvr, 
I'hat  dare  her  dtctat^s  lo  pursue. 
For  where  her  itrieler  law  pfev^li^ 
Thf?'  p:is<;ion  prompts,  or  vice  ajsails  j 
lA^og  shaU  the  cloudie«  skies  heboid. 


COHTEUt, 
TISION  IV. 

Ma?c  ia  deceiv'd  by  outward  sliow-^ 
*Tw  a  plain  homespun  truth,  1  know. 
The  fraud  preraiU  at  er'ry  age, 
So  Miys  the  school-boy  and  the  sage^ 
Yet  ktill  we  hug  the  fl«  ar  di  i.  rit, 
And  suU  exclaim  agnuut  the  cheat. 
Sut  whence  Uiis  inconsistent  part } 
boy,  irn-rali^t"*,  wb'i  km  w  the  bCait* 
11  you'll  Uiiii  labynnUi  pursue, 
FU  go  before,  ani  ind  Ibe  dae. 

I  dreamt  ('twas  on  a  bir^>day  lughl) 
A  tumptuotts  palace  rase  to  sight ; 
The  builder  had,  thro^  cv'ry  part, 
Obser- 'fl  Wytt  chastest  rules  of  art  j 
Raphael  and  Titian  bad  diwlay'd 
Ail  the  fuU  force  of  Ught  and  ^At% 

^rouijd  tlic  llM-rj-'d  servant*  «ait^ 

▲d  aged  ^ter  kfifl  tbefate. 


As  I  was  traversing  the  hall, 
Whcro  Bru&6cls'  looms  adom'd  the  w:^ 
(Wboiel^atry  shows,  without  mj  tSA^ 
A  nun  is  no  such  uf^^Mr^s  m:i!fl) 
A  graceful  person  came  lu  view 
(His  form,  it  aaams,  is  known  to  km)  ; 
His  dreas  was  unadorned  with  lace. 
But  cbanna  f  a  thousand  in  his  face. 

"  Thia,  rfr,  your  property  1 
"  Master  nnt^  inan^inn  coincide  ; 
Where  all,  indeed,  is  truly  great. 
And  proves,  that  Ufai  may  dwdl  with 
Pray,  sir,  indulge  a  strantjer's  claim. 
And  grant  the  favour  of  your  name.  " 

**  Content,**  the  lovely  ftrm  leply'd  ; 
But  think  not  here  that  I  reside : 
Here  lives  a  courtier,  base  and  tkj  j 
An  open,  honest  nuittc,  I. 
Our  taste  and  manners  disagree^ 
His  levep  !>o:i«;t.s  no  rharms  for  me: 
For  titles,  and  the  smxles  of  kings. 
To  me  are  cheap  unheeded  <bin(l. 
(Tis  virtue  can  alone  impart 
Hie  patent  of  a  ducal  heart : 
Uoleva  this  herald  tpeata  him  great. 

What  bh.ill  avail  tljc  ghi  r  r.f  state  ?) 
Those  secret  charms  are  my  delight. 
Which  thine  remdteftom  pnbtie  tif^; 
f'^<<iniis  suMu'd,  desires  at  rest — 
And  hence  his  chaplain  sliar^  my  breast. 

**  Thoe  was  a  time  (his  grace  cao  tell) 
I  knew  the  duke  exceeding  welt  i 
Knew  ev'ry  secret  of  his  heart ; 
In  truth,  we  never  were  apart : 
But  when  the  court  became  hk  end, 
Hatum'd  bis  back  tjpon  hi'^  friend. 

"  One  day  I  caXVd  upon  his  grace. 
Just  as  the  duke  had  got  a  place : 
I  thouifht  (but  thon^:ht  nmns,  'tis  alonr) 
1  shou'd  be  welcome  to  the  peer, 
Yei,  welcome  to*a  nan  in  pow'r ;  ' 
And  ?o  I  was — for  half  an  hour. 
But  he  frcw  weary  of  his  gtmt. 
And  toon  diMaried  me  hn  breast ; 
rpbraided  me  with  want  of  tneiil^ 
But  most  for  poverty  of  spiriL 

'*  You  relish  not  the  great  man*s  lot  ? 
Come,  hasten  to  my  humbler  cot. 
'lliink  me  not  partial  to  tlie  v:rr<\t, 
Pm  a  sworn  fou  to  pride  onii  state ; 
No  mooaidM  ahai*  ny  kind  eaBbraon, 
There's  scan:**  a  nionsrcli  knows  mv  face  s 
Content  shuns  courts,  and  ott'ner  dnells 
With  modeatwMthloraralccllft; 
There's  no  complaint,  thn'  hrown  the 
Or  the  rude  Unrf  sustain  the  head  ; 
Thiy  bard  tiie  coach,  and  coaiw  Iba 
Still  the  brown  lf>af  an  J  slei  p  am 

**  Far  from  the  city  I  re^de, 
And  a  thatcVd  ooltafe  all  my  pnda, 
True  to  my  heart,  I  seldom  roam. 
Because  1  tind  my  joys  at  home : 
For  foreign  visits  then  begin. 
When  the  man  fbdt  a  vmd  witlun. 

"  But  tlio*  fmrn  tomm  anddowda  Ifly* 
Ko  humorist,  nor  cyiu,-,  I. 
Amidst  sctpi'''! '-r-'d  ^hadi--.  I  prise 
Thn  finendibipa  flf  the  good  aai 
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B  J  Virtne  and  h«r  som  attm^, 

V  'l  c  rill       th(H%  Pm  a  tri^nd  ! 
jrii  Uwx,  1  u)  r^.tyul,  constant,  ktod, 
ind  awek,  and  lowly,  and  r(.>i::ii'd; 
W!  «3r,  thori**  no  dbtinctiuD  knowa 
Jkt'ixt  tttr  huti>huid  and  my  own." 

ArraoB.   If  thew  the  friradihipa  yoa  piuau^ 

V  u:  frimls.  I  frar,  are  Tery  finr* 
So  little  coropany,  you  #ay, 
Y«tlbaiof  faonefniai  day  to  day^  • 
How  do  \(  u  >hiin  detriciiun'^  ukI  ? 

1  ikwU  your  oeighbounk  tbiok  you  ckI<1  ! 

Comsr.   f  eonmune  with  myself  at  night, 
AodaUi  roy  heart  if  al!      i  )<^ht : 
If,  "  rifht,"  replic-s  ray  faithful  bnast, 
1  HBtte,  lod  ck»e  my  eves  to  rat 

Amoa.   You  seem  re<„'ardlcss  of  the  town : 
?rif,  lir,  how  uand  yon  with  the  gtjwn  ? 

Coirmr.   The  clergy  *ay  they  love  me  well, 
nVtber  tfaejr  do^  they  best  can  tell : 
T'>rr  paint  m«  niodest,  friendly,  wise, 
And  always  praise  me  to  the  sktc»  i 
}  tit  if  eonffieiioa^  at  the  heart, 
ffhr  i»nt  .1  corre<poi»dent  part  * 
J'lr  fbail  tUc  learned  torigue  prevail. 
If  aciions  p(«ach  a  difierait  tale } 
Who'll  ieek  my  door  or  grrace  my  walls, 
Whca  neither  dean  nor  prelate  calls  i 

With  thow  my  friendships  most  obtaniy 
jjri/e  their  dntr  more  than  gain; 
Mt  dov  the  hours  whene'er  we  meet, 
tod  coDidons  rirtue  is  our  trait; 
Oor  harmless  bn  ast*  no  envy  knotr^ 
id  beocc  we  fear  no  secret  foe  ; 
0«  vtlki  anbitjon  oeVr  attends, 
iBi]  hf iKe  ve  ask  nu  pou  erful  friends  ; 

wtth  the  best  to  clinn-h  and  state, 
Bflt  leave  the  st»»erape  to  the  f^GaX  ; 
drelcfii,  who  nses,  or  who  fiills, 
Aii  oerer  dream  of  vacant  «tal!*  ; 
Mocb  less,  by  pride  or  iut'n^t  drawn, 
br^bft  flnitre,  and  the  lawn. 

Oteetvc  the  secret,  of  my  art, 
ID  fiadamental  truths  impart : 
If  foern  mf  kwA  adrioe  puraie, 
111  quit  my  hut,  au<l  dwell  with  yno. 

Tie  piMons  are  a  oum'rout  crowd, 
hBperioQs,  positive,  and  loud : 
Cun  these  liccnt  iuus  som  of  strife  ; 
hesoe  chiefly  rise  the  storats  of  life : 
Vtbey  ffow  notinoiis,  add  nive, 
Tbev  are  ihy  masters,  thou  their  slater 

UtguA  the  world  with  cautious  eye, 
bruise  your  cxpcctatiou  W.^h. 
Sr<  that  the  balancVI  scales  be  such. 
You  neither  fear  nor  hope  too  much, 
Icr  daappointment's  not  th«  liiing, 
Tii  pnde  and  iMSskm  poioithe  stiaf. 
Lifc  is  a  tea  where  storms  nni«t  rise, 
Tii  folly  talks  of  cloud le»  skies : 
B*  who  contracts  his  swelling  sail, 
iwki  thv  (nryof  the  gale. 

Be  «tiii,  our  anxious  thoughts  employ,  ^ 
^'•ru4  embitters  present  jof: 

God  f  T  all  events  depend  ; 
Vt:  iaor^»t  wj:jt  wheu  Uod's  your  frieiid* 
^tizii  «di  yuur  part,  and  do  jpar  bci|| 
^  t»joBr  Maker  all  tha  rat. 


The  hand  which  form'd  thee  in  the  wtnl^ 
';irf|f<  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb, 
(.an  tiie  fund  mother  slight  her  boy;. 
Can  tihe  forget  In  r  jtrattling  joy  ? 
Say  then,  shall  S  .v'reign  Love  deseit 
The  humble,  and  the  honest  heart } 
Heav*n  may  not  grant  thee  all  thy  mind  | 
Yet  say  not  thnti  that  Iloav'n's  unkind* 
God  is  alike,  both  good  and  wise,  > 
In  what  be  irrants,  and  what  denies  : 
Perhaps,  w  hat  ii^xxlnf  -s  ci\  es  to  day. 
To  morrow  goodness  takes  avaj. 
You    y,  t  hat  troubles  iatet^ene. 

That  wrrows  da*  ken  half  the  scene. 
True— and  this  consequence  yon  see. 
The  world  was  ne*er  design'd  for  thee : 
You're  like  a  passenger  below, 
Tliat  stays  pcrhips  a  n  ght  or  so; 
But  still  his  native  coiiiitiy  ]ie<; 
Beyond  the  bouiid'ries  of  the  skies. 

Of  Heav'n  ask  virtue,  wisdom,  health. 
But  never  let  thy  pray'r  l>e  wealth. 
If  food  be  thine,  (tho'  little  f:>M) 
And  rnini'-nt  to  rfjwl  the  cold  ; 
Such  as  may  uature'ii  wants  suffice. 
Not  what  from  pride  and  folly  rise ; 
If  sot^  the  motions  of  thy  ^oul, 
And  a  calm  conscience  crowns  the  whole ; 
Add  hot  a  friend  to  all  this  store. 
You  can't  in  reason  w  ish  fur  inoro  : 
And  if  kind  Heav'n  this  comfort  bnng<i, 
TIs  DKwe  than  Heav'n  bestows  on  king<i. 

He  lipaki — the  airy  sfx  etre  flics. 
And  straight  the  sweet  illusion  dies. 
"Vlie  vision,  at  the  early  dawn. 
Consign 'd  me  to  the  thoughtful  mom  j 
To  all  the  cares  of  n  akJn^^  I  'lV, 
And  inconsistent  dt  cauj*  ol'  day. 


HAPPiNES& 
VISION  V. 

Y&  ductile  yotiths,  whose  rising  suo 
Hath  many  circUs  still  to  rtm  ; 
Who  wisely  wish  the  pilot's  ciiart. 
To  steer  thro*  life  th*  unsteady  heart  | 
And  all  the  lhouv.htfiil  voyage  past. 
To  gain  a  happy  port  at  la«t : 
Attend  a  seer's  instructive  sonfr. 
For  moral  truths  to  diennns  h.  Idng'. 

I  haw  this  wondrous  vision  soon. 
Long  « re  oiv  sun  had  reacHM  its  noon; 
Just  when  ll.c  ri>in^  beard  b.'gaii 
To  grace  uiy  chin,  and  call  mc  toau. 

One  night,  when  balmy  slomber^  shed 
Hieir  peaccfiy!  p  .pp;o>,  oV I  my  head. 
My  fancy  led  nu-  (o  explore 
A  thousand  scenes  unknown  btfore. 
I  saw  a  plain  extetfletl  wide. 
And  cniwils  pour'd  ;n  from  «»\''rv  •side  : 
All  se<>nrd  to  start  a  Jill  i tut  >;a;iie. 
Yet  all  decl  'r'd  tlicir  vie^s  the  same; 
The  chace  was  Happ  d-      I  f  mud. 
But  all,  alas  !  eiiclianted  ground. 

Indeed  I  jodg*d  it  wondrous  ftr»nge. 
To  aee  the  fiddy  Dumbcn  range 
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Thro'  roaf!-,  vihkh  pi-omisM  noughl^  afcliMt^ 
But  sorrow  to  the  human  brcaAt. 
Methont;;ht\  if  bliss  was  alt  their  view» 
Wliy  did  tlu-y  difl'  rciit  paths  pur»u6? 
The  wnking  world  hatt  lung  agreed, 
Tliat  IJagBhot.'w  not  the  road  to  Tweed  i 
Au\  he  u  hu  Berwick  seeks  tbiO*  9>ainet» 
Shall  liavc  his  tnlx)\u-fr.r  his  piiin«. 

As  Pamel  *  >>uys,  iny  Ixteuiii  wroueiht 
mith  traml  of  nnoertain  thought: 
And,  as  an  atv^' !  hi  l(iM  tlie  dean. 
My  augei  ch«>>>('  to  intervene  ; 
The  item  of  each  watnncfa  tite  tav»f ' 
And  Virtue  uas  my  bcraph's  naae. 
WhcQ  thus  the  aogel  silence  tNToke, 
( Her  voice  was  mu^ic  as  the  spoke.) 

"  Attend,  O  man,  nnr  lenvo  my  side, 
And  safety  sliall  Ihy  footsteps  guide  j 
Such  Irnths  1*11  teach,  such  secret 
As  none  but  favourVl  mortal^  know." 

8)ie  said — and  straigUt  wo  march'd  along 
To  join  Ambition's  acttve'throng : 
Crowds  nrg'd  on  crowds  with  eager  pace. 
And  happy  ho  who  led  the  race. 
Axes  and  dajjgers  lay  unseen 
In  ambuscade  along  the  green  ; 
■While  vapours  shtfl  fl<  f'.isivc  1  cTit, 
Aiid  bubbled  oiock'd  iiit;  distant  u^liL 

We  saw  a  thimnf  mountain  riM*, 
Wlm  r  Inw'rini;  summit  rcach'd  the  skies  : 
The  f  lojKs  were  steep,  and  fonu'd  of  glass. 
Painful  and  haftuilotti  to  pstte : 
Courtier?!  nnd  stntcsnifn  led  the  way. 
The  faithless  paths  their  steps  betray : 
This  moment  seen  aloft  to  soar. 
The  next  to  fall  and  rise  no  more. 

Twas  here  Ambitiou  kept  hercourty 
A  phantom  of  gigantic  port ; 
Thefiiv'rite  that  sustain'd  her  th.-ouc, 
Was  Falsehood,  by  her  vizanl  known ; 
Kext  stood  Mistrust,  with  frcqucut  sigh, 
Disordec'd  look,  and  S()uinting  eye ; 
While  mcajrre  Knw  ctaim'd  a  place, 
AndJcalouiiy  uilh  j.uinii^c'd  face. 

'*  But  where  is  Happiness  ?"  I  cry'd. 
My  guanlian  tum'd,  and  thus  reply'd. 

*'  Mortal,  by  folly  still  bcKuil'd. 
Thou  hasl  not  yet  ootstripp'd  the  child  ; 
Thou,  who  hast  twenty  winters  seen, 
<1  hardly  think  thee  past  fifteen) 
1V>  adc  if  Happiness  can  dwell 
Wtlh  excry  dh  ty  imp  of  Hell ! 
Co  to  the  schr»ol-boy,  lie  shall  preach, 
What  twenty  winteit  cannot  teach ; 
He'll  ti  II  thcf  from  Ins  wf  ckly  theme, 
That  thy  pursuit  is  all  a  dream : 
Thnt  Dliss  ambitiooi  views  disowns,  ■ 
And  8clf-der)endent,  lauglis  at  thronoi; 
Prr  f  *rs  th(?  sliades  and  liwly  seats, 

hither  fair  lun'X'cncc  retreats: 
So  the  cov  lily  of  the  vale, 
Shuns  emi{V-'!»f'o,  and  lovos  the  dale"." 

I  hlnsh'c  ;  atnl  nnw  we  crosit'd  the  plain. 
To  find  the  money -getting  train  ; 
Thrxfi  sil.  ilt,  snnjf,  runmicn'ial  liands*. 
With  tiu:»y  looks,  and  duily  tuinds. 

■ 

*  The  Hermit 


Amidst  these  thoughtful  crowds  the  fM 
Plac'd  all  their  h^tptuess  in  gold. 
And  sorely,  if  there's  Uin  below, 

Theat*  hoary  heads  the  secrt-t  know. 

We  joomey'd  with  the  plodding  crew. 
When  soon  a  temple  rose  to  view : 
A  gotfaie  fUe,  with  moss  overgrown ; 
Sti  onsr  wfifp  the  walls,  and  built  with  i 
Witliout  3  thousand  mastiffs  wait : 
A  thl>^l^1Il(l  holts  scciiru  the  gate. 
We  SiiUL'lit  admi^sii .11  long  in  vain  j 
I  or  here  nil  fa%'Otin  sell  for  jrain  : 
The  greedy  porter  yields  to  ccoUl, 
l!i<  fi  c  it'ceiv'd,  th''  cites  \mfuld. 
Assembled  ualiuos  here  we  found. 
And  view*d  the  oringing  herds  aieund. 
Who  daily  sacrific'd  to  Woalth, 
Their  honour,  conscience,  peace,  and  health. 
I  saw  no  charms  that  eonld  engage ; 
The  C')d  appt^ar'cl  like  sordid  ajre, 
With  hooked  nose,  and  &mish'd  jaws. 
But  serpents'  eyes  and  harpies'  claws: 
Behind  stood  F»  ar,  tliat  restless  sprigbt. 
Which  haunts  the  watches  of  the  uight ; 
And  Viper-Care,  that  stings  so  deep. 
Whose  deadly  v^non  murders  sleep. 

We  hasten  now  to  Pleasure's  Iww'rs ; 
Where  the  gay  tribes  .;at  crown'd  with  flow'ra 
Here  beauty  every  charm  di>play'd, 
At:d  love  inflam'd  the  yieldin;;  maids 
Ucliciotis  wine  our  taste  employs, 
His  crimson  howl  exalts  onr  joys : 
I  felt  its  gen'rous  powV,  an^l  thou  ght 
The  pearl  was  found,  that  long  1  sougbL 
Determhi'd  here  to  fix  my  home, 
I  hl  r^.^M  T'l   rhange,  nor  wIsliM  toHMURS 
1  be  seraph  disapprov'd  my  stay. 
Spread  her  fair  plumes,  and  wiog'd  umy- 

Alas  !  whene'er  we  talk  of  bliss. 
How  prone  is  man  to  judge  amiss !  ' 
See.  a  long  train  of  ills  couspires 
To  scourge  oar  uncontfoPd  demct. 
Like  «iiinmer  swarms  disease*!  crowd, 
F^ch  bears  a  crutch,  or  eacli  a  &kruu<d : 
Fever !  that  thirsty  fury,  came. 
With  ini*xtingu:-!i  til!'"  fbme  ; 
Consumption,  sworn  aliy  ot  Death  ! 
Ciept  slowly  on  with  panting  breath ; 
<:otit  nar'd.  and  slio.vM  his  throbbing  feet  j 
And  Dropsy  took  the  drunkanl's  seat: 
Stone  brought  his  tort'ring  racks ;  and  naur 
Silt  Patsy  shaking  in  her  chair  ' 

A  mangled  youtJi,  beneath  a  shade, 
A  melanicholy  scene  dif|>lay'd :  ^ 
IK»  ii^isclfSs  face,  and  loathsome  staia^ 
Proclaimed  the  poison  in  his  veins  j 
He  rais'd  his  eyes,  he  smote  his  breast, 
l!e  wept  alouil,  and  thus  addrcss'd  : 

"  Forbear  thf  liarlot's  false  embrace, 
Tho'  Lewdn(;ss  wear  an  angel  s  fa-  e. 
I>e  wise,  by  my  experience  taiit:hf, 
I  die,  alas!  for  wa^t  of  ttioiv^ht." 

As  he,  who  travels  Lybia's  plains. 
Where  the  fierce  lion  lawlesa  reigne, 
1«  <ciz'd  ivlth  fi  ar  and  wild  ditmnv, 
W  htn  the  grim  foe  obstructs  his  way  . 
>Ty  soul  was  piereM  with  equal  fright*  ^ 
My  tott*nQ(  limbs  oppoa'd  my  fli^j 


Digitized  by  Google 


1  caJI'd  cm  VSftac,  but  rtt  Tain, 
Uer  absence  qukicn'd  every  pain  : 
tenstb  the  slighted  anjel  beard, 
Tbe  dear  nfalftit  fann  appear'd. 

Prwimptn  •n-  v  nith     ^hc  andfrownM; 
(My  heart  sinug,  Uutter'd  at  the  s>ouud) 
*'  Who  turn*  to  nw  rdactant  ean, 
Sh»Jl  sbcd  reptatrd  ftvinl.  nf  f<'ai«. 
These  rivers  snail  for  ever  last, 
There's  w>  rttnOhtfe  what  is  putt  r 
Nor  tiunk  avcofinir  ills  to  6!iun  ; 
1     a  fahts  card,  and  youVe  undone. 

•«  Of  PkamutH  gilded  baits  beware. 
Nor  tempt  tbe  siren's  faUl  snare: 
Foiejo  tbM  can'd,  detested  pla^  c, 
iUiher  llie  ■trumpet,  and  her  niee : 
ffjd  you  tfxjx-  >ofter  paths  purMi*d, 
fi^ditioo,  iitripiin«:,  had  .  imu'd  : 
Y«,  fly— you  Stand  upon  its  brink  ; 
T  j  ti  irrow  is  too  late  toltrink. 

"  Indeed  unwf  li-nme  tnith-?  I  tell, 
rat  mark  my  sacrttl  lesson  well : 
With  nu  whoever  lives  at  strife, 
U^-s  his  better  friend  for  life  ; 
With  me  who  lives  in  friendship's  tie*, 
raids  all  that's  soosbt  for  by  the  wise 
F.ny  exclaim?,  and  well  sli.-  may, 
IkvauM:*  1  take  her  mask  away ; 
It  once  I  bring  her  to  the  Son,  * 
T^r  i«m»,-d  harlot  is  undone. 
But  prue,  my  child,  oh  !  prize  my  rales, 
im  lane  deeeptSon  ti>  her  fool&. 

*•  Ambitiuu  deals  in  tinsel  toys, 
H»  traffic  gew-gaws,  fleeting  joy« ! 
Ab  anaM  juggler  in  disguise. 
Who  hcylds  false  optics  to  your  eyes. 
But  ah  I  how  quii'k  the  shadows  pass  j 

the  bright  visions  thro'  her  glass 
Oiinn  at  a  distance ;  yet,  when  near, 
baseless  fnlirirs  di«nppear. 

"  Nor  richca.  boast  intrinsic  worth, 
Tneir  charms  at  best,  aoperior  earth : 
Tlirte  oft  til  >  Heav'n-bom  mind  enslave,  • 
And  make  an  bunest  man  a  knave. 
'  Wealth  cores  my  wants,*  the  miser  cries  ; 
w  not  deeeiv'd — the  miser  lit-s 
I^want  be  has,  with  ail  his  store, 
Tliit  wont  ef  wants!  the  want  of  more. 

"  'Takf  Pleasure,  Wealth,  aud  Pomp  away, 
iw  abcre  is  ^lappiness  ?'  you  say. 

"Tbhcw!   aarf  may  be  yours— for,  know 
I  in  all  that's  Happiness  below. 

"  To  Vice  I  leave  tumultuous  joys. 
Mine  if  tbe  still  and  softer  voice  j 
T-^t  »I  ;^rs  peace,  when  storms  invade. 
Am  muwc  thro'  the  midni-ht  ^;hndr. 

•*  Come  then,  be  mine  in  cv'ry  part. 
Nor  jiTt  me  less,  than  all  yonr  heart  j 
"  fHu  troublrs  dt5cnmjv»^c  your  breast 
in  oitcr  there  a  cheerful  guest :  ' 
My  otnrcRe  shall  yoor  cares  beguile, 
r ^  little  world  witii  n  ^hnll  smile; 
.ViiJ  then  it  scarce  imports  a  jot, 
Wbrther  the  great  woHd  frowns  or  i»t. 

*  An.l  wb, ;)  th."  i  lnsiiisr  scenes  prevail, 

«.ir^t^i.*^^'  pleasure,  ail  shall  fail; 
•W tbat  a  fiioliih  worid  admires, 
*ft  pK»loB  mm,  or  prida  jn5]Ki«s  j 


VISIONS  IN  VERSE. 

f  At  that  important  hour  of  need, 
I  Villae  shall  prove  a  friend  indeed  ! 
'  My  hands  sliall  ^m<,  .tti  tliy  «lyinir  lied. 


'  My  artns  sustain  iliy  dnn-ping  head  : 
I  And  w  he  n  the  painful  iitrtl^rgle  '*  o'er. 
And  tl.at  v;>iii  thin-,  the  w;.,hl,  uo  More  ; 
I  II  bt-ar  my  tav'nte  son  away 
To  rapture,  and  otcmal  day." 


VISION-  VI. 

FiiiEKDiiiip  !  thou  soft,  propitious  pow'r  I 
'  Sweet  rerent  of  the  socml  hour ! 

Subliin.  tliy  i  ys,  nor  ui^d(-r-.tood 
Bui  by  the  vutuous  and  thr?  good! 
Cabal  and  Rtot  take  thy  name, 
lUit  'tis  a  fal  e  aflected  r!aim. 
In  Hcav'ii  it  Love  and  li  h  nd  hip  dwell. 
Can  fhry  associate  eVr  wuh  Mt'U  ? 

ITiuu  art  the  name  thro'  change  of  times, 
Thio'  fn./cn  zones,  and  burning  cJiloes: 
From  the  e<|uator  to  thi-  pole. 
The  S.I.IK-  kind  anjrel  thru'  the  whole. 
Aiirl,  since  thy  chuic.  is  rjfways  free, 
I  hlft^s  thee  fur  thy  smiles  on  me. 

^V^l.  n  sortx)B  8  swell  the  tempest  high. 
Thou,  a  kind  port,  art  nluays  nish  ; 
For  aching  hearts  a  sov  reign  cure,* 
Not  soft  Nepenthe  »  half  so  sure  ! 
And  when  rcturninar  comforts  rise, 
I'hou  the  briglit  Sun  tbat  pids  onr  o,;,v5. 

While  these  ideas  warni'd  my  ulcai^ 
Aiv  nrriry  eye- U  Is  stole  to  rest; 
^^"^cn  Fancy  re-assi/m'd  the  thrme, 
And  fumish'd  this  instructive  dream. 

I  snil'd  iijjon  a  stoiray  sea, 
(  I'housauds  i  mbark'd  alike  with  jne) 
Mv  skiff  w  as  small,  and  weak  beside. 
Not  built,  ntethoiight,  to  Stem  the  tide. 
'Ibe  winds  aions:  the  sure  s  swt* «), 
Tlic  wrtrks  he  seattrr'd  thro'  tbe  deep  i 
AIoihI  the  loamins  billows  roar, 
rtifi  ifMdIr  r       forbid  th.-  nHoic 

hii<f  .ill  our  various  course  parsac, 
A  spacious  hie.  salutes  our  view. 
Two  i|iieous,  witii  temj»er3  diifring  wide 
This  ni:w-<li',c<»ver'd  w«nld  divide.  ' 
A  riwr  parts  their  pro{»er  claim, 
A:id  Truth  it.-,  «.-.  It;brat«;d  name. 

One  side  a  bi-auteous  tract  of  j^round 
l»r<sfnt»,  with  livuii;  xci-lmc  c  rownM. 
l      M  .....Mis  t.'.Mp'iafe,  M,jt,  and  mild, 
Auil  !i  kiml  Sun  Uiat  ahvavs  sjiiil  r!. 
^     I-ex*  storms  «iole.st  the  iiativt-i  here; 
_  ( I'  d  IS  riK-  ,,.,|y  ill  they  fear, 
j  'hits  l.aio>v  rUvv,  .did' u:t ateful  soil, 
J  With  pa»it>  Ci  j^ixs  the  lab'rers  toll. 

HciTC  Friendsbip's  |,ap,>y  fcin^jom  grew, 
H'-r  r.  Jnis  wv.c  sinalj,  hrr  suhjccts  frw, 
j  A  tl»oi'.H;»nd  ch.uuii  ihi;  palace  grace 
I  A  rock  of  adamant  its  base.  ' 


«  Nepenthe  i.s  an  herb,  uhich  being  iufus<-d  >l 
i  N  .^^nc  f.    It  ,^  unknown  to  the mtKlorns ; 

but  Mm.c  bci.eve  it  a  Lu.d  ul  .-..ium,  und  ollic>-s  takl 
itfor  a  specicsof  hu^lj^;,    vun.  :i.      ^  > ,  a 
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Tho'  tbandm  rol!,  and  lig^htnlnp:?  fly, 
Thic  structure  braves  th*  inclement  skjT* 
£v*n  Tim«,  whidi  other  piles  devonrt, 
And  morks  tlie  pride  of  hutnao  p<Hl'|% 
Partial  to  IVi*  lulship^  pile  alone, 
Ceinents  tb'- j nuts  and  iMndt  the  itone ; 
Rij't  ns  the  beauties  of  thf  plac«^ ; 
Ajoid  calls  to  life  each  latent  gnure. 

Around  the  throne,  in  ordRr  stand 
Four  Amazons,  a  trui.ty  b  -.nd; 
Friends  ever  faithfnl  to  advise. 
Or  to  defend  when  danger*  rise. 
Here  Fortitude  in  coat  of  mail ! 
There  Justice  lifts  her  golden  scale  ! 
Two  hirdy  chiefs!  who  persevere, 
)  I  la  erect,  and  brow  severe ; 
Who  s  nile  at  prril<,  pnin^,  and  death, 
And  triumph  with  their  Ktte»t  breath. 

Temperance,  that  comely  matroD*^  MWi 
Gmirlnn  of  all  the  virU;es  h'Te; 
Adorn'd  with  cv'ry  blooming  grace, 
YtnOioiit  one  wrinkle  in  her  iaee. 

But  PrudeiK    m    t  attracts  the  ilfb^ 
And  shines  pre-etniae:i.Iy  bright. 
To  view  her  vanoas  thoughts  tfaattiie^ 
The  holds  a  mirror  to  her  eyes; 
The  mirror,  feithful  to  its  chaise. 
Reflects  the  virgin's  soul  in  large.  * 

A  virtue  with  a  softer  air, 
Was  handmaid  to  tlic  rejjal  fair. 
This  nymph,  iudulf^ent,  coustant,  kind. 
Derives  from  Iieav*a  her  sp  tle^  mlod; 
When  actions  wear  a  dnhi  ns  face, 
Puts  the  best  meaning  nu  tlie  case  ; 
She  spreads  her  amis,  and  bares  her  bfMII» 
Takes  in  the  naked  and  distrcss'd 
Prefers  the  hungry  orphan's  cries, 
.And  from  her  qnaen  obteint  rapplieiu 
The  mnid,  who  acts  this. lovr  ly  part, 
Grasp'd  in  her  hand  a  bleeding  heart. 
Jmr  Charity !  be  then  my  guest, 
^nd  be  thy  con«5tant  couch  my  breut 

But  virtues  of  inferior  name. 
Crowd  round  thethrone  wHh  equal  claim; 
Tn  loyalty  by  none  surpass'd. 
They  hold  allegiance  to  the  last. 
Not  andent  records  e'er  can  show 
That  one  dewrtt  d  to  tKe  foe. 

The  river's  other  side  display'd 
Alternate  plots  of  flowers  ond  shade, 
Where  poppies  shone  with  varioua  htii^ 
Wliere  yielding  willows  plcnfcnus  f^rew; 
And  humble-plants,  <  by  traViiers  thought 
Vntb  rionr  bvt  certain  poison  fraogbt 
■Ri  vf >nd  these  scenes,  the  eye  descry'd 
A  puw'rful  realm  extended  wi<le, 
WlMse  hoand*riee  finom  north-east  be]}:im» 
And  stretclrri  t  >  mrvt  the  s>outh  wt  it  Son. 
Here  Flatt  ry  boa>t»  despotic  sway. 
And  bask*  in  all  the  warmth  nf  day. 

Long  pract's'd  in  fV-crpf ion's  scho<rf. 
The  tyract  knew  the  arts  tu  rule; 
Klatfd  «itb  tb*  imperial  robe. 
She  plane  the  conqucrt  of  the  globe; , 

9  The  hmnbtc'plant  bends  down  befbro  thelondi 

(ftb  the  '•oDsitivc  pbiit  shrinks  from  tlie  touch)  and 
is  Rid  by  nunc  (u  be  tht:  slow  pjiaooof  tbe  Indians. 


And  aided  by  her  ftcrvile  train.';, 

Leads  kings,  and  sons  of  kings,  in  chains* 

Her  darling  mimster  ia  Pridew 

(Whu  ne'er  was  known  tb  change  Mi  rfdo) 

A  friend  to  all  her  iuterests  just. 

And  active  to  diichaiige  bis  trust; 

Caress'd  alike  by  high  and  low, 

The  idol  of  the  belle  and  beau : 

In  ev*ry  shape,  he  shows  his  skill. 

And  forms  her  subjects  to  his  will ; 

Knters  tlieir  bourses  and  their  hearts. 

And  gains  his  puint  before  lie  parts. 

Sure  never  minister  was  known 

Soaealous  for  his  soY'rciun's  throne  I 

Three  sisters,  similar  in  mien, 
Were  maids  of  honour  to  the  queen ; 
Who  farther  Favourb  shar'd  beside. 
As  daughter  of  her  statesman  Pride, 
The  6rst,  Conceit,  with  toW^rin;  crest. 
Who  look'd  with  scorn  upon  the  restj 
Food  of  herself,  nor  less,  1  deem. 
Than  dotehest  in  her  own  esteem. 

Next  AtTectation,  fair  and  youn;, 
With  half-form'd  accents  on  her  ton^e. 
Whose  antic  shapes,  and  mionK  fine, 
Distortecl  every  native  gra^. 

Then  Vanity,  a  wanton  maid, 
Flaunting  in  Brussels  and  bncKuide; 
Fantastic,  frolicsome,  and  wild, 
Witlj  all  the  trinketj  of  a  child. 

The  people,  loyal  to  the  queen. 
Wore  their  attachment  iu  iheir  Buent 
With  cheerful  heart  tin  y  hom-i^rc  paidy 
And  happiest  he,  whu  most  ot)ey'd. 
While  they,  who  sought  their  own  applniiie» 
Promotet!  most  their  sav'reign's  cause. 
The  minds  of  all  were  fraught  with  guile, 
Their  manneft  diswrfole  and  vile  ; 
And  every  tribe,  like  Pagans,  run 
To  kneel  before  the  rtsiog  Sun. 

But  now  some  elam*roua  eonnds  arise, 
And  all  the  pleasing  vision  flies. 

( >nce  more  1  clos'd  my  eyes  to  slec^ 
And  gaioM  th*  imaginary  dsep ; 
Fancy  presided  at  the  helm, 
Andsieer'd  me  back  to  Friendsbip't  realm. 
But  oh  1  with  horrour  I  relate 
The  revolutions  of  her  state. 
The  Trojan  chief  couM  hardly  more 
His  Asiatic  tow'rs  deplore. 
For  Flatt'ry  riew'd  those  fairer  plains, 
With  longing  eyes,  whcrt^  Fi  iendship  reigM^ 
With  envy  heard  ber  neigbour"*  fame, 
And  often  »igbM  to  gain  the  same. 
At  leufctli.  by  j)nde  and  inr'ie^t  fir'd. 
To  Frieudship's  kiugtlom  she  aspir'd* 

AikI  now  commencing  open  foe. 
She  |)l;ins  in  thought  some  mighty  blaV| 
Drawii  out  hbr  forces  oo  the  green. 
And  marchet  to  inrade  the  queen. 

The  river  Truth  the  busts  withstood. 
And  rollM  her  fiormidable  flood : 
Her  current  strong',  and  deep,  end  clear. 
No  fords  were  found,  no  ferries  near  : 
But  as  the  troo)»  approached  the  waves. 
Their  fbars  suggest  a  thousand  graves ; 
They  all  retired  with  haste  extreme. 
And  siMidijbr'dat  the  dang'rous  Itieea. 
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l?Tpx-risy  ihc  tn«lph  explores ; 
8ke  fonns  a  brklge,  and  joiut  tbe  ftboret. 
ThmoAeB  Mt  or  Unuid  prevails, 
Whro  military  prowess  fails. 
The  troops  aa  easy  passage  find, 
Aad  Vic^  follows  close  behind 

Fwodship  with  ardour  charg'd  bar  foa^ 
And  •ow  the  fi?ht  promiscuou"*  g^rowsj 
BotFlatt'ry  thri-w  a  poiiou'tl  dart, 
iad  piercM  tae  empress  lotbeheuL 
TV  virtiic-s  all  around  were  seen 
To  Uil  lu  heaps  about  the  queen. 
ItetfMot  stfipt  the  naiigled  bir, 

ShP  w»trc  her  spoils,  assttm'd  hor  air  ; 
And  uHiuutin^  next  the  tnff'rcr's  throne, 
CUiin'd  the  (|iifen'»  titles  as  her  own. 

"  Ah  '  iiijur'd  maiJ,"  aloud  I  cry'd, 
"  Ah  .*  injuf'd  majd,"  the  rocks  reply'd : 
Vol  jndge  mj  frieft,  and  share  them  too. 

Far  \he  <'j>\  talc  jK-rtains  to  yoii  ; 
•Judfe,  reader,  how  severe  the  wound, 
ran  Vriendrikip^  fiws  were  nine^  I  found  j 
Vi'hcn  the  sad  scene  of  prulc  and  gnile 
Wts  Britain**  poor  <)<^c{i'rute  isle. 

The  AnuoRs,  who  proppM  the  state. 
Haply  iurviY'd  the  gcn'ral  fatew 
Jostice  to  Powts-bousc  is  fled, 
And  Yorke  sustains  her  radiant  head. 
The  vittoe  Fortitude  appears 
In  «pen  day  at  Li^'onior's  ; 
Uuatnous  heruioe  uf  the  sky. 
Who  knili  tniviiqaiili  or  to  die ! 
T«as  she  our  vet  Vans'  breasts  inspir'df 
Wbai  Belgia's  faithlc^is  i>oo8  retired: 
isr  Toaroay's  treacherous  tow'rs  can  tdl 
Brttaooia's  children  grcritlv  f-ll. 

No  partial  virtue  ^  the  pkiu  I 
She  nmiU  the  lioM  of  tlie  nuun : 
Htncc  Vernon's  little  fleet  '  succeeds, 
And  bcncc  the  generous  Cornwall  *  bleeds ! 
Beaee  Gieenrille  *  frtarions !— for  she  tmil'd 
Ob  the  younu  hcru  froiii  a  child. 

TW  in  high  life  such  virtues  dwells 
They'll  suit  i^ebeisni  fanastt  at  welL 
Say,  that  the  mighty  and  the  great 
Biize  like  meridian  suns  of  state  ; 
EKilgeot  excellence  display, 
Like  Hallifax,  in  floods  of  day  ; 
Onr  lesser  oihs  tnaj'  poor  fh»'ir  li{(ht, 
Ijke  the  mild  cresceut  ol  the  night. 
TW  paUe  our  beams,  and  small  our  i 
Bin  *e  may  shine  serene  and  rh  ar. 

Give  to  the  judge  the  scarlet  gown. 
To  martial  souls  the  civic  crown : 
Wbat  then  ?  is  nifrlt  their's  alone  ? 
HsvB  we  no  worth  tu  call  uur  own  } 
8UI  wt  not  wmdieate  our  part. 
If.  the  firm  breast,  and  upriiiht  heart-} 
Kealer,  these  virtues  may  be  thine, 
1W  m  snperior  %ht  they  shine. 

I  can't  discharge  gri'at  f  fardwick's  trust- 
I  rae— but  my  soul  may  still  be  just, 
iiitba*  I  cmot  the  state  defend, 
nidnw  the  •■Old  to  tecfa  nqr  rrieni. 

'  At  Porto  Belk». 
*  AgainsttbeeonbmedlleelioffinuMeand  Spain. 
^  IM  ia  a  later  eiififeineutvitbtlie  Fkencb  fleet. 


Two  golden  virtues  are  behind. 

Of  equal  import  to  the  rnind  ; 

Prudence,  tu  puiut  out  Wi^loin's  way. 

Or  to  reclaim  us  when  we  stray  ; 

Terop'ranoi',  to  iiii.ircl  the  ynnr'iful  heart. 

When  Vice  and  l  olly  throw  tha  dart  j 

Kach  virtue,  let  the  world  a^ree, 

J>nilv  rrsirh-^  ^''\'h  vnM  nnd  iiic. 

And  when  our  souls  ui  friendship  join. 

We'll  deem  the  ■oeial  bond  dmne ; 

Thro*  ev'r^-  srenf  rmintai?!  iati'trast» 

Nor  e'er  be  tiiiud  or  uujwit. 

That  breast,  which  Virtue  calls  her  own. 

That  bnasl,  whcve  floiiuiir  hut|t!s  his  thlOOl^ 

Nor  int're!>t  warjw,  nor  Icar  appalls, 

When  danger  frowns,  or  lucre  calls. 

N'o  !  the  tru«'  fm  ud  collectixl  stands, 

learlcss  his  heart,  aud  pure  lii<  handle 

Let  mt^ceat  plead,  lei  atorm<i  arise. 

He  daicf  be  honest,  though  he  dkM, 


UARRIAOS, 

VISION  VIL 
imeinsn  to  miss 

FAiSEBT,  this  vision  is  thy  due, 
I  f(Nrm'd  th'  instructive  plan  fir  yoo. 
Slight  not  tlic  rules  of  thoughtful  age. 
Your  welfare  a«  tuates  every  page; 
But  ponder  well  my  sacretl  Uicme, 
And  tiemUe,  while  you  read  my  dream. 

Tliose  awful  words,     Till  death  do  part,^ 
May  well  alarm  the  youthful  heart  : 
No  after-thought  when  once  a  wife: 
The  die  is  cast,  and  cast  for  life  j 
Yet  thonsands  vtnture  ev'ry  day. 
As  some  base  passion  leads  the  way. 
Pert  Silvia  Ulks  of  wedlock-ecenos, 
Tho'  hanlty  enter'd  on  !iri  •  ens ; 
ivuiUcs  on  her  wbimng  s|>airk,  aud  hcara 
The  sugar'd  speech  with  nifrtnr'd  eara; 
Impatient  of  a  parent's  rule, 
She  leaves  her  sire  and  wols  a  foof. 
Want  enters  at  the  gnaidtess  door, 
Aud  l/)ve  in  fled,  to  come  no  more. 

Some  few  there  are  of  sordid  mould, 
Who  barter  youth  and  bloom  for  gold  ; 
Cm  !  s  with  what,  or  whom  they  mate^ 
Their  ruling  passion's  all  for  state. 
But  Hymen,  gea'rmts,  just,  and  kind, 
Ahhoi-s  the  mercenary  mind : 
Such  rebels  groan  beneath  his  n»d. 
For  Ilymen'ii  a  vindictive  god  ; 
•*  Be  joylfiis  cv'ry  niuht,"  he  said, 
"  And  barn  n  Ik-  then-  mipiial  bed." 

Attend,  in>-  lair,  to  Wisdom's  voice, 
A  belter  fate  shall  crown  thy  Choice. 
A  married  lif  ,  (o  s}M>uk  the  best. 
Is  all  a  lottery  coufeiit : 
Vet  if  my  fair  one  will  be  wise, 
I  will  insure  my  girl  a  prize  ; 
Tho*  not  a  prize  tu  match  thy  worth. 
Perhaps  thy  equaiN  not  on  Karth. 

'Tis  an  important  point  to  know. 
There's  no  perfection  here  Ixlow. 
Man*s  an  odd  compound,  afti  r  all, 
And  wet  bu  been  since  the  folL 
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Say,  that  he  loves  you  from  his  iOOl» 

Still  man  is  proud,  nor  brooks  contmul. 
^nd  tho'  a  slave  in  Love's  soft  school. 
In  wedlock  claimt  hit  i^gbt  to  rale. 
Tlie  \)<  -\,  in  short,  haa  fenlts  about  him, 
If  fuw  those  faults,  you  muttt  not  iiout  him. 
With  wme,  indeed,  yon  eiin*t  dispense. 
As  want  uf  tfiiiper,  and  of  sense. 
Fur  when  tiic  Sun  deserts  the  skies, 
And  the  dnil  winter  eveningn  rise. 
Then  for  i  hi.-lnnd's  social  pow'r, 
To  §ona  tiu:  caltn,  c*».:iv(*rsive  h'-ur; 
The  treasures  of  thy  hreasl  <  xplurt-, 
From  that  rich  mine  to  draw  tlie  ore} 
Fondly  c-atli  i;t u'rom  thought  rcline. 
And  |iue  tliy  iiiiuve  c  Jd  tu  shine  ^ 
Show  tliec,  OS  really  tliuu  art, 
Iho'  fii;-,  y  1  fairer  still  at  hrarL 

Say,  hIicu  life's  purple  blossoms  fade, 
soon  they  most,  th^i  charming  mddj 
Vi'l't  n  in  V\y  litccks  the  roses  die. 
And  sickness  clouds  that  hrilliant  eye  i 
Say,  itken  or  aire  orpaiiu  hmide, 
Anft  ttutsc  dt  nr  l•m^^  sli  i!l  call  fiNT  Mid  { 
If  thou  ait  fcttcr'd  to  a  fuol, 
Shall  not  his  transient  passion  cod  > 
Ai  .l  v\l,.  n  tliy  I'.calth  and  beauty  end, 
Shall  thy  weak  mate  persist  a  friend  } 
But  to  a  man  of  seoee,  my  dear, 
Ev'n  thrMi  thou  lovely  shalt  app<>ar; 
He  'II  bh  iiV.  tlie  gri'  t's  that  wonnd  thy  heart, 
And  weeping  claim  tlic  larger  |jari  j 
Tito'  ace  iiofiairs  thatbcaoteout  fine, 

JIi  'll  prize  ih"  i>er»rl  h:  yond  its  ease. 

In  we<llock  \Uic-n  tho  scxi-s  mtet. 
Friend- hip  is  only  then  ccmiplete. 
"  Blc.-t  htate  !  nlun^  souls  e-tch oUMT  dctV, 
Where  love  is  liberty  ami  law  !" 
The  choicest  hlcMring  fonnd  helosr,  •■  * 
lint  innn  eau  wish,  or  Heaven  bestow  f 
Trust  mc,  these  raptures  are  divine, 
I'or  lovely  Chloe  once  was  ininft  I 
Nor  fr.'ir  the  rami  !i  of  my  style, 
Tlw'  poet,  I'liv  (  stranz  d  to  guile. 
Ah  tne !  my  fa>thful  lips  impart 
The  ;;i  nuiiie  loncuapc  of  my  heart ! 

IV  hen  bards  extol  their  patmns  high. 
Perhaps  'tis  trold  extorts  ^  lie  ; 
Perhaps  the  poor  reward  of  bread — 
r.ut  who  bums  ineense  to  the  dead  ? 
Ik',  whom  a  fond  affection  draus. 
Careless  of  censure,  or  applause ; 
\\'ht>se  !innl  is  uprierht  and  sincere, 
Witl»  iHiught  to  wl»h,  Bud  nought tu  fear. 

Now  to  my  visionary  scheme 
Attcn  l,  r'HiI  «'.».fit  by  my  dn-am. 

Amid.st  the  Hinmbcrs  of  the  night, 
A  slatlelf  temple  Vose  to  nght ; . 
And  ctneient  fts  the  hmnan  race. 
If  Nature's  purposes  you  trace, 
litis  fane,  by  all  tlw  wise  revered, 
Ti»  we«ll,>ek'8  pov  'rrjl  pk!  was  reai'd* 
Hard  by  I  saw  a  graceful  sage. 
His  lucics  were  frostnl  o'er  by  age  j 
liis  gnri)  '^as  plain,  his  mind  t^erene, 
And  wimIoio  dignilicd  his  mien. 
With  curious  search  his  tiame  I  sought, 
And  fiiund  'tswt  Hymen^  lkf*riie*Thoufht 


Apace  the  giddy  crowds  edimieet 

And  a  lewfl  «nt^T  led  the  fbri'^e  ; 

1  griev'd  to  ace  whole  thousands  run. 

For  oh !  what  dionsands  wete  undone ! 

The  sage,  when  thsee  mnrl  troopabni|>y'A> 

In  pity  flew  to  join  their  side : 

The  disconoerted  |Riirs  befpsn 

To  rail  against  bitn,  to  a  man; 

Vow'd  they  were  straa^rs  to  bis  name. 

Nor  knew  iron  whence  the  dctavd  came* 

But  mark  the  sequel — for  this  tnitii 
Highly  concerns  impetuous  youth : 
I/>ng  ere  the  honey- moon  could  wane. 
Perdition  seiz'd  on  cv'ry  swain ; 
At  ev'ry  house,  and  all  day  long, 
Repentance  ply'd  her  !:cor|iion  throng  i 
Disgust  was  there  wiili  frowning  mico. 
And  every  wayward  child  of  t-|iU  n. 

Hymen  approach'd  his  awful  fane, 
Attended  by  a  num'rous  train : 
Love  with  each  soft  and  nameless  gmoe* 
Was  first  m  favour  and  in  place  ; 
Then  cane  tlie  god  with  solemn  fait. 
Whose  ev'ry  word  was  big  with  fiite  | 
His  band  a  Haming  taper  bore, 
Thatsaered  symbol,  fam'd  of  yoce: 
Virtue,  adovn'd  with  ev'ry  charm, 
Sustaiii'd  the  god's  incumbent  arm  ; 
Beanty  improved  tlie  glowing  scene 
With  all  the  roses  of  eighteen  : 
Youth  led  the  gayly-smiling  fiairt 
His  purple  pinions  wav'd  in  air : 
Wealth,  a  close  hunks,  walk'd  holAling  nigb. 
With  vulture-claw,  and  e.n;j;lo-eye, 
Who  threescore  yearaj  had  seen,  oi  move, 
(Tis  said  his  ccmt  bad  seen  a  score  ;) 
Pro':fi  was  the  wrrteh,  tho'  clad  in  mSI^ 
Ptesuming  much  u£>on  his  bags, 

A  Amale  neat  her  arts  disidayM, 
Poets  alone  can  paint  the  maid  ! 
Tmst  roe,  Uc^artb,  (tho'  great  thy  fame) 
*TwonM  pose  thy  skill  to  draw  the  same  ; 
And  yet  thy  mimic  pow'r  is  more 
Than  ever  painter's  was  before  : 
Now  she  was  Mr  as  ey^ict's  down. 
Now  as  Mat  Prior's  Enima,  brown  ; 
And,  changing  as  the  changing  flow'r. 
Her  dress  she  trary'd  ev'ry  hour : 
'Twas  Fanc^t  chiU  I— You  know  the  fair. 
Who  pins  yotir  gown,  and  sets  your  hair. 

Lo  !  the  god  mounts  his  throue  of  state. 
And  sits  the  arbiter  of  fate  : 
His  lu  ad  with  ratliant  *;lorirs  drcst, 
<rentiy  recliu'd  on  Virtue  s  breast : 
f />\i!  took  his  station  on  the  right, 
llr>  i"iu)\t  r  !if  nm'd  with  golden  light; 
ikuuty  u^arp  d  the  second  place. 
Ambitious  of  dIstinguishM  grace  $ 
Klie  ( luimM  this  crremonial  joy, 
Bccatne  related  to  the  boy  ; 
t  (Said  It  was  her*s  to  pohit  his  dart, 
;  Aud  sp:'<  (1  its  passage  to  the  lu-art  j} 
Wlulc  on  the  god's  inferior  band 
Pisncy  and  Wealth  obtain'd  their  stand. 

Ami  now  the  hallow'd  rites  proceed, 
Aiwl  now  a  thou<iand  heart-strings  bleed* 
I  »aw  a  blooming  trembling  bride, 
A  toothkiB  torer  joined  Iter  aide  | 
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ktet»  the  I'.imM  bcr  w.^cplng  face, 
Aai  sbtwUcr'U  at  tlic  cuid  eiulirace. 

But  Tuiout  twits  their  force  unpait: 
T^n<  titles  lie  at  ('eli;i'.-»  lieart : 
A  pa5^ioa  modi  too  loul  to  uamc,' 
Oarts  mpt^tS&om  prudes  Vaxat  fiuw: 
I>n]  It  <  Well  lo  publicans  and  sinners ; 
Tbe  buu^ry  puet  weds  for  dionenb 

Tte  piA  vith  frown  indigmuot  TicwM 
The  ral»blf  covetous  or  leivil ; 
Bf  vs'ry  vice  his  altars  stain'd, 
fife^rj  fool  hi4  rites  pro{an*d: 
yhm  Lo%  c  complaiuM  ot  Wealth  aloud, 
Affirming,  Wealth  debaucb'd  the  trowd  ^ 
Drrw  up  in  form  his  hc*avy  charge, 
rv-iciii:  to  be  b«ird  at  large. 

Tbe  god  const-iiL'*.  tht  wiron*  divide, 
Tbe  young  e^pous'd  the  plaintiA''s  side : 
Hk  old  declared  for  tbe  defendant. 
For  Age  is  M'lncy's  «trom  ntrpndant. 

Lofe  said,  that  vculock  wan  design'd 
gractoui  Hrav'n  lo  match  the  mind  ; 

To  pair  thr  tpmh'r  ami  the  just. 

And  bi^  the  delegated  trust : 

nit  W««Kh  had  play'd  a  knavish  part, 

.lod  taught  the  tongue  to  wrrms  the  heart  { 

Bot  what  avails  the  faithless  vutce  i 

Tbe  injured  heart  diadain  tlie  draiecii-" 

Wealth  straight  rrply'd,  that  Ixive  tVM  blind. 
And  talk'd  at  random  of  the  inmd  : 
1\at  killing  e}     and  bh  etting  hearts. 
And  all  th*  artiUery  of  darts, 
WcT*  loof  ago  exploded  fanrtf^. 
And  lau.:h'd  at  even  in  romances. 
Poets  indeed  Style  love  a  treat. 
Perhaps  for  want  of  beltf  r  m*»at  : 
Aqd  lore  mij^t  be  delicious  tare, 
OnM  we,  like  puets  live  on  air. 
Tint  sp-ant  that  anzcL  feav-t  on  love, 
(Tti<»e  puivr  essences  above) 
Y«t  Albioo't  eons,  be  nnderstood, 
Prtfi  rrV!  a  more  snt>«t:iritinl  fiKM?. 
Tbos  nliiie  wiih  gibus  he  drcss'd  his  cauie, 
lb  grey  admireia  hemrn'd  applaiise. 

^\  ;tli  siTUiin'^  ct>n<iii('it  [x  it  and  proud, 
Wealth  shook  his  sides,  aitd  chuckled  loud^ 
Wbea  Fonnne,  to  icitnin  bin  pride. 
And  food  to  favour  Ixtve  l>esirle, 
Oft^iog  the  miser's  tape-ty'd  vest, 
DrcIos'iI  the  cares  which  stunt;  his  breast: 
Wealth  stood  abaahM  at  Im  dh.;race. 
And  a  deep  crimsoo  flu<;irM  hU  face. 

lore  sweetly  simper'd  at  tiie  sight 
His      ailherents  la ngfa*d  Outright 
Tt^  ^ul,  tho'  7mv  r  his  temper,  smil'd, 

Hjroen  dearly  priz'd  the  diild. 
Bnt  he  vbotriumpi^  o'er  bis  brother, 
In  torn  is  bughM  at  !)y  nn*>tl«er. 
Sactt  cruel  scores  we  often  liiid 
l((|nUtlw«riaiinl  in  kind. 
F  r?  vrrtr,  that  famisliM  fi-^nd  ! 
Amktioui  of  a  wealthy  fhend, 
AdtaocM  into  the  miwr*t  place, 
Aod  star'd  tJn'  strlplinj;  in  \hr  face  ; 
WboK  lips  grew  ^e,  and  cold  as  clay  • 
1  dioasbt  tbe  ciut  would  swi>  in  away. 

Tbe  pA  was  studious  to  cn>p!oy 
Ha  cares  to  aid  tbe  vanqiinhM  bsy  ; 


And  thf^refore  tssu*d  his  decree*, 
Tluit  the  two  parties  straight  agree. 
\Mten  both  dbefd  the  god's  commands. 
And  Love  ahd  Riclics  juin'd  their  liuiuU. 

Wliat  wund'rous  change  iu  each  was  wrought. 
Believe  me,  fair,  surpasses  tboaght. 
If  Txjvo  had  many  charms  before. 
He  now  had  charms,  ten  thousand  mora» 
If  Wealth  had  serpents  in  his  breast. 
They  now  were  dead,  or  lull'd  to  ftib 

Beauty,  that  vain  affected  ibinf. 
Who  join'd  the  hyroeneal  ring, 
Approach'd  with  round  unthinking  fiwe. 
And  thus  tbe  triflcr  state?  her  case. 

She  said,  that  lx)ve'8  complaints,  'twas  known. 
Exactly  tally'd  with  her  own  j 
That  W«!alih  had  learned  tbe  fc  lor.'s  arte. 
And  robb'd  her  of  a  thou^md  hearts  ; 
Desirinj?  judgn>ent  agaJmt  Wealth, 
F.  r  fiilx'Iuxrtl,  perjury,  aod  stealth: 
All  which  sbc  cou'd  ou  oath  depose. 
And  hop*d  the  cottrt  would  slit  Us  goie^ 

But  JJyiiu  n.  when  hf  heard  her  name, 
Call'U  her  ant  iuter loping  dame  ; 
LookM  thro^  tbe  crowd  with  angry  state. 
And  btam'd  the  porter  at  the  gate. 
For  giring  entrance  to  tho  fair. 
When  she  was  no  essetitiul  there 

'i'u  sink  this  hau;;hty  tyrant's  pride. 
He  order'd  Fancy  to  preside. 
Hence,  when  debates  on  beauty  rise, 
An  J  each  bright  fair  disputes  the  ptitey 
To  T'.itif  yV  cotirt  we  straight  apply. 
And  wait  the  sentence  <rf  her  eye ; 
In  Beauty's  realms  she  holds  the  scnli^ 
And  her  awairds  preclude  appals. 


L  /  F  L'. 
VISION  viir. 

Let  not  the  young  roy  precepts  shun  ; 
Who  slight  good  couno^,  are  undone* 

Yriu-  i)'>et  suricr  of  love's  delights, 

Of  halcyon  days  and  joj'ous  night<; 

To  the  gay  fancy  lovely  themes  ; 

And  fain  IM  hope  they're  more  than  ditMIISi 

But,  if  you  please,  before  we  part, 

I'd  speak  a  language  to  your  heart. 

We'll  talk  of  Life,  tho'  lunrh,  I  fear, 

Th'  un[;ratefn1  tnic  ^^lll  wound  ymr  car. 

Yon  raiJie  your  sar-s^mue  Uiuuglits  too  high. 

And  hardly  know  the  reason  why  : 

But  say  Life's  tn  e  fx-ars  irolden  fruit. 

Some  canker  shall  corrode  tlic  root  j 

Some  unexpected  storm  shall  rise ; 

Or  •^corchinsr  suns,  or  chillitrr  skies  $ 

And  (if  experienc'd  truths  avail) 

All  your  autumnal  hopes  shall  fail. 

*'  But,  poet,  whence  such  widv  *  \lrnn(?s? 
Well  may  you  style  your  labours  dreatus. 
A  son  of  sorrow  tbon,  I  ween, 
Who<e  visions  are  the  brats  of  Spleen* 
Is  bliss  a  vague  unmeaning  name- 
Speak  then  the  passions'  ose  or  aim ; 
Why  rage  desires  without  &»ntrol, 
And  rouie  sitch  whiriwiixb  in  the  soul  j 
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Why  Tlo|>e  erert^  her  tow'rmflr  cresl. 
And  laughs,  and  riuU  m  Uie  bi-ea<)t  ? 
Think  not,  my  weaker  brain  turns  rounds 
Think  not,  I  tread  on  fiury  ground. 
Think  DOC,  your  pulse  alooe  beats  true-* 
Mine  mains  aaliealUiiul  music  toa 
Our  joys,  when  life's  soft  spring  we 
Put  forth  their  early  buds  apaoe. 
See  the  Moom  loads  the  tmide 
The  bloom  conceals  the  future  fruH; 
Yes,  manhood's  warm  meridtaa  ntt 
Shall  ripen  what  m  spring  begqa» 
Thus  infant  roses,  ere  they  blov. 
In  germinating  clusters  grow ; 
And  only  wait  the  summer's  ray, 
To  burst  and  bloanm  to  tbe  day." 

What  said  the  gay  unthinking  boy 
Methought  Hilario  telk'd  of  joy  ! 
Tell,  if  Uiou  canst,  wheoes joft  giiN^ 
Or  what  those  mighty  joys  you  prize. 
You'U  liuii  (and  trust  superior  years) 
The  vale  of  life  a  vale  of  tears. 
Con  hi  wisdom  teach,  where  joy<^  nb^itind^ 
Or  riches  purchase  them,  when  found, 
Would  sccpter'd  Solomon  complain, 
That  all  was  fleeting,  Eslse,  and  vatai  } 
Yet  scepter'd  Solomon  oou'd  say 
BefamiDg  doodt  QlNenf*d  Iw  dsy. 
Those  maxims,  «ljioh  t!ie  prracherdlW, 
The  royal  sage  experieuc'd  true. 
Hetanr  the  moot  9lt  that  wait 
Our  in&nt  and  meridian  state  ; 
That  toys  our  earliest  thoughts  engage^ 
And  difrrent  toys  matmer  age  ; 
That  grief  at  er'ry  stage  appears. 
But  di^'rrat  t^riefs  at  different  ycait  ( 
That  Tanity  is  scca,  in  part, 
loscrib'd  on  e\''ry  human  heart ; 
In  the  child's  breast  the  ?rpark  bc^n, 
Grows  With  his  gruwlh,  a:id  glares  io  flUtlW 
But  when  in  life  we  joutocy  lata^  «. 
If  follies  dir,  tin  criffs  nhate  ? 
Ah  i  what  IS  iite  at  fourscore  years  [tears  ! 

One  daik,  rough  road  of  ai|^  granp^  p«tas  and 

Perhaps  you'l!  think  I  act  the  saBW^ 
As  a  sly  sharper  ptays  his  game : 
Yod  trinmph  er'ry  deal  th«k*B  past. 

He's  sure  to  tri'jmpb  at  the  last ; 
Who  often  wins  some  thousands  more 
Hum  twice  fhetnni  yea  wqd  biibnb 
But  I'm  a  loser  witli  the  test. 
For  Ufe  is  all  a  deal  at  best ; 
Where  not  the  prhM  of  wealth  or  fiune, 
Repays  the  trouble  of  the  game  ; 
(A  tn>th  no  winner  e*er  deny'd, 
An  hour  before  that  winner  dy'd). 
Not  that  with  miB  UMie  prizes  shine. 
For  neitlier  fame  nor  wpnith  are  mine. 
My  cards  ! — a  weak  plebeian  band. 
With  aoaree  an  honour  in  my  band. 

An«!,  since  mv  triurp*?  nrc  vprv  few, 
What  have  i  more  to  boa^it  than  you! 
Nor  «n  I  fahm  by  your  foil  ! 
Timt  hnrlot  Fortune  hubbies  all. 

lis  truUi  (receive  it  ill  or  well) 
*Tlpi  mefamcholy  truth  I  tell. 
VTliy  should  the  preacher  tak;-  your 
And  smother  tmth  to  flatter  sense  i 


I'm  sure,  phy^icirins  hare  tw  mailt 
Who  kill,  tiu.>'  lenity  of  spirit. 

That  life's  a  game,  divines  coofesi^ 
This  says  at  cards,  and  that  at  chest ; 
But  if  cor  views  be  ^ter'd  here, 
*Tu  all  a  losinf  game,  I  Ibar. 

Snilors,  you  knm?r,  ^hrn  wnrs  nhtsii^ 
And  hostile  vessels  crowd  the  main. 


A  bark,  as  distant  as  a  star, 
Hold  the  perspective  to  their  cye^ 
Tftlearallicoloan,  strength,  aodsiw| 


And  whPTi  tliig  yccrct  once  they] 
Make  ready  to  reeeive  the  foe. 
Let  yon  ana  f  from  sailors  team 
Important  truths  of  like  coocem. 

I  clos'd  tlic  day  as  custom  led. 
With  reading,  till  the  time  of  bed ; 
Where  Fancy,  at  the  midnight  botir^ 
Afmin  di^plavM  her  magic  {low'r, 
(For  know,  ti)at  Fancy,  like  a  spright. 
Prefers  tbe  silent  scenes  of  night) 
She  lodg'd  me  in  a  neighbVing  wood. 
No  matter  where  the  thicket  stood  j 
The  genius  of  the  place  was  nigb. 
And  held  two  pictures  to  my  eye. 
The  curious  paioter  bad  pourtray'd 
life  in  each  jntk  and  genoine  slnide. 

Tliey,  ^^ho  have  only  known  its  dawn, 
May  thmk  these  lines  too  deeply  drawn  | 
Bat  riper  year*,  I  fear,  will  sheir. 
The  VrUcr  ailist  paints  too  true. 

One  piece  pteseots  a  rueful  wild. 
Where  not  a  sttmmeT*8  sun  had  sadNt 
Tbe  road  with  thorns  is  com'd  wide. 
And  Grief  sits  weeping  by  the  side; 
Her  tears  with  constant  tenour  flow. 
And  form  a  mournful  lake  below ; 
Who^e  ?ifent  waters,  dark  and  det^ 
Tliru^  all  the  gloomy  valley  creep. 

Passions  that  flatter,  or  that  slay. 
Are  beasts  that  fawn,  or  birds  that  prey. 
Here  Vice  assumes  the  serjjeni's  shape  j 
There  Folly  personates  the  ape ; 
Here  Av'rice  gripes  with  barpics*  claws  | 
There  JCalice  grins  with  tigers'  jaws ; 
•vmS  aoiikor  mischier.  Art  anfOoik^ 
Arc  attrgators  of  the  Nile. 

Et'o  Pleasure  acts  a  treach'rous  part. 
She  dmnnstbe  sense,  but  stings  tht  btwt| 

And  wlieri  ^.ho  culls  us  of  our  wrnlUl, 
Or  that  superior  p«tfl,  our  healtb, 
Itestorae  ns  nought  but  pains  and  woe. 
And  drowns  us  in  the  lake  below. 

There  a  comnii^ion'd  angels  steods^ 
With  desolation  in  his  bands ! 
He  sends  the  all-devouring  flame. 
And  cities  hardly  boast  a  name: 
Or  wings  Uie  |>e8ti]ential  blast. 
And  lo !  ten  thousands  breathe  tiicir  les(: 
He  jqirnks— rihedient  tempests  roCf, 
And  gmity  nations  are  no  more : 
He  speaks— the  liiry  Discord  nme, 
And  swecp'?  w  hole  armies  to  their  gravets 
Or  FamiiK:  lifts  her  mildew'd  hand. 
And  Hanger  hcwb  tbro^  all  the  land. 

"  Oh !  what  a  wretch  is  man,"  I  CiyM, 
"  Eiqpos'd  to  death  on  ev'ry  side ! 
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Aral  mrt  IS  bom,  to  he  undone 
By  eriU  wliich  he  oiniiot  shun  ! 
Besides  a  thoutand  l»aits  tn  im, 
A  thousands  tnutors  luHg'd  within ! 
For  soon  as  \"icc  asNaults  the  heart. 
The  rebels  take  the  demon's  part." 

I  fifb,  my  aching  bosom  buedi  g 
■Wlicii  straisrM  the  milder  p!an  succaedl. 
The  i*ke  of  tears,  tlic  dreary  shore, 
The  tame  m  in  the  piece  before. 
Ikit  fflfanw  of  light  are  here  display'd. 
To  cheer  the  eye  and  gild  the  ilimie, 
Aflidioa  spflaka  •  nAer  rtjric. 
And  Disappointment  wears  a  hdHew 
A  poup  of  virtues  bloMom  near* 
Tbor  foots  improve  hf  ev>rf  tear. 

Here  Pat  tncc,  peiitlc  uiuid  !  i:^  nii^h, 
To  calm  the  storm,  and  wipe  Uie  eye  ; 
Hop*  acts  the  kind  physician's  part, 
Aud  warms  the  solitary  hi-art  ; 
Religion  nobler  comfort  brings. 
Disarms  our  t^ritfs,  or  blunts  their  stings ; 
Points  out  the  balance  on  the  whole. 
And  Heav'n  rcwanls  the  strugglioi?  soul. 

But  «bi!e  thc^  raptures  I  pursue. 
The  leahis  saditeDly  witlidvBW. 


TJf. 

VISION  THE  LAST. 

Tii  tbongbt  my  Visions  arc  too  grave  *  j 
A  prot  I'm  no  designing  knaxe. 
Pcrh.im  if  Int'rost  lu  ld  the  scales, 
1  had  dtvis'd  quite  dtfl'rCBt  tales; 

ioiu'd  the  langhmg  low  buflboil^ 
And  stribbled  satire  and  lampoon  ; 
Or  stirr'd  each  source  of  sofi  desire, 
Aad  fiunM  the  eoelsnf  wantoii  fire; 

Th«n  had  my  pT!try  Vi-ii-ms  sold, 
Yes,  all  my  dreaui^*  had  tum'd  to  gold  ; 
Bed  pfov*d  the  darliofs  of  t]ie  tomi, 
AdJ  1—3  i~ 't  of  renown  ! 

Let  ao(  uiy  awful  theme  sarpnse^ 
let  no  unmanly  fears  arise. 
I  wear  do  meliinchuly  hue. 
Mo  wreaths  of  cypress  or  of  yew. 
Tkt  shrood,  Oe  coffin,  pall,  or  berse. 
Shall  ne'er  deform  my  softer  verse : 
Ltt  me  consist  the  fun'ral  plume, 
Tbc  herald's  paint,  the  sculptur'd  tomb. 
And  all  the  solcnm  farce  of  giaves. 
To  undt-rtakcrs  and  their  sla%-w. 

Yuu  know,  that  moral  writers  say 
Tbe  world's  a  stage,  and  lift  e  pley  ; 
That  in  this  drama  to  succeed, 
Ra^uires  much  thought,  and  toil  indeed  ! 
There  tfiU  rcnuns  one  labour  nor^ 
Peraaps  a  greater  than  *  n  f  re. 
lodaige  the  search,  and  you  shall  find 
Tke  bwder  Uuk  fa  still  behind ; 
Tbat  hardertavk,  to  quit  the  stage 
in  early  youth,  m  nper  age ; 
To  leevette  company  and  place. 
With  Grmnesr,  di:::nity,  and  crracc. 

Ceme,  then,  the  ckistng  scenes  survey, 
Ik  ths  last  act  whieh  crowni  ^  play. 

>Sce  the  Monthly  Review  of  New  Books, 
Vebmuy  \t5U 


.  jyo  well  this  prand  decisire  part, 
And  gain  the  plaudit  of  your  b»rt* 
Few  greatly  live  in  Wisdom's  eye- 
But  oh  !  huvv  few  who  greatly  die  ! 

Who,  when  tbcir  days  approach  an  cod, 
Ctn  meet  the  Ibe,  as  Aiend  meets  friend. 

Instructive  heroes  !  tell  us  whence 
Your  noble  scorn  of  flesh  and  scnM  I 
You  part  from  all  we  prize  so  dear 
Nor  drop  one  soft  reluctant  tear : 
Part  from  those  teuder  i<»y^  of  life. 
The  friend,  the  parent,  child,  and  wifi^ 
Death's  black  and  stormy  gulph  yott  ttrnw^ 
And  ride  f-xnltin.;  oa  the  wave  ; 
Deem  thrones  but  tritles  all  ' — uo  moro— • 
Nor  send  one  wishful  look  to  shore. 

For  f  >reign  ports  and  lands  unknown^ 
Hius  the  firm  sailor  leaves  his  own  ; 
Obedient  to  the  rising  gnle, 
Unmoors  his  Lark,  nnd  ^prrads  blS  Mdl| 
Defies  the  ocean,  and  tlie  wind. 
Nor  monrtis  the  joys  be  leaves  behind* 

Is  Deatli  a  po-A'ifu!  monarch  ?  TrtM>  ' 
Perhaps  you  dread  tlie  tyrant  too ! 
Fear,  like  a  f(>g,  precludes  the  light. 
Or  swells  the  object  to  the  sight* 
Attend  my  vistouary  page. 
And  I'll  disarm  the  tyrant's  rage. 
Come,  let  this  ghastly  form  appear^ 
He's  not  so  te  rrible  when  near. 
Distance  dotuilcii  th'  uuwary  eye. 
So  clouds  seem  monsters  in  the  sky  : 
Hold  frequent  eo'iver-^e  wii'u  liim  noMf 
He'll  daily  wi^r  a  milder  brow. 
Why  is  my  theme  with  temmr  firaught  I 

Becau-if        shun  t1ie  ficf^m  nt  thought* 
Say,  «hcu  the  captive  parii  is  uigb, 
Wheooe  thy  pale  ehedt  and'fngtiled  eye  } 
Say,  why  dismay'd  thy  manly  breast, 
When  the  grim  lion  shakes  his  crest  i 
Because  these  savage  fi<;hti  are  ae«^^ 

No  keeper  shudden.  at  tlie  view. 
Keepers,  accustom'd  to  tbc  scene. 
Approach  the  dens  with  look  seren^ 
Tearless  their  grisly  charge  explore. 
And  smile  to  bear  the  tyrants  roar. 

*'  Ay — but  to  die  !  to  bid  adieu  ! 
An  everlasting  farewell  too  I 
Farewell  to  cv'ry  joy  around  ! 
Oh  !  the  heart  sickens  at  the  sound  !" 

Stay,  stripling— thou  art  poorly  taught^ 
Joy  didst  tliou  say  "— li^^ -nrd  the thOttgfaL 
Joy!>  arc  a  rich  ceU  biuil  tt  uit, 
And  scorn  a  sublunary  rcKtt. 
Whnt  wears  the  faee  nt"  i  v  bi  !ow. 
Is  often  found  but  splttudid  woe. 
JojFs  here,  like  unsubstantial  fiime. 
Arc  m^things  with  a  |»f)mj»<jtts  name; 
Or  else,  Uke  comets  in  the  sphere. 
Shine  with  ilestruction  in  their  rear. 

;     Passions,  like  elouds,  oliscure  the  sigfa^ 
Hence  mortals  seldom  jud|p)  arighL 
Tbe  wnrld*s  a  haisb  umhntful  soil, 
Yet  still  we  hop*:,  and  still  we  toil; 
Deceive  ourselvos  with  wond'rous  art-, 
And  disappointment  wrings  the  heart. 
Thus  when  a  mist  collects  arouady 

I  And  hoven»  o'er  a  barren  ground, 
for  i  The  poor  deluded  trav'ler  spies 

I  Inasin'd  tfoes  and  ttractupM  me) 
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But  when  iha  shroii<1r(?  Sun  is  clear. 
The  dc«i«?rt  and  the  lot  Its  appear. 

"  Ah — but  v.hcn  youtb^l  blood  mm  hfgbf 
Sure  'tis  a  fh-caiifu]  tliiriT  to  flip  ' 
To  die  !  and  wiiat  cjutiu  the  gloom, 
I'm  told  that  man  sarvhrei  tte  tooibl 

0  !  can  the  leamrrl  prelatf  find 
What  ftttare  scenes  await  the  mind  ? 
Where  wings  fhe  tool,  dModgMfhira  chy  ? 
Somo  rnnrteous  angel  point  the  ivny  \ 
That  unknown  toiDewbere  in  the  skjes! 
Say,  where  that  unknown  aouMwhere  fiei ; 
And  k'milly  prove,  when  lif»'  is  o'er, 

That  pains  and  sorrows  are  no  miorOb 
•  For  doubtless  dying  is  a  cnrse, 
If  present  ills  be  chang'd  for  worse." 

Hush,  tny  yming  friend,  forego  the  tfaenttt 
And  listen  ta  your  poet's  dream. 

Erc-while  I  took  an  cvenioig  WtJk, 
Honoriojoin'd  in  Sicial  talk. 
Along  the  lawns  the  zephyrs  sweep, 
Kacli  ruder  wind  Wat  lutl'd  asleep. 
The  sky,  all  Srnutcous  to  bchoM, 
Was  hireak'd  with  azure,  green,  and  gold  j 
But,  Am/  wrenelffloft  and  fUr, 
Fc^'cr  hunp;  brcxKlint!:  in  the  air  ; 
Then  settled  on  Uonorio's  breast,  * 
Whidi  •hudder'd  at  the  fiital  mwt 
No  drugs  the  kindly  wish  fulfd, 
Oiaeaae  elude*  the  doctor's  skill. 
The  pohon  stweBdafbrMigh  all  the  frame, 
Ft-rinciits,  and  kindles  into  flame* 
From  side  to  side  Honorio  turns. 
And  now  with  thirst  insatiate  bums. 
Hi*  eyes  resign  their  wonted  grac%, 
Those  friendly  lamps  expire  apace  ] 
The  brain's  an  usclc&>  organ  grown, 
And  Reason  tumbled  from  bil  fbione.-^ 

But  while  the  purple  snnjps  glow. 
The  currents  thicken  as  they  6ow ; 
The  Mood  in  ev^ry  distant  part 
Stagnates  and  disappoints  the  hetlt  j 
Dehranded  ot  its  crimson  store, 
Tbe  vita]  engine  plays  no  more^ 

Honorio  d<';id,  the  fun'nl  ht-ll 
Call'd  cr'ry  friend  to  bid  iarewc*!!. 

1  joined  the  melancholy  bier. 
And  dmppM  tlic  unavailing  te.ir. 

The  clock  struck  twelve— when  nature  iOA|^t 
Repoae  from  alt  the  pangs  of  thought ; 
And  while  my  limbs  were  sunk  to  reit, 
A  vision  Hx^h'd  my  troubled  brc  a>t. 

I  dream'd  the  spectre  Death  appear 'd, 
I  dream *<1  his  hollow  voice  1  henrd  I 
Methuught  th'  imperial  tymnt  wore 
A  state  uo  prince  ai»sum'd  before. 
All  nature  fetched  a  gen*ral  groan. 
And  lay  expiring  roumi  his  tl^mrte . 

1  gaz'd — when  ^^ght  arose  to  sight 
The  meet  detested  fiend  of  nHflit* 

He  shufflfHl  with  ureqnnl  pnre, 
And  conscious  shame  defomt'd  bis  fisce. 
With  jealous  leer  he  iqainted  round, 
Or  fivM  his  «  \  es  upon  the  ground, 
from  Hell  this  frightful  monster  cunte, 
Sm  was  hit  tire,  and'OotIt  bit  namet 

This  fury,  with  officious  care. 
Waited  around  the  sov'reign's  chair  $ 
"  ^  robes  of  terrours  drcst  the  king, 

darm'd  him  with  a  baneful  tUmgi 


Cav^  fierceness  to  the  tyrant's  eye. 
And  buug  tlic  .sMord  upun  his  tliigh. 
Diseases  next,  a  hideont  crowd  ! 
ProclaimM  their  master's  emphra  loodj 
And,  ail  obedient  to  his  will. 
Raw  In  conmiMionM  troopt  to  loll. 

A  rising  whirlwiiKl  shaken  the  poles, 
And  Ugbttiing  glares,  and  thunder  rollK 
The  monarch  moA  hta  train  prepare 
To  range  the  fnul  tempestuous  air. 
Straight  to  his  shoulders  he  applies 
IVo  pinions  of  eaonBons  mm  ! 
MethouRlit  I  saw  the  ghastly  form 
Stretch  his  black  wfngs,  and  mount  the  storob 
When  Fancy's  ahy  hone  I  strode. 
And  join'd  the  army  on  the  road. 
As  the  grim  conqu'mr  iir-^'d  his  way^ 
He  scatter'd  tirrour  ami  dismay. 
Thousands  a  pensive  aspect  wore. 
Thousands  who  sncer'd  at  Death  befbM^ 
IJfc's  records  rise  on  ev'ry  side^ 
And  Oinsciencc  s|>reads  those  volumes  «ide$ 
V.'Iiich  nuthfid  reiilstcr«  were  brought 
liy  pale-ey'd  Fear  and  busy  Thonglit;. 
Tboee  faults  whieli  aitftd  men  oonoeai. 
Stand  here  en-rnv'd  with  pen  of  steel. 
By  Conscience,  that  imfNirtial  scribe  i 
Whose  honest  palm  dttdahM  a  bribe. 
Their  ai  liuiis  nil  like  critics  view. 
And  all  like  faithful  critics  too. 
.\s  guilt  had  ttaunNlfife^  vanous  siMe, 
What  tears  of  blood  bcdew'd  the  page  I 
All  shudder'd  at  the  black  account. 
And  scarce  belicv'd  their  vast  amount ! 
All  vow'd  a  sudden  change  of  heart, 
Would  Death  relent,  and  sheathe  bis  dart. 
But,  when  the  awful  foe  withdrew, 
All  to  their  follies  fled  anew* 

So  w  hen  a  wolf,  who  jteofirs  at  large, 
Springs  un  the  rhephenl's  fleecy  chaise. 
The  fioek  in  wild  disorder  fly. 
And  ca<rt  behtiHl  a  Sequent  eye; 
But,  when  the  vii  tim's  home  away. 
They  rush  to  pasture  and  to  play.  . 

In<lulL;e  iny  dn  ani,  and  let  my  pen 
Paint  those  unmcauing  creatures,  men. 

Cams,  with  imins  and  sickaeat  worn, 
Qiides  the  slow  night,  aiKl  sighs  for  mom  j 
Soon  as  he  views  the  astern  ray. 
He  mourns  the  quick  return  of  day ; 
Hourly  laments  protracted  bn  atli, 
.And  courts  the  healing  hand  oi  l>eath. 

Verres,  oppre'i's'd  witli  gtiilt  mid  sltume, 
Shipwreck'd  in  fortune,  health,  and  fiune. 
Pines  for  his  ilark  sepulchral  bed, 
To  mingle  with  th'  unheeded  dead. 

With  fouiaoore  years  grey  Natbo  bends^ 
A  bunlt  .1  to  hinis'elf  an<l  friends; 
And  with  impatience  seems  At  wait 
The  friendly  hand  of  littgftnig  fiita. 
So  hirrlinLTS  «i?h  their  laiwur  done. 
And  often  eye  the  western  ikuu 

The  mooareh  hears  tlieir  various  grief, 
l)esrends,  and  l>ririgs  the  wii>h'd  relief. 
On  Death  willi  wild  surprise  they  ytar'd  i 
All  seem*d  averse !  all  unpit  par^d  * 

As  toncuta  sweep  with  rapid  force, 
Tl>e  grave'^  pale  ehit-f  pursu'd  his  course. 
No  human  pow'r  can  or  withstand, 
Or  thttu  the  con4)ucsts  of  his  hand. 
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Ch !  could  the  prince  of  opn'glit  i 
And,  as  a  fniardjAO  angel,  kind. 
With  t-^  'ry  heart-felt  worth  beside, 
I'lirn  the  keen  shaft  of  X)eath  aside, 
Whon  would  the  hnivo  Auftistua  join 
Tbf  a*h<^  of  hi*  sacml  line  j 
But  Death  maintaiat  M  palpal  «ir« 
}\o  mock«  .1  s'tJtan  or  a  r/ar. 
He  lays  his  iron  hand  on  nil — 
Vei,  kinr«.  and  aooa  of  kin  ft,  most  feUf 
A  tniTfi  Hr  t;»nnia  lately  felt. 
And  trt  mblcd  to  ber  centre  ^ 

CottM  ablest  ftatenien  tvanA  the  blow, 
Wou'd  C»ran\ill<'  own  tliis  comninn  foe? 
For  greater  talentv  ne'er  were  known 
To  rrace  the  fr^'rile  of  a  throne. 

('<u,\l  gpniiw  save — wit,  leaniintr,  fir»*» 
Ti  ll  me,  would  Cliesterfield  expire  ? 
Say,  »ou*d  his  glorious  i>un  decline. 
And  .'<^  like  3rour  pale  star  or  inJiMl 

("iju'il  ev'ry  virttif  ofthe-ky — 
Woii'd  Herririi:  •,  Jmtk'r     Stxkcr*  die  ? 

W  by  this  ai  iih\  ss  tn  pccra5;c  all^ 
riiTi?" -il  AlliMi  s  viitiies  call ! 
If  Allan's  «t>rth  demands  a  place, 
!."r'i>,  with  your  leave,  'lis  no  dhjrrace. 
Ilio'  1 '.h  your  ranks  in  heralds'  nl\% 
KiKiw  N  iriuc  too  ennobles  tonlt. 
Bf  her  that  private  man**  renown*'!, 
Wlio  poiipi  A  thousaml  bles-inex  rouilid. 
Wble  Allen  takes  Atllictioo's  part. 
And  draws  o«it  all  his  e'^n*n>u$  heart  $ 
.Anxious  to  h  i/e  the  rii-«'tiiig  day, 
hMA  uoimpro\^'d  it  steal  away ; 
While  thus  he  walks  witli  jealous  «trife 
'J  iirxi'  c.Axliios,  as  be  valks  ihro'  life, 
>lull  not  1  mark  his  ra<liant  path  > 
Rise,  -Vlu<r,  an<l  sinir  the  Man  ot  Hath  ! 
PnUish  abrviad,  rou'd  curMlness  save, 
Allen  vbu'iM  tliviptuVnit  tht^  ?Tnve  j 
Trails! atfj  txj  tht»  iieav'uly  shore, 
Lke  Enoch,  when  his  walk  was  o*er. 

N  it  pH-auty's  iH)w'rfiil  pleas  n'stniin— » 
Her  pk-a>  are  tridin|r,  weak,  and  vain  ; 
For  women  pierce  with  shrieks  the  air, 
SmitL'  thfir  lore  Ln\»-ti,  lud  rend  their  hair* 
AU  bive  a  doleful  tale  to  tell. 
How  fncnds,  aotis,  daii^hterl,  husbaadi  fell ! 


IS  life  oar  fav'rite  theme ! 


Its  all  a  rain,  or  ]>atnful  dream. 
A  drram  wlisch  fools  or  cowards  prize, 
1<  It  sli.lite  I  by  the  brave  or  wise* 
Who  liVfS,  for  others'  IIIh  mu-t  irroan, 
<  'r  bit (.  d  far  sorrows  of  his  own  ; 
'Uust  journey  on  with  wfsepinc'  eye, 
Tbea  pant,  sink,  n^nni:' r.  nntl  rlir. 

"  And  khall  a  man  arraign  the  !)k:es, 
Because  man  Hves,  and  tnoums,  and  dic$  ^ 
ImjKiticnt  rc;.t>!  "*         .n  ci  vM  ; 
"  Arraign  thy  passion  and  thy  pride. 
Retire,  and  commaiie  with  thy  heart, 
A4.  vh'-nce  t)i<>u  cain*st.  and  what  thou  ait. 
Kxpkire  thy  body  and  thy  mind, 
Thy  statkmtoo,  why  here  asbigu'd. 

^  Referring;  to  the  death  of  hii  late  royal  highness 
Frederick  prince  of  Wales. 

*  Aiefc^ii^bop  of  C-intcrbury, 

*  Ijtc  bi%l)'  p  of  I>n|iaill. 

*  Bdbop  of  OiLford. 


The  search  shall  teach  thee  life  to  prise^ 
And  make  thee  grateful,  good,  and  wisab 
Why  do  you  roam  to  foreign  cliro^ 
To  study  nations,  modes,  and  tiUMts 

A  srii-MCc  often  dearly  b((Ufibt, 
And  utlen  what  avails  you  nought  ? 
Go,  man,  and  act  a  wiser  part. 
Study  the  science  of  your  hf  Trt. 
lliis  home  philosophy,  you  know, 
Wa<i  prized  some  theusand  yean  afio  K 
Tlx  n  why  abroad  a  frequent  guest  ? 
Why  such  a  stranger  to  your  breast? 
Why  turn  so  many  volotnes  o*er. 
Till  rXxl-lpy  can  supply  no  mnre  ? 
Not  all  the  volumes  on  thy  shelf. 
Are  worth  that  single  volome,  aelf. 
For  who  th'iA  sacred  book  declines, 
Howc'er  in  other  arts  he  shines ; 
Tho'  smit  with  Pindar's  noble  rage. 
Or  vcrs'd  in  Tully's  manly  page  ; 
Tho'  deeply  read  in  Plata's  school  ; 
With  iill  his  know|e<l^e  is  a  fool. 

*'  Pnvlaim  the  triitli — say,  what  it  man  ? 
His  bod  V  finm  the  dust  Ix  u^an  ; 
And  when  a  few  short  years  arc  </cr. 
The  crumbling  febrie  is  no  more. 

"  But  wh<  ucr  tbe  soul  ?  Pr  iin  IIeav*n  it  Cl 
Oh  !  prize  this  intellectual  Huuic. 
This  nobler  self  with  rapture  scan, 
'Tis  m'.ti'I  al  rue  wbii'li  ni.ik*  s  the  ni  in. 
Tru;>t  mc,  Uicrc's  not  a  joy  on  Earth, 
But  from  the  soul  derives  its  biith. 
Ask  the  youn;.;  rake  (he'll  answer  right)  • 
Who  treats  by  day,  and  drinks  by  nighty 
What  makes  his  entertainments  shine, 
What  civcsthc  rclisli  to  his  wine  ; 
He  'il  tell  thee,  (if  he  scorns  thf  hea^t) 
Tliat  siwial  plea.svues  form  the  feiist. 
The  charms  of  beauty  too  shall  doy, 
I'nlpc^  tlir  -xil  <-x,»!t^  the  joy. 
Tiie  mind  must  animate  the  face, 
Or  cold  and  tasteless  ev'ry  grace. 

**  What  !  nii!'"t  tlir-  s  ml  h<-r  p-rv'rs  di'? 
To  raise  and  i»well  th^  j'^  ys  of  sense  ?— 
Know  too,  the  joys  of  sense  control. 
And  clo,'  thf  til  tioiH  nf  thesoal; 
Forbid  her  pinions  to  aspire, 
Damp  and  impair  her  native  fire  : 
And  sure  as  Sense  (thit  tyrant !)  reigns. 
She  holds  the  ompres**,  tioul,  in  chains. 
Inglorious  liondage  to  the  mind. 
Heaven-born,  su  blime,  and  unconflnM, 
She's  in'l'  i»'  n>I  nt.  f  i"r  and  ?rreat, 
And  ju  t  V  claun^  a  l:ir.-<  <  >t!»to  ; 
SIkj  asks  no  bornm'd  at  is  to  shine, 
Si  I   l>i;i>tN  within  a  golden  mine  j 
ljut,  Itke  the  treasures  of  Peru, 
Her  wealth  lies  deep,  and  far  from  vtew» 
s  IV,  -'infl  the  mail  win*  knows  her  worth. 
Debase  iier  diKmly  and  birth  ; 
Or  e'er  repine  at  Heaven's  decree, 
W^io  kin  lly  iravr  Jut  Icnvr  f)  b~- ; 
Call  d  her  from  nothlrn;  iut  <  <lay, 
Ami  built  her  tenement  of  t  \  \y ; 
li'ar  and     .t  pt  iiv  firyour  >:u"''<', 
Cttvu&on  sdiall  lie  CI  deceit  your  side.) 
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Who  listens  to  my  wiser  roic^, 
Cu*t  bat  applaud  bis  maker's  ch(MCe  ; 
PIcM'd  vith  flMt  flnt  and  ■owr'nagn  emiM, 
Pleas'dl  with  unrrring  ^^'is<^OIn*s  laws  ; 
Secure,  siace  Sov'reigu  Goodness  ragos, 
Secure,  nnoe  8ov*iciga  PoirV  obtaint. 

**  W  th  curious  eyes  review  thy  ftiOM^ 
This  science  shall  direct  thy  claim. 
IX>st  thou  indulge  a  double  view, 
A  long,  long  life,  afld  happy  tool 
pprhaps  a  farther  boon  yon  crav^— 
To  lie  down  easy  in  the  grave  ? 
Know  then  my  dictates  must  prevail. 
Or  surely  each  tomi  wish  shall  fni! — ■ 

**  Come  Uien,  is  happiness  thy  ouu  ? 
Let  mental  joyi  be  all  thy  t^ama. 
Itqpeattbc  search,  nnd  men  J  ynnrpaoei^ 
The  captai«  shall  reward  the  chase. 
Let  ev4y  minute,  aa  it  ipritigs. 
Convey  fresh  knowlrrVcr  on  its  «in^  j 
Let  ev'ry  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Rword  thee  food  at  wdl  a«  wise. 
While  Mich  ]nirsaits  your  thoa>rhtseQgimpy 
In  a  few  years  you'll  live  an  age. 
Who  meaanna  nfe  by  rolling  yean  } 
Fools  measure  by  revolving  si)heres. 
Go  thou  and  fetch  th'  unerring  rule 
From  Virtue's,  and  from  Wisdom's  scbooL 
Wbo  wdl  improves  life's  shmteitday, 
Will  scarce  rep''«'t  it*  sotting  ray  ; 
Contented  with  his  share  oi  light, 
Nor  tmr  nor  with  th*  approach  of  night. 
And  when  Disease  assaults  the  heart. 
When  Sickness  triumphs  over  Art , 
BeAeelieaa  on  a  life  welt  past. 

Shall  prove  a  cordial  to  the  last  ; 
This  med'cioe  shall  the  soul  i»ustain. 
And  loAeiiorMipaid  herpaio  ; 

Shall  brrnk  Drnth'r  frll  tymnrilr  poW*jrf 
Alul  calm  the  troubled  dying  hour.  "  . 
Bleat  roles  of  cool  prodenftial  agp  ! 

Ilisten'd,  nud  rt  v*  iM  the  sage.  ' 
When  io  !  a  form  divinely  bright 
Descends  and  tNmti  upon  my  sight, 
A  leraph  of  illustrious  birth  ! 
(Religion  was  her  name  on  Earth) 
Supremely  sweet  ber  radiant  face,  * 
/And  blooming  with  celestial  grace ! 
Three  shininj;  «"h*»nibs  forni'd  ber  train, 
Wav'il  their  light  v.ai'p.,  uiwi  reacb'd  the  plain  j 
Faith,  with  sublime  and  piercing  eye, 
And  pinions  fluttVlncc  for  the  sky ; 
Here  H<^,  that  smiling  angel,  stands, 
Aad  foMen  anohors  i^raoe  ber  hands ; 
Thcr''  Charity,  in  robes  erf  white, , 
fairest  and  ftiv'rite  maid  of  light ! 

The  seraph  tpah»— "  Ha  ReaiMiPi  part. 
To  govern,  and  to  c:uard  the  }ieatt| 
To  lull  the  wayward  soul  to  res^ 
When  hopes  and  fears  distract  thebrcaiti 
Kc'a<«on  may  calm  this  doubtful  strife. 
And  steer  thy  bark  thro*  various  life : 
But  when  the  storms  of  death  are  nigh* 
And  midnight  darkness  veils  the  iky. 
Shall  Kea'Kyn  then  din  ot  tlis  wil, 
Disperse  the  clouds,  or  i«iuk  the  gale  ? 
Stmecer,  this  skill  alone  is  mine, 
%iU  r  that  tmiieeada  his  tout^  lii» 


**  Thit  hnnry  sage  hn$  ronmrVi  n^tA-^ 
Be  wise,  nor  scorn  his  frtcoUly  lighL  , 
Revere  thyielf— tton^rt  near  allyM 
To  angels  on  thy  better  sifle. 
How  variooa  e'er  tbeir  ranks  or  kinds. 
Angels;  are  bat  unbodied  miodi ; 
When  the  partition-walls  decay, 
Men  emerge  angels  from  their  clay. 

"  Yes,  when  the  frailer  body  dies. 
The  soal  asserts  her  kindred  skies. 
But  minds,  th</  sj>mng  from  heav'niy  raCO^ 
Must  first  be  tiitor'd  for  tlie  plaee.  , 
(The  joys  above  are  understootl, 
And  rcli^h'd  only  by  the  good) 
Wbo  shall  awume  this  guardian  care  ? 
Wbo  shall  aecnfe  their  birthright  Ihere? 
Souls  are  my  charge — to  mc  'tis  giv'n 
To  train  them  for  tbeir  native  Ueav'o, 

"  Know  then — Wbo  bow  the  early  knee^ 

And  pivr  thr-  willinT  hrnrt  to  vnr  ■ 

Who  wisely,  when  Teuptatton  wails, 

Shade  her  fhrada,  and  spurn  ber  baits  ; 

"VMio  dare  to  own  my  injur'd  cause, 

(Tho'  fools  d^ide  my  sacred  laws;) 

Or  soorn  to  deviate  tothe  wrong, 

Tho*  Persecution  lifts  her  thong  ; 

Tho'  all  the  sons  of  Hell  conspire 

To  raise  the  stake,  and  light  the  6re  ; 

Know,  that  for  such  snperior  souls, 

Thorc  lies  a  bliss  beyond  tiie  yyoU^^t  ; 

Where  spintii  shine  with  purer  my, 

And  Inighten  to  meridian  day ; 

Where  !ovf^,  where  bound|p<:'<  friru(Kh'n  ruins* 

(No  fneodfi  that  change,  no  love  tiiat  cools !) 

Where  riihig  Ikiods  of  knowledfe  roil. 

And  pour  and  pour  upon  the  soul ' 

But  Where's  the  passage  to  the  skies  !— 
The  road  thre*  Deaths  blade  valley  lies. 
N;iy,  do  not  shudder  at  my  tale — 
Tho'  dark  the  shades,  yet  safe  the  vale. 
This  path  the  bert  of  men  have  trod  ; 
And  who'd  decline  the  road  to  Ood  } 
Oh  !  ^s  a  gkMrious  boon  to  die  ! 
This  favour  can't  be  priz'd  too  higli." 

While  thus  she  ^ke,  my  looks  VKpmt^ 
The  rapt\irp^  kindling  in  my  breasts 
My  soul  a  iix'd  allenlion  gave  ^ 

When  the  stem  monandi  of  the  grave 

V/ith  hnn^rhty  rtrtdrs  ;<.ji|)raieh'd*'AmaiU 

I  stoo(i,  and  trembled  as  i  gaz'd. 

The  seraph  calm'd  each  anxiodi  fur. 

And  kindly  wip'd  the  fislling  tear  j 

Then  basten'd  with  e»>»oded  wing 

To  meet  the  pale  temflc  king. 

T'nt  now  what  milder  scenes  arise  ! 

The  tyrant  drops  his  buctiie  guise. 

He  seeoM  a  youth  divinely  fair. 

In  graceful  ringlets  waves  his  hair. 

His  wings  their  whitening  plumes  display* 

His  bumish'd  plumes  reflect  the  day. 

Light  llowt  his  shining  azure  vest. 

And  nil  tlie  anL'nl  stand.<;  confest. 

I  viewM  the  change  with  sweet  surprise. 

And  oh  I  I  |)anted  tor  he  skies  i 

Thank'd  Heav'n,  thnt  cV  r  I  drc  x  my  hreatl^ 

And  triumph'd  m  the  ihuughu  ot  Doalh. 
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BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


John  IXKjAN  v':n  born  about  the  begiHiiini;  of  llie  vcar  17^7-^,  at  Soutra,  in  the 
IMfisii  of  Fitla,  on  the  soulhcni  extrcfiiilv  of  M  I  T.(u!.inn,  wIm  ic  his  fall:<»r  rciitrd  a 
farm.  He  aj*pr;trs  to  h;n p  hcvn  ljuj:Ui  Ihe first  ruiliments  of  icarnitigat  the  it  Iiool 
of Muwibargh,  nr:ir  Edinlut-  • :  imd  here,  us  well  ;i8  at  home,  was  ^-ealcrlv  in- 
^nirtvif  ill  the  principles  of  tiie  Calvinislic  system  of  reli<:ion,  as  proH  sscd  by  the  Se- 
cedcHi,  n  Nj  rrics  of  disseotcrs  from  the  estabiisiicd  cliurcb  of  Scoliand. 

br  \76*2,  he  entered  on  the  usual  courses  of  siiidy  at  the  university  of  Ettinbnrgb, 
tbeie  he  made  Qnconnmm  |m>fidency  tn  the  lenrued  languages^  but  (ttsrovered  no 
grot  inrliRatioii  for  mathemaHcs  or  metaphysics,  although  he  took  rare  not  to  be  so 
ddidfnf  in  those  branches  as  to  incur  any  ccosnrc,  or  create  any  hindrance  to  bis  aca« 
deaiifil  progress.  His  tunV  l»etng  originully  to  works  of  inia:;iiiatiou,  he  found  nincli 
Ihrt  iras  coB^tah  in  a  course  of  Iceturcs^  then  read  by  prttfessor  John  Stevenson,  on 
Arisioile'a  Art  of  Poetry,  and  on  Longunis ;  and  while  these  directed  his  taste,  be  em* 
floyed  bis  laisttre  hours  ui  acquiring  a  more  perfect  knowledge  of  Homer,  whose 
benltes  he  reHsbed  with  poetical-  eothusiasm.  The  writings  of  Millon,  and  other 
flaiaeat  poet»of  the  English  series^  became  likewise  bis  favourite  studies,  and  the  dls- 
tmrf  of  OssiaoTs  poems,  which  look  phice  when  he  was  at  college,  opened  new 
Mfftts  of  admiRltioii'  and'  unprovementa 

At  what  time  he  lH>gan  to  imitate  his  favourite  modeb,  is  doubtful,  but  as  an  tncli- 
MSob  t<y  write  jx  etry  is  generally  precipitate,  it  is  probable  that  he  hud  produced 
KMv  of  Us  lesser  pieces  white  at  the  university:  and  he  had  tlie  advice  and  en- 
coBra^eiit  of  Dr.  John  Maitt,  of  AtheUloncford,  a  clergyman  of  classical  taste,  in 
porsuiii?  d  tracic  vrlnch  genius  seemed  to  have  pointed  out.  He  had  also  acquired  tlie 
lTiend!»lii)>  and  patronaffc  of  lord  Elihark,  and  of  the  celebrated  Dr.  lil.iir,  wlio  rc- 
jj:<tt-il  liiin  as  a  M)«th  of  j>roniising  laiculs,  ".iiid  unusual  ariiinen  in  matters  of  crili- 
cm.  Bv  recomnirndation  of  Dr.  Blair,  he  \v;is,  in  17f'S,  received  into  fise  famiiv  of 
Sbdair,  m  private  tutor  to  the  j>resent  harouct  of  lobster,  the  efiitor  of  Jhoic  slatis- 
tkatrejyorls,  which' have  done  J>0" much  honour  to  iiic  clerical  ciiaruclcr  oi  ScollanJ. 
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Here,  Iiowrvcr.  Logan  t\id  not  remain  long,  but  returned  to  rxliuburgh  to  attend  tlic 
tliviiiily  lectures  with  a  view  of  entering  into  the  church.  Eillier  by  reading,  or  by  the 
eonipanv  I'C  kept,  he  hiul  alrpa«ly  overcoinc  tlie  .«>cru|>Ies  %vhich  iucliiied  hi^i  purcuU  lo 
dissent,  and  ik-U  rinined  to  tu!<e  ordt  rs  in  the  eslablishment. 

In  17^^^  publi  .iitiu  A  voknr.e  iiiidcr  the  title  of  Poems  on  scvcr^il  Occasions,  by 
Michael  Brucp,  a  yonlli  who  died  aL  the  age  ot  twenty-one,  after  exlubiting  consider- 
a}>l«:  talents  lor  poeh  v.  In  this  volume,  however,  Logun  chose  to  insert  several  piece» 
of  his  own,  vilhoiit  ^iiecifying  them  ;  a  cirnunsfanre  winch  has  since  given  rise  to  d 
cor.lroversy  belueen  the  res|>cctive  friends  of  Bruce  antl  Logan.  Bruce's  jmems  have 
been  very  reroiitiv  indjli^hcd,  for  the  benetit  of  his  jiLicd  mollier;  but  as  his  slure 
seems  yet  undecided,  it  has  not  been  thought  proper  to  atiniit  them  into  the  pi*  ^  nt 
collection.  Those,  however,  wiiich  fiavc  been  allril)uled  to  Lugau  by  his  friend  and 
exec'j'or  Dr.  Robertson,  of  Dalmany,  are  now  added  to  his  avowed  productions. 

Itt  177O1  after  going  through  the  usual  probationary  periods,  Logan  was  admitted  a 
preacher,  and  in  17*73  ^vas  invited  to  the  pastoral  charge  at  $outh  Leilh,  which  he  ac- 
cepted. Hii  poeins,  which  had  beeo  iiilherto  circulated  only  iu  prinUe,  or  perhaps 
occasionally  inijeried  in  the  literary  journals,  pointed  lum  out  as  a  proper  perKHi  to 
asstti  in  a  scheme  for  rwising  the  psaImo<]y  of  the  church.  For  this  purpose,  be  wa& 
in  1775,  appointed  one  of  the  committee  ordered  by  il^e  general  assembly  (the  bigbeai 
ecclesiastical  authority  in  Scotland)  and  took  a  veiy  active  part  iu  tlicir  proccedioga^  not 
only  revising  and  unproving  some  of  the  old  versions,  but  adding  others  of  his  owd 
composition.  Ttiis  coUection  of  Translatioiis  and  Patapbiast8»  was  publisbcd  in  1 78l» 
under  the  sanction  of  tlie  general  assembly. 

About  two  years  before  thb  publication  appenred^  he  *  had  ptepured  a  course  of 
lectures  on  the  Philosophy  of  History,  and  had  on  this  oocasioii  consulted  Dia.  Robeil> 
son,  Blair,  CarUsle,  and  other  enunent  men  comiected  with  the  univernty  of  Edinbuigh* 
who  seemed  liberally  inclined  to  promote  his  success.  Hie  first  request,  however* 
wliich  he  had  to  make  haf^iened  not  to  be  within  their  power.  He  desired  the  use 
of  a  room  in  the  college  for  the  delivery  of  his  lectures,  but  by  the  statutes  no  indul- 
gence of  that  kind  can  be  granted  to  persona  teachmg  or  lecturing  on  sul^ects  for 
which  regular  professors  are  already  appointed.  He  then  hired  a  chapel,  in  which 
he  delivered  his  first  course  of  lectures  in  1779-80,  and  bis  aodltofs,  if  not  very  name* 
ruus,  were  of  that  kind  whose  report  was  of  great  consequence  to  his  fame.  In  hia 
secoud  course,  he  had  a  larger  auditory,  and  attracted  so  much  notice,  that  he  enter- 
tained very  sani;uine  liopes  of  being  promoted  to  the  professorship  of  history,  wliich 
iMicanie  vacant  aboul  iljis  time. 

Ilejc,  however,  an  obstacle  ]^iesenled  itself  which  he  had  not  foreseen,  aiul  wliich 
his  friends  could  luA  r(  move.  It  had  been  ihe  invariable  practice  of  the  pations  to 
present  to  lUk  cJi.cc  u  nieu.iier  of  the  faculty  of  advocates,  and  in  the  present  instance 
their  choice  fell  Lijjon  Mr.  Frazer  T^tler,  smce  lord  \N  < »odhouselce,  a  gcnllemau  v\1jo*c 
talents,  hail  talents  been  ihe  ciit  rion,  must  have  excluded  all  competition. — W  hether 
owiiifT  to  this  anpniritnicut,  or  to  the  tlecay  of  publick  curiosity,  Lctjan's  Icrtiiics  wcie 
no  longer  encouraged  ;  but  in  J7S1,  he  published  an  analysis  of  them,  entitled,  I  Je- 
n.ciUs  of  the  Philosophy  of  History,  and  soon  after  one  entire  lecture  in  the  form  of 
au  £i»say  on  the  Manners  of  Asia.    Both  were  fiivourably  Deceived,  yet  without  those 
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Mkit  prooli  of  CBCOongemcol  wbicb  could  jnatify  his  publisbiDg  tbe  wliok  coorsc* 
«  be  piolwbiy  iotended. 

h  tile  same  year  appeared  his  ▼olume  of  Poems,  which  were  so  ea^rly  bou«;ht  up, 
that  a  second  edition  became  necesfarv  witlitn  a  few  months.  Such  pupulurity  iodured 
him  to  coni)))elc  a  trai^edy  which  he  had  been  fur  some  time  propariii*^,  entitled  Ru« 
oamede,  and  founvled  upon  the  liislor}'  of  Ibe  great  charter.  This  tragedy  was  ac- 
cepted Ln  lire  maaaser  of  Cuvent  Garden  theatre,  but  u  js  inltrdicled  by  the  licenser 
of  tfw  Maiio,  us  containing  poiitical  alhi^iuns  lliul  wttv  improper.  It  was  printed,  how- 
evti,  iii  178J,  and  afleiuatdi  aclc<l  on  the  Edinburgh  theatre,  but  mrl  with  no  cxtra- 
ortiuuifv  applause  tithcr  in  the  closet  or  on  the  staj^c.  In  tiiis  attempt,  indeed,  the 
aulhor  «eeni5  to  lia\i:  mistaken  his  tnlrnts.  In  Scotland,  his  liio^iiajjher  hifornis  us,  he 
Lad  to  onconnter  the  general  prcju«i;cc;i>  ot  Ihul  country'  againi>t  the  interference  of  the 
ciergy  in  tlieatrical  cunci  rns. 

These  dis  ppointmenls,  wc  are  told,  "  preyed  w  Wa  pungent  keenness  upoti  a  mind 
uiii  nnimouiy  sn>i  L-plible."  "  flis  temper,"  it  is  added  **  was  stiil  farther  t i  t  Ifod  by 
the  lunbrase  wliicb  &oiiie  oi  Ins  parish  had  unjuntli/  taken  at  his  tiina'/in^  in  studit^s 
Ibrei^n  to  his  pr(ifcs?ion,  and  which  oth«'rs,  with  more  reason,  h,ui  cone*  ivrd  on  ac- 
coutil  of  ceilaiu  deviations  from  the  jiropricty  and  decorum  of  liis  clerical  diararlor, 
tiiough  not  a  few  of  lln-ui  were  iuthcienlly  liberal  iu  their  allowances  f(«r  irrcirutarities 
which  could  only  be  attributed  to  inequality  of  ipurits  and  irritability  of  nerves." 

This  vindication  is  specious,  but  will  not  bear  cxaminatioa.  There  could  surely  be 
ao  great  iojuslice  in  complaining  of  studies  which  diverted  him  from  his  profession,  a 
|irafeMM>n  which  he  had  voluntarily  chosen,  and  in  which  he  was  liberally  settled ;  or 
4f  imi^lanlies  which  unfitted  him  to  perform  its  duties*  and  obliged  lum  at  last  to 
eoHpomid  for  bis  inability  or  neglect  by  retiring  upon  a  small  annuiiy.  Vot  such  was 
the  case,  and  with  this  annuity,  or  with  the  promise  of  it,  he  came  to  London  in  ]7^(^» 
and  for  some  time  subsisted  by  furnishing  articles  for  the  £agU«h  F.evi  nv,  and  perhaps 
other  periodical  publi  ntions.  He  wrote  also  a  panipldet,  enlitle  l  A  Hevif^w  of  the 
pnadpal  Chaiges  against  Mr*  Hastings,  which  was  a  very  ultle  and  clofpirnl  vimli- 
citioD  f^that  gentleman ;  and  probably  appeared  in  tliat  light  to  the  publick  at  lar^^e, 
Isrthe  puUislier  against  whom  the  friends  of  the  impeadnncnt  directed  a  prosecution, 
was  aMjiiittcd  by  the  Terdict  of  a  juty.  Tfiis  last  consequence,  Logan  did  not  live  to 
wltoeM.  His  health  had  been  for  some  tline  broken,  and  he  died  at  his  apartments 
ii  Mariboroogh-strect*  Dec.  28,  1788,  in  the  fortieth  year  of  his  age. 

Kotnithstaiiduig  his  failings  it  is  with  pleasure  wc  copy  tlie  following  passage  from 
Ibe  Life  prefixed  to  the  late  edition  of  his  poems. 

"  The  end  of  Logan>  was  truly  Christian.  When  he  became  too  weak  to  hold  a 
book,  he  employed  his  tune  m  bearing  such  young  persons  as  visited  Ithn  rea<l  the 
Scriptures.  -  His  conversation  turned  chiefly  on  serious  subjects,  and  was  most  afibct-> 
iig  and  Instnictive.  He  foresaw  and  prepared  for  the  approach  of  death,  gave  direc- 
txNB  about  bis  funeral  with  the  utmost  composure,  and  dictated  a  distinct  auil  jn.H- 
CMNB  will,  appointing  Dr.  Donald  Giant,  and  hb  ancient  and  steady  fiieud  Dr.  Knbcrt* 
KM,  bis  eiceutors,  and  bcqueathmg  to  them  his  pro]>erty,  books,  and  MSS.  to  be  con- 
verted into  money,  for  the  payment  of  Ic^cies  to  those  relations  and  friends,  who  tiad 
tbe  strongest  claims  upon  his  affectionate  rcuicmbrauce  iu  hii  d  ung  moments." 
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Di.  ilcbeitsoii  acr()r(!i:!i:!y  prepared  a  volume  of  liis  S<'rmoiis,  which  was  publKhcd 
in  I7j.'t>,  :»!«!  a  mto-.uI  in  tlic  fulln.. it!f^  jcar.  They  aie  in  ueneriil  elegant  au<l  pi  r- 
spicMous,  l>wt  (^c(■ilsio^:•.l!^  inirst  iiilo  passages  of  the  clechimatory  kind,  which,  ho-v- 
cver,  are  ptiiiups  va\\  u-jMuhible, to  the  wurntth  of  pulpit  onitorN'.  Thfy  have  l>t^a 
luicomnionly  ducce*»sful,  the  fifth  edilitm  h;!vm!r  made  lis  vippKiriiiuT  in  1  S(i7'  He 
left  severe!  olher  m^^^n^^  rip's  whir!]  '.v  h-  <  'Uc  intended  forpubiiculiou*  Auioog  these 
are  his  Lecluics  on  llislorv,  and  Uiree  or  lour  tnai^edies, 

111  1  SO  ),  a  new  edition  of  his  poems  was  puhlished  al  E<Uj.l;uri;h  and  London,  to 
which  a  Life  is  prctix^l  bv  an  anouvmous  writer.  From  Uiis  Ihe  fucU  cootaioed  in 
the  jircsent  more  succinct  sketch  have  been  borrowed. 

Logao  <leserves  a  very  high  rank  among  our  minor  poets.  The  cliief  character  <^ 
his  |>oetry  if  tli«  patiietic,  and  it  will  nol  perhaps  br  easy  to  produce  any  pieces  from 
the  whole  range  of  English  poetry  more  exquisitely  tender  and  )>atlietic  than  I1te 
Brues  of  Yarrow — TiM  Ode  ou  the  death  of  a  young  Lady,  or  A  Visit  to  the  Countiy 
in  Autumn — I'he  Lovers,  scens  to  assume  a  higher  character;  the  opening  linct^ 
$ix>ken  by  Harriet,  rise  to  sublinity  by  noble  gradations  of  terrour,  and  no  aocomnli- 
laoo  of  images  which  are,  with  }>ecutitr  fetidly,  nrade  to  vaniib  on  the  appearance  of 
her  lover* '  In  tiM  whole  of  Logan's  poems,  arc  passages  of  true  poetic  spirit  and 
sSbiUij.  With  a  hacy  so  vaiioiii  and  regulated  it  is  to  he  regretted,  he  did  not  more 
f requ^l J  cutlivafe  hit  talents.  The  episode  of  Lefina,  aanong  the  pieces  atlfibuted 
to  him,  hidkstiea  powers  that  Might  bn««  appcnred  to  ndftnlnge  hi  a  regnkr  poem 
of  nanation  and  description.  His  sacied  pieces  are  allowed  to  be  of  the  inAiior 
Und,  birt  they  an  inierior  only  at  they  are  net  orignNii ;  he  strifes  to  throw  an  air  of 
modem  elcganoe  over  th^  sunple  language  of  the  Easl>  consecraled  hy  net  and  devo- 
tionai  spirit;  and  he  fails  where  Watts  and  elbeia  haire  fhHed  belose  hunb  nnd  vtkm 
Cowper  only  has  escaped  without  mjuty  to  hk  general  chancier. 
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JOHN  LOG  AN. 


ODE 

TO  THE  CUCKOO. 

HAIL,  bcauteoit*  §traQ>;cr  of  Ibe  grove  ! 
Tbou  nicsseager  of  Sjiring  ! 
1^  HcKven  itpaira  Uiy  rural  ttt, 

Aud  v<Jod>  t'liy  i^clcuinu  «utg. 

What  time  Use  ckusgriieclui  the  fpeem, 

Tkv  erftam  voice  w«  iMtr  $ 
H*.^t  thou  a  f'tax  to  giuda  ttqr  piUb 

(*r  mark  tlie  roliim  y**ar  ? 

Deiqritffal  YaiUDt !  vkfa  thee 
I  iMil  tfie  timtt  oTflsvaM, 

And  bear  the  suutiil  ol  mutic  sweet 

Prom  birrJs  amn*is;  the  b^wfr?. 

Tbe  schouil-boy,  wandering  thro*  the  wood 
T»  fmll  the  priMm  9»f, 

SLt     t -If  I..-W  vi,].-"  of  SjirinK to  hear, 

Ami  imtuitvs  tliy  ^ay. 

Wbji  time  the  pea  piiU  vn  tbe  bloom 
TlHNi  fl»m  thy  mocal  vale, 

Aa-xUor  S^tttug  to  h  i;!. 

S'w^-et  birJ  I  thy  bower  is  ever  green. 

Thy  *ky  »  ewr  dear ; 
Tteu  ha»f  no  «orriT«  in  thy  tOdg, 

So  vioUr  III  thy  year  ! 

O  oonU  I  By,  l\\  fly  with  thcc  ! 

make,  with  joyful  wjnij, 
Ot:r»r:niial  \">'t  i.  cr  the  globe, 
O/mpmiium  ot  the  Spring. 


THE  BRAES  OF  YARROW. 

Thy  bmfrs  »v>r€-  bi^iniy,  Yarrow  f^treajn  ! 
^  iwta  tint  on  them  i  met  my  lover ; 

braes      dietiy  f  YiuTOw  itfipni ! 
WhM  a«»  tlif  «mm  lib  bo^  coffw  I 


For  ever  now,  O  Yarrow  str>am  ! 
Thou  art  to  me  a  ctieam  uf  somur; 

For  n-vcT  oa  tliy  lianl:'  btr.ill  t 

lit  I.  tl(!  my  love,  ti  ll'  il  jwcr  of  Vurrow. 

"  ik-  piuiuisCil  u:  j  a  tnilk-wiiite  steed, 

Tu  bear  me  to  his  fttUer**  bowoWi 
ih'  promi  v'  i  :iic  a  'Itilc  iv^c, 

To  '><juirc  iiw  to  hl>  fiithei  's  U>wer&y 
He  protni^cl  me  a  wed«li  m-rkif,— 

The  wcfMiii!r-d<Ty  was  unM  tomoRQWj— 
Now  ho  is  wctlilcd  to  his  ^rave, 

Alas^  hi«  watery  grave,  in  Yarrow ! 

"  S.vi'ct  vef'.c  liis  words  nhon  last  we  flMt} 

Mv  jiri  .i  H)  I  a^  frcv'ly  to!d  him  ! 
Chisp'd  in  his  arin«>,  1  little  tliooi^ht 

That  I  tbmild  neve  r  moro  botiold  him ' 
Scarce  wa=  hi."  tronf,  I  saw  his  srho-t ;  , 

It  vanLsirU  with  a  shrit-k  of  Mirrow  ; 
Tbrice  did  the  water-wmUh  aMeml, 

And  gnvo  a  doMiil  pronn  thro'  Yarrow  1 

"  His  tnothT  ftom  tlio  wlndovr  hjok'd, 

With  all  Uit;  loMuir:;;  of  a  mother; 
lliis  little  lister  Wit  pin?  walk'd 

The  jjrreen-^' rtrxl  it-»(li  t«  rnf^t  her  brof?icr 
They  sought  him  east,  iUny  sought  him  west 

Tliey  sought  him  nil  the  f  ne^ttbDrougb  $ 
Til  y  only  saw  the  clniid  of  ni-lit, 

'1  hey  only  hcaul  tlie  lo.ir  ot  Yarrow  ! 

"  No  longer  from  thy  window  look, 

Thoo  bast  no  son,  thon  tender  mother! 
No  lon^rer  walk,  tliou  luvily  ruiii'l  ; 

Ala»,  tboii  hast  no  more  a  bix;tber  1 
No  longed  seek  him  ceatorwest. 

And  «;carrh  no  more  the  fnrest  thQrail|^| 
For,  wandering  in  the  night  so  dark. 

He  fell  a  KfelcM  oocae  in  Yamw* 

"  The  tear  shall  never  leeve  my  cbeek. 

No  other  ynuth  <h?»U  be  n>y  marrow  >  | 
I'll  seek  thy  body  in  the  stream, 
And  OwD  with  ti»ee  PU  sleep  in  Yanuw." 
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The  tear  did  DC\-er  leav«  ber  cbeek. 
No  other  youth  becamo  her  marrow ; 

Sbc  fount)  his  budy  in  the  stream, 
And  BOW  with  bim  abe  sleeps  iu  Yarrow. 

9  ■ 


ODE 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

The  peace  of  Heaven  attend  thy  shade. 
My  early  friontJ,  my  lavonritc  maid  ! 
When  li^  was new»  compani(>:is  gay. 
We  hail'd  the  moruing  of  our  day. 

Ah,  with  what  joy  did  I  behoM 

The  flower  of  beauty  fair  unfold  ! 

And  fear'd  no  stonn  to  blast  thy  bkKNBf 

Or  \\\'\\\%  thef  to  an  cnly  tmnb  ! 

Untimely  gone !  for  ever  ficd 
The  rosea  of  the  cheek  «o  red  ; 

Th'  affection  warm,  the  temper  mild. 

The  <-'..  r  ftn"ss  that  in  sorrow  ^inil'H. 

Alas  !  the  cheek  where  beauty  glow'd. 
The  heart  where  goodnem  overflow'd, 

A  clini  amid  t!ii-  v  ,'l     1  , 

And  •*  clufct  to  duvt '       tnounier  cries, 

O  from  thy  kindred  early  torn,  * 
And  to  thf  grave  notimely  borne ! 

Vnni^l  '  I  fnr  rver  from  rry  view. 
Thou  sister  of  niy  soul,  adieu  ! 

Fair,  wtlii  my  lirM  i«ka3  Lwin'd, 
Thine  image  oft  will  m«*t  my  mind  j 
An<1,  white  rem'  tnhr.ince  hririL";  thOC  OCir, 
Afifcctiuu  -^ti  will  drop  a  tear. 

How  oft  docs  sfirrow  bend  the  head, 
Befbiw  we  dwell  among  the  dead ! 
Scarce  in  the  ycirs  of  manly  prime,  ' 
Tve  ofteji  wept  Uie  irrccks  of  time. 

What  tragic  tears  bedew  the  eya ! 

What  deaths  we  suffer  cro  we  die  ! 
Our  broken  friendships  we  deplore. 
And  loves  of  y outli  uiat  are  no  more ! 

No  after^friendihip  e'er  can  raiae 

Til'  enrharmeiits  of  our  early  days; 
And  ne'er  the  heart  lucb  futidneas  prove. 
As  when  it  first  began  to  love; 

Affection  dies,  a  vernal  flower  ; 

And  lovp,  thr-  hlos^^.m  of  an  hour; 
The  spring  <  f  fancy  care*  coatrol. 
And  mar  the  beauty  oflbe  soul, 

^'er>.'d  in  the  comtncrcc  of  deceit. 
How  <:()(in  th<;  heart  forgets  to  l^cat ! 
1'tie  blrod  run»  cold  at  iut'rcst's  call 
They  look  with  equal  eyea  on  all. 

Tl)on  lovely  Nature  is  expcll'd. 
And  I'ricndship  is  romantic  held  ; 
Tlieii  Prudence  comes  with  hundred  eyes : 
The  T«l  is  rsot — the  ▼tsion  flies. 

TIjc  dear  il!u>ioiis  nil]  ntit  last; 
The  era  of  encbanlmcut 's  past; 
The  wild  romance  of  life  is  dona  ; 
llie  real  history  ia  begun. 

The  sallies  of  the  soul  ar"  o%  r, 
The  fe^  of  fancy  is  no  more  ^ 
And  ill  the  banquet  is  supply'd 
By  tai,  by  grainty,  by  IVMc 


Ye  gods !  wlMlevcr  ye  witbtudd/ 
Let  my  aH^iona  ne'er  grow  okl ; 

NcVt  may  the  human  slow  depaif^ 
Nor  Nature  yield  to  fr  I'id  Art  ! 

Sliil  may  the  generous  bosom  bum, 
Tho*  doom'd  to  bleed  o*er  bea<fty*s  nm  ; 
And  still  the  friendly  face  app<'ar, 
Tho'  moiitea'd  with  a  tender  tear  ! 


TO  WOMEN. 

Te  virghw !  fond  to  be  Bdmir*d, 

With  mighty  ragt*  of  rniKnicst  dl'd. 

And  universal  sway ; 
Who  heave  th'  unoovei*d  baeom  high. 

And  roll  a  fond,  inviting  eye. 

On  all  iJif  rircle  ;::pty  ' 

You  misa  the  tine  and  secret  art 
To  win  the  ca«tte  of  the  heart. 

For  which  y<m  all  contend  ; 
The  coxcomb  tribe  may  crowd  your  trains 
But  yon  will  never,  never  gain 

A  kvver,  or  a  friend. 

If  this  your  pas«:=oii,  this  your  praise. 
To  shine,  to  dazzle,  and  to  blaze, 

You  may  be  calPd  divine : 
r>ut  not  a  yuuth  Ix  neitli  the  sky 
Will  say  in  secret,  with  a  sigb, 

*'  O  were  that  maiden  mine  !" 

Yon  marshal,  brilliant,  from  the  box. 
Fans,  featbers,  diamonds,  castlod  hM^E^ 

Your  magazine  of  arms  ; 
But  lis  the  sweet  sequester'd  walk. 

The  whispering  hour,  ttm  t<  n;](  r  tn!l;. 
That  give?  your  gouuiue  charmi". 

I1ie  n>mph-like  robe,  the  natural  grace. 
The  smile,  the  native  of  the  fMie^ 

Refinement  without  art ; 
The  eye  where  pure  affection  beams. 
The  tear  from  tenderness  that  ftreains^ 

The  accents  of  the  heart ; 

Tlie  trcmbltnc:  fi-nrne,  the  Uvin*  cheek. 
W  here,  hke  the  m»iiiing,  bluobes  break 

To  crimson  o'er  the  bn^st; 
The  look  where  sentiment  is  seen, 
Fine  passions  moving  o'er  the  mien. 

And  alt  the  soul  oprtst: 

Your  beauties  these  :  with  these  fOtt  ahin^ 

And  reign  on  hiph  by  richt  diving 
The  sovereit:n>  of  Lhc  world; 

i  li'  11  \<^  yuur  Court  the  nations  flow; 

The  Muj*  with  flowers-  tho  pnlh  will  streWy 
Where  Venu»'  car  is  hurl'd. 

From  dazzling  deluges  of  miow, 
From  summer  noon's  meridian  gknr. 

We  turn  our  aching  eye. 
To  Nature's  robe  of  vernal  green. 
To  the  blue  curtain  all  serene, 

Of  an  autumnal  sky. 

The  &,vourite  tree  of  beauty's  qiieeii. 
Behold  the  myrtle^  modest  green. 
The  filgin  of  the  grove ! 
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ODE  IN  SPUING. 


%A,  UoBk  tix:  cin:let  uf  her  star. 
He  icaier  4aitle«  drav  tbecar 

Of  Venus  and  of  Love. 

Tbe  STOwin-^  rhann  iin'»tf*«*  ih^  eye  ; 
See  taomiug  prsidital  p«tiut  Ihe  »kjr 

With  parptoand  with  goUl  f 
Ve  Spriojr  appr  >ir'i  -x.xU  swtici delay  1 
Sc«  fmeitudi  opcQ  u>  toe  ray, 

Aad  faafbyleafaufoia! 

v.>  lore  th*  allariaf  line  ofgraea, 
Tkac  leiuls  the  eye  a  wanton  cbaae, 

And  lets  the  fancy  ruve  ; 
The  Wklk  of  Bi'auty  ever  bcodi(, 
Jad  it  -'i]      ini^,  hut  never  ends 

T^c  l^iUy  ftnUi  of  L^ve. 

JU  times,  to  Teil  is  to  reveal, 
Jkmi  W  diapley  la  to  emceal ; 

M\**tPrf  :0^  art*  riHir  laws  ! 
Tbe  vtaiaa  tuicr  tUau  Ihv  view  j 
Ber  Uodscapc  Nature  iiever  dxev 

So  Cair  as  Fancy  draws. 

A  beauty,  carelesaily  bftrav'd, 
Gnmoars  more,  than  if  diiopiay'd 

A  A  wofBao*t  cfaartm  were  givta  } 
And,  o'er  the  bosuin's  vestal  wMte, 
Tae  f^^iMze  appcan  a  robe  of  light, 

TkBi  veila»  yet  opeo^  Heevea. 
.*«  virpn  Ere,  with  graces  bland 
ffkcitb  bloooiiofT  fnxn  lu-r  Maker's  hand^ 

Jo  orient  beauty  beam  ! 
Kair  oa  tbe  nver-margin  laid, 
&c  kri'^w  uot  that  ber  image  made 

T'n^  toiigiil  in  the  stream. 

Ml  aacieat  Eden  blooms  your  own ; 
Bet  aitleee  imxwence  alone 

Secnres  tbe  heavenly  post ; 
For  if,  beneath  an  angel's  mieu, 
IW  serpent's  tortoou?  traio  b  teCD, 

Our  Paradise  is  lo-t, 

O  Xatnre,  Nature,  ibinc  the  charm  ! 
Ylry  eeloan  woo,  thy  features  warm. 

Thy  accents  win  the  heart  I 
Psnsiaii  paint  of  every  kind 
That  siaim  tbe  body  or  the  mind, 

naeluaM  tlw  hariol'fe  ait. 

Tbe  midnifht  minstrel  of  the  grove, 
Wm  stitt  leaews  tbe  bymo  of  lov^ 

lad  «ooa  the  «eod  to  beer  I 
Kaa»s  Dot  tbe  sweetness  of  his  straii^ 
Xir  that,  ahmc  the  tutieful  train. 

He  cbanm  tbe  lorcr's  ear. 

Ibeaaae  ef  Veaos,  hearenly-fine, 
fcKatore's  hamly-work  divine. 

And  not  the  web  of  Art;  ■ 
MA  they  who  veer  it  never  knosr 
Toahat  aachanting  charm  they  o«t 

tkacnaoeeC  the  hearts 

HYMN  TO  THE  SITN. 

O  Twnc  whose  beams  the  sea-girt  t^rth  ainjf 
lieig  of  tbe  sky,  and  father  of  tbe  day  ! 
Ofaat  what fbaaAara,  hki from btunaaeyei^ 


^  Fur  e\-er  burning,  and  for  ever  bright. 

With  Heaven's  pare  fire,  and  eiorlasting  light } 

Wliat  .lufal  i,.  auly  in  thy  face  ai>}>ears  ! 
Imuiurtai  yauth,  beyooil  ihe  p  tm  r  of  yoars  ' 

When  gloomy  darkness  to  tiiy  reisrn  resigns, 
.4nd  from  the  g:itei  of  mom  thy  glory  ihioet. 
The  C'ln'^  'Io.i  •  M  irs  arc  put  (<»  sudden  flight. 
And  all  the  p!auei8  b.Uc  tiieir  iveaU*  in  night; 
>  Tbe  queen  of  Heaven  fbiaakes  tb'  etheireal  pUio» 
To  sink  injurious  in  llie  wcsteni  m.iln. 
11ic  rloiuJs  refulgeov       thy  gokleo  throne. 
High  in  the  Heavens,  iounorUl  end  elime ! 

Who  can  abide  tlie  brigbtoesa  of  thy  face! 

Or  «!io  aUriul  tli-  c  in  tliy  Ta\)\  1  xm  c  ! 
The  uiuuiUain  oaks,  like  lUcir  u«va  leaves  decay  ; 
Tbentseh'es  the  caonnteuos  wear  with  ege  away ; 
Tlie  b<runfllc*s  inaiii  lint  rolls  from  land  t>  land, 
Lt»M;os  at  times,  and  leaves  a  waste  of  Mind  ; 
The  silver  Moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  night, 
h  lust  in  Heaven,  and  emptied  of  ber  lights 
But  thou  for  ever  shalt  endure  the  same, 
Tby  light  eternal,  and  unspent  thy  dame. 

When  tempests  with  tb«r  train  impend  en  high. 

Darken  the  day,  and  ]  ku\  the  labourini;  sky  ;  [dire, 
When  Heaven's  wide  convex  glonra  with  lightnings 
All  ether  Aamtng,  and  all  Eartii  on  fire  ;  [rolU, 
When  litud  and  Ion:;  the  deep- mouth 'd  thunder 
And  peals  on  peaU  rcduuhlcd  rend  the  poles ; 
If  from  tbe  opening  clouds  thy  form  appears. 
Her  wonted  charm  the  face  of  Nature  neara ; 
Thy  i)<:3«teoii5  orb  restores  departed  day, 
Luoka  from  the  sky,  and  laughs  tire  stoim  away. 


ODB 

WRITTEN  IN  SPRWa 

No  longer  hoary  W4toter  retgns, 

No  longer  bi  xls  tli^-  tn  Tins  in  chains. 

Or  heap:^  with  nutn  the  meads ; 
Army'd  with  robe  of  ndnbow-dye. 
At  last  tiie  Spring  appears  on  high. 
And  smiJmg  over  eartb  and  sky. 

Her  new  creation  teada* 

The  snows  confeM  a  wanner  ny. 

The  hK>»»  ii'd  >treainlf*t  lovps  to  Ittay, 

And  echo  down  tiie  dale  ; 
The  bilb  uplift  their  taamuts  greao. 
The  vales  more  ven?  mt  pread  betweeOi 
The  cuckoo  in  the  wood  ucsoen 
Coos  ceescleM  to  the  gale. 

The  rainbow  arching  woos  the  eye 
With  all  thf  !•  1  I'irs  of  tlie  ^V;v 

With  aH  the  pride  of  Spring  ; 
Now  Heaven  desceada  in  annny  thowart, 

{  The  snddtn  fi.  Ids  put  on  tlir  fiowr-rs, 
The  green  leaves  wave  upon  liie  bowers, 
'And  birds  befin  to  sing. 

The  cattle  wander  in  the  wood. 
And  flod  the  wanton  vrrdmt  f<JOd, 

Beside  tbe  ucU  known  rills  ; 
Blithe  in  the  sun  the  shepherd  swain 

Like  Pan  attunes  the  pa«;toral  strain. 
While  many  echoes  send  again 
The  mnsie  of  the  hills. 

Mtiftf  the  primrose  path  along, 
,  The  nilkmaid  thoiteiis  with  a  soqg 
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LOGAN'S  POEMS. 


'  She  teM  4h«  Painas  with  Ae'ir  queen, 

Trip  hsHid-iii-hand  tin  <  'tc'itl  rrcru, 
AuU  licars  tliem  rai^e  ut  times,  unseen, 
TIm  ear-eochaDtiug  lay. 

Mam,  come !  now  let  u«  roae, 

Kow  j;.uh<  r  ir«rI;UKl<4  in  the  {.'rove, 
Of  fvery  uew-t>pruiig  ti«>wt;r  j 
WrHI  Itear  the  werbtings  *»f  the  wood, 
We'll  tra;'<'  the  winiituirs  iif  f^r-  fl  xjd} 

0  coin«f,  thuii  fairer  tlian  tbc  bud 

fiifotdmir  itt  a  ^ht««-er ! 

Fair  a>  the  hly  of  the  rale. 

That  uiv«  s  )i>  Irn.i.m  to  ttte  gmto 

Ai«J  0|>t"n>  ill  ihe  nun  j 
Amt  •'Wertirr  thACi  thy  favmirhe  dove. 

Til  ■  '  <'t<as  of  tl'f  V  n  ;il  ivo, 
AiUiOUU<:iiig  tu  tiu>  ciiutt'i'  uf  iuve, 

'fliuir  tiin«  uf  bl'ta  bcK,vm, 
N  n-,  now  thy  »prmg  of  Iif  -  ftitpeais, 

fair  Ml  tl'O  <jr(Iiy  yr^:-S, 

Aud  J\Iay  ut  Li.auty  Ci<'»»u\l  : 

vtrntl  vlkioos  meet  thine  eyea, 
I'octic  (irvatiis  to  fancy  rise, 
Ami  bri((hter  days  iit  bHter  stkii^s  |'— 

EJy&ium  bltiboia  anmud. 
Kot\  ,  itov.  „  I  ht»  mo  rning  of  thy  day  | 
But,  ail  !  i;.c  5ii  -j  u  ii  ^  lli  -s  away, 

A«ul  yutitii  i)  Oil  llic  i^iiig  j 
•Ti»  N'atiiu''s  rojre,     O  pull  the  rose, 

Now  uliiic  ti.t;  i>\iu  in  Inaiily  Mdus, 
J^ow  wl«i!t'  the  Oj^jcuing  le  iv  ts  ilisclusc 
The  tnccnsc  of  the  I" 

What  youth,  high  ftirourtl  of  the  sklei, 
%Vbat  yi'iuli  Khali  win  tho  brightest  prize 

That  Nalutc  has  in  »turt:  ? 
Whose  consclv.li>  cye«  shall  meet  with  thine  i 
WJ.oso  ijiMi^  tliv  vit  hlinjr  \vai6C  <^ntwiue  { 
Wito,  mv>it'(i  ttith  tiiy  cbarius  diviuo, 

lieqaiius  of  lieavcD  no  more ! 

Not  happier  H  e  { rtmeval  pair, 

When  n»:u-in       1 4»rl!i,  sr.i»  «'ii:ely  fili.-, 

Smil'ti  oil  her  vk^hi  ; 
When  all  was  fiilr  to  Ood'«  own  eye» 
W!i^  n  tars  con>eiiting  sm;^  on  h!;;li, 
Aud  all  iieavcn'a  chorus  made  Xitu  nit/ 

With  ballelujalis  ring. 

Devoted  to  the  Mi£M«\4tn}r, 

1  tone  tin:  (ii't  .Innta-.i  )yi-e 

To  themes  of  h»gl»  rtojwn  : — - 
No  other  theme  than  yon  i  *11  cbnae, 
Tluui  \  ,u  invoke  uo  other  Mum*: 
*  hot  u  til  that  gentle  lutud  refuse 

Thy  bard  with  imya  to  CfOin. 

WTiere  hitU  by  stiiried  streams  ascend,  * 
My  dreams  and  vraki:  -  >sjsheat«aMl 

Poetic  ease  to  woo  j  ^ 
Where  Fwry  finger*  cnrC  the  giovw. 
Where  tJ/ecian  spirits  round  me  mvf^  "*v 
Alone  euauKtur'd  witti  the  knw 

Of  Nature  and  of  yon ! 

s 

som, 

Tnc  <'ay  is  (3rparted,  and  rOttdd  from  tliectDnd 
Ibis  lima  in  ber  iNiaQty  tppim^ 


Tlie  voice  of  the  nightingale  warbles  alood 

The  mmie  of  love  in  onr  een  : 
Maria,  npjx^ar  !  now  the  sea»  »n  so  «:Ti  ('et 

WiUi  the  heat  of  the  heart  m  in  Ugue  | 
The  time  ia  m  tender  for  loverH  t»  meet 

Aloue  by  the  Ijght  of  th<e  Bloon. 
I  Caraiot  when  present  unfold  ^Yt  A  Ifeei^ 

i  sii^h — can  a  lover  do  uio  t:  ? 
ller  name  to  the  chepheivls  I  uewr  iwed. 

Yet  I  tliink  r,f  her  uii  the  day  o'.  r. 
Maria,  my  !oxc  !  du  you  long  S^r  tltc  gru«'e? 

flo  y  on  hi  :h  for  an  tnterviow  aooo ! 
Doe$  « V'i'  a  ki>:<l  ihiutslit  n}u  Oil  nie  OA  yoo  loen 

Alone  liV  the  light  of  tlie  yiuMi  I 

Yotir  nnme  from  tlie  sbvpcrds  whenever  1  hear 

My  hosom  is  all  in  «  jiiow  ( 
Voyr  voice  uln-n     v  [/i..Tt.-  so  ^u^  r-t  UiT »'  oune Mf 

JUy  heart  thnlla — luy  t-yis  overdo*. 
V(  powers  ot  the  sky,  will        boaaty  4inne 

Indiii  c  a  fund  lo*cr  bis  bo*in  ? 
Sh«kll  l>«-:)i  t  sprini;  to  heart,  an«i  Maria  i»  iaiue„ 

Alouc  by  the  li|;ui  of  the  Muou? 


ODE 
TO  SLEEP, 

In  vain  I  court  till  dawning  ligbl 
The  coy  divinity  of  niKht ; 
Ueitless  fnmi  side  to  mie  I  tnm, 
Aiise,  ye  musings  of  tbc  luora ! 

Oil,  s:.  i  p!  tVio'  buii'h'd  front tfaoK  eyci^ 
la  viMoiis  fair  to  Lk  lia  rif ' ; 
Ami  o'er  a  dearer  Harm  iKlKMe 

riiy  liualiijg  ImIu),  thy  lenieut  dews, 

lu(  st  be  lu  r  ni:;bt  as  infant's  rett. 
Kill  Id  on  l!)c  foud  maternal  breast. 
Who,  awcetly.playfiil,  snri'in  in  sle<^ 

N  c  I.ti  fis  that  lie  ii  Inirn  to  v.-ecp. 

I.'emove  the  termnr>!  «»f  the  nlcbt, 
Thv"  phantoni-fomis  of  wiid  atWtj^ht, 
I  bt  shr'eks  from  pifcipiee  or  iJo-xl, 
And  i-tiit  nc;  scene  tliat  switns  with  irfood, 

I.i  .v!  ber  ulift  to  bloupiog  buwers. 
All  1  !  eJ'.  of  ainarantfnne  flowers, 
AtuI  I  '  ldi  n  <<kieAand  g!ifte-ii>:j  streams, 
Tiiiit  paint  tlie  para*!ise  of  »ln  .Tins. 

Ver.ii ; !  present  a  luver  uoaf. 

And  gently  wbisper  m  hof  ear 

His  wix  s,  who,  louely  aud  furlurii. 

Counts  the  ;  !  '.  >  i  .  'k  fioin  nigiit  till  Uvum. 

Ah !  let  no  poruon  of  my  pain. 
Save  ju«t  a  tetider  trace,  remain; 

A.sleep  coii!<cntin)r  to  be  kind, 

And  wake  with  ikphiui  in  bur  mind. 


ODE 

TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

Marta,  brisfht  with  l)eauty's  glow. 
In  conscious  eaiety  you  iro 

The  pricir  <.f";:ll  the  Park  .• 
Attracted  grou])es  in  silence  gaze, 
ilAd  loft  birtimd  you  henr  tite  pniae  - 

And  n^AperfiftheipeilL 

.  kjui^cd  by  Google 


ODE  TO  4  MAN  OF  LETTEUS. 


In  FaDcy'i  aiiy  fhnrf.t  whlrl'd, 
YoMft  make  tUe  circle  (4  the  wurid, 
And  ilaaoe  a  diziy  ramid : 

The  tta««a  of  bemKy  cttMni'd. 

WhtTc'er  ihe  beanks  of  Fortune  bl»z«*» 

Or  f  a'.fii  n  N  wl,  ,prrin.r  z;'j»liyr  plsiys. 

The  iun<vt  Uil>c  uUfMck  ; 
Oxf-^ttUtin^  thro'  a  snaraio^day^ 

like  -  f'-.      iijytLuJv  iiu'lt  .iwuy 
!V  :"..'r.  a  Snii  tJc-sfi  lids. 

0i\urc'il  l.am  «'Icgaut  U».  light. 
Tike  voL'sr  Venus  holds  ber 

A":  .Ua  u  t  >  tlic  jiki^'S  ; 
Her  injf  ji  l>f caihe*  no  li»»f  r  fire, 
Xo  ndianct'  of  divivie  dcwife 

Laiioiii  jt  inii)  ((t  heavenly  butli* 
Attd      N^t  jojm  divriie ; 

An  a':,.c»  i)U  ><  ifi  •     ui'ius  »rms  ? 

rol»lio««d  buds  eotwiue  ? 

ThiT  abaentdar;  the  brokflo dnmo ; 

Tl»  vt-iUMt  w  Id  ;  the  pilIJ^'Q  hen-am^ 

Tt-in  that  uubkkleo  fluar  !— > 
A':t  '  Urt  no  «we  of  grui^  ppofouod 

TWt  N«'an!ruii!i  h(Mom  ever  WOtlod 
With  utavailiiig  «oc'! 

Tor  »Ud  enrh  uVA:r  Voutlj  l)egui!e% 
And  F.i>i.-y's  fairy  i>iiiii«« 

\\  tit  111  vff  tliau  iN'-ttufc's  hluom  ; 
TT-^  -r*^"?  "(  H/Jf"  jxiitiU  yiHir  boir«rs, 
CMettinir  »on<  ynir  protnVd  boor* 

Wa'i  ipilden  light  illume. 

A  haftil  a  Ivnuciiij  striken  the  Im-II  ! 
TLm  iiauiid  •lis?<>lr«  the.  m»^ic  speii, 
And  ali  the  chami  is  tone ! 

ilt  auct;  th'  avuiii  inuMC  dj«i«; 
In  «dd9  you  walk  nloM. 

Heme'er  the  wiivl  of  Fortuiie  Idowi^ 

Or  A3dly-»(  ven;.j:  faK-  ili>jKise 

Our  tvcrlastm;;;  doom  ^ 
IsrpraKHOOH  nrrer  felt  twdbftt, 

And  tr»n^.">  r"^  toi  n  TMn;  no  mnrr, 
W  lit  Luuiit  uit  to  Uit  tuiub  ! 

My  CUm}  '  tlw'  pangs  uf  Nature  j»ast, 
Wii:  c'<  r  a  kiHl  ipanemliraaoc  lu»t 

Of  plea^nri  <  «idly  swfct  ? 
Can  ki\6  as«a!iu'  a  «'dlin<T  name  ? 
Vy  cy«s  vith  f.-ii  n<lship'f  a<tfel4la0i« 

An  aa^cVi  beauty  uicct  ? 

Ab  '  shoukl  that  fintt  of  fiitor  fifrms 

tbro*  life's  iiopeudii^  stomf, 
A  kVinpathy  of  mmiI  ; 
Th*-  IutmI  3lana  of  the  mind 
WUJ  send  mc,  oa  tbm  m%aft  of  wmd. 


ODE 

TO  A  MAN  OP  LKVrmi, 

WiBtefi hoar  dtmwmu  putt 
AMfldiafatcHlWBlte 


The  fh  inl  i)f  N.itnrf  flies  ; 
Breathing  the  spring,  the  zepktyn  play. 
And  ve-iDthroo*d  the  loid  of  day 

Reburues  the  goildan  ikim, 

Attcnlnnt  mi  tTic  ir-Mi  >l  honrf, 
The  vnUiiitary  sii.itics  and  flower* 

Fur  rdral  lonMft  ipnafr; 
Wild  i''f»  rs  iin in  rnni*-  i"t  join, 
Aud  ruuud  Ap>>llu's  rustic  «hriuo 

Tbe  sylvan  Mvue*  ting. 

'riic  finest  venial  "hiocm  tUut  blont, 
1  be  sweotot  ruice  tlie  forest  koowf, 

Av^f  to  raiHKh  soon  ; 
The  rM>f  uTif>lds  her  p»bf  of  lights 
And  Phiiouicl:i  ■z.\<-^  !i  i  n'ljlit 

To  ilifhiiioiifl  and  tu  June. 

Willi  biiunded  l  av,  and  transi>  nl  prace,  ' 
Thus,  V.irr(j,  huUI .  (lie  human  race 

Thrfr  phoe  air  I  h  nir  assign'd^ 
l/xid  ict  llie  vt'iKil  tniin^«'t  kuuud, 
Heqmwivc  nev  t  will  n  lnioiid 

The  echo  of  inai:iviiiiL 

Von  forms  flivinc  that  d.  ;'k  the  spbeit^ 
The  radiant  rulrrm  uf  the  year, 

G^i/ftus  »  u  .bier  hstid; 
Thron'd  iit  t;;«-  iiirti''^ty  mom^ 
Bebuld  th<'  k'ng  of  <iay  adorn 

Hie  «fciea,  the  icn,  tfie  Inad. 

Nor  did  ih'  Aloiis'hty  ratie  the  sky, 
Nor  hantr  th'  ctcnial  laiUfK  on  bi^» 

On  oiu*  alKylc  to  sliint* ; 
The  circle  of  a  tlioti'.un  J  mhis 
EateiiHsi,  while  Natiir> '» |>eriod  ruM 

'I'hc  ihcatrc  diviue. 

That  toni  ,  wiion  tmiIkH;  Nature  baiU 
To  satrred  cpriu^,  and  choiiea  vale^ 

And  stn-ains  of  old  rcntMvn  ; 
By  noble  toils  and  aorthy  ncnn^ 
Sliall  win  their  inan^ioe  'mid  the  Htan^ 

And  wear  tb'  iiptnoriai  cn)wii. 

Erigbt  in  Uie  finoaoient  of  Fame 
The  liiKbta  of  andent  a^cs  Hainc 

With  never  sef.in-.:  lav, 
On  worlds  unfouiid  fii>iii  liutory  torn. 
O'er  ages  dLv^t  in  Uuc  unlKiirn, 

To  pour  the  buoHm  day.  , 

Won  from  i)<  Lrl<»rtcd  waMt^  of  time, 
Apollo  baiU  bis  fairest  c  ime. 

The  proriowji  of  mind  j 
An  Fjfvpt  ',  with  eternal  tuweia, 
Sec  Moutesqireu  rr-.h-iin  the  boin% 

Fruin  Lcwii»  u>  utankind. 

No  tame  renits«ion  foSm  fcnowi  | 

No  interval  of  dark  reniwo. 

To  quench  the  ethereal  flame  ; 
From  Thebes  to  Troy  the  victor  hjai. 
And  Homer  with  hi^  hero  vim 

In  varied  |>aths  to  fame 

The  orb  abicb  nil*d  thy  natal  nigbt 
And  nsber*d  hi  a  fsreater  Itght 

Than  %ft<  the  |wle  on  6re,  ' 
With  undiiuiii.  h'd  lu^re  crown'd,  ' 
Unwearied  walks  th'  eternal  roond. 

Amid  the  henveoly  quite. 

>  The  finest  provinces  of  1^'pt,  gained  from 
pBytectsd  vniteii 
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Proud  in  triutnpliil  dmriol  hoti'd, 

And  crowned  the  masters  <>f  tbetvoriid» 

Ah!  let  not  Philip's  son. 
His  s  nil  in  Sjrrikn  softoew  drawoM, 

His  brows  with  Persian  garlands  boOVld, 

Th<*  mcc  (if  ]Tlfa<sure  run  ! 

With  crossing  thoughts  Alcides  prest. 
The  awfal  goddess  Urns  addrets^. 

Anil  pointing  to  lb*-  rmzo  : 
«'  Behold  the  wreath  of  glory  shine  1 
And  mark  the  onmird  path  di^nB 

That  opens    the  ikiest 
"  The  fu  avc  nly  fire  naust  ever  ban,. 
The  heroes  step  must  never  torn 

From  yon  sublime  abodes: 
Long  must  thy  lifi  of  iabouni  piovt 
At  last  U>  die  the  son  of  Jove, 

ibid  mingle  with  the  goda." 


LOGAN'S  FOEMS. 


THE  LOVERS! 
A  POEM. 

The  lovers,  in  the  following  poem,  were  descended 
of  houses  that  ha'i  been  luug  ai  vai  iauce.  I'he 
lady  is  first  introdneed  as  leaving  her  father's 
houw,  and  ventmiucoutin  the  darkness  '  f  t' 
nis'ht  to  meet  with  her  lover.  They  nitct  nt 
the  appo'mted  hour.  Tbe  vest  of  the  dialogue 
is  tbe  cfaarkit. 


HARRIET. 

»Tls  midnight  <brk  :  'tis  silrnor  <lcrp{ 
My  father's  bouse  is  h««ii'd  in  sleep  j 
In  dreams  the  lover  meets  his  bride. 
She  «et^^  her  lover  at  her  side  ; 
The  rooumer's  voice  is  now  suj^resi, 
A  while  the  weary  are  st  i«tt : 
*Ti9  mi(lMi:;!>t  dark;  'Ih  mIcikv  decpj 
I  only  wake,  und  wr\kc"  ti>  wc<  j'. 

,Tbe  window  '»  drawn,  tlit*  ladder  waits, 
I  spy  no  watchman  at  the  gates : 
No  tr<''?id  rn-echocs  thro*  fh  fin!l, 
Ho  shadow  moves  along  the  wail. 
I  aw  alone.  'Us  dreary  nif  ht , — 
O  come,  thou  partner  of  my  flii;ht ! 
Shield  me  from  darkness,  from  alarms  ; 

0  take  me  trembling  to  thine  arms ! 

ThiO  dog  howls  dismal  in  the  heath. 
The  raven  croaks  the  dirpo  of  deatb^ 
Ah  me  !  disaster's  in  the  i»ouud  .' 
The  temmn  of  the  night  arc  round  ; 
A  sad  mischance  my  fears  foreboda. 
The  demon  of  tbe  dark 's  abroad. 
And  lurea,  with  apparilioii  dire, 
Tbe  night-struck  man  thro"  flood  and  filt. 

The  howlct  screams  ilMioding  sounds^ 
The  spirit  walks  uuholy  rounds  ^ 
The  wixard's  hour  eclipang  raila  $ 
TIjc  -^ti  , des  of  Hell  usurp  the  poles , 
The  Moon  retires ;  tbe  Heav'n  departs— 
from  opening  Earth  a  qieetre  rtarts: 
My  spirit  dies— away  my  fears. 
My  love,  my  life,  my  lord  appean  1 

nrKRY. 

1  come,  I  come,  my  love;  my  life  i 
And  Natnn'vdMMtnuie,  my  wkl 


I/tnc  iiave  1  lovM  thee ;  long  have  loasbt ; 
And  dan^i  i  ';  br.iv'd  and  battles  fottgbt | 
In  this  embrace  our  evils  end ; 
From  An  our  better  (la>  s  ascend  j 
The  year  of  suficring  now  is  o'er. 
At  la^t  we  meet  to  part  no  more  I 
My  lovely  bride !  my  consort,  come  I 
The  npid  chariot  rolls  thee  home. 

BAattST. 

I  frnr  tn  cn — T  dare  not  st.ir. 

Look  beck* — 1  dare  not  look  that  way. 

nesRY. 

No  evil  ever  shall  betide 

My  l»ve,  while  !  am  at  her  side. 

liO  !  thy  protector  and  t'l  v  friend  ; 
The  arms  that  fold  tlic  j  wiil  defend. 

HAHRir.  r. 

Still  beats  my  bosom  with  alarms : 
1  ticmble  while  l*m  in  thy  arms ! 

\Miat  will  im)>assion'd  Imers  d<>  ? 
Wliat  have  I  done — to  follow  you  ? 
I  leave  a  father  torn  with  fears ; 

I  lea%*c  a  iiiuthf'r  !»flt!iM  in  tears; 
A  brother  girding  on  his  sword 
Against  my  life,  against  my  locd. 

Now,  wHhoot  father,  mother,  friend. 

On  thee  my  future  days  depend  ; 
Wilt  thou,  for  ever  true  to  love, 
A  f^her,  mother,  brother,  prove  } 
O  ITrtiry  ! — to  thy  ami';  I  fill, 
My  friend  !  my  husband !  and  my  all ' 
Alas  1  what  hasards  may  I  nm  ? 
Shottldst  thou  fbnake  oe— l*ra  ondone. 


nsxaT. 

My  Harriet,  dissipate  thy  feari, 

And  let  a  husband        thy  tears; 

For  ever  join'd  our  fates  combine. 

And  I  am  yonrs,  and  yon  are  mine. 

The  fires  the  firmament  that  rend. 

On  this  d«votcd  head  descend, 

If  e*er  In  thonghtfiom  thee  I  rove, 

Or  Inve  thcc  less  than  now  I  i  uvo  ! 

Altljo'  our  fathers  have  l)eeu  fues. 

From  hatred  stronger  love  arose ; 

FroPi  Lidvcrsc  briars  that  Ihi  oatcning  stOod, 

And  threw  a  borroor  o'er  tbe  wood. 

Two  lovely  roses  met  on  high, 

Trausplaiited  to  a  hotter  sky, 

And,  grafted  iti  one  stock,  they  gjrow, 

la  uniou  bpriug,  in  beauty  Mow. 

BAKlieT. 

My  beait  believes  my  love ;  bntit91 

My  boding  mind  pn'sagcs  ill ; 

For  luckless  ever  was  our  love. 

Dark  as  the  sky  that  hung  ahove« 

While  we  embrac'd,  we  sliook  with  fatt. 

And  with  our  kisses  mingled  teirs  • 

We  met  with  murmurs  and  with  aighs, 

And  parted  stiU  with  watery  eyci. 

An  unforeseen  and  fatal  hand 

Cross'd  all  the  measures  love  bad  plano'd  i 

Intrusion  marr'd  the  tender  hour, 

A  demon  started  in  the  bower: 

if,  like  the  past,  tbe  future  rui^ 

ilad  n  J  daifc  daj  ii  bat  bcga^ 
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^"bal  cIcU(!->  ri  .ty  iiang  abore  my  head !  * 
IVItaX  tears  uiay  i  have  yet  to  shed  I 

IIB?<IIY. 

O  do  twjl  wound  that  j^catlc  breast  j 
N'or  <!nk,  with  fimcied  ills  <ippr«3t| 

«-irtnc«;<»,  *'T<'<'m*<:«,  all,  tiiou  Vt, 
^Vod  kiTc  u  viitue  in  tby  heart. 
IWfc  boBoa  neVr  tbtill  hefwe  agun 
^at  t  i  th*^  px  t'«;  t'^nder  ^itrain  j 
AikJ  »n-er  more  tbe«M:  cye»  o'erflow 
Baft  for  «  bspleM  toven 

Laos:  on  the  ocean  tempavt^lQft, 
Al  la<t  the  lunpv  rrmt ; 

Awi  safe  rrccMint  upon  the  shore 
Cam-  tufiuwif  put  and  dwifeni O'er: 

scerw^  ;  the  vrof^  wtr  wept  ercwhile 
Will  jioake  our  future  miuute^i  smile  : 
Wkm  sodden  joy  fitHn  tornm  springs, 
Bov  the  beact  thrOb  tbro' aU  iu  ttringi  [ 

■AMirr. 

Ve  to«eT»  that  gave  me  to  the  light  ! 
OWIi!  Ovelca!  when  I  bate  play*d ; 
Ye  woods,  that  vrapt  me  in  your  bbade! 
O  afTHf  T  I've  oliea  vaadered  o'er  1 

0  aecwi  f  siwll  lxlM>jd  no  more  * 

1  tak'  a  I  on  J,  la*t,  linireriog,  view  j 
Jdiea  '.  my  native  Uud  adieu  ! 
Ofattwr,  mother,  brothw  dear! 

O  wmrii  Btill  uttered  with  a  t<far  ! 
fpoo  wtioM  kriees  I've  sat  and  stnf M, 
Wbdfe  fref»  my  hlaodishnteitts  btguil'd  • 
WboM  I  fursalte  m  •orrows  old, 
Whem  r  «.hall  never  more  lw»h  I'i  ! 
F«rrveii,  my  frieiids,  a  toog  tatcwell, 

m  tin*  dudi  toU  the  ftmeral  fenelt! 

Tkj  friend?,  thy  l«dMV*t  house  resign  ; 
My  fr  cii'l^,  my  hcsc,  my  all  ui  tbint, 
Ammke,  arise,  my  eedded  wife. 
To  Mghfli  thooflifai  mod  ho|>pier  fife ! 
For  t*j--e  the  nMrrln^e  f  ast  i?  spread, 
For  thee  the  % irgim  deck  the  bed  ; 
The  ebnr  ef  Veoofl  shfne*  above, 
Aad  all  thy  future  life  is  <• 
Thej  me,  the  dear  domestic  boura ! 
Yhe  Xsy  ef  tove  eefaldt  her  flowen  j 
Y'jQtb,  beaoty,  pleasure  spread  the  fceil, 
And  friendship  sits  a  constant  guest ; 
lo  ebeerfni  poacc  the  mora  ascends, 
In  Bine  and  krre  the  evening  ends  $ 
At  distance  grandf?ur  sheds  a  ray, 
Tw  fiM  the  cveniug  of  our  day. 

Aad  finer  ties,  and  sweeter  claims, 
e*er  unwedded  hearts  can  feci, 
wtidded  hearts  can  e*er  reveal ; 
Pare,  as  the  chanties  above, 
liiie  the  swe«*t  sx-mpathit  s  <if  Ioto  ; 
Aad  doKT  cords  Uiao  tbosie  of  life 
Clile  the  hubmd  1^  the  wife. 

Like  cfaerube  new-come  from  the  skief^ 
Heosys  and  r{:irricU  round  us  rise  ; 
4ed  plajn^  wanton  in  the  ball,  . 

Wih  aee«i  meel  their  fneirti  call ; 


A  TALE.  ^9 

T«  your  fair  images  I  run ; 
Vou  clasp  the  husband  in  the  son  ; 
O  how  the  mother's  heart  will  boood ! 
O  faow.Uie  Gather's  joy  becrownVl  I 


A  TALE, 

Where  pastoral  Tweed,  renown'd  illtimff 

With  rapid  mtumur  flows  j 
in  Galedoide^i  diane  gnMind, 

The  ball  of  Arthurmoidw 

A  bravt-r  Briton  nwer  arm'd 
To  guard  hi»  native  isie  ; 
A  geoUer  friend  did  never  miifce 

The  social  circle  smile. 

Twice  he  arose,  froir;  r<  in  l  rn?«» 

To  save  the  Ur;ii»h  cru'vu ; 
And  in  the  held  where  heroca  ttiotn 

He  wou  hilt)  high  rcuown. 

But  to  the  plow5liare  tura'd  the  swoid. 

When  bloody  war  did  cease  | 
And  hi  the  arbour  which  he  rear*d 

He  ruined  the  ^on?;  uf  peace. 

An  only  daughter  in  his  ago 
S^c'd  a  fethei'e  cue  } 
And  ail  th  r  country  Utett  the  ntme 

Of  Emily  the  fair. 

The  fucture  of  her  UMither's  youth, 
(Now  sainted  In  the  iky)  | 

She  vras  Vie  angel  of  hi.«  age, 
And  apple  of  his  e^'e. 

Something  utvieeo  o'er  all  her  form 
Did  namtdees  grace  impart; 

A  secret  charm  tlrit  wiin  tl.c  way 
At  oiiie  mto  ihc  htart. 

Her  eye  the  pure  pthproal  blue, 
Than  that  did  feirer  <>bow, 

Whe  ;  "rr    '  -.vatfiiM  a  father^  loolc, 

KH  wc'it  a  luver's  woe: 

For  now  the  lover  of  her  youth 

To  Indian  clim<^  had  roved. 
To  conquer  Portiinc's  cnn'l  rn^e, 

AiKi  ut<ttclt  the  uuud  he  loved. 

Her  voice,  the  gentle  tone  of  love. 

The  heart  a  captive  stole  ; 
The  tender  accent  of  her  tongue 

W  cut  Uirilling  thro'  the  s>ouI. 

The  graeei  that  (or  Katove  feir 

Present  us  inim'C  Art, 
The  false  refincmcuts  that  refine 
Avdj  the  butnan  heart. 

She  knew  nut ;  fn  the  shnple  robe 

Of  elcganc<-  and  i-asc, 
Complete  she  shone,  and  ever  pleased. 
Without  the  thought  to  please, 

Imtnict  til'  unplanted  foiest>mh 

To  leave  its  genius  wild  ; 
Subdue  the  monst^er  of  the  wood, 
jlod  make  the  Mvage  uM : 

But  who  would  give  the  vote  a  buo 

Which  Nature  has  not  given  ? 
But  who  would  tame  the  nightingale. 
Or  bffhv  A«  lull  Cmn  Heticn  ? 
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The  Mkett  mAchtng  o^er'bk  dfiU^ 

'  Tlie  joy  of  fathers  found  j 

Anil,  bl&A  hiaiauli,  he  »tr«tcb*(l  his 
To  bless  tbc  tMighboun  rauniL 

A  patriat-L-li  in  vale  of  pesoe, 

To  nil  \v'  cnv(»  thf  !nw  ; 
The  gix>i  be  j^mnicl  in  Umr  rights^ 

And  kept  the  hmi  ia  Mvew 

Lord  of  his  own  ]rj'^T«»a!  fivhl, 

lie  lilx'ral  <l  all  liis  .store  ; 
Aud  c«  I'd  the  siUuuger  to  his  fcus)^ 

Tbe  beggar  lo  his  door. 

Btif,      '  mhat  mortal  knows  tlje  boilt 

Of  fate  ?  a  liauJ  unvi-tt 
Vjwn  thti  curtain  ever  n  sti!. 

And  Hudden  sliifts  tlie  tmnBk 

Arthnr  was  siirr'  v  for  hi»  tViriid, 

W  ho  tied  to  forv'ign  cli.nt-ji, 
And  leltbim  Uitltr  jrr  ]ic  u{  liVf^ 

Tbe  tktim  of  hi»  crimt-s. 

T!>c*  Sun,  that,  rising,  'iv.'  I.im  lord 

Of  bill  and  vulky  ruuad, 
Bebrld  him,  M  his  ttcltinft  hour, 

\>'itl»i.Hit  one  foot  uf  ground. 

FurtL  fruiii  tlti'  liai),  no  Iuii^4»>  his, 
,      lie  ib  a  pi!jp-ini  gone  j 
And  vatkf  a  stranpT  o'er  the  Ik-tdt 
He  Ulcly  v-all'd  his  o'vn. 

The  bbfl  of  Wit  ter  whisll.-d  lond 
And  hluill  thro'  the  \oid  hail  ; 

At.il  !  '  avy  on  hi>  hoary  lurks 

Thb  Kl)o«er  uf  nii^ht  dtd  fall. 

Clftfip'd  to  \m  daaghtcr**  Iremhlin^  baud,. 

He  jourtiey^d  sad  and  ; 
At  ttuirs  hf  »topt  to  look  behind* 

And  tcai>i  bt  cati  to  w. 

\V(^ri(nl,  «ud  faint,  an<t  coM^  and  net. 

To  ^Il«ltl!»■  he  did  hie ; 
•*  Beneath  the  covert  of  lliis  n*ck. 

My  daiiL'iif  r,  let  ns  d^e  !" 

At  midnight,  in  the  ueary  waitc 

tu  mrrow  !»t  the  pair  ; 
She  c':  .ir\I  \n>  shi\eriii^'  h^ixdi,  and  wrong 

'J*hc  water  U  oui  his  b  e.r. 

The  s'i:h  si)rititai)cous  rose,  luc  tear 

Invuliiiilary  flow'd  ; 
Ho  »oid  or  I  liuiort  eutild  she  speak^ 

Nor  Honid  siie  vvcc|)  aioud. 

•*  In  yot:(ler  hall  uiy  fktbm  liv*d, 

III  yonder  hall  they  died  ; 
Now  in  that  elmreh-yard's  aisle  they  ilce^ 

Each  by  his  spouse's  side. 

'*  Oft  have  I  made  yon  halt  resound 

With  soeial,  sweet  dc!Ig!it ; 
And  marked  not  the  morning  bour. 
That  stoic  upon  tbe  night  , 

^  When  there  the  vaadcrera  of  tiie  dark. 

Til  j^oMiig,  ceased  to  roam  ; 
And  strange r«,  bappy  in  the  hail, 
Did  lind  fhenuelres  at  home ; 

'*  I  little  thought  that,  thus  forloni. 

In  deserts  I  sho'.ikl  biiU-, 
And  have  nut  where  to  lay  the  head, 
AnidttaeiraTUao-^'** 


A  stranger,  wandeiing  tbreofh  ChA  «aed^ 

Beheld  the  hnplesK  pair ; 
Long  did  he  loi>k  iu  silence  sa^, 
Then  shriek^  aa  tn  despair. 

He  ran,  and  \ow\y  at  the  feet 

f)r  hi',  l.tte  \'t<}  h-  feil  ; 
"  Alas,  Diy  masUT,  have  1  Uved 

To  bid  yonr  boasa  flumral  * 

"  But  I  will  ttcxi  r  hid  ;tdif!u 
To  hitn  I  |iri/t(l      hi;;h  r 
with  U))'  nia<1er  1  ha%'e  lived, 

I  'II  with  fny  maater  die. 

"  I  saw  tlie  siimnier-fhPnd,  trho  Aai^ 

I'he  banqiHt  in  your  haH, 
Depart,  onr  ea»t  one  look  behind 

On  the  fonaken  writ 

*'  I  saw  the  d:iily.  n'ghtly  pnrst 

Tbe  £hauj{iug  »««ae  iiiriiiike  ; 
Vnr  drop  a  tear,  nor  tura  bi«  ste^  ^ 

The  long  farewel  to  take : 

"  Then  to  the  scrviee  of  my  lord 

I  vou  'd  a  throbting  heart  | 
And  in  th^t  cliangai  of  year  life 

To  heir  an  humble  part. 

**  Forffivc  the  f  m  i,  offlcions  real  * 

Of  otw  that  loves  his  lord  ! 
The  new  poiaewKK-  of  your  field 

A  snpphu  tt  1  implored. 

**  1  tw.hl  the  treaeliery  of  your  fciendy 

The  story  of  your  woe. 
And  sou  ;i  t  hia  favour,  when  I  sav 

His  Lean*  !>■  gin  lo  flow. 

'<  I  ask'd  the  hamict  of  the  Ml, 

The  lone,  sequesterM  tmU 
Your  ehoKTii  haunt  and  favourite  boWfr 

To  he  your  last  retreat.  ^ 

"  I  ofler*d  u  iwit  was  all  your  own 
The  gold  I  had  in  iitore  | 

Low  at  his  ter!  I  f.-II,  and  rw  pt 
Tl.at  I  couid  i:  ve  no  nsore. 

< 

*  Your  gold  is  yours,  the  geu'rous  youth 

With  gentle  accent  said ; 
Your  ni  I'.tr  r's  Ik  that  litl'e  tield. 
Ami  eheciful  be  his  t^bwl  ! 

"  Now  Heaven  has  heard  my  piaycr;  ( 've  wi&li'd 
I  (Muld  hi  patt  re|K-iy 

The  fiV(,tK^  vrnir  rx't  11  i.  I  hand 
lieiiow'U  Jiont  <i.iy  to  day. 

I  yet  may  sr  •  a  u  irland  green 
Upoo  th<'  ff'ary  hentl ; 
Yet  oee  my  ni:*trr  Iil.  st.  In  flire 
1  dwell  among  tlic  dead  !^ 

la  silence  Arthur  looked  to  Heaven, 

And  clasp'd  iiis  Edwin''s  hand  J 
The  eyes  of  Knitly  in  tears 
Kxpresfc'd  ai1*ection  blatid. 

From  opening  Heaven  the  Moon  appear'd  ^  . 

Fair  waw  tfic  fin-  of  night ;  * 
Bright  in  their  beauty  shone  the  stars  j 

The  air  waa  Aoiriog  light 

Arthur  resnm'd  the  pilgrim's  staff; 

They  'if'd  llieir  luiiely  way 
Dim  thro'  Uie  furcst's  darksome  boomc. 
Till  near  the  dawning  day. 
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For  us  ml!    j  »  j>r     !>  ; 
I'hese  haitdti  bavc  ienrii'vi  Liic  gayer  arU 
Of  elegance  ami  pfrfe  t 

*'  miiBt  once  nntneii  a  vMntit  hotir* 

Shnll  n  w  ti)e  <lay  ov'  i^r- ; 
And  vanity  sh:ili  spread  the  board 
Of  pi'verty  aiul  age, 

!*  At  eventide,  bow  MHhe  veMl  meet, 

Hecount  the  lrille«  of  the  timp» 
And  drpam  of  better  doys! 

**  I'll  fMd  the  tm^nc  talos  of  old. 

To  (iiK^the  a  fathfrV  wf-—-  ; 
I'll  lay  the  ))iUuw  l\>r  thy  bead. 
And  ling  tbee  to  npoM^" 

The  Fatht-r  wr>pt.  "  Thv  «ond*IOiM  htait 

Almi'lity,  I  adore! 
1  liatl  not  knovii  bow  blest  I  was. 
Had  1  ant  been  to  poorl 

**  Now  blot  be  God  for  «1iat  is  reft  I 
And  blest  for  what  is  given  I 

Thou  ait  an  angel,  O  my  ctiild  > 
With  thee  I  dwell  In  Heavevl* 

Then,  in  the  irarb  of  ani':et)t  times, 
They  trod  the  pastoral  plain : 

But  who  dcMrilwt  a  moiaiei^  day. 
Or  painta  the  haloyou  naki^ 

One  <lay,  a  wnn^c-r'T  in  the-  wood 
Tbe  loiu  iy  thre.shoUl  preat; 

Twtu  then  that  Arthur**  humble  loof 
Had  first  received  a  guest* 

The  atrinfTfr  f^M  hi'*  teridcr  tale; 

**  I  come  from  toreijfB  dime*  ; 
Vkom  eonntriee  iwd  with  lodiaii  bkwd; 

And  HtainM  with  Christian  <itiDM^ 

"  O  nifiy  Britannia  never  lM*nr 

\\  hat  thoe  sad  cye»  have  sieen  I 

May  an  eternal  veil  be  drawn 
That  world  and  tbit  betPMo! 

"  No  fr.iDt  c  avnri«'o  firerl  my  sou!, 
And  fleavca  my  wishes  e-rowa*d| 

For  soon  a  furtuaa  to  my  niittd 
Wit!i  iniKM'ence  I  fount!. 

'<  From  cxile  $ad,  letominff  home, 
1  kiwM  Che  sacred  earth ; 

And  flew  to  find  my  native  woodfi 

An<l  wal!<5  th::t  L,';tve  me  birth. 


TWb  a  fongr  Ibe     ruddy  light. 

That  qirvffM  to  and  fro. 
K«veiirJ  ilirir  l<>nt-  rutreat,  and  ckwod 
The  ptlgrimu^e  of  woe» 

Be  cnf er'd,  wrfema.  «low,  and 

TT»<'  ('cstin'd  hermitage^ 
A  Uttie  and  a  lonely  but, 
Tu  cofer  haplew  affc 

He  cla*pM  his  daughter  in  hn  amf^ 
And  ki*a'd  a  ftiflias^  te«r; 

"  I  have  my  all,  ye  gracious  powers ! 
I  hm99  my  danghlar  hcf*I** 

A  sober  banquet  to  prepare, 

Kmilia  cheerful  ; 
The  faiqrot  blazed,  the  winilow  glattc'd. 

The  heart  of  age  arose. 

*  I  mt'XtM  not  lie  that  iruilty  mtm. 

With  all  his  golden  store ; 
Jbrcbaoge  my  kit  with  any  wretch. 
That  eesmH  hit  thoowrndi  d^er. 

"  Now  here  at  la<4  we  are  at  baOM^ 
We  can  no  lower  fall ; 
in  the  cottage,  peace  can  dwell, 
Ai  in  the  kwdly  haU. 

•*  Tl>e  »  ants  of  N'atiire  arc  but  few  J 
Uer  baoqitet  souo  is  i^iread : 

Thetoumtof  tba  vale  oTlnrt 
Reqoiras  but  duly  bcead. 

*  The  fi«od  tTnt  rr-      in  pvt  rv  field 

Wtll  life  and  beaitii  prolong  | 
A«d  water  frooi  the  spring  suffice 
To  qiiciwli  tho  thirsty  tougue. 

**  But  all  tbe  Iitdu'^,  with  tfit-tr  wcahh^ 

 AjkI  earth,  and  air,  and  st;as, 

Wil  aerer  qtieiKfa  tbe  sickly  thirst, 
And  craving  of  disease. 

*  My  humble  ganlen  to  m\  haiiil 

Omteiittnent's  (cmA  KtU  yieid^ 
Aod  in  tbe  M^son,  harT<»it  white 

WUI  l<«a  my  littfe  field. 

**  Uke  Nature's  simple  chiMren,  hen^ 
With  Nature's  self  we  Ui  live, 

JaiaT Ike  little  that  is  left, 

I^ave  something  still  to  givOk 

*^  Tbe  sad  vici«atude«  of  life 
Long  have  I  leam'd  tn  bear| 
eh !  my  daughter,  tbou  art  nes 
To  sorrow  and  to  «'»r«  ? 

Oiw  shall  that  tine  and  flowery  form, 
b  eHken  ftlde  confioed, 
Ami  scarcely  faced  tiie  sumroet^  gihv 

Eodure  the  winterr  wind  • 

**  Ab  !  bow  wilt  tboa  sustain  a  dey 
WStli  aefry  temfml  T«dl ! 

file  wTtt  rhiHi  IjtLtr  th<^  bif»»'r  ^torm 
Tl:at'ii  Lanfins;  o'er  thy  lu  rwl ! 

*  Whatc'cr  thy  justice  dooms,  O  God ! 

I  take  with  temper  mild; 

Bwt      '  fjia    ;t  fluMivand-fold 

In  bl.-s^ii:::-.  iiri  n)y  <  iil'd  "* 

•*  Wtip  aiit  fur  ate,  tbou  father  fond!** 
Tbe  virgin  soft  did  eay  ; 

*  Ccokf  I  coDtritnit'  •  to  thy  p^aet, 

O,  I  aonid  blem  the  day  i 


"  To  church  ou  Sunday  foqd  1  wea^ 
In  hopes  to  mark,  itn«eei», 

All  my  old  friend«i,  .-i'«semblc«l  romid 

The  c'rrlr  of  th"  T*''n. 

*'  Ala>j,  the  change  that  time  hail  made  ! 
My  ancient  friends  were  gone  ; 

Aiiot!i.'i  r.i--  '  p'w.,  ..M  the  walls, 

Aud  i  wa»  it  ti  alone  I 

'*  A  stranger  among  strangers,  long 
I  lookM  from  pew  to  pew ; 

But  not  tbe  fisice  of  nnr'  n!rf  friend 
Rose  imag'd  to  ii)y  v?(  w. 

"  The  horrid  plmiErii  had  raxed  the  greea. 
Where  wo  h.wi  often  play'd} 

TTie  a\(*  had  frll'd  tbo  hawtbom  tree. 
The  school-boy's  summer  shade. 


LOGAN'S  ?OEMS. 


Tlie  wrath  of  Nattife  tmike*  onr  birtrcrs, 
And  I cmi  s  <i  f.  uits,  and  chcrbli'd  fiwert, 

pale  o'er  iho  rn  us  «rf  his  pf  itat. 

And  (lt-si»l.a(  !>«  f«'rt<  hw  t  nw?,   

In  k:*.  i.re  .s.ni  tht  utuuiner  walk*  •nd 

Rcit  ni  If :  s  ]>(iw«r !  vhoie  fitted  strobe 

<  »*rr  wii-tohetl  man  prevails? 


tia 


s  rt(  nial  cham  is  broke. 


Ati'l  fiicuilshi|»'s  covenant  faiil 
Upbrai^in^ m-i '  u  m  tnu  nt's  tam 
O  nit  ni.  rv  !  how  shall  1  apucaso 

The  liiced  uf  ^^liatK',  tlx  unlaid  gkoslf 
What  <  lirtrmcao  h'm(\  thf  gushins:  cy«J 
Wliut  V.  r.  cin-ult  til'  inf»":*ant  sigh, 
Auii  «  vt  i  la-iing  1  -ngings  for  the  l«jst  ? 

Yet  nut  uowekuime  wave*  the  «ood» 

Tliat  li  :l<  s  iTi»'  in  \t<  p:lo*»tn, 
Wbjle  i<»  I  iti  inLlnnclioly  mood 

1  ni".i:ie  i\\>on  the  toinh. 
Tl'-^ir  i-lifA,utr\l  ItMvi-;  the  h: ancbet  lb«d ; 
Whirling  in  editips  o'er  my  hea<l, 

The  Kwlly  sigh,  ih.t  Wintfi's  near: 
Hie- warning  voio*  I  bear  h«  hin»l, 
That  shakos  the  won  !  « .t;t  ;= 
Ami  solemn  sounds  iticdi  ath  bcH  ot  the  year. 

Kor  will  I  court  I.^-.thcan  strrams. 
The  sorrowing;  sensit  1o  f  U-cp  j 

Kor  drink  obli\  ion  of  the  thcuiet 
On  which  1  love  to  weep. 

Belated  oft  hy  fnhled  rill, 

While  nightly  o'tr  th«  hallowf^d  h]\\ 
Avna\  mufk  ticcms  to  moiuTi ; 

1M1  liKten  Aytumn's  closing  strain  ; 

Thrn        the  ^rxlks  of  yotiMi  n  .-  "in, 

AikI  pour  wy  sorrows  o'er  ih'  uiiiiiuely  um  ! 


HYMNS, 


THE  PRJYER  Of  JACOB, 


O  COD  of  Abrrihnm  '    by  whoie  , 

Thy  ppoph;  ^tili  are  fed 
Wlm,  thro*  this  weaiy  pilprifnage. 

Hut  kU  onr  fathers  Ie<l ! 

Our  vows,  nnr  prayers,  we  now  prwen* 

Itefore  thy  throne  of  grace  i 
God  of  our  fatken,  be  thvM 

Of  their  Ruccec<linp  mce. 

Thro'  each  pcfplextn^  patii  ut  liti» 
Oar  witiid«riiif  footstrps  guide, 

Qive  ai  bj  doy  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide . 

O  spread  thy  covering  win;;;  around^ 
Tiff  tin  <Nir  wanderinits  cease, 

Ai>d  at  our  father  '  1  » ■  "tl  abode 
Our  fo<^t  airiT  C  in  p<'acp. 

Nov  with  the  humble  voice  of  prayer 

Tbf  merey  ve  implore ; 
Hmd  with  the  gratcfnl  voice  of  pnige 

Thy  gocidaen  we'll  adore* 


1i. 


THE  COM  PL  J  1ST  OF  SATVRJB* 

**  Few  are  thy  days  nrol  full  of  woe, 
O  mwi  of  woman  bom  t 

Thy  doom  I-  wiKti^n,  dnit  thou  art^ 
And  siialt  to  du^t  return. 

*•  Determined  are.the  dayi  that  ty 

SncciW've  o'er  thy  head ; 
The  numlicrM  hour  is  on  the  wing,. 
That  lay<  thee  with  the  dead. 

"  aIwi  <  tV  ItHle  day  of  life 

(s  shoilvr  ti»  in  a  ^'  i:i , 
Vift  black  with  thousand  biddtio  UU 
I'o  miserable  man. 

"  Oay  is  tliy  raominii:;  flattering  hop* 

Thy  spi-ii'.it'y  H'"p  at?<  ""1^  ; 
Cut  soon  the  tempest  1idv>  !s  behind. 
And  th«  dark  night  descends. 

<*  Before  ita  splNidid  hour  the  cluad^ 

roiiu  >.  o  «  r  the  In  im  of  %bk| 
A  pll^i  im  iu  a  weary  land, 
Man  tarrie;!  but  a  ni^bt. 

"  Bf  ]i"id  '  <>-i<l  ep.ibU  in  i  f  fity  state, 
I  he  riowcrs  lh;U    a  ut  ihc  iu  Id  ; 

Or  trccji,  tliat  crown  \Uc  ii;ouutaiu's  brow. 
And  boiigha  and  blomioroa  yicU. 

"  \\  hen  chill  the  blast  of  Winter  blow, 

Away  tlie  sunnufr  llies, 
The  fl>  w»r.'  ris;-u  thtir  .vuuny  robes, 
And  all  tlibir  beauty  dies, 

"  Nipt  hy       y.  ac,  U»e  fi.rest  fade»| 

And,  sbakmg  to  the  wiud. 
The  leaves  tow  to  and  fro,  and  streak 

The  wiidemcca  behnd* 

"  Tlie  Winter  past,  rrvlvine  floweiS 
Anew  Khaii  pn  nl  iXte  plaitt  i  ■ 

The  woods  shall  hear  the  voiee  of  Springy 
And  flourijJi  green  agam : 

"  TUrt  man  departs  tli  s  .  arlhly  aoene. 

Ah  !  never  to  return  ! 
No  lecoiid  spring  shall  e'er  revire 

The  ashes  of  the  urn. 

"  Til'  inrvA,-nWc  doors  of  Death 

W  hat  hand  can  e'er  vmlbld  ? 
Who  from  the  ceamieots  of  th<*  tomb 

Can  rai.sc  |.hc  human  mould  ? 

The  niiphty  floot!  that  roll.;  aloof 
Its  torrents  to  the  main, 
Tlie  waters  lost  can  oeVr  raeal 
From  that  ab}*ss  again. 

"  The  days,  tlie  yeans,  the  apes,  dM'k 

Descending  down  to  ni^iht, 
Can  ne;  er,  never  l>e  redeem  M 

T  ir'k  to  tlip  gate«>  df  ii.-liL 

"  So  man  ('epaius  the  living  scene. 

To  nicnt  s  perpetnal  gloom  j 
The  vf)ie»  ot  morning  ne'er  shall  bmic 

The  jjlmnhrrs  of  the  tomh. 

"  Where  are  our  fathers  ?  whiiber  gono 
Tbe  mighty  men  oF  old  ^ 

The  pntriarrhs,  prophets,  prioMf,  i 
io  sacred  books  awoll'dl 


Digitized  by  Google 


HYMNS. 


•  Gone  to  t^e  rc^tiit^  place  of  I 

The  crerhutiog  home, 
Wkcre  ages  nut  tnte  gone  before, 

When  rotufe  agoi  oome.*> 

Thus  Xfttiiro  iviurM  ihi-  w  all  «f  woe, 

Aad  urg'fl  Iter  earnest  cry  i 
Hcrtmoe  in  agony  extreme 

AHOfiMkd  to  the  thy, 

Tb'  Atiii'tr  tv  hi  rir.i .-  fheo  from  his  ttirane 

III  uidjoijr  Ik?  rov; 
And  from  the  Keivm,  that  opeoM  wide, 
His  voice  io  mercy  ttomw, 

**  When  mortil  man  r-  mths  hw  Iweath, 

Hie  sotil  ionflKMrtal  vinirs  its  ll^llt. 
To  nerer  setting  day. 

"  Fnepar'd  of  ol«l  for  w  iokitl  . 

The  bed  of  torment  lits ; 
Tbe  just  shall  pnter  into  blis* 

Imawctai  ia  ttie  skiew" 


$5 


jir. 

TRUST  IS  PROl  lDESCS. 

Aiwtcnrr  Father  of  mankind. 
On  thcr  my  hopes  rt-nutin; 

Jad  when  the  *}»\  of  tn^ohle  coni6S| 
I  shall  not  trti»t  iu  vain. 

Hmm  aft  oar  kind  preserror,  from 

The  cradle  to  the  tomh ; 
Aad  I  «^  cast  upuB  thy  care, 

Eren  fronfi  my  ir;  x-in  's  womb. 

In  earff  years  thou  wart  my  gukie^ 

And  of  my  youth  the  friend : 
Int!  I-  mv  days  bc^n  with  thoe, 

W'ltn  th<"f  rnv  {i,)v>  s^nll  ciul. 

J  koQw  the  p-iwer  in  nhtun  1  trust. 
The  arm  on  which  I  fexn ; 

Be      my  Savicmr  ever  bo, 
\Vhi>  has  my  Sa%'ii>nr  been. 

Iq  K/rukT  tiUtes,  «rhcQ  truitbie  caoie, 

Tboii  ftidst  not  stand  afar  j 
tfor  (!i(l^t  th'rit  pni^'-  -ut  tbtmt  friend 

Au)h]  the  diit  <i\  u.ir. 

My  God,  who  cauocdi^  mc  to  hope. 

When  life  began  to  beat. 
And  when  a  stranifer  in  the  wurld, 

Didst  guitk  my  wandering  fet-t ; 

Thoa  wilt  not  east  me  oA',  when  age 

And  evd  days  descend  ; 
Tbou  silt  uot  leave  nie  in  despair,  i 
Tb  monrn  my  btter  end, 

IhofiDre  in  fife  1*11  tra«t  tothee, 

In  death  I  will  adnre ; 
Aad  sAer  death  will  mt%  thy  prake, 
I  diall  be  no  i 


IV. 

HEAVENLY  ft'ISDO^. 

0  WMnt  k  the  flonn  who  hcar« 

r:utnictioo*8  warning  voice, 
Aod  wbq, celestial  \Vi~iHoiji  niaki^ 
His  early,  uoiy  cuusg«. 
VobZVIJI. 


For  sho  hae  tfcasnret  iirmter  ht 

Til  III  rn't  .»r  'v,-  t  unfold. 
And  h<T  reward  is  more  secure 
Than  is  the  gain  of  gold. 

In  her  ri^'lit  hand  she  hoId«  tn 

A  !vMiutli  offt.innv  V'^:»r-'  ; 
And  111  her  kt\,  the  prize  ot  lame 

And  honour  hright  appear*. 
She  guides  the  ynuni:,  with  innoceoc^ 

In  pleasure's  pat  h  to  tread, 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 

Upon  the  hoary  head. 
Accord  in  or  2^  her  labours  rise, 

So  her  rewards  iacreatie, 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantnen^ 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


V. 

Benntn?  the  mmintain  of  the  Loei 

In  latter  days  shall  rii^e, 
Abfive  the  mountains  and  tlic  hilU, 

And  drtw  the  wondering  eyei* 

Totlii-;  111-  i  >\  fill  ti.iti::iv;  nt  -rd. 

All  tribes  and  tonpii<'«»,  <:iiail  flows 
«  Up  to  the  hiil  of  cod."  they'll  say, 

*'  And  to  his  hottse  we'lfgo.'* 
The  beam  that  soIimi?  on  Zi™  hill 

4>itall  liL-ittt-n  every  l.md; 
The  KInif  wlw  rclens  in  Zfon  tower* 

SU-.'U  a'A  t  i.-  world  I-  "nmand. 

No  ;tr     -ijall  v-  x  ^^ -  ^iaU'--  rfi.:fi, 

<  'r  mar  the     atv'fiit  yeai>.. 
To  pionvhshares  aiqii  they  beat  their  gw^f^L 

To  pnininjr-lKwhH  th.  ir  N]M'an. 

No  Ifwisjor  host«  Cfi'  o-'titorini  host*. 

Their  miliioii<*  nlnin  «Irj>  .>re  • 
They  Inn-  itu  tnmi;yit  w  the  hall, 

All'!  study  uai  no  nioiv. 

Come  then — O  cojiie  from  every  lantjjy 

To  won»hip  at  his  -I>nnc; 
And,  walkiiii     tbc  lisht  >»f  God, 

With  holy  beautieii  shine. 


VL 

Bsmold!  th'  Amba^i^ndor  divine. 
Descending  ffun  above, 

Topnblixh  to  mankind  the  la# 
Of  eTerlastini;  love  ! 

On  him,  in  rich  eifrsion  pour'd. 
The  heavenly  dew  descends  ; 

And  tnith  divine  he  shall  reveal 

To  Kr^rth'><  rf'rnt^tfst  cinls. 

No  tnimpct-sound,  at  his  approach. 
Shall  strike  tlie  wondering  ears; 

But  still  and  ccntlc  I.n  alhr  the  TOiCf 

In  which  the  liutl  appears. 

By  his  kind  hand  the  s!'ak<Mi  roed 
Shall  raisi:  its  f  illini;  frame  j 

The  (Irincr  fnV'rs  shall  revive. 
And  Wiadlc  to  a  ilame. 
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Tlie  onwai  il  pmcjn  ss  of  his  zeal 

Shall  iies'er  kr.o.v  dccLne, 
Till  fitreigo  laods  rimI  distant  islet 

Receive  thv.-       d  vit.* . 

He  who  spread  fortli  the  arch  of  Heaven, 

And  Ij.^de  tli;-  iilancts  n.»II, 
Who  laid  the  basii  of  the  EartSi. 

And  forni'd  the  hitman  soul, — 

Thus  snith  the  Lord,  "  Thee  hare  I  acot, 

A  prophvt  frutn  the  sky, 
Wide  o'er  tlie  nations  to  proclaim 

'I'hc  message  from  on  h'i-j,h. 

**  Before  thy  face  the  shades  of  death 
Slwll  take  to  sudden  (i  ght ; 

The  i>e»/i>''-  ^.tl:>  in  datkius-i  (tw«  II 
Shall  nad  ii  glorious  light ; 

**  'VIkB  gates  of  bra«fi  shall  'Miwkr  bur^t, 
Tbe  iron  fetter*  fall  ; 

Tnc  pjoniis'd  julnlce  of  Heaven 
Ap|M)inted  rise  o'er  all. 

"  And  lo !  pr^glng  thy  approach, 

Tbe  heathen  temples  ihake. 
And  (rrn)hrin^  in  forsaken  fanca, 

'Ilie  fnhUtl  ich>ls  quake. 

"  I  ;Mn  J(  iiovah  :  I  atn  One  : 

M  y  name  shall  mur  be  known  i 

JJo  idol  hliall  n«nrp  my  prnisf. 
Nor  mount  into  mv  tliioin 

Lo,  furmer  scenes,  prtd  i  t<"<l  once, 

Conspienoiis  the  to  virw  ; 
And  futiire  scenes,  predicted  ntiw. 

Shall  be  accomplish 'd  too. 

Now  sing  a  neir  song  to  the  I^d  ! 

Let  Earth  hi*  praise  n^uud ; 
Te  who  upon  the  ocean  ihr(  !I, 

And  Idl  the  islt^i  aroinid. 

O  city  of  the  loitl !  begtik 

Tlic  universal  Konp  ;  - 
And  let  the  scatter'd  village* 
Tbe  joyful  notes  prolong. 

Let  Kedar^  wiMeniess  afar 

lift  up  the  lonrly  voice  ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
Whb  aooaot  rude  rejoice. 

O  from  the  streams  of  distant  landift 

I'ntn  .T,  hnrah  sing  ! 
And  joyful  from  the  mountains  tofa 
Shout  to  the  Lord  tha  Kmg ! 

Let  all  combinM  with  one  accoitl 
JehovahN  clorics  r;il<!f. 
'  Tifl  in  remotest  bounds  of  Earth 
Th«  nations  sound  bis  pndae. 


,  VIL 

HatsiAR  f  at  thy  glaci  approach 

The  howlini;  wilds  are  still ; 
Thy  praises  fill  the  luuely  waste. 
And  breathe  from  every  bill. 

The  hidden  fonntains,  at  thy  call. 

Their  varr*  .1  uteres  uuluck  ; 
Loud  ill  tlie  dcni^rt,  sudden  »tream4 
Bunt  Uring  Uron  tha  fQck» 


!'  Tl>c  incense  of  tho  ftpnncr  fis<?cnJa 
I' pun  the  munting  f^alo  : 
Red  oVr  the  hill  the  raKet  bkMoi, 
Tlie.  Idies  in  ihc  vale. 
Rer.ev.',),  the  I>,r!!i  i  i  '  c€,f|^ht, 
A  l  iUe  «jf  btauiy  »e,arsj 
And  iu  new  Heavens  a  brighler  Son 

Li'au^  on  the  promis'd  yeaiVi 
The  ki;)u^lom  of  Afesslah  eome 
Atipuiutcd  linjes  diNcIosej 
And  f  ilr!  r  in  £inmanuei's  land 
Tlic  new  ercalitm  ^lows. 

Let  hracl  to  the  Prince  of  Peaca 
Tlie  loud  husannali  sin?  ! 

With  halleluiahs  and  with  hymn^ 
O  Zion/bail  thy  King  1 


Wnsw  Jesus  by  the  Virjria  brongbC^ 

Sti  runs  the  l;r.v  of  Heaven, 
Was  oircr'<I  boly  to  the  Lord,  , 
And  at  the  altar  given  j 

Simeon  the  just  ainl  the  devout, 
^^'I)o,  frequent  iu  the  fane, 

Had  for  tbe  Saviour  waited  long. 
But  waited  still  in  ▼ain. 

Came,  Heaven -directed,  at  the  hour 
When  Mary  held  her  son  ; 

He  stretched  forth  bti»  aged  arms. 
While  tetra  of  ghidneas  mn  » 

With  holy  joy  upon  his  face 
The  u'ocvd  old  father  smil'd, 

While  fiMicily  in  hit  witber'd  anns 
He  dasp^d  tba  pffonisM  diild. 

And  then  he  lifted  up  to  Heaven 

An  earnest  asking  eye ; 
My  joy  is  full,  my  hour  in  cume, 

UwdL  let  thy  servant  die. 
At  last  my  arms  embrace  my  Lor4« 

Now  let  their  vigour  cease  { 
At  iut  my  eye;>  my  Saviour  see. 

Vow  let  tbam  doae  m  pcnoel 

The  s'ar  and  glory  of  the  land 
Uath  now  b^|;uu  to  shine; 
The  moming  that  shall  gild  the  glob*. 
'    Breaks  on  these  eyea  of  mine  I 


Wnvaa  high  the  heavenly  temple  slandt^ 

The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  Uigb  Phest  our  nature  w«us» 
The  Fabroa  of  mankind  appearst 

He  who  for  men  in  mei^  thxtd, 

And  pour*d  on  Earth  his  preci' n  .  Ii'oo^, 
Pursues  in  Heaven  bis  plan  of  grace. 
The  guardian  God  of  human. laea. 

Tho'  now  ascended  up  on  high. 
He  bends  on  Larth  a  brother's  CfC^ 
Partaker  of  the  bumaa  name. 
He  knonathe  fnuUy  fif  our  mmt. 
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AN  ECLOGUE* 


Aiid  stili  remcuibcrj  in  the  &kies 
H»  tear*,  and  afonies,  md  criet. 
In  fvery  pan;?  that  rewk  the  heart, 
Tlie  Man  of  Sorrows  hntl  a  part ! 
lie  tjmpatbtscs  io  our  grief, 
Aad  Id  the  mflferer  trnds  relief, 
^r.ih  buldn«-s5,  thrrefoiv,  at  the  thron* 
i«t  u*  make  all  tmr  sorrow^  knfra  n, 
■Aad  a>4  the  aids  of  heavenly  poster, 
y^hdf  win  the  evU  boar. 


POEMS 
ATTRIBUTED  TO 

LOGAN. 

DdMOS,  MESALCAS,ASD  MEUBOEUS: 
ilNBCLOGUE. 

Miu)  from  the  %haf^,  the  iiiiMn!ng*s  rosy  Bgfat 

rafp!'!*  ttie  beauteous  season  to  the  sitrht : 
TW  iiiKlacapc  rises  verdant  on  the  view  ; 

dUe  hilla  uplift  thdr  beafb  in  dew  / 
The  sitany  jtmam  rrjoices  in  the  vale ; 
TV  »ogd»  w.th  songs  approaching  «immer  hail : 
TT»e  boy  cornea  fcrth  anMog  the  flow'ts  to  play ; 

Unfair  hair  glittrrs  in  thv  yellow  ray.  

Jep«d*,  tie-in  the  song  !  while,  o'er  the  mead, 
roar  Aocka  at  arill  on  d«»y  pastures  feed. 
Bebpfd  fair  N  jturc,  and  begin  the  sooff! 
Tne  sonss  of  N'ature  to  the  swain  bclanp. 
Who  «^  Oofia*s  twid  ha  tylvan  strains, 
To  han  his  haqi  an  equal  prize  remains  : 
H^  ^mS  »hich  sounds  nn  all  its  sncrf^  strings 
rffcuuleis,  and  the  wars  oi  kingtu 

MKtALCAS. 

feeey  rfoods  in  clearer  skies  are  seeo  j 
TV  air  b  genial,  and  the  earth  is  greeD; 
Ocridl  and  dale  the  flow'r?  9pont3neoii«!  spriof; 
MUMkbiids  aiogitiu'  now  iQvjte  to  sing. 

MEIfBOEPS. 

J(iwii3ky  sbow!rs  rejoice  the  springing  grain ; 
J«»-op«iing  pea -blooms  paiple  all  the  plaa«| 
l«liedf«  hK«som  white  on  rvrry  hand  ; 
^Mdy  barrest  seems  to  dotiie  the  land. 

MeVAt  CAS. 

White  oW  the  nilJ  my  snowy  sheey  appear, 
I^vith  her  lamb;  their  shepherd's  nanwtbc^bsWi 

Iwrt  ti)  learl  them  wherr  thi-  (^ni-'i*'4  ^priqy, 
4ad  OQ  Uie  sonay  hill  to  sit  and  mug. 

%  fields  are  green  with  clover  and  with  comi 
Mr  «ocki  the  hills,  and  bevds  the  vales,  adttn. 

llttth  lb<!  Btmrrr.  I  teach  th''  vnral  shore, 

lad  vwKk,  u»  e«W  t^al  '*  I  want  no  taos9,  » 


To  me'theboM  their  annual  uectar  yield : 
Peace  cheers  my  luit,  apd  |»lctitv  clcthcs  my  field. 
I  tear  no  loss  :  I  givo  to  ocpnn'v  u  ia<l 
All  care  away a  monairh  ui  iny  mind. 

MELrClOEl'5. 

Mftnind  is  cljeerful     the  lianef?  lavs : 
f  jcav'n  dnily  hears  a  riiephenl»8  simni.;  nraise. 
Hhnt  time  I  s^hcir  n.y  f!  rk,  f  ,  nd  a  flecc* 
To  aged  Jilopsa,  and  Ikt  urplmn  niece.  ' 

M^NALCAS. 

lavinia,  come  r  bere^  primrosn  upsprinc ; 
Here  rhoir^  „f  li,,!,,  f.,  |„.,e  yourself  may  iiagi 
Here  meadows  worthy  of  thv  f.)o?  apfttmr:  ' 
O  oom^  laviiiia  f  let  us  wander  here  k 

MEtlBOEUa. 

Rosella,  eome !  here  flow'rs  the  heath  adorn  i 

ITor,.  rM.^.fy  r.w.  o;,  n  tin  the  thorn  ; 
liere  wdlows  by  the  brook  a  shndow  '^v«s 

0  here,  Bosella!  let  us  love  to  live  i 

MSNAICAS. 

Lavinia*s  feJrer  than  the  flow'rs  of  May, 

Or  autumn  npplfs,  ruddy  in  the  ray  : 
For  her  my  ilow  rs  are  in  a  garland  wo»e; 
And  all  my  apples  ripon  for  my  love. 

USLiaOEUS. 

Prince  of  «ie  wood,  the  oak  majestic  tow'rs: 
The  hly  of  the  vale  is  queen  of  flow'rs: 
Above  the  maids  Rosella  s  charms  prevail, 
Ai  oaks  in  woods,  and  lilies  in  the  vale ! 

MKNAI-CAS, 

Resound,  ye  rocks!  ye  little  Iiill^  rejoice  ' 
Axsentmg  wwds  to  Hcav'n  uplift  your  voice* 
Let  Spnog  and  jJumnier  enter  hanri  in  hand  ! 
lATinift  comes  .'  the  glory  of  our  laud  f 

« 

Whene'er  my  fore  aj)peai  s  ujxm  the  plain, 
T  s  .  t!.c  wond'rini?  shepherds  tone  the  strain: 

HiK)  comes  in  beauty  i;'.-  the  rrrr.rjl  n,  .ru 
When  yelUm  robes  of  lignt  ail  Ucav'u  and  Earth 
ndofn*'' 

assyafCAS. 

Rosclln's  mme,  by  all  the  pow'n  above  ? 
Each  star  in  Heav'n  is  wltnp^  fn  nur  lore. 
Among  the  lilies  she  abides  ail  day  j 
Umlfas  lovely*  and  as  sweqt  as  they. 

MBMaoivt. 

By  Tweed  Lavinia  feeds  her  fleecy  cart* 
And  m  the  sunshine  combs  her  y  ,IIo;v  1 
Be  tlninc  the  peace  of  Heav'n,  unUown  to  kin«  f 
And  o*«r  thee  aqgols  sprewl  their  guanUan  wiags'! 

MiaAlCAS* 

I  fbllow'd  Nature,  and  was  fond  of  pmise  t 

Thrice  noble  Varo  has  appmv'rl  my  laysj 
If  he  approves,  superior  to  my  peera, 

1  job  A*  Immortal  choir,  and  sing  lo  other  years. 

MtLIBOlOS. 

My  mistress  Is  my  mnse;  the  banks  of  Tyne 
lUiouwi  with  iiiatiiif»t  jamle,  nnd  with 
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H«1eii  the  fiiir«  tlie  Iwaiiij  of  our  green. 

To  me  mljudftM  the  prize,  when  cbeeea  qoeeii* 

DAMOK. 

\ow  cca<e  yr»ur  sonps :  llie  flitcks  to  ph»«Ucr  fly, 
Anti  the  high  Sun  has  gaiird  tite  middle  tky. 
To  bfl^h  etifce  the  piiei*«  bay*  Moog  ; 
(.h't'fs  of  the  chdir,  and  niaslrrs  of 
Tuu.i  let  your         outend,  with  rival  strife, 
To  Vmv  tiie  pRiiseo  of  the  psxt'rat  Ytrn : 
S  11^  Nitmo's  ^rcTie<i,  with  Nature's  beauiios  fir'd  ; 
Whpre  (>nrt«  drt^am'd,  wlicr«  pronliet^  lay  inspir'd. 
Krrii  CsliHloiitan  qumie  liave  trad  the  meads. 
Anil  sor'pt*;!'.!  kiiiiC^  as^umM  the  shcplu'nis  \vccds  : 
Til'  an^iiT  cbiiirai  th«t  {uard  tiie  throne  tit  (iod, 
Hnr«  Mt  with  sI>efitKM>lii  on  tlw  ImmU'e  «ud. 
With  us,  n  iipw'd,  tho  gulden  times  MOMtii, 
And  kMig-4o*t  iunooeiioe  is  foond  egaini 


PASTOR  J  L  S()\G. 

T>  T:in  t;'s>  ok  tftc  vi  i  o\i.  -,utR'D  laddie. 

]n  May  w]^c^  tht-  ;:'tuani»  ap[>ear  an  tl'e  green. 
And  flowers  in  the  field  and  the  fnre«t  ere  seen  j 
Where  lilies  blooniM  boiiDy,  end  faewtliom  up- 

spnirip, 

Tlie  ycllow-hair'd  laddie  oft  whiitled  and  ««ng. 

Tint  noithrr  thr  shades,  nor  the  sweets  of  the  flow'rs, 
Nor  •  he  iilick^rils  thatwarbledonblOiS  imtnKbow'fs, 

foiilil  ijIcTsiin-  h's  fvp,  or  hi«  tHir  entfrtain  ; 
Fur  lovf  w;u>  ills  |(lcasurc,  and  love  was  his  p:\\n. 

The  shepherd  thussong }  white  hi^  flocks  all  arouod 
Draw  nearer  and  neaicr,  and  sifrhM  to  the  eontid  : 

Around,      in  chaios.  lay  thf  bcxi<ts  nf  thcwood« 
With  pity  disanneti,  with  luuiuc  subdu'd. 

Young  Jessy  is  fair  as  the  spring's  early  flow'r. 
And  Mary  sm?^  swcd  as  the  bird  in  the  bow'r  : 
BtU  Pcrjcsy  is  faiixirand  eweetcr  tlian  ihry  ; 
With  louL^  like  the  morning,  with  Mnik  s  I  ike  the  day. 

In  the  fl')"v*r  oflicr  youth,  in  tlir  htxitii  ()r<iu'litcfii; 
Of  viltue  the  goddiiw,  of  beauty  the  queen  ; 
One  hour  in  her  firesence  an  tni  excelfl 
Amid  eouitst  wbens  ambitioa  with  miseiy  direUs*  . 

Fnir  to  the  shepherd  the  new-spiinprln,.'  fl'iw'rs, 
When  May  and  w)}eu  moroiqg  lead  on  the  gay  hours: 
But  P^y  is  briglitnr  mtd  hint  thao.  Ihey ; 
She's  fair  as  the  moniing,  and  lovely  as  May. 

Sveet  to  the  'hcpherd  the  wil«l  woodland  sound, 
Wlit  n  larks  sini'  :il'i've  liiin  and  hinbs  bleat  around  : 
But  I'eggy  far  sweeti^r  can  R|M',ak  and  can  luuf;. 
Than  the  notes  of  the  warblers  that  welcone  the 
qiringi 

When  'w.  liean^rfie  moves  b]r^  brook  of  tho 
plain,  [main : 

YoQ  would  call  her  a  Venus  new  sprung  from  tho 
When  she  sings,  and  the  woods  with  their  ocboi  ^ 
reply, 

Yuu  would  think  that  an  angel  was  waihlingon  high, 

Ye  pow'rs  that  preswle  over  mortal  estate  ! 
Whose  nod  mieth  nature,  whose  pleasure  is  fate !  i 

O  grant  mc,  O  prant  nif^  Ilrm^  'n  nf  hrr  rhTrms  ! 
Maty  I  live  in  i»er  |>reiieiM)Cj  aud  die  ui  iMr  axois  1 


ODKs 

TO  it  fOUMTAIII. 

O  rouKTAT^  of  the  wood  !  wiiose  glas^  wal^i 

iilow-sHfUins  fr  m  the  rock  of  years, 
Uolib  to  Hcav'n  a  mirror  blue. 
And  bright  as  Anna's 

WitK  wlmin  I've  sported  nu  the  nmrgcin  gl'MB.t 
My  hand  with  leaves,  with  lilies  white« 
Oailv  dor1i*d  her  golden  hair, 
Yonqg  Kaiad  of  th«  vale. 

Fount  of  my  native  wood  !  thy  mnnnuri  gNCi 
My  tar,  like  |Hxrt's  heav'nly  strain : 
Flancy  pictures  in  a  dream 
The  golden  days  of  youth. 

O  rtate  t»f  iunocvnc' !  O  Paradise  ! 
In  H      s  gay  ganten.  Fancy  views 
Oolden  blosSMDS,  gofdeo  ffUtUli 

And  Eden  ever  green. 

V^Tiere  now,  yc  dear  companions  of  my  youth ! 
Ye  brothers  of  my  bosom  !  where 
Do  yc  tread  the  walks  of  life. 

Wide  scalter'd  o'er  the  world  ? 

Tlius  wingul  larks  forsake  their  native  nes^ 
I'he  merry  minstrels  of  the  morn  i 
New  to  Heav'n  they  mount  Away, 

An'!  meet  again  t)0  more. 

All  thinp  d«»eay  j— the  fare»t  likf  the  leaf ; 
Great  ktiugdoms  &II ;  the  {m>o|)1(><1  glubc, 
Planet-Mruok,  •'hall  pass  away  ; 
Ucav'n"5  with  thi  ir  ho>t>  *xpire; 

Cut  Hope's  fair  visi^ms,  and  the  beams  of  joy. 
Shall  cheer  my  bosom  t  I  wHI  sing 

Nature's  beauty,  Nature's  birth. 
And  heroes,  on  the  lyre. 

Ye  KaiaiU  I  hlu<?-ry"d  siNters  of  the  wood  I 
Who  by  ohl  aik,  or  story'^d  stream, 

Niirhtly  trrad  your  mystic  maze. 
And  ehiinn  the  wandVing  Moon, 

BfchHd  by  p'>et*>f  eye;  iui^pirv  my  dreamt 
W  ith  visions,  I  ke  the  landscapes  fair 
Of  Ileav'n  '>  bli-^s,  t<i  dying  sainlS 
By     •  rdian  angels  draua. 

Fount  of  the  ftrinst !  in  thy  poet's  lays 
Thy  waves  shall  flow  :  this  wreath  of  flow*!^ 
Uather'd  by  Anna's  band, 
I  adt  to  hind  my  hmw* 


DANISH  ODB. 

Tuc  great,  the  glorious  deed  is  done  { 
The  (be  h  (led !  the  field  ■  won ! 

Prepare  the  feast ;  the  henjes  eall  :  ' 
Ixt  joy,  let  tiinmph  fill  ihc  hall  ! 

The  raven  claps  his  sable  wings  j 
llie  hard  his  chosen  timbrel  brings; 

Six  vin.'lns  round,  a  select  choir, 
Sing  to  tlie  music  of  his  l5Te. 

With  mighty  ale  the  goblet  crown  ; 
With  mighty  ate  your  sorrows  drown  z  \ 

To  <1:tv.  to  mirth  anf!  V  v  we  yieldj 
To  uiurrttw,  fiice  tht-  Uoody  fiaid. 
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Ttom  daofer's  front ,  at  battle's  ere, 
lMm(|uc>t  to  the  brave : 

J  iv  -hiii.-s  With  Kt^oial  bf-aiii  (wi  all, 
TVj  •>  that  d»*<.IU  III  (M  il's  hill. 

Tlie  ^t>ng  bursts  Jiviuy  frum  the  lyre, 
Lkf  (IrraiMthat  iroaitlian  irhast]i  iosi>irc^ 
When  miaili-  shrinks  the  heroes  twftr. 
And  whiil  the  vtMon  iT  -jx  ar. 

MiiMC 's  the  mwl  ciiif  o!  ibe  inioii^ 
Tlic  cloiKi  of  cure  f,\ti  to  the  wind: 
B«-  e^'ry  bro«  with    ula;.Js  l».n«ij  » 
Aud  kt  the  cup  ut  joy  gi>  ruuttd. 

The  ctoud  t  omes  o'l  r  the  beam  of  light  j 
Wr  rr  jiutsti  that  taiTf  Iwt  a  Dtgbt  i 

In  tl»e  ilark  h*ii»s#»,  t<.;,-.  thrr  pn 
TUe  princes  and  iht-  j.>et<iiit  jc^t. 

Send  mond  the  shcH.  the  ft-ast  |jn>k)t^. 
Awl  '^iid  nw  iy  tJio  ui^rht  in  lorig: 
Be  blert  b«  low.  a«<  t  -U.vp 
With  Odio's  and  tiic  friends  Uiey  love. 


lUSiSH  ODR, 

f»  Aeain  of  arrm,  wir  fathcni  ri«e, 
Illii«ri«>u5  in  th«ir  uiT'<-priiiK*$  «y«»<  t 
Th^jr  {eAtWsn  ru^hM  tliro'  r-<'mn*t  -  ri-rmt, 
And  dar'd  zriin  l>«>«th  in  ati  its  tiirni*: 
Fjurh  youth  assurn'il  the  -.^ord  aad  riddd, 
4ad  irrear  a  hero  in  the  fit  ld. 

Shall  we  dci;enrnif<'  fmrn  our  race, 
fai^lonous  ill  tho  mountain  chase  ? 
Am,  arm  in  fallen  Hubba*s  ri^ilit ; 
ria  v  y  ur  furt-ftithers  in  yi)ur  sight; 
To  fame,  U)  glory,  figul  yuur  way, 
ind  teach  the  natioiM  to  uln-y, 

AsNJrwt  The  oars,  unb'nd  the  sails  i 
S«k1,  <       '  send  prc^iriuus  galei. 
AtLodaS  stiin«,  we  will  adnrv 
TfcynaiTK'  with  soaj*,  ii^hhi  the  shore g 
Aod,  full  of  thee,  niidatinti  •!  dare 
Die  foe,  «od  dait  the  Mt»  of  war. 

Nt  f-n't  ff  «h'*!l'(,  no  (I.Tnet-  by  nighty 
An  ^li>r.oui  Odtu's  dear  itchgbt; 
Re,  king  of  men,  hb  araiiet  led 
Where  h-^r.MS  slmve,  where  battles  bled  J 
Nov  rc'igiis  above  tiie  monting  star, 
Ibe  god  of  tbnader  and  of  war. 

Bkw'd  who  in  battle  bravely  full  ! 
They  mount  uti  wintr^  to  Olm's  ii:iR  | 
ToiiHiif's  <H>uri(l,  in  cups  of  gold. 
They  drink  new  ^muc  wit!i  chiefs  of  old; 
Tb.-  sf.o?  of  Iwrds  recttrds  tficir  n  unc. 
And  future  tiiiiea  shall  qieak  their  fame. 

Hark  '  odio  thnnders  '  hnstr  on  boards 
Iiii»triou9  Otoute  !  give  the  word. 
<^  vings  of  vhid  we  ftaat  ttie  seas, 
TocoiMiner  rr.ifui>.  if  CXlin  pleaie: 
WitI)  Odin's  spirit  ill  our  soul, 
Vd'tt  pin  the  globe  fiMO  pole  to  pole. 


ANACREONTIC  TO  A  WASP.  69 

TO  A  WA«K 

The  fiillowlflr  is  a  Indi<  rons  im'tntion  of  the  iwial 
Anacromtica;  the  Sfilrit  of  c^impMing  nhich 

»;is  Mtrinr.  a  ftnv  ymrn  atro,  among  all  the 
swcut  .singers  of  Great  Uritain.  . 

Wisrrn  wand  rer  of  the  sky! 

Inhahit  iut  of  lieav'n  high  f 

I  >  <•  idfti I  with  thy  drat^Dn-tatl,  * 

!Iy«lri  f,   ,  1.        cat  of  mail  f 

Why  .lo>>t  thou  my  |>eace  tnof'^t  i 

Why  dost  rltoii  dbtorb  mv  rest  ?— 

^Vfifi,  in  M.iy  th-  meads ".ir.-  i*een, 

Swc  tt  cuaiiiel  I  white  and  ifreru  ; 

And  the  ^rdcns.  and  the  bow'rs, 

All  '  V'.     r.;>    ts,  ;,:)<I  th  -  tlr.w'rtl, 

Don  their  r».l»es  of  curious  dye  ; 

Pine  confusion  to  the  eye ! 

I)=d  I— cliasf  ih.  e  >n  tliv  fl  tiht? 

Ui<l  I— pu{  tijfv'  in  ;i  fright  ? 

Did  I — «|)oi|  thy  In. . Mire  hid? 

N«  v(  r— 111  ver— iirvrr— did. 

I  'tvi  ius  iiothiP!;  '  |,tav  iK-.virc  ; 

I  '  tiiiit  mine  ;vtsrr  if  you  dare. 
Trust  not  in  thy  ntrCnKth  of  wing; 
Trust  n<ii  in  thy  leit:,nh  of  stine. 

II  av'n  nor  i:^irth  ih.ill  thee  defend; 
I  t'ly  bm^infg  soon  will  «nd, 

Tnko  inv  c  voii  may; 

l>«  vil  tak'-  v  >'i  if  you  sf.ij'. 

Wjlt~f I  .Ml -- flai e-HT»y— iHce— toi-wouud  ?— . 

Thus,  I  r.  il  It,,-.-  to  th"  gn.iMul. 

D'jMn  an.oiii.-sf  tlif  dead  men,  now, 

riioii  shall  forifet  thou  ere  wast  thott.^ 

A  ) :u  re.,nfic  harrls  ht-ncUh, 

I  bus  shall  ««il  thee  after  death. 

CMOTM  S  OF  EIA'SIAN  B.U^)* 
*'  A         f)r  a  Winder, 

To  p.r.i  l  -i-   itll  liT 

lX  s.-e!,dv  f  S.W,  wandei* 

P>y  '-''-.'x     nit  iiicK  rs  ' 
Ih  UuH,  ll       |,e  ^»|»nvs 

Au)ii!>t  Khudope*!*  stmws  j 

H.'  sH.;its,  :ii  a  true, 

lu  Uie  regions  of  ice  ! 

1m  i  he  cools,  hy  Ood*8  ire, 

Aru"!-t  hriinsionc  lud  fire! 

Jh:      >  to  i>ur  kuis, 

AimI  lie  shows  him  his  sttng. 

((■'ci'ui         liiv.'s  sitirc, 

A'i  wuuMU  love  Jllin?  j) 

Out  kher  »ets  him  ff«.-, 

f.ike  ijur  U\:it'(\  I  iiruf't'c.— 

Thus  a  wasp  coolit  ^,  .  ail 

O'er  the  Devil  .md  II  I, 
A  CC'n.v'Ost  Iiotl,  hai  i  and  '.ilH)rif>tM  f 

Tho'  Hcli  ha«l  {.ut  ho-m-l  hini, 

And  the  Devil  did  confound  him. 
Yet  his  stiog  and  his  wmg  w«>re  victorkras  f**  1 

» Thu  chofus  uuiy  has  been  attcibatcd  to  Logan. 
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TUB  EPISODE  OF  LEflSA, 


rROM  m'CB*i  roBM  or  locblbtkii. 

Low  by  the  lake,  na  yet  without  a  name, 
I'air  bobom'd  in  the  buttom  of  the  vale. 
Arose  u  aAXa^e.,  green  with  aneient  tuif, 
Half  hid  iti  hoary  tacg,  and  from  the  north 
Ti    M  by  a  wood,  but  open  to  the  Sun. 
UciC  UiAck  a  peasant,  revVcnd  with  the  lockS 
Of  ace  ;  yet  youth  was  ruddy  on  his  cheek  r 

farm  his  only  care  :  his  M)Ie  delight, 
To  tend  bis  daughter,  beautiful  and  youug  } 
To  vateh  her  paths  ;  to  fill  her  lap  with  flow'is  } 
To  see  brr  sjtrend  into  the  blrx.m  of  years, 
The  pcrlcct  picture  of  lier  H«utl<er's  youth. 
His  mtftf*  hope,  the  apple  of  his  eye, 
f  I  .  '(I  of  Heaven,  his  fair  Ivcvitm  -rew 
)n  youth  and  grace  the  Naiad  of  the  vale. 
Freth  «•  the  flo«*r  amUl  the  ninny  thoir*rt 
Of  May,  and  blither  than  tVu-  bird  of  dawn, 
Both  rose»'  b!oom  gave  beauty  to  her  cheek, 
Soft  temperVI  iri^  a  Hnile.  The  light  of  Henr^n, 
And  innocence,  illum'd  her  virgin  eye, 
Lucid  and  lovely  as  the  luorning  star. 
Her  bie&flt  wa«  fmw  than  the  venal  Uoom 
Of  i^alley-lily,  ofi'nmg  in  a  show'r ; —  > 
Fair  as  the  morn,  and  beautiful  as  May, 
The  glory  of  the  year,  when  fint  the  comet 
Array 'd,  all  beauteous,  with  the  robes  uf  Ikav'n  ; 
And,  bieathtng  summer  breezes,  from  her  lock* 
Shakes  genial  dews,  and  from  her  lap  the  flow*»»— 
TbuB  beautiful  she  look'd  ;  yet  something  more. 
And  U*ttor  far  than  beanty.  in  lur  kK>ks 
Appcar  U  :  ilie  maiden  blush  of  modesty ; 
T1>e  smile  of  cbeerfalnew,  and  sweet  content ; 
Health's  freshc"st  rose,  the  sunshine  of  the  soul  : 
Each  height*iJinp  each,  effus'd  o'er  all  her  foim 
A  nameless  grace,  the  beauty  of  the  mind. 

TIuis  finish'd  f  lir  alvovo  her  peers,  she  drew 
The  eyes  of  all  tlie  vilhige,  and  inflamed 
The  rival  shepherds  of  the  neighh^rinf  dale, 
^\'ho  laiil  Hit-  ^vi\h  of  summer  at  her  feet. 
And  made  the  woods  enamour'd  of  her  name. 
But  pure  ai  hoda  befoie  they  blonr,  and  tdll 
A  virj-'in  in  her  heart,  she  knew  not  lovw:  ' 
But  all  alone,  amid  her  garden  fair. 
From  mora  to  noon,  fimn  hood  to  dewy  eve, 
She  siKjnt  her  days :  her  pleating  task  to  tend 
The  tlow'n;  to  lave  tliem  from  the  water-spring  : 
To  opc  the  buds  with  her  enamonr*d  hveath  j 
Kank  the  finy  tribes,  and  ifur  tlx  m  inttM 
In  youth,  the  index  of  maturer  years, 
Ltttt  by  her  bchool-companioos  at  their  play, 
She*d  often  wander  in  the  wood,  or  roam 
Tlie  wildcrne?',  in  quest  of  curious  flow'r, 
Or  ue«t  of  bird  utikuown,  till  eve  approach'd, 
And  henmM  her  in  tht^  shadoi   To  obvious 
Or  woodman  chantiiv.r  in  the  t^^reenwood  fjlin, 
She'd  bring  the  braiitt  uu--  >p,>;U,  nnd'ask  their  names. 
Thus  pK  il  :i.  s  (Jl',u^l^  bt  r  rlcliglitful  task, 
Day  after      .  i  ll  i\  i  y  iif  rb  >Ur  nim'd 
That  paints  the  robe  of  ^i»ulis>  and  knew  the  voice 
Of  ev'iy  warbler  in  the  vernal  wood. 

Her  garden  strt  ti  h'd  along  the  river  sid^ 
High  itp  a  sunny  bauk  :  on  either  side, 
A  hedge  fortttde  the  vagrant  Ibot;  above. 
An  arc'tnt  fwrot  scrrcnM  the  green  recegib 
Traosplaated  here,  by  her  creative  baadf 


Fach  herb  of  Nature,  full  of  fragrant  sweet*, 
Thnt  scents  the  breath  of  Summer;  cv'ry  tlow'r 
Pri<ic  of  th(>  plain,  that  blooms  on  ievtal  daya 
III  shepherd's  cjarlnnd.  and  adnrns  the  year. 
In  beauteous  clusters  fimirish'd  :  Nutur^'ii  work. 
And  order,  finishM  by  the  hand  of  Alt. 
Here  gnwnr^,  iiattves  rjf  the  vill.T^^c  prpen, 
To  dai&ies  grew.    The  lilies  of  the  licld 
Put  on  the  robe  they  neither  aew'd  nor  spun. 
Swert-Mii«  lliiip;  sllr^lb^  and  cheerful  spreading treOK* 
Uufrequent  scattered,  as  by  Nature's  hand. 
Shaded  the  flow>rs ;  and  to  her  Eden  drew 
Tlie  earliest  conceits  of  tlie  spring,  and  all 
The  various  music  uf  the  vacal  year.  ^ 
Retreat  romantic  !  Thus,  from  early  youth. 
Her  liie  she  led :  one  summer's  day,  serene 
And  fair,  without  a  cloud  !  like  poets  drcama 
Of  vernal  landscapes,  of  Elysaan  vales. 
And  islands  i\(  tbt^'  l)!*:-  t ;  where,  hand  in  hand^ 
Eternal  Spring  and  Autumn  rule  the  year. 
And  love  and  joy  lead  on  immortal  youth  ! 

Twas  on  a  summer'a  day,  when  early  «how*r9 
ll.id  uak'd  the  varion!!  veprtable  mee 
To  life  and  beauty,  fair  LA:viua  sitray'd. 
Far  in  the  blooming  wilderness  she  strayed. 
To  i,'Litbcr  herbH,  and  tin'  fnir  race  of  flow'rs. 
That  Nature's  hand  creative  pours  at  will, 
Beauty  unbounded,  over  Earths  green  lap. 
Gay  without  numbi  r,  in  the  day  of  rain. 
O'er  vallies  gay,  o'er  hiiiocs  green  she  walk'd. 
Sweet  aa  the  season ;  and  at  times  awak'd 
Tlu-  echoes  of  tho  vnle,  with  native  imtos 
Of  heart-felt  joy,  in  numbers  heav'nly  swcetr— 
Sweet  at  th'  hosannahi  of  at  ibrm  cf  light, 
A  sweet-ton  trn  ' 1  rraph  in  the  bow*M  of  UuOi 

Her,  as  she  baited  on  a  giecn  htlUtoiS 
A  quivetr'd  hnnter  «pyM.   Her  flowing  wdn^ 

III  poldcn  ringlety;  /rlitl'rinp:  f  i  Mu'  Sim, 

Tpon  her  bo»om  play'd :  her  mantle  green, 

like  thitie,  O  Nature !  to  her  rosy  cheek 

Lent  beauty  new  ;  a5  from  the  vertlanl  leaf 

The  rose>bud  blushes  with  a  deeper  bloom. 

Amid  the  liralks  of  May.    The  stranger's  eye 

W as  caught  as  with  etherial  presence.  Oil 

lie  look'd  to  Hf  av'n,  and  ofl  he  met  her  eye  ' 

In  all  the  silent  eloqMcnce  of  lo\c  ; 

Then,  wak'd  from  wonder,  with  n  Mnilc  began : 

"  Fair  wand'rcr  of  the  wood !  what  heav'nly  pgwcr^  > 

Or  providence,  contliicti.  thy  wand'ring  steps 

To  this  wild  forest,  from  thy  native  seat 

And  pare  nts,  happy  in  a  child  so  fair  ? 

A  shepherded,  or  virgin  of  the  vale, 

Tby  dre65  be^eaks ;  but  thy  majeitic mien, 

Apd  eye,  bright  as  the  TnorTi-nsj  star,  aonfen 

Superior  birth  and  beauty,  bom  to  rule : 

As  from  the  atormy  ekwd  of  ugfat,  tiwt  vttla 

Her  vir;;innrb,  v -    irstlu-  qin  en  of  Ilcav'n, 

And  with  full  beauty  gilds  the  face  of  night. 

Whom  shall  I  call  the  Wrest  of  her  an. 

And  charmer  of  my  soul  ?  In  yonder  vale, 

(Jome,  let  us  crop  the  roses  of  the  brook. 

And  wildings    the  wood :  soft  under  shade 

Let  us  recline  by  mo!»sy  fountain-side, 

While  the  wood  sutfcrs  in  the  beam  of  noon. 

1  Ml  bring  my  love  the  choice  of  all  the  shades  } 

1'  irst  fruits ;  the  apple  raddv  from  the  rock  ; 

And  dust'rin?:  mit«,  that  buniisb  in  the  beam, 

O  wilt  thou  bicbs  my  dwcliiiij^,  zmd  bccaUM 
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T^p  owner  of  ihntf  fields  ?    11!  giie  tiiee  all 
Tfe*t  I  prmoss  ;  and  all  thou  s«MNt  h  min<>." 

Thus  S]i6ke  the.  yoiith,  with  ra})ture  in  hii  tyc  ; 
Ami  th  119  the  maidin's,  mrli  rt  blwib,  b^fttftt 
"  Beyond  til**  -11  1  I..*  ..f  t       mountains  crrecn, 
tWp-hiisoin'J  lu  the  vaL,  a  cottapc  stands. 
The  dwc'liiner  of  my  sire,  a  {K^actful  awain; 
Yet  at  his  fru^l  bonn!  fit  ilth  sils  a  ;r>u'st, 
And  fair  Contentment  cruwns  his  huary  bairs, 
TbefMlriweliortbeplwm:  ne'er  by  hit  door 

Tlic  needy  pas^M.  or  tii''  wav-fanng  nuU* 

UkSiioly  (laughter  and  bis  uuly  juv» 

I  feni  my  faUier't  tloek ;  and,  «1ri]e  they  re*t, 

Attime^  reliiin::,  fuif  m.-  in  flu"  wood, 

SkiU'd  la  tite  values  of  each  »<-cr«t  herb 

Tint  opet  it*  Ttnrio  bowm  to  the  Mboo.— 

No  lk»«'r  amid  the  gai-iieii  fain  r  .\%8 

Than  tbe  »«ei  t  bly  of  the  luwiy  vale, 

The  qin^cn  of  flo«*r»— But  sooner  n^ight  the  vecd 

Tiiat  liUxnns  an*!  dies,  tl»e  bt  iii.::  of  a  day, 

PrKunie  to  mat  h  with  yonder  roountam  nak. 

That  Mandi  the  ten)pe<it  and  the  bolt  of  Ucavco, 

Yn,m  ato  f>  ajte  the  luomr.  h  nf  tlif  wood— 

t>  I  had  you  been  a  shrplierd  of  the  dale. 

To  ftvii  vour  Rix'k  b«*snl.'  m'",  and  to  rest 

With  ine  at  niKin  in  tlicso  dcliKbtful  sbadeSp 

I  mcht  have  li^t* i,.  J  t  .  tlic  %'»ioe  of  lov«, 

Nothing  rciuctaul  ;  la    ,t  with  you  ha\o  walkM 

WIjoU"  iiummcr  sun-  awny.    At  even-tide, 

Wh.  II  Hcav'n  and  Earth  iu  all  llit  ir  glory  shine 

With  the  lost  smites  of  tlie  departing  Suu  j 

When  the  meet  breath  of  Sammer  feast*  die  wense, 

Arj,-}  t/Yn-^  p'rn^nrc  thrills  the  heart  of  mnn  ; 

W  c  niiylit  have  watk'd  alone,  in  converse  swett, 

Akng  ttw  quiet  vale,  and  weo*d  Ihe  Moon 

To  hear  the  music  oftrur  lovers  vow^. 

But  fiite  liorbtda ;  and  fortune's  potent  frown, 

And  boooor,  inmate  of  the  noble  breast. 

NVcr  can  thi«  Imnd  in  wf  tl.ick  j "in  wilfi  tliiii-'. 

tease,  beaoteom  stranger !  cea^:,  beloved  youUi ! 

To  ««  a  heart  that  ttever  can  be  yotm." 

Thus  '■jr-jlk''  the  maid,  deceitful ;  hut  her  eyes, 
Bqrwi  the  partial  purpo««  oC  her  toi^ue, 
PtMmawMi  gajn'd.   llie  d«ep-eoaniotnr*d  youth 
Sttjod  gazing:  on  her  charms,  and  all  his  soul 
Wukwt  in  love.     He  grasp'd  her  trembling  hand. 
And  bicath'd  the  swiftest,  the  sincerest  vows 
tX  love  :  "  O  virgin  !  faire>l  of  the  fair  I 
My  one  helovnl  '  were  l!ie  Scotish  throne 
To  roe  transmitted  thro'  a  soeptcr'd  line 
Of  ancestors,  thou,  thou  9hould*«t  be  my  quceo^ 
And  CalriloiilaV  !?i  uU  rns  adum 
A  fiiftf  bead  than  l-vi  r  wore  a  crown  !" 

Slie  redden'd  like  the  morning,  under  Tail 
Ofhcro«ii  i.Hil<lt  (1  lialr,     I'!  '  «'hmI^  am'in-^ 
Tbty  wandcr'd  up  and  down  wiib  imui  delay, 
KDrBMrfc'd  the  fidlofev'oinr:  parted,  then, 
Tlx  happirst  pair  on  whom  the  Sun  deelin'd. 

Next  day  he  found  ber  oa  a  flow'ry  bank. 
Half  ander  riiade  of  willom,  by  a  sprinf, 
Thf  mirrur  nf  the  iwains,  that  o%  r  uiead<^ 
Slow-* indium,  scatter'd  flow'reti  in  its  way. 
Thnf  many  a  winding  walk  and  alley  green, 
^  !(■']  Iiiin  to  her  iranleii.  Wonder-struck 
iU  saz'd,  all  eye,  o'er  th'  enchanting  scene : 
lad  mock  be  praisUtbe  tnUki,  tbe  gvores,  the 
flow're, 

IktbcaHbfalcveatraa:  Blucb  be  praia'd 


I  Tlie  hcnntiful  creatress;  and  awak'd 
^  The  lu  i  o  in  lier  prni  e.     l.ik«-  tlie  fifit  pair, 
A'iani  and  Kve,  in  (..Icirs  hlisMid  bjw'i-<», 
Wlien  newly  <'')ine  from  thi  ir  Cre  itur's  handy 
I  Our  liivrr>  livM  in  iuy.    I!(  re,  dny  by  <lay, 
I  In  fi>T»d  endearments,  iaciiibra>^  sweet, 
j  That  k>v .  IS  only  know,  they  liv'd,  they  lov'd. 
And  f  >und  the  P.u.;  !:  .  tf:  r  A  '  un  lost. — 
Kor  did  tlie  virsni,  with  f.i!  e  iiHKlcst  pride, 
Hrtard  the  nuptial  mom :  che  fix'd  tlie  day 
Titjt  !>ie^s'd  the  youth,  and  open'd  to  his  eyet 

ase  uf  gidd,  the  ileaT'n  of  iiapptnciis  ■ 
That  torers  in  their  lucid  momeitts  fIreaMi. 
And  n<iw  the  nioraini,  Itkc  a  rosy  l»ride 
I  A*l  »rned  on  her  day,  put  on  her  robes, 
I  i  [( r  beauteous  itibes  of  licht :  the  naiad  streami, 
!  S\v(  ( t  as  the  eadeiii  r  ol  a  (luel's  suns', 
Flow'd  duwQ  the  dale  j  tbe  voices  of  the  grove. 
And  ev'ry  winded  watbler  of  the  air. 
Sun*  over  brad  ;  and  then:  wa?;  jny  in  Heav'n. 
Ris'n  with  the  dawn,  th  •  hri  le  and  bridal-maids 
Stray 'd  thro'  the  wojds,  and  o'er  the  vales,  in  quest 
Of  fiow'rs  and  i;arlands,  and  S«'ei'l  sinelhii!;  herbs^ 
To  Rtrew  ihc  l>rnleLrnio:ir<i  way,  and  deck  liib  bed. 

Fair  in  the  bosom  of  ti'C  level  lake 
U<>':«>  a  ^^r(>en  Uland,  eover'd  with  a  apiwg 
Of  dovf'rs  pcrp''ttinl,  .  .i.  Uy  to  the  eye. 
And  blooming  troni  afar.    Ili>;h  in  the  mid«t, 
IV^tveen  two  fountains,  an  enchanted  tree 
(Jri".v  evf»r  -rrrfn,  ri  1  crVy  month  renew'd 
Its  bliH.jus  and  apj)ie!i  of  llci>penan  gold. 
Here  ev'ry  bride  (aa  ancient  poets  sing) 
Two  i^uiden  apples  !?-ith  rM  fr mi  the  bough. 
To  give  tbe  bridegru^jm  ni  the  bed  of  love, 
the  pledge  of  nuptial  concord  and  delight 
For  many  a  rnrtuni;  year.    1  i  vma  now 
Had  reacb'd  the  i  W.  with  an  attendant  maid. 
And  puird  the  mystic  npplea,  puIlM  tlie  fruity 
Hut  wishM  and  loi):;'(l  for  tbe  c  ue!: mlrd  tm» 
Not  fonder  Miu^^ht  the  iir>t  created  fair 
The  fruit  fvrhidJen  of  the  mortal  tree. 
The  .source  nf  hnninn  woe.    Two  plants  arose 
Fair  by  the  mother's  »ide,  with  fruits  and  flow'n 
In  miniature.   One,  with  audacious  hand. 
In  evil  hour  she  ru  iti'd  from  the  groiuKl. 
At  onee  the  idand  shiiok,  and  shrieks  uf  woe 
At  thnm  were  heani,  amid  the  troubled  air. 
Hit  whole  fratne  shook,  the  h!<M>d  fori^ook  her  face. 
Her  kiKx's  kniK'k'd,  and  her  In-art  within  h<T  dy'dL 
Trcmidiug  and  pale,  and  lx>din>r  wocu  to  come, 
They  wiz'd  the  luxti,  and  hurry  d  from  the  isle. 

And  now  t'^ev  ''ain'd  the  nnddle  of  the  lake. 
And  saw  th'  approaching  land  :  now.  wild  with  joy. 
They  row 'd,  they  flew.   Wiuulo'  at  onoe  eflfas^d, 
Sr»nt  by  the  ana:ry  demon  of  tin-  i>!<', 
A  whirlwind  rosf :  it  las;|»'d  Uie  furious  lake 
To  tempest,  overtnmM  the  boat,  and  aonk 
The  fair  Ix-vina  to  a  w.it'ry  tonrh. 
Her  sad  compaoiuns,  bending  from  a  rock, 
Tliriee  saw  her  head,  and  supplicating  hands 
Held  up  to  Heav'n,  and  hivnil  the  shriek  of  Death  j 
Then  over  ber  the  pai  tiog  billow  clu^t'd. 
And  op'd  no  more.    Her  fate  in  mournful  lays 
The  Mm  »•  rrlati  »  ;  ;nid  ^ire  eacli  tender  maidl 
Fur  her  shall  heave  Ute  syiupaibctic  sigb. 
And  haply  my  Kumelta,  (forbersoid 
Is  pity's  self),  a'i,  void  of  housihold  (Mres, 
iler  cv'oing  walk  she  bcnda- beside  Ibc  lake. 
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Which  yet  retains  ber  name,  ihaU  aadly  drop 
A  tmr,  in  mem'ty  of  the  baptcM  maid ; 

And  m<Him  with  me  tli«-  som-ws  of  tlie  youth, 
Whom  from  bis  mtsuebs  death  did  not  divide* 
BobbM  of  the  calm  poMcnioo  vf  hit  iiwim!, 
All  nitrht  he  wandcr'd  by  the  .sounding  sIiki  c, 
JLoDg  looking  o'er  the  lakej  and  law  al  times 
The  dear,  the  dreary  ghost    ber  he  lav\i : 
Till  love  and  grief  sulMla'd  his  manly  firive, 
And  brought  his  youth  with  borrow  to  the  graveD^ 

1  knew  an  aged  swaint  whose  hoary  head 
XVasbcnt  w  th  yean,  tbe Tilfafe-dmmiric, 
Will)  miu  'i  hM\  «:een,  and  fnnn  thtt  f-»rn)er  time? 
Miu  h  l.ad  ixcciv'd.    lie,  han;;ing  o'er  the  htarth, 
In  winter  ev'nmps,  to  the  gaping  swaios. 
And  children  circling  round  the  frr,  m'muUI  taU 
Stories  of  old,  and  tales  of  other  times : 
OtLsmmi  and  Levin  bemM  tsllt- 


ODEr 
TOPAOLI. 

Whay  mtn,  wbst  hew  diall  the  Mom*  ting, 

On  classic  lyre,  or  (^^led-^nian  fitrnj?, 

Whose  nauir  ^lnli  lill  th'  iinniurtal  page; 
Who»  fir'd  from  IIea\  'n  with  energy  divine^ 
Intun-bright  glory  lnh  lii*  ax  t^nns  sbiae 
First  in  the  annals  of  the  age  ? 
Cess'd  are  t he  golden  tiims  vf  jtne  | 
Tht  m*'  of  hfroesare  no  more  r 
Bare,  in  tiie^e  latter  times,  arise  ^o  fame 
The  poet^i  strain  faMpir*d,  or  bert»'s  htan^y  flnrao. 

What  star  arising  in  the  fttiuthern  sky. 
New  to  the  Ili  av'ns,  attracting  K-ur*  ! eye. 

With  beams  uiiborrow'd  shines  ufar? 
Who  comes,  with  thoiisanrls  marching  in  MSfOir, 
Shining  1!!  .ti  riis,  i-li.ikiiiir  his  l)I(MHly  ^^pOUTy 
Liktj  uk  ifd  cfiiui-t,  sign  of  war  ? 
Paoli !  ^r  nt  (,f  Ili-ni'n,  tO  SaVO 
A  ri»;Iti;r  nation  of  the  liravp  ; 
Wbose  fiim  right  band  bjs  angcU  arm,  to  bear 
A  ibjeM  before  bis  iiost,  and  dart  the  bolts  of  v«r. 

lie  comes !  ho  oooms  !  the  saviour  of  the  Umd ! 
His  drawn  swoH  flames  in  liis  rij.lifted  haild« 

Kuthusix<t  in  his  couutiy    cause  ; 
Who^  firm  resolTO  obqrs  a  nation^S  Onll, 
To  rise  d'  tiv'rer,  or  a  ninrtvr  fall 
To  lil>ej  ly,  to  tlyiiig  laws. 
Vc  sons  of  ifreedom^  sing  his  prsilO  ! 
Ye  jJCKts,  Itrid  his  bruws  witli  hav^ ; 
Ye  scepter'd  sbadowM,  cast  your  honour»  down, 
And  bow  befora  the  head  that  ne?or  wore  n  cioira ! 

Who  to  the  hero  can  the  palm  refuse  ? 
Great  Alexander  ?till  the  wurld  subdues, 

The  heir  of  everlasting  praise. 
But  when  the  heroes  flame,  the  patriot's  l^htj 
lyiien  ^rtu*  >i  h(i!n.fn  -^n  !  divine  unite; 

When  olivc-s  t%vine  uiDong  the  bays; 
And  mutual,  both  Minerm shine: 

A  COnjtcllatirin  ?n(livi'iP, 

A  wond'ring  world  licbold,  admire,  and  lov^ 

And  hit  best  fanage  bevofli*  Aintigbty  atfuki  fhorb 


As  the  lone  fibepberd  bides  bim  in  the  roek^ 
Wht!»higfa  Reav*nthvndcrs;  as  the  tiai*roai  flodi 

From  the  dr":cending  torrent  flee : 
So  flies  a  world  of  slaves  at  war's  alarms. 
When  seal  on  flame,  and  liberty  in  wnoh 

I^eads  on  the  fi  arkss  au4  the  fni^ 
BesistleM ;  as  the  torient  fluod. 
Horned  like  HtB  Moon,  uproots  the  noofl, 

Swc  ps flocks,  and  herds.and  lian'estsfrom  their  hus^, 
AikI  iiiOTP'^th' eternal  hillsfroni  their  .appoint*  dplaoc. 

Ijong  bait  tbou  laboured  in  the  glorious  6triie, 
O  tarid  of  liberty  !  proAoe  ol  life, 

AikI  prodi  gal  of  prit  '  li  ss  htcxxl.  [ciWWO, 

Where  heroes  brougitt  witb  blood  the  Kuuiyr'a 
A  raee  arose,  beirs  of  thdr  fugb  rtnMMni, 

W  ho  dar 'd  their  fate  tb  ro*  five  and  flooA  i 

And  Gaffori  the  great  arose, 
Whoee  words  of  pow'r  disarm'd  his  foea ; 
And  where  the  filial  image  smil'd  afar, 
The  sire  turned  not  aside  the  thunders  of  the  war* 

0  Liberty  !  to  man  a  guardian  giv'n. 
Thou  best  and  brightest  attribute  of  Renv^  ! 

Fit>m  whom  de8cer:i1inc,  thee  we  sblg* 
By  nature  wild,  or  by  the  arts  reto'd, 
wo  feel  thy  pow'r  essential  to  onr  mind  ; 

F.aoh  soil  of  freedom  is  a  king. 

Thy  praise  the  happy  world  proclaim. 

And  Britain  worships  at  thy  name, 
Tliou  guardian  angel  of  Britannia's  isle  ! 
And  God  and  man  rfjo'ceiii  tliy  immortal  smile  { 

Island  beauty,  lift  thy  head  oo  high  I 
Sing  a  new  song  of  triumph  to  the  sky  * 

The  day  uftliy  deijv'r.mcc  sprinps — - 
7'he  day  of  veng'auce  to  thy  ancient  foe! 
Thy  sons  shall  lay  the  proud  oppressor  low. 
And  break  the  bead  of  tyrant  kinfk 
Paoli !  mighty  man  of  war  I 
AH  bright  in  arms,  thy  conquering  car 
Ascend ;  thy  people  froos  tbe  foe  redeem, 
TIjou  delegate  of  Ht  iv'n,  an<\  -an  uf  tlie  SiipreQie' 

RuI'd  liy  tU'  eternal  laws,  supreme  o'erall» 
Kin;;(l(>ms,  like  king!),  8«oeeMV«  tise  and  ML 

Whni  Cesar  coikiuctM  half  the  Earth, 
And  spmd  his  eagles  in  Britannia's  sun ; 
I^d  C«ar  di«aB  tbe  savage  huts  lie  won 
Should  gire  a  for-fam'd  kingdom  birth  } 
That  here  shoidd  Roman  freedom  light; 
Tbe  western  Muses  wing  their  flight ; 
Tbe  Alts,      Graces  find  their  fav'rite  home ; 
Onr  armies  awe  the  j^lobe,  and  Britain  rival  Rome* 

1  hus,  if  th'  Almighty  say,  "  I^et  freedom  be,** 
Thou,  Corsica !  thy  golden  age  4ialt  see. 

Rejoice  with  songs,  rejoice  with  smiles  ! 
Worlds  yet  unfound,  and  ages  yet  unborn. 
Shall  hail  a  new  Britannia  in  her  mom. 
The  queen  of  art.*--,  the  queen  of  isles  t 
The  Arts,  the  beauteous  train  of  Peacei 
Shall  rise  and  rival  Rome  and  ( Jreecc  ; 
A  Newton  Nature's  book  unfold  subliinr  , 
A  AUtUMi  shig  to  ileav*»,aiid  chanii  tbe«ar  of  Time ! 
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LIFE  OF  THOMAS  WARTON,  B.D. 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


WAIv  TOX  was  descended  from  an  ancient  and  honourable  family  of  Beverley, 
ill  \  or^^-!.i^. .  His  father  was  fellow  of  INIimdalenc  Collef^e,  Oxford,  |>oetry  professor  in 
!!!.'!  III. ivrrntv,  aflcrwnnls  vic.jr  ol'  IVasitii;stoke,  Hants,  and  Chobliam,  Surrey: 
lie  !iKinj(  ii  Ivuabelii,  d;iuL;Iiter  of  tlie  late  Joseph  Richardson,  rector  of  Dunsford, 
biirrev,  uiid  had  hy  hw  thnc  children:  Joseph,  the  late  head  master  of  Winchester 
$<:IhioI  :  I'iioma^,  the  itubjcct  of  this  memoir,  and  Jane,  a  daughter,  now  living.  He 
died  in  17 Ui,  and  is  buried  under  the  rails  of  the  altar  of  his  church  at  Basingstoke* 
with  an  inscription  on  a  tablet  near  it,  written  by  his  sons.  They  afterwards  published 
a  volume  of  his  poems,  by  subscription,  chiefly  with  a  view  to  pay  the  few  debts  he 
led  behinfl,  and  supply  his  children  with  some  assistance  in  the  progress  of  their  edii- 
ntion.  Whether  the  success  of  this  volume  was  equal  to  their  hopes,  is  uocertaln^ 
bul  the  poems  acquired  no  reputation. 

Thomas  was  bom  at  Basingstoke,  m  1728,  and  from  his  earliest  years  discovered  a 
fondness  for  reading,  and  a  taste  for  poetry.  In  his  ninth  year,  he  teal  to  his  aiiter 
the  foOowiog  translation  from  the  Latui  of  Martial. 

Wh.  ii  lK>lii  Ix"ari(l<  r  sought  his  divtr^nt  fair, 
(Nor  ctiiiid  tin-  sfa  a  braver  hurUicn  bear) 
Thus  to  the  twclliug  waves  be  spoke  bit  woe, 
"  Drown  taammy  fetom—tNit  qiaie  me  as  I  go.^ 

This  cnrioaitj  is  authenticated  by  the  letter  in  which  he  sent  it,  still  in  t1aepoi»Msk» 
of  bis  sitter.  It  bears  date  "  from  the  school,  Nov.  7>  ITS?*"  His  biographer,  Mr. 
Ibnl,  iny^  that  be  eontmued  under  the  care  of  bis  father  until  his  removal  to  Oxfoid, 
bat  I  have,been  inlbrmed  that  be  ivas  placed  for  some  time  at  Basbgstoke  school. 

In  March  1743,  m  bis  sbteenth  year,  be  was  admitted  a  commoner  of  Trinity  Col- 
kfjt,  and  soon  after  was  elected  a  scholar.  How  much  be  was  ever  attached  to  that 
college,  his  writings,  and  a  residence'of  forty-seven  years  whb  very  few  intervals^  auf- 
iideutly  show.  In  1745,  he  published  live  pastoral  eclogues,  which  are  now 
added  to  his  other  poems;  they  are  authenticated  by  Mr.  Isaac  Beed's  copy, 
purchased  al  bis  bte  sale.  About  the  same  tune,  be  sent  one  or  two  aitidet  to 
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Dodsky^  MoMnm  \  to  wludi  his  brother  was  likewue  a  contributor;  hk  neit  dt- 
tadwd  pubUcatkm  ww  The  Pleasutes  of  Mclnidioly«  of  which  the  fitst  copy  ib  oow  m 
my  poMesNOOs  aod  differs  coiiNdeiably,  particularly  in  the  introductory  pert,  from 
that  publidied  in  his  collectioa  of  poena.  On  the  appearance  of  Mason's  I^is.  reflect- 
ing on  tiie  loyalty  of  Oxford^  which  a  foolish  liot  among  some  students  bad  brought 
into  question,  Mr.  Warloo,  encouraged  by  Dr.  Hoddesford,  the  president  of  Triuity, 
published  in  1 7  ti),  The  Triumph  of  Isis*  in  which  he  leUliated  on  the  sons  of  Cam  m 
no  very  courtly  stYains.  Tlvi  [Kieni.  however,  discovered  beauties  of  a  more  unmixed 
kind,  Nvhich  i>ointed  liiiii  out  as  a  youth  of  great  promise.  It  is  tvmaTkablc,  that 
although  lie  omitted  this  piece  in  an  ulUiun  of  his  poems  printed  in  1777.  he  restored 
it  in  that  of  177f):  this  is  said  to  luive  he.  n  done  at  Mubon'ii  suggcslion,  uho  was 
candid  tiK)iii;li  to  own  thai  it  i;roatly  excelled  hib  own  elosjy,  both  in  pooticai  imagery 
und  correct  How  of  verailicalion  ;  but  Mason  appears  io  have  fors^ol  liu.t  his  personal 
share  in  the  contest  was  hut  trilling,  and  thai  it  contained  a  Ubel  on  the  university  of 
Canibridfzo,  which  ought  not  to  have  been  pcrpcluated. 

In  1750,  our  author  contributed  «  few  small  pieces  to  the  Stu<h  nt,  or  Oxford  and 
Cambridge  Miscellany,  then  pubUsfaed  b>  Newber)'.  Among  these  was  the  Pro!:ress 
«f  Diseontent,  which  bad  been  written  in  1740.  and  hbh  founded  on  a  copy  of  Lutia 
fCiaefly  a  weekly  exercise,  smch  appla\ided  by  Dr.  Huddesford,  and  at  his  desire^ 
IMiafliiMd  iuto  English  verae.  In  this  state  Pr.  Warton  preferred  it  to  any  imita^ 
tiOb  of  Swift  he  had  ever  seen.  His  talents  were  now  generally  acknowledged,  aud  in 
l7i7>aBd  1748,  he  held  the  office  of  poet  hiureate,  conferred  upon  him  according  to 
•A  ancient  practice  hi  the  common  room  of  tViaity  College.  The  duty  of  thia 
iiffiea  M  to  celebnle  the  hdy  chosen  by  the  same  authorify,  as  the  bdy  palrooea^ 
nd  Walton  perfomied  his  taslt^  ou  an  appointed  day,  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  hiiii^« 
The  verses,  which  Mr»  Maat  says  are  still  to  be  seen  m  the  common  room»  are  writ-* 
ten  in  an  elegant  and  flowing  style,  but  have  not  been  tbonght  worthy  of  transcript  ion. 

In  1750,  he  took  his  masler^  degree,  and  m  1751  sacceeded  to  a  felkMrsfaip.  la 
this  la^i  year  be  published  bis  encellent  saUrep  entitled  Newmaihet;  An  Ode  Io 
Music,  performed  at  the  theatre ;  and  yeiset  oo  the  death  of  Fredericfc  prinoe  of 
>Vales,  which  he  iiii»ertcd  in  the  Oxford  collection,  under  the  fictitious  name  of  John 
"Whelhani,  a  practice  not  uncommon.  In  1753  appeared  at  Edinburgh,  The  Union, 
or  Select  Scots  and  English  Ptieros;  Mr.  Wnrton  was  the  editor  of  this  small  volumes 
in  which  he  inserted  his  Triunjph  of  Isis  and  other  pieces,  pdiiicularly  the  Od'  uu  the 
approach  ul  Simmit  r,  and  the  Pastoral  in  liic  manner  of  Spenser,  wlndi  i>  to  be 
written  by  a  ;:cijUc!nuu  fonnerly  of  tiie  univciHiy  uf  Aberdeen.  Why  be  should  make 
use  of  such  a  deception,  cannot  now  be  discovered. 

About  the  year  ijj^,  he  drew  up  Ironi  the  Bodleian  and  Sovilian  statutes,  a  bcHty 
of  statutes  for  the  RadcHfte  library,  in  the  same  year,  he  published  his  Observations 
on  the  Faerie  Queene  of  Spenser^  in  one  volume  octavo,  but  afterwards  enlarged  and 
jmbliahed  in  two  volumes,  1 762.  By  tbb  work  be  not  ouly  established  his  character 
•a  u  acute  critic»  but  opened  to  the  world  at  hirge  that  new  and  important  fiekl  of 

^  The«e  were,  n  song:  imitatrd  from  th<?  Midsummer  Night's  Ehream,  and  a  prose  esiay  on  Snusmf^*, 
vriticii  1  urtly  Uy  ^ixk  aud  partly  i>v  l>r.^'anaittart.  Tbey  are  authenticated  by  Dr. Wartoa's  autograptt^ 
kk  liib  copy  ot  tilt  Moseum  ptnu  ou,  C. 
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crtllcisin  and  Ulmlralion  whi<  h  has  since  Keen  m  ahly  enllivatcd  hy  Steeven^i  Malooc^ 
Retil,  Todd,  Hnd  other  conuiionlalors  on  our  ancient  ports. 

Stton  afUr  tlir  appearance  of  the  Obsenatioiis,  it  was  attacked  in  an  ab)isiV6 
pampiiitt,  entitled  Tlie  Observer  Oh'^ervod,  wiitlLU  by  Uuggins,  the  author  of  a  very 
iodifierent  trar.  IntioTi  of  A  miotic.  Hu«r';ins  had  engaged  Mr.  Warton  in  thb  traosla" 
tion,  but  when  he  read  wliat  Warton  asserted  of  the  inferiority  of  Ari^lotk  to  Spenser^ 
lie  immediately  cancelled  his  share  of  the  translation,  and  published  this  ancrv  jKimph- 
Id*.  Mr.  Walton,  wbo<iv;!s  now  in  his  thiriy-sixth  year,  had  employed  fuily  half  that 
tune  in  an  unwearied  pernsal  of  the  old  En;::!i^!i  poets,  utui  such  conteuipoiary  writeiv 
n could  throw  light  on  tlx  ir  ob.«;cnritie9.  Tlie  Observations  on  Spenser  nuist  have 
eridcotlj  been  the  mait  of  much  indiutiy»  and  various  reading,  aided  by  a  happy 
nienioTy. 

In  1757*  (>n  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Hawkins,  of  Pembroke  College,  our  author  was 
dsded  professor  of  poetry,  which  office,  according  to  the  usual  piactice,  he  held  for 
ten  vears.  His  lectures  were  ele;:ant  and  originaL  The  translations  from  the  Givtek 
tolboiogtes,  now  a  part  of  his  collected  poems,  were  first  introduced  in  them,  and  hii 
Dincrtatio  de  Poesi  Bucolic^  Grsccnnim,  nhich  he  afterwards  enlarged  and  piefiied 
to  hii  cditioD  of  TbeocritttSt  was  also  a  part  of  the  same  course.  During  the  pubttcatioB 
ef  the  Idler,  be  sent  to  Dr.  Johnson,  with  whom  he  had  long  been  intimat^  numbeit 
33, 93,  and  ^5,  of  that  paper.  His  biographer,  however,  is  mistaken  in  supposing  that 
ht  contributed  any  paper  to  the  Connoisseur.  His  being  invited  by  Colman  and  llioitt*. 
ton  to  engage  ui  a  periodical  publication,  has  no  relation  to  tlie  Connoisseur.  It  was 
Mooie,  the  editor  of  the  World,  who  projected  a  Magasioe  soon  after  the  conclusion 
of  thsl  paper,  and  told  the  two  Wartons,  that  '<  he  wanted  a  dull  plodding  fellow  of 
one  of  the  univenities,  who  understood  Latin  and  Greek !  ^  Mr.  Bedinglleld,  one  of 
Doddey's  poets,  and  Gatoker,  the  surgeon,  were  to  be  concerned  m  thb  Magaadnet 
bat  Moore's  death  prevented  the  execution  of  the  scheme. 

In  l7€o  be  publbbed,  but  without  hb  name,  A  Description  of  the  City,  College, 
ladOithcdrHl  of  Wmchester,  l^mo.  From  his  own  ropy,  in  niy  possession,  be  ap* 
pnis  to  have  been  preparing  a  new  edition  about  the  year  1 77 1 1  which  %vas  perhaps 
pimated  by  a  History  of  Whicheater  published  soon  after  hi  two  volumes,  a  more 
ibowy  work,  but  far  more  inaccutate.  la  the  same  year  (IjOo)  lie  published  a  piece 
of  exquisite  humour,  entitled,  A  Coinpaniou  to  the  Guide,  and  a  Guide  to  the  Com))a- 
aioo,  beini;  a  complete  Supplement  to  all  the  accounts  of  Oxford  hitherto  pnblisht  d. 
litis  |ia&sed  through  three  editions  iu  a  very  short  tuuc,  but  for  souic  year^  has  been 

'Die  foli<nriftg  pani^plk  from  Huggios*  ptmphki,  v-ill  he  a  si^Plcrvnt  sp>-oimen  of  the  whole; 

"  Sec.  ir.  lie  (Warton)  rcsunnis  the  poisonouH  acrim"ny  whlcli  h-^  t!i;iru''  S  h  s  wcnpon,  which  he 
Ukes  car*"  slia!!  bt-  jjdicituislj'  two-<H;:ptl,  lost  it  ful  (»f  !«|ns!»ai':r  friend  ns  irell  as  f'«'.  •  Although, 
(ttitbo«ir  i.lKvrver)  Spcnror  forni««d  hi'i  :  avii''  Queuuv,  ujioii  tli;-  lauciful  iilariof  Anu^tu' — Poor  S{H.tJ« 
per!  Wrt<ch<^  Ariosto  ! — And  uli  !  moat  lui^lity  \VartC4i  ! — L^t  this  sufTut',  i ,t  rtply  to  all,  uc  here 
SdiSBMi,  «f  Mshood  sigaintt  Arioito^  which  that  poem  tcitally  coufronts  ;  such  fakbood,  that  were  it 
tMth,  bimipid  siMl  iomalerial:  and  let  as  pass  the  Chnmicles  of  the  Seven  Champions.  Morte  Aithnr, 
lir  Tristram,  the  Blatant  Beast,  the  Questya  B^  n^t,  which  is  aflerwards  more  parttciiKirly  dcucrilMd, 
»ith  a  bead  roll  of  quotations,  no  !f^9  delectnhlff  th:in  erudite,  most  appositr  ly  foilected,  to  give  not  only 
•  di^n'ty,  but  als-i  a  macnitudc  to  this  important  tonic;  titat  purr;;-is;[  may  be  well  supplied,  for 
tbeir  disbur^-meot  of  [xnot-,  either  in  their  mcdiuUve  fuinigatioiis^  or  at  the  Cioacinian  offertory."  ^ 
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ranked  among  scarce  books  *.  A  more  scarce  work,  boweTcr,  is  bis  Iiiscriptlontim 
Romanarum  ^fetrirarum  Delectus,  4lo,  which  ought  to  have  beco  Doticed  under  the 
year  1758«.  The  desijgn  of  this  colledioD  was  to  present  the  reader  with  some  of  the 
hest  Roman  epigrams  and  inscriptions,  taken  from  the  Eleganttse  antiquorum  marmo- 
mm,  from  Mamchins*  Smetius*  Gmteres,  and  other  leamad  men.  It  cootams,  Uke- 
wise,  a  few  modem  epigrams,  one  by  Dr.  Jortin,  and  iiTe  by  himself,  on  the  model  of 
the  antique,  the  whole  iUustiated  with  various  readmgs  and  notes. 

About  the  year  1760  he  wrote,  for  the  Biographia  Britannic*,  the  life  of  SkUiomaa 
Pope,  which  he  republished  in  8vo  1772,  and  again  in  1780,'  with  veiy  considerable 
additions  and  iraproremenb:  and  in  1761,  he  published  the  Life  and  Literary  Remaina 
of  Dr.  Bathunt*  In  the  same  year,  and  in  1762,  he  contributed  to  the  Oaibrd  col* 
lectiotts,  verses  on  the  royal  maniage,  and  on  the  birth  of  the  prince  of  Wales,  and  an 
ede  euthied  the  Complamt  of  CherweH,  under  the  name  of  John  Chidiester,  brother 
totlieeailol  Donegal  ^  His  next  publication  was  the  Oxford  Sausage,  or\  Select 
Pieces,  written  by  the  most  celebrated  Wfts  of  the  Umversily  of  Oxford.  Hie  preface 
and  several  of  the  poems  are  undoubtedly  his,  and  the  latter  are  authenticated  by  his- 
anldiiig  them  afterwards  to  his  avowed  productions.  In  1766,he  superintended  an  edition 
from  the  Clarendon  press  of  Cephalus'  Anthology,  to  which  he  prefixed  a  very  curious 
and  learned  preikoe.  In  tliis  he  announced  his  edition  of  Theocritus,  which  made  its 
appearance  m  two  volumes  4to,  1 770,  a  most  correct  and  splendkl,  aUhoogh  not  abso- 
lotely  witless,  work,  that  extended  his  hme  to  the  continent 

In  1767  he  took  his  degree  of  B.D.  and  m  1771  was  elected  a  fellow  of  the 
Antiquarian  Society:  in  October  of  the  same  year  be  was  uistituted  to  the  small  ' 
livins:  of  KiddingtoD,  in  Oxfordshire,  on  Ihe  presentation  of  George  Henry,  earl  of 
Litcliiield,  then  chancellor  of  the  university,  a  nobleman  whose  memory  he  after- 
wards honoured  by  an  epitaph.  ' 

III  1771  lie  published  the  lirst  volume  of  Im  History  of  English  Poetrj-,  the  mosl  im- 
portant oi  iiis  \\(  iks,  and  to  the  completion  of  which  the  studies  of  his  i^hole  life 
appear  to  iiave  been  heni.  How  nuith  a  is  to  be  regretted  that  he  did  not  live  to 
complete  Ins  plan,  every-  student  in  ancient  literature  nui3l  be  deeply  sensible.  He  in- 
tended to  have  car:  ird  the  history  down  to  tlie  coiiuiicacement  of  the  eighteenth 
century.    A  see  n']  a<  coruiufily  af^jn  utd  in  177H,  and  a  Ihird  in  1781,  af\cr 

which  he  probably  relaxed  from  his  pursuit,  as  at  thf  period  of  his  death  in  1 790,  a  few 
iheets  only  of  the  fourth  volume  were  printed,  and  uo  part  left  in  a  state  tor  priutiiig. 
His  original  inlcution  was  to  have  compnsed  the  whole  in  two  or  three  volumes,  but 
it  is  now  evident,  and  lie  probably  soon  !h  (  auic  aware,  tlmt  five  would  have  scarcely 
been  sufficient,  if  he  continued  to  write  on  the  same  scale,  aud  to  deviate  occasionnllv 
into  notices  of  niyfiner^,  laws,  customs,  &c.  that  had  either  a  remote  or  an  immediate 
connection  with  his  ]>rincipal  subjects:  what  hia  reasons  were  for  discontinuing  his 
labours  cannot  now  be  ascertained.   It  is  well  known  to  every  writer  that  a  work  of 

*  A  new  edition  was  pahlished  in  1806,  by  Mr.  Qjokc  of  <  >x'">:\I,  witti  ttic  original  cuts.  C. 

*  This  information  is  from  Mr.  Mant'^  lift-.  I.orcl  OonP'^al  was,  li  nvevcr,  one  of  Mr.  Warton's  pupib, 
Shcnstooe  had  a  visit  iVum  both  at  tlio  Lcaiowcs  in  thcsuniiucr  uf  17jS.  >V,rfj. %  I  etfers.  On  tliesc 
freat  occasions  of  acatlenuc^l  gratuialioos,  our  author  tornvtimci  «rvt«  f<ir>ck  tor  Uium  who  coulu  mt 
writs  fir  tiMBmlvci.  C 
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j;reat  mat^trtlude  requiies  tempornn  i\.la\afton,  or  a  change  o£  employment,  and  may 
atlii;:l  of  both  will:'  ..t  iiijiirv:  hut  he  ini^ht  probably  iind  that  it  was  now  less  easy 
to  n-Ju'-ii  wit!)  bpi  il  to  Hi  ma^  iuun  opus,  thaa  m  the  days  of  more  Viguur  aud  activity. 
It  is  <t  il.;iu  lluiL  iiC  v.ioiictl  the  public  to  Uiiiik  that  he  was  luaking  his  usual  progress, 
Un  ui  17S0,  when  he  publiibed  jMiilou's  Juvenile  Pooni%  he  aimounced  the  spcfdy 
jMddiratiun  of  thf  iiuuiii  volume  of  tht  history,  of  which  fioiii  that  Iiuil:  to  ills  dratU 
Un  sheets  oiily  wtjc  liui^lird,  UU  bix  thti.  Di.  Joseph,  wa.s  long  supposed  to  hi^ 
eni;;vi£fd  in  completing  lliife  iouilb  vuluuit.  iu  oue  of  hi^  h  Iti  in  lately  published  by 
Mr.  V.  «'()||,  and  dated  17f)^,  be  sa\s.  "  At  uu\  iiiauie  i  hu  icd  iu  finishing  the 
b>»t  \(/unu'  of  Mr.  VVarftin';*  ^Ii^l^)ly  of  roclry,  whith  I  have  tuj^aged  to  do — for  the 
biJ'ol-.'-i  lit  la  jiriTlunidioua  lo  have  the  book  lini  hed  (tbou;;h  the  jL^round  1  am  lo  hoover 
\s  so  hcutrn^  ttiiit  it  may  be  a  complrte  work."  Vet  ou  bis  death  ia  ISOO  k  did  uot 
appt  ar  tlint  he  hud  made  any  pioijiew. 

Mr.  \\  ;irtoirs  b:o::rdj)hor  has  traced  the  ori^^ui  of  this  work  to  Pope,  who,  according 
to  Kuilhead,  bad  sketched  a  plau  of  a  hL^lor\  of  poetry,  dividing  the  poets  into  classes 
or  schoob,  but  Rufl  head's  liit  of  pocb  is  grossly  enoueous.  (J  ray,  however,  Mr. 
Mison  informs  us,  bad  meditated  a  history  of  Engli^i  poetr)-,  iu  which  Mason  was  to 
assist  hitn.  Their. design  was  to  introduce  spexiraeiis  of  the  Provenpal  poetry,  and  of 
the  Scaldic,  Briiisb»  and  Saxon,  as  preliminary  to  what  iirst  deserved  to  be  called 
English  poetry,  abonl  the  time  of  CliauGer»  from  wt^oce  their  hisloiy,  properly  so 
called,  was  lo  commence.  Cray,  however,  was  deterred  by  the  magnitude  of  the 
undertaking,  and  being  iufoimed  thai  Wartoii  was  employed  on  a  similar  design,  inoit 
readily  relinquished  his  own*  *" 

Such  is  Mr.  Mant's  account,  who  adds  (m  p.  cxxvi )  tliat  Warton  "  judiciously  pre- 
ferred the  plan  on  which  be  had  proceeded,  Lo  that  proposed  by  Pope,  Gray  and 
Mason.**  It  appears  to  me,  however,  that  Warton  had  made  considerable  progress  on 
his  own  plan,  before  he  knew  any  tbiug  of  Gray's,  and  that  when  he  beard  of  the 
hitter,  and  {.erhaps  at  the  same  tin.e  of  its  bein^  relinquished,  he  thought  proper, 
which  he  might  then  do  without  indelicacyj  to  apply  19  Gray  through  the  medium  of  Dr« 
Hurd,  rcquesliDg  that  he  wottld  eonunnoicate  auv  fragments,  or  sketches  of  bis  design. 
Mr.  Gray,  in  answer  to  this  applicalion,  sent  the  following  letter. 

^  StR,  "  15th  Apnl  1770,  Pembroke  Hall. 

•*  Our  friend  Dr.  Ihird  Laving  long  a^o  desired  me  in  your  n.tjoe  to  com- 
/Euuicate  any.  fragments,  or  bkctchcs  of  a  design  I  once  had  to  give  a  historv  of  KuHlish 
poetr\-,  you  may  well  think  me  rude  or  neglij^ent,  wheu  yon  see  nic  in  :iit,il;i)L:  tor  so 
manv  tnunths  before  I  (oni|ilN  \\':\h  your  request,  and  yet  (believe  ine)  feu  ol  >()ur 
ineuds  have  been  better  pK  ased  tiian  I  to  liud  this  subject  (aurely  neiUier  unentertain- 
in»  nor  iiiiu>tiul)  iiad  fallcii  into  hands  so  likely  lo  do  it  justice:  few  have  felt  a  hifjher 
estec]!)  lor  vour  talents,  your  tasle  and  industry:  in  truth  the  only  cause  of  mv  delay 
li.i>  been  a  sort  of  diffidence,  that  would  not  let  n;e  scud  you  anj  thing  so  short,  so 
diaht.  and  so  imperfect,  as  the  few  materials  1  liatl  begtm  to  collect,  or  the  observa- 
tions \  bad  made  on  them.  \  sketch  of  the  division  and  arrangement  of  the  subjects, 
however,  I  venture  to  trauscribtf,  ami  \souUl  wi-li  to  know  whether  it  corresponds  in 
any  thing  with  your  own  plan,  for  1  am  told  your  lint  volume  is  already  in  the  pren. 
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<*  lNTRODircBiON<i-^n  tile  poetiy  «f  the  G§iic  (or  Celtic)  ntkm^  as  hthtA  mt  k 
can  l>e^traced« 

**  On  that  of  the  GofJU:  Ra  inlrodiictioii  into  these  ishinds  by  the  Saioiit  ami 

Danes,  and  its  dofatioti.  On  the  origin  of  rhyme  among  the  Franks,  the  Saxons,  and 
Proven^aux :  some  aax)uut  of  the  Latin  rhyming  |>oetr^  from  its  early  or^in  dows  to 

the  l/jlh  century. 

•*  P.  I. — On  the  school  of  Provence,  which  rose  about  the  year  1100,  and  was 
sooii  followed  hy  the  Frcncli  and  f talinos :  their  heroic  poeiry,  or  romances  in  verse, 
alIe2;ories,  fabUaux,  svrvientes,  comedies,  farces,  canzoni,  sonnets,  b;il  ules,  ni<ulrigal*>, 
sesliues,  tSiC.  Of  tlii  ir  imitators  the  Frcmh^  and  of  the  first  kalian  Rchool  (com- 
monly called  the  SirHian)  about  the  year  1200,  brought  to  peflecliou  by  Dante,  Pe- 
trarch, Doccacc,  mid  (dhcrs. 

"  State  of  poctr>  iii  I'liijland  from  tlie  Coiujuot  (1000}  or  rather  from  Henry  U's 
time  (1 154)  to  tije  reir^n  of  r.dward  the  3fd  (13  :7). 

"  P.  2. — On  Chaucer,  who  first  introduced  the  manner  of  the  Proven^aux, 
improved  by  the  Italians,  into  ourcountr>';  his  character  suid  merits  at  lar?e ;  tha 
different  kinds  in  which  he  excelled.  Gower,  Occlave,  Lydgate,  Hawcs^  G.  i>ouglas» 
Lindsay,  Bellenden,  Dunbar,  kr. 

**  P.  3.--  Second  Itafuui  school  (of  Ariosto,  T.isso,  ykc.)  an  improvement  on  the 
first,  occasioned  by  the  revival  of  letters  in  the  end  of  the  I5lh  centurj'.  The  lyric 
poetry  of  this  and  the  former  ngc  introduced  from  Italy  by  lord  Surrey,  air  T.  Wyat, 
Bl^'an,  lonl  Vaux,  &c.  in  the  beginning  of  the  l()t!i  century. 

Spenser,  his  character,  subject  of  his  poem  allcijoric  and  romantic,  of  Provencal 
invention :  but  his  manner  of  creating  it  l>orro>ved  from  the  second  Italian  school. 
Drayton,  Fairfax,  Phin.  rietclier,  Coldin:;,  Phaer,  &c.  this  school  ends  ia  Milton. 
«*  A  third  if tf/wn  school,  full  of  conceit,  begun  in  Q.  Elizabeth's  reigo,  contmaed 
'  under  James,  and  Charles  tlie  first,  by  Donne,  Cmsluiw,  Cleveland,  carried  io  Ha 
height  by  Cowley,  and  en<ls  |>erhaps  iu  Sprat. 

**  P.  4. — School  of  France,  introduced  aHer  the  Restoration.  Waller,  Dryden» 
Addifon,  Prior  and  Pope,  which  has  continued  down  to  our  o«m  timet. 

**  You  will  o1)serve  that  my  idea  was  m  some  measure  taken  from  a  aciibbied  paper 
'  of  P«>pe,  of  which  (I  believe)  you  have  a  copy.   You  will  also  aee  thai  I  have  exdnded 
dnmatie  poetry  entirely,  which  if  you  have  taken  in,  it  will  at  least  double  the  bulk 

and  labour  of  your  book."^  

Mr*  Mant,  very  naluially  desirous  of  accoaothig  for  Waitoa'a  baviag  deiiated 
6am  Giay^a  pbn,  transcribes  a  part  of  the  preface  to  the  histoty.  Perhaps^  Immv- 
ercr,  the  mder  will  be  baiter  pleased  wiUi  Mr.  Warton's  anawar  to  the  abo«» 
leltert  vhkb  has  never  yet  appeared,  and  is  now  transcribed  from  Jus  own  copy* 

ft  Tbb  letter  covoladoi  iritb  icqnc^'mf  ibfi  fefwref  mae  aucatiqo  to  a  Mgo  jvang  ffnitmamt 
^len  entered  of  twe  of  ilic  colleges,  ftbv  Mtnt,  who  is  indet»t6tl  to  the  dtDtJeman's  Magazine  for  tb« 
copy  he  has  sriven,  adds,  "Thero  sof»m';  norrasnn  to  doubt  of  its  genuiot  ncks,  lljouj^h  there  may  l>e  to 
question  who  it  wa?  that  hiA  the  iM)Wcr  i  ri/ht  to  romiiitinfcate  it."  H  'w  it  c^mo  rifn  the  M-^.z^jme 
dorin?  Mr.  Wnrton's  life-time,  i  know  not.  Ihc  original,  liowercr,  U  now  in  my  pooesMoo,  with  VN'ar- 
tga'f  aopver.  0, 
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«  Sir, 

**  I  am  intinitely  obliged  (o  you  for  the  favour  of  your  letter. 

"Your  Plan  (or  the  JUiitori/ of  English  Poitrifh  admirably  constructed,  and 
inu(  h  improTcd  from  an  idea  of  Pope,  wbich  Mr.  Maton  obligbgly  sent  me  hy  appli- 
cation from  our  friend  Dr.  Hurd.  I  regret  tbat  a  writer  of  your  consummate  taite 
ihooid  not  huve  executed  it. 

"  Although  I  have  not  followed  this  |)lan,'yet  it  is  of  great  service  to  me,  and  tbrowi 
nach  ]%bt  on  many  of  ray  periods,  by  giving  connected  \  icws  and  details.   I  begin 
frith  SQcb  an  introduction,  or  general  diaertation,  as  you  had  intended:  viz.  on  the 
Northern  Poetry,  with  its  introduction  into  England  by  the  Danes  and  Saxons,  and 
ib  daration«     I  then  begin  nay  Hitiinry  at  the  conquest,  wbich  I  write  chronologically 
ia  sections;  and  continue,  as  matter  successively  offers  iteelf,  m  a  seiies  of  leguhur 
saatb,  down  to  and  beyond  the  Restoration.   I  tbink  with  yon  that  dramatic  poetry 
ji  detached  from  the  idea  of  my  work,  tbat  it  requires  a  separate  consideration,  and 
w3l  nretl  the  size  of  my  book  beyond  all  bounds.   One  of  my  sections,  a  very  large 
QOf,  is  entirely  on  Cftourer,  and  exactly  fills  your  title  of  Pari  Second,  In  the  coune 
of  ny  anna]%  I  consider  collaterally  llie  poetry  of  different  nations  as  mfluencing  our 
am.  What  I  have  at  present  finished  ends  with  the  section  on  Chaucer,  and  will 
slmost  make  my  first  volume :  for  I  design  two  volumes  in  quarto.  This  first  volume 
will  soon  be  in  the  press.  I  should  have  said  before,  that  althougli  I  proceed  chro- 
nologicaliy,  yet  I  often  stand  still  to  give  some  general  view,  as  perhaps  of  a  parikulur 
$pcci(s  of  poetry,  &ic.  and  even  antkipaie  sometimes  for  this  puiposc.    Tin  .se  views 
often  form  onr  section  :  yet  arc  interwoven  into  the  tenour  of  tlie  work,  w  ilboul  uiler- 
niplini;  n\\  histoiual  scries.    In  this  respect,  some  ui  uiy  sections  have  the  effect  of 
jDur  parts  or  divisions — "'. 

"  I  rannot  iakf  niy  leave  without  declaring,  that  my  strongest  iiiritLiuent  to  prose- 
rute  the  IfiAtt  ) jj  of  Eii^rHfih  Poetrif  Uic  pleasing  ho(>c  of  being  aj)prov€(l  l)y  you; 
wb<»e  true  gtnius  I  so  justly  venerate,  and  whose  genuine  poetry  has  ever  giveu  me 
aicb  sincere  pleasure.    I  am,  ^ir,  tSrc.^ 

Wincheater  CoUege,  April  20,  J  f  70." 

it  is  almost  needless  to  say  that  tlie  progress  of  Warton's  Ilistory  afforded  iJic 
k^faest  gratification  to  every  learned  and  elegant  mind.  Kitsou,  however,  whose 
leanimg  appears  to  have  been  dear  to  him  <mi1\  as  it  administered  to  his  illiherality, 
attacked  our  author  in  a  pamphlet,  enlilled  Observations  on  the  three  JirH  volumes 
of  the  History  of  English  Poetry,  m  a  fiimiliar  Letter  to  the  Author,  1782.  In  this, 
uliile  lie  pointed  out  some  real  inaccuracies,  for  which  he  might  have  received  the 
tkuksot  the  historian,  bis  chief  object  seems  t(»  have  been  to  violate,  by  low  scur- 
rStj  and  personal  acrimony,  every  principle  of  liberal  criticism,  and  of  that  decoront 
iatereliange  of  respect  which  men  of  learning,  not  otiicrwise  acquaioled,  preserve  be- 
Nett  one  another. ,  What  could  have  provoked  all  this  can  be  known  only  to  those 
abo  have  dipped  into  a  heart  rendered  callous  by  a  contempt  for  every  thing  sacred 
adsodal. 

7  This  Uank  is  filU'd  «p  l>y  a  ttuticc  of  the  young  foreigner  iecoini»<'iiUed  fay  Gray.  C. 
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.  In  1777,  Mr.  Wnrloii  publblied  a  colfectioo  of  his  ^otms,  bot  omiltioK  mm  wUdi 
had  appeared  before:  a  second  edition  followed  in  1776»  a  third  m  1779»  and  >  fourth 
ui  t789*  The  omissions  in  ali  th^  are  now  restored. 

In  17HI  he  seems  to  have  diverted  his  mind  to  a  pbm  as  aidnous  as  his  History  of 
Poetfy.  He  had  been  for  some  time  making  collections  for  a  Pkuochial  History,  or 
as  it  is  more  neually  called,  a  County  Histoiy  of  Oxfordshire.  As  a  qpedmen,  he 
printed  a  few  copies  of  the  History  of  the  parish  of  Kiddingloo.  which  were  given  to 
his  friends^  but  in  1792  an  edition  was  oflfered  to  tlio  public*  Topography  had  long 
formed  one  of  hb  fovourite  studies,  and  the  acuteness  with  which  be  bad  uveilipitcd 
the  progress  of  ancient  architecture  ^  gave  him  undoubtedly  high  dauns  to  thefaonouis 
of  an  antiquary,  but  as  be  stood  pledged  for  the  complelioii  of  his  poetical  bhtoiy, 
it  is  to  be  regrttted  that  he  should  liave  begun  at  this  advanced  period  of  life  to  in- 
dulge  the  prospect  ef  an  undertaking  wliich  he  never  could  complete. 

In  1782  he  took  an  aclive  part  in  the  Cliattertonian  controversy,  by  publishing  an 
EiKiiiii-v  into  the  aullieiiticitv  of  tlie  Poems  attributed  to  Thomas  Rowlev.  He  had 
iihcatly  iutroduced  the  question  into  his  history,  and  now  more  decidedly  gave  hi^i 
opinion  that  these  poems  were  the  fabrication  ot  Cliatt<  rton.  The  same  year,  he  pub- 
lished his  verses  on  sir  Joshua  Reynolds's  paintcrl  A\iiuio\v  in  Kew  College  <  liapel. 
This  produced  a  letter  to  him  honi  sir  Joshua,  in  uhidi,  with  a  i)ardouable  v;iniiy,  if 
it  at  all  deserve  that  apiu  Uation,  he  expresses  a  wish  that  his  name  had  ap{>eared  in 
the  verses.  In  a  second  ochiion,  Warton  complied  with  a  wish  so  flattering  to  liim- 
sclt  by  iniplving  the  duration  of  his  poetry,  aud  Keynolds  \^-as  substituted  for  the 
word  Artist. 

In  this  year  also  he  was  presented  by  his  < oHege  to  the  donutivc  of  Hill  Farrance, 
in  Somersetshire,  and  about  the  samr  lime  became  a  mendM;r  ot  the  Literary  Club, 
composed  of  tliose  friends  of  Dr.  Johnson  whose  convrr;ntions  form  so  interesting  a 
part  of  his  life  by  Boswell.  In  1785,  he  wlis  chosen  Camden  jiroies^or  oi  history  on 
the  resignation  of  Dr.  (tvow  sir  William)  Scott.  By  the  halters  added  to  Wooll's  life 
of  bis  brother,  we  find  that  our  author  was  making  interest  for  the  professorship  of 
modem  history  in  1768,  when  Vivian  was  preferred.  Warburton  on  this  occasion 
tent  him  a  letter,  complimenting  liini  on  the  heroic  manner  in  which  he  bore  his  disap- 
pointment, and  informing  him,  as  a  piece  of  consolation,  that  Vivian  Imd  an  ulcer  in 
his  bladder,  which  was  likely  to  prove  fatal  in  a  short  time ! — As  Camden  professor, 
he  delivered  an  inaugtiral  lecture,  ingenious,  learned,  and  full  of  promise,  but, 
lltys  his  biographer^  **  he  sufiered  the  rostrum  to  grow  cold  while  it  was  m  his  pot* 
session/* 

The  office  of  poet  laureate  wa»  accepted  by  him  this  year,  as  it  was  offered  at  the 
*  express  desire  of  his  niajestyy  and  he  filled  it  with  credit  to  himself  and  to  the  place. 
Whitehead,  his  immediate  predecessor,  had  the  misfortune  to  succeed  Cibbery  and 
couM  with  difficulty  wake  the  public  look  seriously  on  the  periodical  hhours  of  the 
biQieate^  yet  by  perseverance  he  contrived  to  restore  some  degree  of  respect  to  the 
office.  Warton  succeeded  yet  better  by  varying  the  accustomed  modes  of  address^ 
and  by  iccaUmg  the  mind  to  gothie  periods  and  splendid  evtola.  The  fiwetiotts  an- 

a  fn  hh  Dbson  ations  on  Spenser  ^  and  siocc  pubUibwl,  with  other  ema^oa  the  imm  soigwt,  by  fife 

Taylor  u4  liulU>ru,  1>UU.  C. 
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tlmii  iodeed,  of  the  Piobatioiiary  Odea,  (a  let  of  political  satires)  took  soma  freedom 
with  hii  inuna»  but  tbey  seemed  to  be  awaie  that  another  Gibber  would  bave  suited 
their  purpose  better;  and  Wartoo,  who  possessed  a  large  share  of  baiiioiir.aiid  a  quick 
lense  of  ridicule,  was  Dot  to  be  ofieadcd  because  be  bad  for  once  been  '^tlie  occaskm 
of  wit  m  other  men*." 

Hbhsl  pobb'catioa  was  an  edition  of  the  Juvenile  Poems  of  Milton,  #ilb  notes,  tba 
sliject  of  which  was  to  cxplaia  his  autbor^s  allusions,  to  illustrate  or  to  vindicate  his 
bentia^  to  pomt  out  bis  imitations,  both  of  otiicrs  and  of  faimself,  to  eluddaie  bis 
obiolele  diction,  and  by  the  adduction  and  juxtaposition  of  parallels  gleaned  both  from 
Us  jwdfy  and  proses  to  ascertab  bis  favourite  words,  and  to  show  the  peculiarities  of 
bb  phfHsolo^.''  The  iiiit  edition  of  this  work  appeared  in  1 785,  and  the  second  in 
I7pl,  a  short  time  after  bb  death.  It  appears  that  be  bad  prepared  the  altemtkms 
tad  sdditMoa  for  the  press  some  time  before*  It  was  indeed  ready  for  the  press  in 
17S9>uid  probably  begun  about  that  time,  but  was  uot  completed  until  after  bis  death, 
wlKnthe  task  of  correcting  the  slieets  devolved  upon  his  brother*  His  intenlMNi  was 
Ipdlind  his  plan  to  a  second  volume,  contaiiiing  the  Paradise  Regained  and  Samp- 
too  Agooisic*,  and  be  left  notes  on  both,  lie  had  tlie  proof  sheets  of  the  first  edition 
ptinled  only  od  one  skic,  which  he  carefully  bound.  They  are  bow  in  my  possesnoii, 
and  demonsttate  what  pains  be  toi»k  in  avoidmg  errours^and  alteriugcxpressioos  which 
appeared  on  a  second  review  to  be  weak  or  improper.  The  seeond  edition  of  Milton 
was  enriched  by  Dr.  Charles  Buniey's  learned  remarks  on  the  Greek  verses,  and  by  . some 
obserMilion^  on  llie  other  pocrai  by  Warbiirton,  whicii  were  etminmnicated  to  the 
fdihir  1>\  Dr.  I  liird.    At  the  time  of  our  author's  death,  a  new  edition  of  his  puciiu 

His  ilnlli  v\a.s  soiiu'wliat  Miiltli'ii.  l^itil  his  sixt\-sL'((jtiu  \tar,he  j'lijovcd  vigorous 
•od  uuiiitcrrupii^d  heal  til.  On  iniw^  s»  ized  uillitlic  gout,  hv  went  lo  liatli,  iVoiu  wiiich 
be  returned  recovered,  iu  hi.s  nwn  <)|itiii(»iT,  but  it  %vas  evident  to  his  friend>  that  iii<i 
constitution  had  n  rtived  a  fnlnl  slmck.  Oa  Thursday,  May  1790,  he  passed  llic 
eiemug  iu  tl»f  c  (imiii-»a  hkiiii,  and  was  for  some  time  more  cheerful  than  usual.  JJe- 
tweeu  ten  and  ek-von  oVIock  he  was  .suddrnlv  .tei/ed  with  a  paralytir  stroke,  and  ex- 
pirtd  next  duv  about  two  orlotk.  On  tlic  i'tli  liis  rcrnajui  were  mtcrre(J  in  tbc  ante- 
chapel  of  Trinity  College,  witli  the  iughcsl  acadetuiral  liotjours:  the  ceremony  being 
attended,  not  only  by  the  nieinhers  M'  his  own  coUege,  but  by  tlie  vice-chancellor, 
heads  of  houses,  and  proctor§.  Mis  grave  is  nrdt  ke<l  by  a  plain  iu^iptiou  which  enu- 
'  aenies  his  preferments,  with  bis  age,  and  the  date  of  his  death* 

»  We  have  hi?  brothfr's  authority  that  "  he  always  heartily  joined  in  the  lau£:b,  ami  applaiidcrj  the 
piquitjtf  wit  and  humour  that  appeared  ia  many  uf  ttM)se  original  satires."  Mr.  I3owlcs's  evidence 
my  tK  oted  as  more  ioaparttal,  and  aa  affording  the  t^tinnony  of  an  excellent  judge  to  tbc  character 
•r  Wwnm  **  I  can  My,  bcioK  at  that  tine  a  aelMlar  of  Trinity  College,  ttiat  tbe  laareat,  who  did  tht 
fMMlMMnr  to  hii  station  lk«mhbieal|M)etii!alaliiliti^  did  moitbcafftilr  joio  io  the  laugh  of  the 
ymMooary  Odea :  Ibr  •  man  BMie  devoid  of  envy,  anger,  and  ill-nAtuie,  never  oabted.  3So  sweet  was 
litaqpcr,  so  remote  from  pedantry  and  all  afTectation  was  his  eonduct,  that  when  e%'cn  Kit-^on's  s^nir- 
rikws  abase  came  out ,  in  which  he  asserted  that  his  back  was  broad  enough,  and  his  heart  hard 
fTXMiieh",  to  l»eaf  any  thing  Ritson  could  lay  on  it,  he  only  said,  with  his  usual  »uuk*,  a  biack-Ut^ 
■o'd  Ogf,  ar !»'— Bowlcs'i  Edition  of  Pope't  Works,  VI.  325.  C. 
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To  these  parttcuiiiri,  eoiaeof  whkh  have  been  taken  from  Mr.  MmV»  life  of  Watton, 
pfcfixed  to  Rn  editioB  of  bb  poeiii%  pubtished  in  1609»  k  may  now  be  aildcd  on  ano- 
Iber  authority,  that  from  April  1755  to  April  1774,  he  served  the  coracy  of  Wood- 
stock, except  during  the  long  vacations,  and  although  hb  pulpit  oratory  does  nolappeir 
to  have  ever  entitled  him  to  particular  ooliee,  many  are  still  alive  who  speak  of  biai' 
with  more  regard  and  aflection  than  of  any  person  who  ever  officiated  there 

Mr*  Wartoa*s  personal  character  has  been  drawn  at  great  ieuglh  by  Mr.  Mant,  and 
seems  to  have  no  defects  bnt  what  are  incident  to  men  who  have  paned  their  da3is  a 
tetireinent  from  polished  life.  A  few  peculiarities  are  recorded  which  might  |)erha|)s 
have  been  omitted  without  iiijiuy  to  lUa  portrait.  Some  of  them  seem  to  lie  given  u|><»i 
tloubliul  authority,  i\m\  others  arc  not  strictly  speaking  churactt  ristic,  because  not  habi- 
tual, or,  if  habitual,  ai  c  loo  insigniticaiit  for  iiotire,  h  h  of  as  little  coiisrqiieiicp  to  kuow 
that  Mr.Warton  buiokcd  tobacco,  as  lli.il  Gibbon  took  snulF,  and  Johuson  wrx'Mrvo(f  the 
<  }n[>«'  of  oranges,  Tt  has  been  5ai(l,  bowcver,  tliat  Mr.  Wai  l  on  was  a  iorrr  oi  low 
company,  a  more  serious  charge,  if  it  could  be  subslanliated.  But  what  law  com- 
pany means  is  not  always  ven'  obvious.  It  is  not  asH«  rted  that  Warton  Hisc^raced  his 
ciiaractcr  by  a  constant  ai».oriation  wit!)  low  coiii{)any,  and  that  he  should  have  occa- 
sionally amused  himself  with  tiie  niaoaers  and  conversation  of  humble  tradesoieo, 
iuecbanics»  or  |)easant8,  was  surely  no  great  crime  in  one  whose  researches  imposed  in 
some  degree  the  necessity  of  studyuig  mankind  in  all  ranks,  and  who^  in  the  illnstra- 
tion  of  our  ancient  poet$,  had  cvidenllj  profited  by  becoming  acquainted  with  the 
ooDvcrsdtioo  of  the  modem  vulgar. 

In  literary  company  he  is  said  to  have  been  rather  silent,  bt^t  thls»  his  surviving  friends 
can  recollect,  was  only  where  the  company  consisted  of  a  iM||ority  of  strangen;  and 
z  man  who  has  a  reputation  to  guard  will  not  lightly  enter  mto  coovermtion  before  he 
'  knows  something  of  those  with  whom  he  is  to  convene.  In  the  company  of  his 
Inends,  among  whom  be  'could  reckon  the  learned,  the  polite,  and  the  gay»  no  man 
was  more  communicative,  more  social  in  his  habits  and  convessation,  or  descended 
more  frequently  from  the  grave  interchange  of  sentiment,  to  a  mere  play  of  wit 

His  teniper  habilually  caiin.  His  disposition  gentle,  friendly,  and  forgiving. 
His  rt'btijlments,  where  he  could  be  supposed  to  have  any,  were  oxpn  ^it  <l  rather  in 
the  language  of  jocuiaiity  than  auger.  IMr.  Mant  has  given  as  a  report  wli.u  it  were 
to  be  wished  he  had  omitted,  that  Dr.  Johnson  said  of  Warton,  **  he  was  llie  only 
man  of  genius  that  iic  knew  witiiout  a  heart."  It  liigtdy  improbable  that  Johnson, 
who  loved  and  practised  truth  and  juislice,  should  say  this  of  otie  with  whom  he  had 
exchanged  so  many  acts  of  personal  and  literary  friendship.  It  Is  to  be  regretted,  in- 
deed, that  towards  the  end  of  Johnson's  life,  there  was  a  coolness  between  him  and 
the  Wartons,  but  if  it  be  true  that  he  wept  on  the  recollection  of  his  past  inendshqi^ 
it  is  very  unlikely  that  he  would  have  characterised  Mr.  Warton  in  the  manner  re- 
ported. Whatever  was  the  cause  of  the  abatfifnt  of  their  intimaiciy,  Mr«  Warton 
discovered  no  resentment  when  he  commuoiaried  so  many  pleasing  anecdotes  of  John- 
son to  Mr.  Boswdl,  nor  when  he  came  to  discuss  the  merits  of  Milton  In  opposHion  to 

»  "BMmmH  Literary  Jonmal,  t803,  where  are  •one  ofl)er  anoodoles  and  cbaivcteiisUos  veiy  h»- 
svaralrfe  to  Mr.  Warlmi,  and  evidently  written  by  one  who  knew  Um  welL  C» 
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tho  opinions  of  lli;t{  t  iniiiciil  critic.    Dr.  Warton,  indeed,  as  ni:iv  Lo  b(  eu  in  iiia  notet 
on  ri^H*,  mixed  soinrwlial  more  uspciilv  willi  his  review  of  Jolui-on's  srntiincnts. 

lastiinrcs  oi'Uartuu'^i  teiuierness  of  heart,  afferlionvile  re  .Mni  for  children,  i)n<l  !;encral 
humanity,  have  been  aenrrmdated  by  nil  wlio  knew  hini.  Nor  is  llii>  wonderhd,  ior  he 
knew  nolhinj;  of  one  quality  uhich  ever  keeps  llic  heart  shut.  Jle  had  no  avarice,  no 
amhition  to  acquire  liie  superiority  whicii  ui  ahh  is  supposetl  to  confer.  For  many  years 
be  iived  on  his  maintenance  from  college,  and  from  the  profits  of  a  small  iiviiii];,  with  tlie 
occasional  fruits  of  his  labour  as  a  teacher  or  as  a  writer.  It  cannot  be  doubted  that 
as  he  had  been  tutor  to  the  son  of  the  prime  nTinister,(h>rd  North)  and  to  the  sons  of 
other  penons  of  rank,  be  might  ictsonahly  have  e^^peclcd  higher  preferment.  But 
it  hap|H!ns  with  preferment  more  generally  tiian  the  world  suspects,  that  what  is  not 
asked  is  not  given.  Warton  had  a  mind  above  servile  .submission,  yet  he  would  have 
asked  where  asking  is  a  matter  of  course,  had  not  his  contented  indolence,  or  perhaps 
the  dread  of  a  refusal,  induced  him  to  sit  down  \vi;h  the  einohiments  which  cost  neither 
troiihle  or  anxiety.  What  he  got  by  his  writinLs  <  ould  not  be  mud).  However  ex> 
ccUciit  in  tbemieiveStthey  were  not  calculated  for  quick  and  extensive  sale,  and  it  is  said 
be  sdd  the  copy-right  of  his  Historj  of  Poetry  for  less  than  foor  hundred  pounds. 

Id  the  exercise  of  his  profession  as  a  dhrme,  Mr.  Mant  has  not  heard  that  lie  was 
nach  distugobbed.  He  went  through  the  routine  of  parochud  duty  in  a  respecAful 
insBDcr,  but  a  harried  mode  of  speaking,  partly  owing  to  habit  and  partly  to  a  natural 
impedunenl,  pveveated  his  being  beard  with  advantage  It  is  a  more  serious  objec- 
tiaa,  that  ho  has,  particularly  in  his  notes  on  Milton,  expressed  opinbns  on  religious 
topics,  the  consequence  of  which  he  had  not  deliberately  considered.  He  haled  Puritans 
aod  Calvmists,  but  does  not  seem  to  have  understood  very  clearly  that  his  own  chorch» 
and  every  purs  church*  has  many  doctrines  ui  common  with  them.  Hu  opmions 
so  psalmody,  and  on  the  observation  of  Sunday,  are  )}articuhirly  objectionable. 

As  a  contributor  to  the  literature  of  his  country  few  men  stand  higher  than  Warton. 
He  was  the  first  who  taught  the  true  method  of  acquiring  a  taste  for  tlie  excellencies 
sf  our  ancient  poets,  and  of  rescuing;  tlieir  writings  from  obscurity  aod  oblivion.  In 
tUi  «eq>ect  be  is-the  ftther  of  the  school  of  coromeataton»  and  if  some  have,  in  certain 
iulanceSj  excelled  their  master,  they  ought  to  recollect  to  whom  they  are  indebted  for 
directing  them  tu  the  paths  of  research.  Of  Warton  it  may  be  said  as  of  Addison, , 
•*  He  ia  now  despised  by  sotne  who  )>erha|is  would  never  have  seen  his  delects,  l>ut  hy 
the  lights  which  he  alfordcd  I  hem."  His  erudition  was  extensive,  and  his  industry  must 
have  been  at  one  time  inccss;uil.  The  references  in  his  History  of  Pcnlry  oulv,  indi- 
tdk*  a  course  of  various  readiii;:.  collation  and  t  r.iii'^i  i iptmn,  to  whi(  ii  the  common  life 
of  man  seems  msuHivient.  He  was  one  of  those  scholars  who  have  happily  rescued  the 
study  of  antifjnitit  s  from  the  reproadu  s  of  the  frivolous  or  iu  loU  nl.  Amidst  the  most 
rugged  tracks  of  auuent  lore,  hv  jn  oduces  cultivated  ;.p«»b,  llowcry  paths,  and  gay 
prospects.  Many  of  the  di^^n  ^^l^Ils  that  have  hcen  c  nsured  in  ius  history,  appear  to 
ba^L  l)een  contrived  tor  \\ni  purpn<^e,  and  the  relief  whu ')  his  own  mind  demandcdp 
be  thought  would  not  be  unacceptable  to  his  feUow-travelltib. 

Two  M-rmons  wbicU  he  prcachctl  rijjicitcdiy  are  iu  my  po^scision,  but  ncithrr  '.vt'ffcn  hy  Ijims^'lf. 
Out  i»  a  (iniited  scnooa  tur  the  Martyrdom,  curiously  abridged:  the  other  i»  ia  an  old  naii<i,  probabij 
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To  the  industry  whicli  hr  t!iii{)l()ve(l  in  all  Wis  liU;rary  undertakings,  there  can  be  na 
doubt  he  was  indebted  for  much  of  that  placid  lefnpcr  and  couterilment  uliicli  di»- 
tinguislied  hitii  as  a  resident  member  of  the  university.  The  miseries  of  iudoicuce  are 
known  only  to  those  who  have  no  regular  pursuit,  nothing  in  view,  however  easy  or 
aidttoua^  nothing  by  which  time  may  be  shortened  by  occupation,  unci  occupatioii 
rendered  easy  by  iiabit.  To  alt  this  waste  of  time  and  talent,  Warton  was  a  stranger. 
Doling  the  long  yaoMion,  indeed,  he  generally  resided  witli  his  brother  at  Winchester^ 
Irat  even  this  was  a  change  of  place  rather  than  of  occupation.  There  he  found  Hbm- 
ries^  scbohirs  and  critic^  and  conid  still  indulge  his  delight  in  cloysten  pt^g"  **  the 
tapered  ciioir>"  and  **  seqnealeffed  isles  of  tbe  deep  dome;"  and  there  as  well  as  at 
home,  be  oontmped  his  researches,  and  enjoyed  solitude  or  socie^  in  such  propoftioiis 
as  suited  his  immediate  indinalioik 

Yet  as  be  punned  an  ontried  path,  and  aras  the  ^nder  of  bis  mm  studies,  it  can* 
not  be  a  matter  of  great  suipcise^  if  he  failed  hi  oondudrng  them  nitb  doe  method* 
To  tbb  it  was  owing  that  the  emendations  and  additions  to  his  fint  and  second  fohimes 
are  so  nusMrons  as  to  have  been  nuide  the  groond  of  a  serious  diarge  agamst  his  dili- 
gence and  accuracy.  But  bad  he  Ihred  to  complete  tbe  woih,  he  could  have  no  doubt 
oilered  such  exenses  as  mast  have  been  readily  ^eoeplsd  by  every  reflecthig  mhid.  If 
we  admit  tbe  magnitude  of  the  nndertahing,  irbieh  evidently  exceeded  bb  own  idea 
when  he  fondly  hoped  that  it  might  have  been  finished  in  two  or  tbree  volaracs ;  if 
we  consider  the  vast  number  of  books  he  had  to  consult  for  matters  apparently  trifling, 
but  really  important;  lhal  he  had  the  duties  of  a  clergyman  and  tutor  to  perform  while 
iHiiintrcd  in  this  woik,  and  above  all,  that  his  iViends  were  aasialing  him,  ofVen  too  late, 
with  addltKjiial  iilustrai ions  or  references,  it  will  not  appear  highly  censtiiabk'  tiiat  he 
disniisH  il  Ins  volnmts  capable  of  nnprovement.  From  his  own  coj)v  oi  the  first 
volume  of  his  History,  and  of  his  edition  of  Miltonj  both  now  before  mc,  it  appeam 
that  he  correctr<i  with  fastidious  care,  and  was  extremely  anxious  to  render  his  style 
wliat  we  now  hnd  it,  |>erspicuous,  vigorous,  and  occasionally  ornamented.  His  cor- 
rections, however,  are  oHcn  written  in  an  indistinct  hand,  and  this  perhaps  occasioned 
Jresh  crrours  which  he  had  not  au  opportunity  to  correct.  He  bad  not  found  out  tim 
^ret,  which  appears  to  be  yet  a  secret  to  most  writers,  the  danger  and  incooveiilenetf 
of  sending  unfinished  works  to  the  press.  Xhis  was  not  tbe  practioe  of  onr  eminent 
biitorians.  Hume,  Robertson,  and  Gibbon  completed  every  line  of  their  volumes  be- 
fore they  beg-.in  to  print.  But  whoever  attempts  to  feed  the  press  from  day  to  day, 
^riU  soon  And  his  stores  exhausted,  and  himself  obliged  to  fbniish  a  hasty,  erode  eopj^ 
isfaiGb,  if  be  is  afterwards  ashamed  of  it,  be  finds  it  too  late  to  withdraw,  and  not  very 
easy  to  mcnd^ — With  all  ila  fiiults»  however,  this  hirtory  will  ever  remam  a  numument 
of  learning  taste,  and  judgnoent,sudi  as  few  men  in  ai^  nation  have  been  able  to  pto> 
duce. 

His  poetiy,  as  >sell  as  that  of  his  brother,  has  been  the  occasion  of  some  dUerenee 
of  opinioo  among  the  critics,  and  tbe  school  of  Walton,  as  it  is  called,  has  not  of  lalie 
been  always  mentioned  with  the  rupect  It  deserves.  Among  tbe  chancteristics  of  our 
authoi^s  poetry,  however,  his  style  may  be  eonridered  as  manly  and  eneigatic,  but  sd* 
dom  varkd  by  tbe  graces  of  sunpUcity.  His  hdnls  of  thought  led  him  to  commence 
all  his  poems  m  a  style  pompous  and  awattio^ ;  his  ideas  often  ran  on  tht^  iiuagiuary 
Q 
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tbjrs  of  godiic  grandeur*  and  mighty  achievement ;  and  where  saeh  8iil)|ects  were  to 
lie  treated,  as  in  his  Triumph  of  Jsis,  and  in  bb  Laureat  Odes,  no  man  could  have 
dethed  tliem  in  language  more  apfnropriate. 

The  Triun)]>h  of  Isu  was  written  in  his  h^enty>fint  year,  and  exhibits  the  same 
Iwautiea  and  faults  which  are  to  be  found  in  his  mature  productions.  Among  these 
ktt,  ii  a  redundancy  of  epithet,  which  is  more  frequently  a  proof  af  bbour  than  of 
laile.  Hie  Pkaauics  of  Melancholy  appears  to  me  to  be  a  more  genuine  specimen  of 
^ariy  talent  He  was  only  m  his  seventeenth  year,  when  his  mmd  was  so  ticbiy  stored 
with  sttikug  and  elegant  hnageiy. 

In  general,  he  seems  to  have  taken  Milton  for  his  model,  and  throngboot  his  poems 
we  find  ezpressioos  borrowed  with  as  much  freedom  from  Milton,  as  be  has  proved 
that  BfiltOD  borrowed  from  -others.  One  piece  only,  Newmarket,  is  an  imitation  of 
Fope,  and  is  certahdy  one  of  the  finest  satires  in  our  hmguage.  In  this  be  has  not 
on^  adopted  the  venificalioii  of  Pope,  and  emulated  his  wit  and  point,  but  many  of 
hii  Imas  are  parodies  on  what  he  recollected  m  Pope's  Satires.  Thb  freedom  of  bor« 
rowm^  however,  seems  so  generally  allowed,  that  it  can  form  no  higher  objection 
against  Warton,  than  against  Pope,  Gray,  and  others  of  acknowledged  eminence.  We 
cannot  be  surprised  that  the  memory  of  such  a  student  as  Warton,  should  l>e  familiar 
with  the  choicest  lani^imge  of  [>oclry,  and  that  Lc  should  oUcu  adopt  it  uucouM:iou»  of 
its  being  the  property  t>l  anotlier. 

The  frequent  use  of  alliteration  is  a  more  strikiiiij  defect  It  is  woudcrful,  that  he 
wbo  bad  an  ear  for  music,  could  tolerate  such  lme&  as 

Ufyuci  to  rtr>the  in  gUdsMae  c^iil'riag  green 
The  genial  globe— 

or. 

The  due  dock  swinging  tloir  widi  tiveepy  swin^, 

Vfbidi,  by  the  way,  is  a  parody  on  a  more  expressive  line, 
SwiDging  aknr  whb  snllen  foer.  ^ 

Utese  however  are  strictures  which  ought  not  to  interfere  with  the  general  merit  of 
Warloo,  as  a  poet  of  original  genius.  His  descriptive  pieces,  bad  he  written  nothmg 
die,  would  have  proved  his  chiun  to  that  title.  Nothing  can  be  more  natural,  jost» 
or  ddightful,  than  hb  picliucs  of  rural  life.  The  first  of  April,  and  the  Approach  of 
Sammer»  have  seldom  been  rivalled,  and  cannot  perhaps  be  excelled.  The  only 
ehjedioii  which  some  critics  have  started  is,  that  his  dcscilptions  are  not  varied  by  re* 
flectaoo.  He  gives  an  exquisite  landscape,  but  does  not  always  express  the  feeliugs  it 
creates.  His  brother,  sj^eakiog  of  Thomson,  observes,  that  the  unexpected  Insertion 
ef  fdlectioas,  "  imparts  to  us  the  same  pleasure  that  we  feel,  when,  hi  wandering 
through  a  wildemcss  or  grove,  we  suddenly  behold  m  the  turning  of  the  walk  a  statue 
of  some  Virtue  or  Muse."  Yet  in  Warton's  desrriptive  poetry-,  it  is  no  small  merit  to 
have  produced  so  much  effect,  so  many  exquisite  pictures  without  this  aid. 

The  Suicklp  |>erliaps  deserves  a  yet  higher  chariu  tcr,  ri'^ing  to  the  suhlinie  by  grada- 
tions which  sjKjuk  to  every  imagination.  It  lias  indeed  been  uiijci  U<i  that  it  is  imper- 
fect, and  too  allegorical.  It  ci|)iH  al>,  li(i\',ev<'r,  so  forcibly  to  the  heart,  aw.iki  iis  so 
iimny  important  reflections,  and  contuin^  so  liiippv  a  mixture  of  tci  iour  ai'd  consola- 
tioD,  ih^i  It  seems  difficult  to  lay  it  duwa  without  unmixed  aduunition.    The  Crusade 
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and  the  Grave  of  Arthur,  are  likewise  specimens  of  genuine  poetical  taste,  actinp:  on 
materials  that  are  diificuU  to  inand^.  Eolli  in  invention  and  execution,  these  odes 
may  rank  among  the  finest  of  their  species  in  our  language. 

Warton  has  afforded  many  proofs  of  an  t  \(|ui^ite  relish  lor  humour  in  his  Pane- 
gyric on  Oxford  Ale,  the  Proeress  of  Discontent,  and  oilier  pieces  classed  undt  r  that 
denomination.  His  success  iji  Ihese  productions  IraHs  once  more  to  the  rrmark  that 
few  men  have  combined  so  many  qualities  of  miud,  a  taste  for  tlie  suhlnne  and 
the  pathetic,  the  gay  and  humorous,  the  pursuits  of  the  antiquaiy,  and  the  pleasure* 
of  amusement,  the  labours  of  research,  and  the  play  of  imigpiiatioo. 

Upon  the  whole,  it  may  be  allowed,  that  ai  a  poet,  he  is  origmal,  varknit  and  ele- 
gant, but  tliat  in  most  of  bis  pieces  he  discovers  the  taste  that  letulti  from  a  atadied 
train  of  thought*  father  than  the  wild  and  enhiplurad  itrauis  that  arise  from  pas8ioD» 
impind  en  the  noomeiil^  oQgOfeiiiabk  b  their  piogrem.  and  pwA  even  ia  their  wan- 
deriogp*  Still  he  dcterves  to  be  clanipd  among  the  fewew  ef  genaiine  peetiy,  by  pte* 
ftfring  Mum  and  ftncj^  pietttieaqne  deneriplion  and  ronanliG  unagefyt"  tn  wil 
Mid  etegiacc^  icntiment  and  satne.  spuUng  conplel^  and  ponited  periodf 
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Qtotu  I'xcerpta  ex  Tragicis,  p.  ACX 

\"al.  kriKi  rii  Diatriben  inEuri- 
pidis  iclliq.  p.  '212. 


TUB 

TRTUMPH  OF  iSIS, 

OCCASION  lai  BY 

ISIS,  AN  t:ijx;y. 

(wiiTTtw  iw  1749,  THE  author's  'IUt  year.) 

Qaiii  mihi  np«rtoqtiam,propriocuinTybri<le,Romam 
temper  iii  urj,-  gi^ris  ?  Referunt  si  vera  parentcs. 


tttbetn  iosano  nuUus  qui  niarte  petivitp 
Lztatui  violasse  rediL  Nec  atunjaa  »edem 

DntitDutiL —  Clawlian. 

0^  ckwog  flowers  when  genial  ^les  diffuse 
Hie  fragrant  tribute  of  refreshing  dewi ; 
Wben  dianUi  the  milk-maid  at  her  bttlmy  pail. 
And  weary  rrapers  whistle  o'er  the  ^•ale  ; 
Qono'd  by  tlie  murmurs  of  the  quiv'ring  bhadc, 
(Vct  Uis*  willow-fringed  banki  I  stray'd : 
And  calmly  musinp  thmiigh  the  twilipht  way, 
Inpensire  mood  I  i'ram'd  the  iX>nc  lay. 
When  lo  !  from  opening  clouds  a  golden  gleafll 
P  ur'd  sudden  splendours  o'er  the  shadowy  stream  ; 
And  froyi  the  wave  arose  it's  guardian  queen, 
Kaon  hf  her  awteepiog  stole  of  glossy  green  ; 
^ilt  10  the  coral  crown,  that  bound  h>  r  t  row, 
Was  wove  the  Deipbic  Uuirers  TCfdant  bough. 
At  tibe  flmoottmuftce  of  tto  dhnplf  flood 


Prom  her  loose  hair  the  dropping  dew  she  pmfi,^ 

And  tlius  mine  ear  in  accents  mild  address'd. 

No  more,  my  son,  the  rural  reed  employ. 
Nor  trill  the  tiiiklins;  (train  of  empty  joy  ; 
No  more  tliy  lovc-resottlldil^  sonnets  suit 
To  notes  of  jjastora!  ]>ipc,  or  oaten  flute. 
I"or  hark  !  hitih-throu'd  on  yon  majestic  walls, 
To  the  dear  Muse  aflliete<l  Frecdout  calls  : 
When  I'reeflom  calls,  and  Oxf.">rd  bids  thee  <iing, 
Wliy  ^lay»  tliy  hand  to  strike  the  sounding  string  ? 
While  thus,  in  Freedom's  and  m  Phasbus*  spite, 
The  venal  sons  of  Hla\  ls'\  <.";im  tmite; 
To  shake  yon  to«ers  when  Malice  rears  her  crest. 
Shall  at!  my  sons  in  silence  idly  rest  ? 

Still  siiiu,  O  f,"am,  vourfav'rltc  Freetlom's  cans*  j 
Still  boa<it  of  Free<loin,  whihvyou  break  her  laws: 
To  |X)W(  r  your  sonps  of  i,'r.itulation  pay, 
To  eourts  address  soft  flattery's  servile  lay. 
V.'hnt  tlioiiirh  your  gentle  Mason's  plaintive  vrrsc 
H.is  hung  witli  sweetest  wreaths  Miis;uns'  hersc  ; 
What  though  your  vaunteil  bard's  inc;enuous  woe. 
Soft  is  my  stream,  in  ttmeful  num'x  n  How  ; 
Yet  strove  his  Muse,  by  fame  or  envy  Itti, 
To  tear  the  laurels  from  a  sister's  head  ?— 
Misa:nidf  (I  ymith  '  witli  rude  uiiclas<;ie  rage 
To  blot  the  beauties  of  thy  whiter  page  ! 
A  ni^e  that  sullies  e'en  thy  guiltlrss  lavs. 
And  hl;isf  >  the  vernal  l)l>X)ni  df  linlf  thy  hays. 

Let  tirauta  boast  tlte  patrons  of  her  name. 
Each  splendid  fool  of  fortune  and  of  fame : 
Still  of  preferment  let  her  shine  the  queeo, 
Pndific  parent  of  each  bowing  dean  : 
Be  hers  each  prelate  of  the  pamper'd  cheek, 
F^rh  courtly  chaplain,  sanctified  and  sleek: 
Still  let  the  drones  vf  Iter  exhaiistless  hive 
On  rich  pluralities  supinely  ihnvc  : 
Still  let  her  senates  titled  slaves  revere, 
Nor  dare  to  know  the  patriot  from  the  peer  ; 
No  longer  charm'd  by  Virtue's  lofty  stNig, 
Once  beard  safe  MittoQ*k  manly  tones  among, 
Where  Cam,  m<  anderinj:  thro'  the  in  ittt  d  reeds. 
With  loitering  wave  his  groves  of  laurel  feeds. 
Tis  ours,  my  son,  to  deal  the  itctcd  bay. 
Whore  Iwiioiir  oaUoy  and  jnrttoo  pointo  the  my  { 
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To  wear  the  wcl  1- earned  Vretth  thai  mrrit  brh 
Ami  ftiiatch  a  gift  beyond  the  reach  of  kings. 
SGonuDf^  ttMi  toom'd  hf  eonrts,  yon  Mnae*!  bowcf 
Still  nor  enjoys,  nor  seeks,  the  smile  of  power. 
Tlwugh  wakeful  Vengeance  watch  my  crystal  apriqg 
Tkoogh  Pemctttion  mm  her  iron  wing^ 
And,  o'er  yon  s}Nry  temples  as  she  flies, 
**  These  dcstinM  seats  be  mine,"  exulting  oriet; 
Fortune's  fair  smiles  on  Isis  still  attend : 
And,  as  the  de«i  of  gracious  Heaveo  descend 
Unt-sk'd,  unseen,  in  still  but  ropioiis  ^'low'rs, 
Hec  stores  on  me  spontaucoub  Bounty  pours. 
See,  Science  mlks  with  reeoit  ebapielt  crowned ; 
With  fancy's  strain  my  fairy  shades  rr^'ound  ; 
My  Muse  divine  iftill  keeps  her  custofn'd  states 
The  mien  met,  and  high  majetic  gaK : 
Grwn  as  of  old  each  otisM  ji  rtal  smiles, 
And  still  tbe  Gracea  buiid  my  Grecian  piles : 
My  Gothic  •pires  in  ancient  glory  rise. 
And  dare  with  wonted  pride  to  rush  into  the  dtiei. 

£  en  late,  when  Radcliffc's  delegated  train  ^ 
Anspicious  shone  in  Isis'  happy  plain  : 
WIm  yoQ  pioud  dome,  mr  Luanxofu  amplot 

shrine, 

Beneath  its  Attic  roofs  receiv'd  the  Nine  ; 
Was  Rapture  mute,  or  ceas'd  the  glad  acclajiM» 
Tn  RadrlifVf  t]tn\  ami  Isis'  honour'd  name  ? 
What  free-born  crowds  adoru'd  the  festive  day, 
KorbluihVI  to  wear  my  tribntary  bay ! 
How  each  bravi  hrrast  with  honest  ardours  heav'J, 
When  Sheldon's  fane   tbe  patriot  band  receiv'd^ 
While,  as  we  londly  bai1*d  the  chosen  few, 
Rosie's  awful  s^'nate  nish'd  iijjon  the  viCw! 

0  may  the  day  in  latest  annals  shine, 
Tliii  made  a  Beaufort  and  an  Harley  mine : 
Tint  bade  them  leave  the  loftier  scene  awhil«^ 
The  pomp  of  trnrltless  stite,  the  patriot  toil. 
For  bleeding  Albion's  aid  the  Sage  design. 
To  hui'l  1j  n  t  dalliance  with  tlw  tooefol  nine. 
Then  Music  left  her  sihfr  •^pbi^rr  on  high, 
AkI  bore  each  strain  of  tnuniph  from  tbe  sky ; 
S«ell*d  the  load  song,  and  tomy  ehiefr  around 
Ponr'd  the  full  pseans  of  mellinuntis  sound, 
My  Kaiads  blithe  the  dying  accents  caught, 
And  littenngdane>d  bimetth  their  p^rly  grot : 
In  gentler  eddies  play'd  my  conscious  wa%-e, 
And  all  my  roods  their  softest  whispers  gave ; 
Bach  hy  with  brighter  green  edom'd  my  bowers. 
And  breathed  a  fresher  fragrance  on  my  flowenu 

BtJt  lo  '  at  once  the  |K*altnp'  concerts  reasB^ 
And  crowded  theatre  arc  hush'd  la  peace. 
See,  on  yon  sage  hmr  all  attentive  stand.  111 
To  catch  his  daiUng  eje,  and  waving  haiid. 

«  The  RadelHfe  library  was  dedicated  on  the  ISth 

of  April,  1749  ;  the  snmr  yiar  in  which  this  pot  ui 
was  written.  The  ceremony  was  attended  by  Charles 
duke  of  Beauftwtf  Edward  carl  cf  CMbid,  and  the 
other  tnistees  of  Dr.  RadclilTe's  will ;  and  a  speech 
upon  the  occasion  was  delivered  in  the  theatre  by 
Dr.  King,  principal  of  St  Mary  Hall,  and  public 
orator  of  the  university.  In  order  to  make  acme 
allusions  in  the  poem  more  intellij^iblc,  it  is  neces- 
sary to  add,  that  tiic  "  sage"  complimented  in 
W.  1 11.  is  Dr.  Kiim  ;  and  "  the  puny  cbampicm,*' 
and  the  "  parricide"  of  verses  131,  and  136,  were 
designed  for  another  member  of  the  university,  with 
whom  Dr.  King  watengnged  in  n  eootcmsy. 

« Ike  IlKatei^  boat  bratif,  MdoM  nbontim 
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Hark  I  be  Ix^glns.with  bH  a  Tnlly^s  art. 

To  poor  the  dictates  of  a  Cato*s  heart : 

8ldll>d  to  pfonomiee  what  noblert  thongfata  inif«re> 

Hi  blends  the  «.peakfr's  witli  the  patriot's  liiW| 
Bold  to  conceive,  nor  timorous  to  coiicedl,/ 
What  Britoae  dare  to  think,  he  dare$  to  ttiU 
T\s  his  alike  the  car  and  eye  to  charm, 
To  win  with  action,  and  with  sense  to  warm| 
Untaught  in  fluuery  periods  to  dispen3>e 
I'he  lidMngtoundsof  sweet  impertinence  t 
In  frowns  or  smiles  he  gains  an  ^rn!  priz**. 
Nor  meanly  feap  to  fall,  nor  crcc{M>  lo  rise  ; 
Bids  happier  days  to  Albion  be  restored. 
Bids  ancieiti  Josiic:  irnr  her  radinnt  sT^ord  ; 
From  me,  as  from  my  country,  claims  applause* 
And  mafcea  an  Oxford's,  a  Britannia's  cause. 

While  arms  like  these  my  stedfast  sages 
While  mine  is  Tnith's  impenetrable  shield  | 
Say,  shall  the  putiy  champion  fondly  dare  131 
To  wage  with  force  like  this  scholastic  war? 
Still  irainly  scribble  on  with  pert  pretence, 
With  all  the  rage  of  pedant  impotence  ? 
Say,  shall  I  foster  thi.4  domestic  pest. 
This  parricide,  that  wounds  a  mother's  breast  f 

Thuaiii  soaie  gallant  ship,  that  long  has  bore 
Britain's  victoriuui  cross  from  shore  to  shore, 
iJy  ciiancre,  i>ciieath  her  c]n  r  scqnt^t  rM  Cf  ll?, 
Some  low-born  worm,  a  lui  kwig  mischief  dwells  $ 
Rate  his  blind  way,  and  mpt  with  secret  gotls 
The  deep  foundations  of  the     at  jiile; 
In  vaia  the  fgrett  lent  its  stateiicst  pride. 
Reared  ber  tall  mast,  and  fram*d  her  knotty  lide  ; 
The  martin]  thundei's  rage  in  vain  she  stood. 
With  every  cotUlict  of  the  stormy  flood  ; 
More  sure  tbe  reptile's  little  arts  devour. 
Than  wars,  or  waves,  or  Euros'  wintry  poMr« 

Ye  fretted  pir  incle*:,  ye  fanes  «tublime, 
Ye  towers  that  wear  ihc  mos^y  vest  of  time  j 
Ye  massy  piles  of  old  munificence, 
At  once  the  pride  of  learning  and  defence  ; 
Ye  cloisters  pale,  thai  lengthening  to  tbe  a'ght. 
To  contemplation,  step  by  slap,  iwito ; 
Ye  high-arch'd  walk  ,  %vt:ei-L'  oft  the  whihpers  cloar 
Of  harps  unseen  have  swept  the  poet's  car^ 
Ye  temples  dim,  whare  pious  doty  pays 

fl  r  h.ly  liyinus  i)f  Ci  n-f  'lolng  praij'C  ; 

U) !  your  lov'd  isis,  from  the  bordering  vale. 
With  all  a  mother^  fondness  bids  yoo  hail 

Hail,  Oxford,  hail!  of  all  that's  good  and  greats 
Of  all  tliat's  fair,  the  guardian  and  the  scat ; 
Nurse  of  each  brave  pursuit,  each  generous  aim. 
By  tnith  exalted  to  the  tlirone  of  (amo  ; 
Like  Greece  in  science  and  in  liberty, 
As  Athens  learn'd ,  as  Lacedemon  free ; 

Bv'n  now,  conft^ss'd  to  my  adoring cyw^ 
In  awful  ranks  thy  j^iftcd  sons  arise. 
Tuuiug  to  kuigbtly  tale  his  British  reeds^ 
Tby  genuine  bards  imoMMtni  Chaucer  kadt : 
His  hoary  head  o'crlooks  the  gazing  quir^ 
And  beams  ou  all  around  celestial  fire. 
With  graceftd  step  see  Addison  advance, 
Tlic  sweetest  child  of  Attic  elegance  : 
See  Cbillingworth  tlie  depUis  ci*  doubt  explore 
And  Seldmi  opc  the  rolls  of  ancient  lore  : 
To  all  but  his  belov'd  embrace  deny'd. 
See  Locke  lead  Utason,  his  majestic  bride  : 
See  Hauiuioiid  pierce  religioa'H  golden  mine, 

Attd  qproad  the  imiiir^  itoiei  of  troth  dhiine. 
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All  «lio  to  AMnob  gwt  th«  arts  of  peace, 

AiH  h«*-rT  thr  la^K  Air'5  ]ilnTinM  nf  IcttrrM  frisc  ; 

Wbu  Uu^bt  with  truth,  orwtUi  penuastun  mov'U  ; 

Who  MMnthM  «th  unmberi,  orwHh  tente  impioT'd; 

Will)  r7m  .;M  the  powers  of  reason,  or  rcfin'd. 

Ail  tbat  adorsM  or  hnmaniz'd  the  mind  ^ 

Ml  prieat  of  health,  tbat  mix'd  the  tehnj  bnri, 

T»  rear  frail  man,  and  stay  the  fleeting  soul ; 

Ail  crowd  around,  and  (s^'hoinfc  to  the  sky, 

"  Hail,  Oxford,  hatl!"  with  filial  transport  cry. 

And  sec  fom  tipient  train !  with  liberal  atn^ 
Twa$  their*  nc«|4an9  of  lib.^rty  to  fmrtie; 
And  on  the  Gothic  gloom     slavish  sway 
To  sh«l  the  dawa  oTinliellectnal  day. 

Wlh  milil  (iebatr  rrich  intiMni:  feature  j;low^, 
And  well-weigbM  couiictels  mark  their  tneaniog  brows. 

Lo  *  theae  the  leader*  of  thf  |iatriot  Kne,» 
\  Raleiirh,  Hampden,  and  a  Somers  sMne. 
These  from  thy  vourcc  the  bold  contngion  caught, 
Tlirir  fbtore  hum  the  great  example  taught : 
While  in  each  youth  th'  hereditary  flame 
Still  blazes,  unextinguish'd  mid  the  same! 

Nor  all  the  tasks  uf  thoughtful  pence  engage, 
Ti«  thme  to  form  the  hero  as  the  tage* 
I  fee  the  sable-raited  prince  acirance 
With  lilies  crown'd,  the  spoils  of  bleeding  France, 
Edward.   The  Muses,  in  yon  cloister*d  shade  \ 
Biund  on  his  maldon  thigh  the  martial  hlade| 
Bade  him  the  steel  for  British  freedom  draw, 
lad  OiM  Isoght  the  deeds  that  Cteaif  saw. 

And  s*^^,  g^rt-at  father  of  the  sacred  biml, 
The  patriot  kii^  *  before  me  seems  to  stand. 
Be  bgr  the  Uoam  of  this  gay  rale  bcguil'd, 
Tbat  cbeer'd  with  lively  green  the  shaggy  wild, 
Hitber  of  yore,  forlorn  forgotten  maid. 
The  Moae  in  prattling  infancy  convey'd  ; 
Fntm  V'andal  raice  tiit-  helpless  virion  bore. 
And  fix'd  her  cratllt  on  niv  friendly  Mbore : 
Soon  grew  the  mai<i  l)eiicaiu  hiji  fostering  hand, 
S»n  Ktream'd  her  bicss'mgs  o'er  the  enligbten'd  lan<l. 
Tlioui^h  simple  wa«;  the  dome  where  first  to  dwell 
i>be  deign *d,  and  rude  her  early  Saxou  cell. 
Lo  !  now  she  hold*  ber  elate  in  •eulptui'd  howers, 

And  p  ronrllv  fitts  to  fleav'n  !irr  hiuulrcd  towen> 
Twa»  Alfred  first,  with  letterh  and  with  laws, 
AdomM,  a*  be  advaacM,  hi*  eonntry'a  cause : 
He  bade  relent  the  Briton's  stubborn  Mnly 
Aod  sooth'd  to  soft  society's  control 
A  MMifh  intDtor*d  ^e.    With  raptur*d  eye 
EIrte  be  views  his  laurei'd  progeny : 
Swene  he  smiles  to  fitxi,  that  not  in  vnlo 
He  fumiM  the  naiimeuts  of  learniug'k  rei^'u: 
Hmneif  he  in^rks  in  each  lasenooiia  brevt, 
W:f'r,  all  the  founder  in  the  mce  exprcst: 
CotttCious  he  see*  fisir  Freedom  still  surrire, 
In  yon  bright  domes,  ill-lated  fugitive ! 
(Gteriou^,  n>j  w)icn  the  u^o«t(irss  |K>iir'd  the  bean 
Uaiallied  oo  his  ancteut  diadem ; ) 
WcllifhaeHi,  thai  at  hie  own  Pierian  springs 

She  rests  her  weary  feet,  and  pliimi-s  her  wingj  j 
That  here  at  last  she  takes  ber  de^u'd  stand. 
Hen  deigai  lo  lioBer,  «•  ibe  leairtt  the  land, 

^  F/Inrd  the  Black  Priow,  va*  a  member  of 

Qoe*  ri'=  (Villi^sfe;  perhaps  out  of  complini^'ttt  to 
the  new  tuuiMiatiuo,  which  was  denominated  after 
hi*  DMJther,  queen  Philippe. 

*  Alfrv^.   The  tradition  rc^peet-iic:  tVir  f -iimla- 

tipooC  ibe  uoiversity  of  Oxford  by  inm  »  wcU  knowo. 
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FREDERIC  PRINCE  OF  WALFA 

(wtlTTRH  11*  1751.) 

O  ran.  the  warblings  of  the  Doric  ote. 
That  wept  the  youth  deep-whelth'd  in  oeetin's  tide ! 
Or  Mulla's  Muse,  who  clian,?'d  her  magic  note 
To  t'hnnt  liO'A*  dear  the  launil'd  Sidney  died  I 
Then  abouli  my  woes  in  worthy  t^traiu  be  8ung, 
Aud  with  due  cyincse-erown  thy  bene,  O  FiederiCr 
huug. 

Rut  though  my  novice-hands  arc  all  too  weak 

To  grasp  tlic  sounding  pipe,  my  voice  umkiU'd 

The  tuneful  phrase  of  poesy  to  speak, 

t'lK  uuth  the  cadence  of  my  carols  wild  ; 

A  nation's  tears  shall  teach  my  iiong  to  trace  [grace. 

The  prince  that  deek'd  his  croirn  with  every  milder 

How  well  he  knew  to  turn  from  flattery's  shrine. 

To  <lrop  th»!  sweepins?  pall  of  scepter'd  pride  j 

Ix-'J  by  calm  thought  to  paths  of  eglaiiliuc, 

And  rural  walks  on  Uis*  tufteil  side ; 

To  rove  at  large  amid  the  landscapes  still,      [hill ! 

Wliere  CoDtcniplalion  sate  ou  C'lit'dcn'b  beech'-clad 

How,  lock'd  in  pun  atfeotion's  golden  band, 
Thruu!;h  sacred  wedlock's  unambitious  ways^ 
With  even  step  he  walk*<l,  and  constant  httod. 
His  tcmjfles  bincling  with  dom<'«tic  bays  : 
Rare  pattern  ul  the  chaste  coinnilnal  knot, 
Firm  in  a  palace  kept,  as  iu  the  clay-built  cot ! 

IIow  with  discerning  choice,  to  nature  true, 

Ho  eropp'd  the  simple  flowers,  or  violet. 

Or  cnxMis-bud,  that  with  ambrosial  hue 

TIh'  banks  of  silver  Helicon  be<et  • 

Nor  seldom  wak'd  the  Mule's  living  lyre 

I'o  sounds  that  cali'd  afoand  Aonia's  listeoinjp  qnire  * 

IIow  to  the  few  with  sparks  ethereal  stor'd,  , 
He  never  barr'd  his  castle's  p;coial  gate. 
But  bad<'  sweet  Thomson  sljare  the  friendly  board 
.SfNithin?  with  v<-rse  divine  the  toil  of  state  ! 
Hence  fir'd,  thi*  bard  forsook  tlie  flowery  plain, 
Anddcck'd  the  regal  mask,  and  tried  Ute  tragic  strain. 


ON  mr.  ttEATII  OF 

KISO  iJEORGE  THE  SECOSJ). 

TO  MR.  SECRCTARY  PITT  ^ 

(wRiiraN  IS  lldl.) 

So  str<".nn  tl  e  sorriius  t!iat  (  mhnim  the  brave, 
'Hie  tears  tliat  Science  siieds  on  (» lory's  grave  I 
So  pure  the  vows  which  classic  duty  pa)'* 
To  blrs>  aiiDtlier  Brunswick';*  rising  rays  ! 

O  Pitt,  if  chosen  strsuns  have  power  to  steal 
Thy  watchful  breast  awhile  from  Britain's  weal  j 
If  votive  ven.e  from  sacred  Isis  sent 
Miiclit  hope  to  cl-  r»u  thv  n^anly  mind,  i;  *<  nt 
On  patri>»t  plan  ,  ..oitji.  ai.cicnt  frceucni  ilrcvi'. 
Awhile  with  fccu  attention  deign  to  vie\7 

'Afterwards  lord  Cuulliain,  Thi'<  a;xi  .'.i"!  t  •  .) 
followiBf  pocni<i  cloae  the  collactioita  of  Oi-icrd 

Verses  on  their  respective  oecasioi";    ;>    1  t 

written  while  the  author  was  poetry  pr^iCi^ 
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This  ample  wreath,  which  all  th'  assembled 
With  skill  vmitr-fl  have  ronspir'd  to  twinp. 

Yes,  t{uiUe  and  guardian  of  thy  countr>''s  cause  ! 
Thy  conscious  heart  shall  hail  with  just  applause 
Tlio  duteous  Muse,  whose  haste  officunr.  hringa 
lier  i>lamcless  offering  to  the  shrine  of  kings : 
Thy  tongue,  well  tdtor'd  io  htslorie  lore, 
Can  !ijM  ak  hor  dfficr  and  her  use  uf  yore  : 
For  Mich  the  tribute  of  iugenoouy  praise 
Her  bftip  dispeo^d  in  Greeia'k  golden  days ; 
Such  were  the  palms,  in  isles  of  old  renown. 
She  cull*d,  to  deck  the  guiltless  monarch's  Crown  ; 
When  virtuous  Pindar  toW,  with  Tuscan  pore 
How  scepter'd  Hiero  stain'd  Sicilians  ^hua  , 
Or  t  '  mild  Tlicron's  "J  rajitur'd  eye  disolusM 
Bright  vales,  where  spiritji  of  lUc  brave  rti)0»'d  : 
Yet  still  beneath  the  throne,  unbrib'd,  she  sate. 
The  decent  handmaid,  tujt  the  slave,  of  state; 
Pleaa'd  in  the  radtancc  of  tiie  regal  name 
To  blend  the  lustre  of  her  oountry's  fiuDt : 
For,  taught  like  ours,  ^.hv  dar'd,  w  ith  prudeill pride* 
Obedience  from  dependence  to  divide : 
Though  prince*  cWm'd  her  tributary  lays. 
With  truth  severe  she  tetiHH  r'd  partial  prasW  { 
Cooscious  she  kept  her  oativc  dignity. 
Bold  as  her  flights,  and  as  her  numbers  firee. 

And  sure  if  e'er  the  Muse  iudulg'd  ber  StisinSi 
With  just  retrard,  to  grace  heroic  rrijni^, 
Where  could  her  glau<x-  a  theme  of  triumph  own 
So  dear  to  fame  as  George's  tntphit  d  throne  ? 
At  wh«>'  '-  Tinn  bise,  thy  stedfasl  soul  a«pircs 
To  wake  a  rtiij^tity  nation's  ancient  lircs : 
Asfnres  to  baffle  fiiction*s  specions  claim, 
Foiise  England's  ra.ce,  ai  d  cr  •  ■•  hit  thunder  nim  : 
Once  more  the  main  ber  coiK^uering  banners  bwccp, 
Again  ber  commeroe  darkens  all  the  deep. 
Tliy  fixM  resolve  renews  each  firm  deer< c 
.  Hiat  made,  that  kept  of  yore,  thy  country  free. 
Odl'd  by  thy  voice,  nor  deaf  to  war^k  aluiM» 
Its  willing  youth  the  niral  empire  arms  : 
Again  the  lords  rtf  Albion's  cultur'd  plains 
March  the  firm  leaders  of  their  faithful  swains ; 
As  erst  stout  archers,  from  tlje  farm  or  fold, 
Flam'd  in  the  van  of  many  a  baron  bolfl. 

Nor  thiuc  tite  {ximp  of  indolent  debate. 
The  war  of  wonls,  the  sophistries  of  state; 
Nor  frigid  cavil  inn  checks  thy  free  design, 
Kor  stops  thy  stream  of  eloquence  divine : 
For  thine  the  ptivilega,  on  fear  bestowM, 
To  feel,  to  think,  to  speak,  for  public  pood. 
In  vain  Comiptiou  calb  ber  venal  tribes ; 
One  common  cause  one  coot nran  end  prescrriies  • 
Nor  fear  uor  fraud  or  "spares  or  screens  the  foe. 
But  spirit  prompts,  and  valour  strikes,  the  blow. 

O  Pitt,  while  honour  points  tliy  liberal  plan. 
And  o'er  the  minister  exalts  the  man, 
Isis  congenial  greets  tliy  faithful  sway, 
Nor  scorns  to  bid  a  itutesman  grace  her  lay. 
For  tis  not  hers,  by  faise  connc^ons  dnn*B» 
At  splendid  Slavery's  sorbid  shrirc  to  fawn; 
Each  native  effort  of  the  feeliug  brea-st. 
To  friends,  to  fiMs,  in  eqnal  ftair,  supprest ; 

Tt*^  not  fnr  Vier  tn  pnrrhn'r  nr  pnr-ne 
The  pbantoin  tavours  of  the  cringing  crew  : 

•  Agreeably  to  the  ehimrter  given  of  bim, 
Olymp.  ii.  163.  and  following  verses.  Tbeton  was 
tyrant  of  Agrigentum  ;  hit  vidorili  am  BikUrted 
in  ttM  fld  and  dd  Olynvio  OdMw 


More  useful  loUa  her  studious 

And  fairer  lessons  fill  her  spotless  page : 
llcneatih.  ambitioo,  but  above  disgrace. 
With  uubler  arts  she  forms  the  rising ; 
With  happier  taskv  iiid  less  reGn'd  preteoc^ 
In  elder  times,  she  wuu'd  Muuificencc : 
To  rear  her  arched  roo6  in  regal  fulso, 
And  lift  her  temples  neater  to  thr  skies  ; 
Princes  and  prelates  strtucb'd  the  social  band. 
To  form,  diftose,  and  fix,  her  high  oomawnd  : 
I  Vom  kings  sheclaiiu'd,  yetscomVl  tx)  seek,  th*-  prize. 
From  kings,  like  George,  benignant,  just,  and  wise, 

Lo,  tins  her  genuine  lore. — Nor  thou  reAise 
This  bumble  present  of  BO  pafftial  Mune    [yottth  » 
From  tliat  calm  bower,  which  nursM  thv  MitMg^iii 
In  the  pure  pn  '"epis  of  AUu  uiaii  truth  i 
Where  lirst  the  form  of  British  Liberty 
Beam'd  i.i  fuil  radiaiu  t.-  nn  lliy  m M-iTt;'  rve  ; 
Tlial  fuiui,  wliose  mien  sublime,  uiiti  etpial  awe, 
[n  the  same  shade  unUemish'd  Somers  saw  t 
Wh«  Tc  otKe  (for  well  she  lov'd  the  friendly  grovo 
Wliich  every  clabsic  grace  had  leam'd  to  nii«) 
Her  vbispcrs  wak'd  sage  Harrington  to  feign 
The  blessings  of  her  vihlonary  rriiii ; 
I'liat  reign,  which,  now  uo  more  aa  empty  tbeme. 
Adorns  Philosuphy's  ideal  dream, 
Uut  crowns  at  last,  beneath  a  Oeois^ft  Mnill^ 
In  full  reality  this  fiavonrM  i»l«* 


ON  TUE 


MjIRRUGE  of  the  KISG, 

(written  in  ITf.l.) 
TO  HER  MAJF^Y. 

When  first  the  kingdom  to  thy  virtues  du<» 
Rose  from  the  billowy  deep  in  dt&tant  vie' 
When  Albion's  isle,  old  Ocean*S  peerless  |^ 
Towcr'd  in  imperial  state  above  the  tide  5 
What  bright  ideas  of  U»e  new  domain 
Form'd  the  fair  prospcrt  of  thy  promisM  retgir ! 

And  well  with  c  1  -  1  u*.  joy  tliy  breast  might  ^ 
rhat  Albion  was  ordam'd  thy  regal  seat  t 
liO !  this  the  land,  where  Freedoofs  sacrad  rage 
lias  gWd  unt-mi'd  through  many  a  martial  agt* 
Here  patriot  Alfred,  stain'd  with  Danish  blood, 
Rear'd  on  one  base  the  king's  the  people's  good : 
Here  Henry's  archers  fram'd  the  stubborn  hattf^ 
I'liat  laid  Alan/on's  haughty  hf'lmr>t  low; 
1  !er«'  wak'd  I  be  flame,  that  stiii  superior  i)raves 
The  proudest  threats  of  Gaul's  ambitious  slavai: 
Here  (  litr  drv,  '■-■tr-rri  ^ehool  of  valour  old      •  'i 
Her  uobiesi  tcau  ul  knightly  fame  enroll'd  $ 
Heroic  champions  caof^t  the  clarion*!  call. 
And  throng'd  the  feast  in  Edward's  bmner'd  hall  ; 
While  chiefe,  like  George,  approv'd  in  worth  alone, 
UnlochU  chaste  Beauty*8  adumintnie  zone. 
Lo !  the  fam'd  isle,  which  hails  thy  chosen  siray. 
What  fertile  fields  her  temperate  snns  display  ! 
Where  Pni|ierty  secures  the  conscioos  swain, 
And  guuds,  while  Plenty  gives,  the  Koklen  gnSnz 


also  lord 
til* 


3  Trinity  College,  Oxford  :  in  which 
Somers,  and  Jamis  Harrington, 
Oceana,  were  educated.    I  { ' 

>  Alluding  to  the  institution  of  the  order  of  the 
SVter  «  Wttidior  by  Bdwaid  UL  in 
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I  it  IK  e  with  ripe  stores  her  Tillage  abouud, 
l!rr  airy  downs  with  scatterM  ^eep  resooiid; 

rf'->h  an  iu  r  pa-mrcs  w'.lh  iinccaslni:  rills, 
Anti  tuture  levies  cniirn  her  darksumc  bills. 
Til  bwir  her  formidable  glory  far, 

'  1  her  opnieoce  of  hoarded  war  ! 
S\,  t:  iin  hiT  ports  a  thuDsaiid  famuTS  Htream  ; 
On  e»er)'  <^>x»^  her  vcnijeful  lightnings  gleam  ! 
MMDUme,  remote  from  Ruin's  armtxl  band, 
la  p^^accful  m.-i'-  rv  h'T  cities  ^taud  ; 
Wtiose  splcitJiil  tiutnes,  and  busy  streets,  declare, 
Tbeir  firmeft  fort,  a  kinirN  parental  care. 

An'i  O  ■  1('..  <T  qnrrn,  if  cVr  the  magic  powers 
Of  Marbled  trutb  have  won  thy  musing  bourse 
Here  Pbesy,  from  awefut  days  of  yore, 
Has  rTiur'd  her  ^onuinc  gifts  of  raptured  lore. 
M*l  uokea  bowers,  with  boiy  verdure  wreatb'd, 
la  Drakl-aooft  her  mtemn  spirit  breath'd : 
While  cunning  baril«  ni  ancient  tianquels  mmg 
Of  pajmim  foe?,  deficit,  and  trophies  hung.  ^ 
Hero  Spon!icr  tiiu'd  his  mystic  iiiiii-trclsy, 
Mid  ilii  --  <!  in  fiiry  robes  a  qu«  tii  like  tlieew 
II-  i<  .  Uilillv  rjiark'd  with  every  liviiit;  hue, 
*N.iiuru\  unbounded  portrait  Shakespeare  drew  : 
But  rhH>f,  the  dreadful  grodpe  of  buman  woes 
Th<'  darini;  artist's  tragic  piMioil  chase  ; 
Expkir'd  the  paog»  tbat  rend  the  royal  breast, 
Tbow  woaodi  that  lurk  beneath  the  tissued  vest! 
T^'  this  the  land,  whence  Mili-in's  Muse  of  fire 
iJigh  aciar'd  to  steal  from  Heav'o  a  seraph's  lyre; 
Ani  told  the  gotden  ties  of  wedded  love 
la  siacrwl  Wen's  amaranthine  grove. 

TbtDC  loo,  majestic  bride,  the  favourM  clime, 
Wbeie  Sc«ence  sits  ensthrin'd  in  roofs  jublimc. 
<  >  mark,  liov  green  her  wood  of  ancient  bays 
*»"er  Isis'  niarire  in  many  a  c'uaplt't  ctnvs  1 
J  hither,  if  haply  some  disliiiguiaU'U  dower 

these  mix'd  bhjoms  from  that  ambrosial  bower, 
M  rht  (.;iti.  li  tliy  gl  snri    ^nA  ricli  in  Nature's  hue, 
tiatwinc  thy  diadem  with  honour  due  ; 
K  seeoUjr  gifta  the  train  of  Pbebns  pay, 
T.  ir-ck  imperial  Hym- ri's  fe-t!vc  day  • 
TUttber  tbj^f  shall  ha»tc,  and  mildly  deign 
Tatiead  with  nymph-Uke  btcp  the  conscious  plain  i 
Pka.^'d  in  the  Muse's  nook,  with  decent  pridB, 
To  throw  the  scepter'd  |iall  of  state  aside  : 
Nor  from  the  shade  shall  George  be  long  away. 
That  claims  Charlotta's  love,  aud  courts  her  stay. 

HiCi<  are  Britannia's  praises.    Deign  to  trace 
With  rape  reflection  Freedom's  favourile  race  ! 
But  though  the  generous  isle,  in  arts  and  arms, 
TTim  stand  snprcuu  ,  in  Vature's  choicest  charms; 
TaiM^  Geor;(e  aud  Conquest  guard  her  sea-girt 

One  happier  blessinc  still  she  calls  her  own  ; 
prMul  to  coll  the  fairctit  wreath  of  Fame, 

honours  with  a  Charlotte's  name. 


OS  TUF  Biitrn  Of 

TFfE  PRISCF  OF  ff\lLES. 

(vtmSM  AKIE*  THE  INSTALLATION  A T  WI.NDSOft,  IN 

TUB   SAVE   YEAR,  I7<i'2.) 

InnJi^L  dome  of  Edward,  *  wise  and  brave  ! 
Where  warlike  800001*8  brightest  bamiefs  wave  ; 

^  Windsor  Castle,  built  by  Ivdward  III. 


At  whose  prand  tilts,  unmatch'd  for  hardy  deeds* 
Heroic  kings  have  iirown'd  on  barbed  steeds, 

TIioul:!!  tioiv  n  .  m  jm-  thy  crested  chiefs  advance 

In  arm'd  array,  nor  grasp  the  glittering  lance ; 

Though  knighthood  boactsthe  martial  pomp  qo  more, 

Tliat  jprac'd  its  gorgeous  festivals  of  yore  ! 

Say,  ciniscious  dome,  if  e'er  thy  mnr«!hall'd  kl^f^lli 

So  nobly  deck'd  their  old  majestic  rites, 

As  when,  high  thron'd  amid  thy  trophitxi  shrine^ 

Georsrc  shone  the  leader  of  tin-  r-irf  i  iM  liri"  ? 

Yet  future  triumphs,  Windaor,  siill  remain  : 
Still  may  thy  bowers  receive  as  brave  a  tiwn : 
For  lo  !  to  Britain  ntid  her  favour*d  pair, 
iJeaven's  high  command  has  sent  a  sacred  heir  ! 
Htm  tlie  boM  pattern  of  hb  patriot  sire 
Shall  fi!l  witli  raily  f.iin;-'<  immortal  fire  : 
In  life's  fresh  spring,  ere  buds  the  promis'd  primely 
His  thoughts  shall  mount  to  virtuous  meed  aubtinie; 
The  patriot  sire  shall  catch,  with  sure 
Ivicli  liberal  onieu  of  hi?  opf^ning  age  ; 
Then  to  thy  courts  shall  lead,  with  conscious  joy. 
In  stripling  beauty'-"  bloom,  the  princely  boy  ; 
There  firmly  wmth   the  t»rai«l  of  he,i\<  nly  die, 
I'l  lie  valour's  badge,  around  his  tender  thigh. 

Mtfantime,  thy  royal  piles  that  rise  eUte 
With  innny  mi  antique  tower,  in  massj'  state. 
In  the  young  champion's  muiiiog  mind  shall  raise 
Vast  images  of  Albion's  elder  days. 
While,     iinmnd  his  eager  glance  explores 
Thy  cliambera,  rough  with  war's  constructed  stores. 
Rode  helms,  and  bruised  shields,  barbaric  spoils 
Of  ancient  chivalry's  undaunted  toils ; 
Amid  the  dusky  trappinifs  hung  on  high 
Young  Eilward's  sable  mail  shall  strike  h'ts  eje ; 
Shall  fire  the  youth,  to  crown  his  riper  years 
With  rival  Cress3rs,  and  a  new  Poitiers ; 
On  the  same  wall,  the  same  triumphal  base. 
His  owu  victorious  monuments  to  place* 

Ni>r  can  a  fairer  kindret!  title  move 
Uij»  emulative  age  to  glory's  love 
Than  Edward,  laureate  prince.   Id  letter^  tnith» 
Oxford,  sage  muthi  r,  sch(X>l*d  his  studioos  youth: 
Her  simple  institutes,  and  rigid  lore. 
The  royal  nursling  unreloctuit  bore ; 
iVor  shimn'd,  at  pensive  eve,  with  lonesome  pace 
The  cloister's  moonlight  chequcr'd  floor  to  trace 
Nor  scom'd  to  mark  the  Sun,  at  mattins  due, 
S'civain  through  the  storied  window's  holy  hue. 

And  O,  young  prince,  be  thine  hi-;  moral  praise^ 
Nor  seek  in  fields  of  blood  his  warrior  bays. 
War  has  its  charms  terrific.    Far  and  wide 
When  "^tHnd*!  th'  embattled  host  in  banner'd  pride  } 
O'er  the  vcxt  plain  when  the  shrdl  clangors  run. 
And  the  long  phalanx  flashes  in  tiio  Sun ; 
When  now  no  dangers  of  the  d  nthfut  day 
Mar  the  bright  scene,  nor  break  the  firm  array  ; 
Full  oft,  too  rashly  glows  with  fond  delight 
The  youthful  breast,  and  asks  the  future  fi^hi  ; 
Nor  knows  that  Horronr's  form,  a  "i|H?ctre  wan. 
Stalks,  yet  unseen,  alon-^  the     .uuy  van. 

May  no  such  rairc  be  thine :  no  dazzling  fay 
Of  specious  fame  thy  stedfast  feet  hi  tray. 
Bo  thine  domestic  glory's  radiant  calm, 
Be  thine  the  sceptre  wrcath'd  with  many  a  palm: 
Be  thine  the  Ihron'*  witli  pfaceful  <  inblems  huog. 
The  silver  lyre  to  mddcr  conquest  strung  1 

Instead  of  glorious  fonts  adiiev*d  ia  arms, 
Bid  rising  arts  display  their  mimw  eharmi ! 
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Just  to  IhT  counliy's  fame,  in  Iranqiiil  days, 
K^cord  the  part,  and  rouse  to  futuin  pniM : 
Before  the  public  eye,  in  breathing  brais, 
Bid  thy  fam'd  father'ii  mighty  triumphs  pass : 
Si^ll  the  broad  arch  with  haughty  Cuba's  fiill, 
Aod  clothe  with  Mindcn's  plain  tli'  historii'  1i»tl. 
Then  mourn  not,  £dwanl'ii  dome,  thiuc  aocicnt 

Thy  toiiriKiments,  f»nf1  com1)al>^  l.-t  ' 

From  Arthur's  board,  do  more,  pit>ud  ca&tlc,  mourn 
Adventurous  Valoar*s  Gothic  trophies  torn  1 
Those  elfin  charins,  that  held  in  magic  night 
Its  elder  fame,  and  dImmM  its  genuine  light, 
At  length  dissolve  in  truth's  meridian  ray, 
And  the  bright  order  bursts  to  ]>erfcct  day ; 
The  mystic  round    begirt  with  Mdcr  peer^ 
On  virtue's  base  its  rescued  gluiy  rears; 
Seet  Qvil  Provets  mightier  acts  achieve, 
Sf nu  f  k  TTnm;ui;fy  distress  relieve  ; 
Aitopt^  Uw  worth  that  bids  tlie  conflict  cease. 
And  clains  it«  hewNift  from  the  chieCi  of  peace. 


VBR8E8 

OK 

iXE  aOSHUA  B».YX0LDS*8  PAINTED  WIKDOW. 

AT  KtW  rOI.tECE,  OXioriO. 
(WRITTFN   IV   ll'^'l  ) 

Ah,  itoy  tby  treacherous  band,  forbear  Ut  trace 
Thoee  firaltkn  fbrmt  of  elegance  and  grace  ! 

Ah,  cease  to  sprea*!  the  bright  transparent  inii^s, 
With  Titian's  |>encil,  o'er  the  fppaking  pltt>s  ! 
Nor  steal,  by  strokes  of  art  with  truUi  cumbin'd. 
The  fond  illunons  of  my  wayward  mind !  « 
For  long  enannour'd  of  a  barbarous  age, 
A  faithless  truant  to  the  classic  page  ; 
Lung  have  I  lovM  to  catch  the  simple  chime 
Of  iiiiiistrel-harps,  and  spell  t\w  fa'iVms  rhimoj 
To  view  the  festive  rites,  the  knightly  play. 
That  deckM  heroie  Albion's  elder  day ; 
To  mnrk  thr  rnnttldering  halls  nf  I)aruiis  hold. 
And  Uie  rough  casUe,  cast  iu  giant  mould  ; 
With  (lothie  mannett  Gothic  tits  exploi  t  . 
Alid,mu»e  on  the  magnificence  of  yore. 

But  chief,  enrnptur'd  have  I  lov'd  to  roeia, 
A  lingering  votary,  tbe  vauttctl  dome, 
Wbwe  the  tall  shafts,  that  mount  iu  massy  pride. 
Their  mingling  branciics  slioot  from  side  to  side  $ 
Where  elfin  sculptor^  with  fantaatio  dew, 

the  long  roof  their  wild  embrmdery  drew  ; 
Where  Superstition  with  rnprioimis  hantl 
In  many  a  maze  tbe  wreathn^l  window  plaiin*d, 
With  huesnmiaatie  ting*d  the  gorgeous  pane. 
To  fill  with  holy  light  the  wnifirdus  fane; 
To  aid  tbe  builder's  model,  richly  rude. 
By  no  Vitrnvian  symmetry  suhdaM ; 
To  '•nit  th«'  f:<  niu%  of  the  mystic  pile: 
Whilst  as  around  the  far  rt--tiriug  ite. 
And  IVetted  shrine^  r.itb  hoary  trophies  hung, 
Her  dark  Illumination  wide  she  flung, 

3  Arthur's  round  table,  called  six  veian  before, 

•*  Arthur's  board."  Tradition  considers  the  oi»l(  i 
of  the  Garter,  as  a  revival  of  Arthur's  £iblod  institu- 
tion of  the  nmnd  table* 


With  new  solemnity,  the  nooks  profound, 

Thn  caves  of  death,  and  the  dim  arches  ftO«a*& 

From  bliss  loti-T  felt  ^mwillinc;' V  we  part : 

Ah,  spare  th<;  wt-aknc^  ot  a  lover's  heart ! 

Chase  not  the  phantoms  of  my  fiury  dream, 

Phantirtns  that  slirink  at  rra*>nV  ptinful  gleaOl  I 

That  softer  touch,  insidoui  artist,  stay. 

Nor  to  new  joys  my  struggling  breast  betray  ! 

Such  wa-  .1  j)f  usivc  bard's  ini-itakcn  itrnin.— 
But,  ob,  of  ravisb'd  pleasures  why  complain  i 
No  more  the  matchless  skill  I  call  onknid, 
Hiat  strives  to  disenchant  my  cheated  mind* 
For  when  again  1  view  thy  chaste  design. 
The  just  proportion,  and  the  genuine  line  ; 
Those  native  portraitures  of  Attic  art. 
That  from  the  lucid  surface  s*Tmto  start ; 
Those  tints,  that  steal  no  glories  from  the  day. 
Nor  ask  the  Sun  to  lend  his  streaming  ray : 
The  doubtful  radiance  of  confenrrmt:  dies, 
That  faintly  mingle,  yet  distinctly  rise  ; 
TVixt  light  and  shade  the  transitory  strife; 
The  feature  bloom iri  .:  u  ith  immortal  life : 
The  stole  in  casual  foUhngs  taught  to  flow. 
Not  with  ambitions  ornaments  to  glow ; 
The  tread  nnji».tir,  and  the  beaming  eye. 
Thai  lifted  speaks  its  commerce  with  the  sky 
Heaven's  gt^den  emanation,  gleaming  mild 
O'er  the  mean  cradle  of  the  Virgin's  child  '  ^ 
Sudtk'u,  thn  sonibr(»u<  ima^rry  is  fl«l. 
Which  late  my  vi.siunary  r.iptuiefed: 
Thy  powerful  hand  has  hroke  the  Gothic  cUailtf 
And  hrontrht  my  Ix^sojn  back  to  truth  again | 
io  truth,  by  no  peculiar  taste  contin'd. 
Whose  onivenal  pattern  strikes  mankind  ; 
To  truth,  whose  bold  and  unresisted  alui 
Chet  ks  frail  caprice,  aod  fashion's  fickle  claim  ; 
To  truth,  whose  charms  deception's  magic  quell. 
And  bind  coy  Fancy  in  a  stnui^rr  spell. 

Ye  brawny  prophets,  that  in  robes  so  rich. 
At  dlstanoe  due,  possess  the  crisped  nicfa  ; 
Ye  rows  of  |»triarehs,  that  sublimely  rearM 
Diffuse  a  proud  primeval  len;4tl)  of  beard  : 
Ye  Haints,  who,  clad  in  crimsoit':i  bright  array. 
More  pride  than  humble  poverty  display ; 
Ye  virgins  meek,  thnt  ^r.-ar  the  palmy  craam. 
Of  patient  faith,  and  yet  so  lierceiy  frown : 
Ye  angels,  that  from  ckwdsof  gold  redine. 
But  boast  nn  <;(TnM"infe  »o  ,i  rsoo  divine : 
Ye  tragic  tale<  of  legendary  lore. 
That  draw  devotion's  ready  tear  no  more  $ 
Ye  uiartyrdArns  of  unenlicbfen'fl  days, 
Ye  miracles,  that  now  no  wonder  raise : 
Shapes,  that  with  one  broad  glare  the  gaxer  atrike» 
Kings,  bishops,  nuns,  apiAtles,  all  alike  ! 
Ye  <*olours,  tfiat  th'  unwary  sight  amaxe. 
And  only  da2/le  in  the  noontide  blaze  ! 

>  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  in  bis  design  for  New  Col> 
l4ge  window,  imitated  the  famous  **  Notte  **  of 

Corregio,  in  ttic  dm  al  palace  at  Modena,  wherein 
the  whole  light  uf  the  picture  is  mxidc  to  proci,-(^ 
from  the  body  of  the  infant  Christ,  "  which*'  (as 
Sp«»n«erde«cribes  a  golflen  image  of  Cupid,  F.  Q.  III. 
xi.  47.)  "  with  his  own  light  shines."  There  are  in 
(^xfbrd  two  copies  of  this  celebrated  picture  by 

( 'orrfi,'io  ;  one  !n  QnCi  n's  College  rbape!  by  Ant- 
llaf.  Mengs  i  and  the  other  by  Carlo  Cigoaoo  m 
Gen.  Giilie*Bco1toctiQoatCk.Ch. 
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Wo  BMve      MKrai  waodoi^  round  dbgrace. 

But  yield  to  Gm  ian  froupes  the  shiaing  tpm^ 
lo,  from  th€  cauvait  Beauty  »hifb  her  throne, 
lA  Pirtare's  powers  a  new  formation  own  ! 
IVbold,  Hbe  print*  upon  the  crystal  plain. 
With  her  own  en<  r»fy,  th'  expressive  stain  ^ 
Hie  mighty  inaater  i»preadi  hit  nuaiic  toil 
Mijfe  wnJe,  n<»r  only  blaxb  the  brtntlimg  oil  j 
But  calU  the  lineaments  of  lifr  romplent  ' 
Frmn  o  u  al  alchyniy's  creative  beat ; 
obrtl»ciii  funnttotbe  brifbt  fusion  eivc  s 
While  in  th<»  wann  ennm'  l  N'ature  lives. 

KeyooJds,  'tw  tbioe,  from  the  broad  window's 
To  add  new  litttro  to  n>1i«ioia  lifht :  [hei-rlit, 
Ko*  of  It*  pomp       l  ip  this  ancient  shrine. 
But  bid  that  pomp  wiUi  pnrer  radiance  shine  : 
Vnik  aiti  unknowu  before,  to  reconcile 
The  viiUiif  Gneee  to  the  Gothic  pile. 
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pwrmn  hcak  mATtORD  trpoji  avow, 

(roButatp  in  ni  KDmoM  of  1777.) 

Avosthy  rural  virws,  tliy  pastures  wild. 

The  willows  that  o'erhang  thy  tw!i-ht  til;:c, 

Their  biHi|;h«  entangling  with  th'  i  mbauled  sedge  ; 

Tliy  br  iik  with  watery  foliacc  quaintly  frinr*d, 

Iliy  Mrfoce  with  refk-cted  vc  niurc  ting'd ; 

^a^d»  me  with  manv  a  pensive  plca^re  mild. 

But  while  I  mus.\  that  here  tbe  bard  divine. 

Wbwc  ^acrcd  dust  yon  hl-h-arch'd  iles  enclose. 

Where  the  tail  windows  rise  in  atatety  rows 

Above  ta'  embowering  shade. 

Her  fiM,  at  r.in,  v\  fairy  *  Ircled  shrine. 

Of  (laiSi«  pictl  ills  infant  oiVi  ring  made ; 

Here  playfnl  yet,  in  itripling  years  unrii>p, 

i  nrr.  -1  ..f  thy  reeds  a  shrill  and  artless  pipe: 

NiOUcn  thy  beauties,  Avon,  all  arc  fleti, 

is  at  tbe  warinir  of  ■omc  magic  wand ; 

An  IkiIv  trance  my  er>armod  Spirit  wings, 

had  awful  »hapcs  of  warriore  and  of  kinn 

Ptefdethe  busy  mead, 

like  ipfrctwswartniui,'  to  the  wizaid's  hall } 

i|adllowIy  p^r,-,  and  jKiint  with  tninhHii,*  hand 

TbewMmds  dl-covcr'd  by  thepuqde  uali, 

Bdbre  me  Pitj  seenii  to  stand 

A»«^in;r  mourner,  ^rn^tc  with  ;ui  <ore. 

To  fcw  Misfortune  rend  in  frantic  mood  * 

Hi^  rt,l«>,  with  regal  woes  embfolderM  o>r. 

J'al<-  T.  imtir  leads  the  visionary  Imnd, 

Aad  sternly  sbakei  his  scejptre,  droppiug  blood. 


THB 


MM^^RES  OF  MELASCUOLY, 

Praecipe  logafarei 
Cantus,  Melpomene  !— 

(w»irr£N  iM  n45,  tbe  author's  17th  yeas, 

WillJHF.D  ANONYMOUSLY  IM  1747.) 

"  ^.  mu»ing8,  Contemplation  sage, 
Whoit  fTMio  staiMb  apoB  tbe  topoMMt  rack 


Of  Teneriff ;  'mid  tbe  tempe&tuous  night. 
On  which,  in  calmest  aMdiation  held, 
Th-,ii  hf*nr'st  with  howling  winds  the  beating 
Awl  dntung  hail  descend  j  or  if  the  slues 
Uoclooded  diiiie,  and  thro*  the  blue  senme 
Pale-  Cynthia  roll,  Ii,  r  •.ilver-axled  car 
Whence  gazing  stedfast  on  the  spangl'^  vault 
RapturM  thou  sitt'st,  while  murmurti  iudistioct 
Of  distant  billows  *o<>th  thy  pensive  ear 
With  hoarse  and  hollow  sounds ;  <^'<  ur(>,  selfJiletL 
There  oft  thou  listen'st  to  the  wild  upn«ar 
Of  fleeU  encount'ring,  that  in  whispen  lov 
Ascends  the  rocky  Hiinmit,  wJiere  thou  dwclPst 
Ilcmotc  from  man,  conversing  with  the  spbeiva  1 
O  lead  me,  queen  aubline.  to  eolemn  gtoome 
('ongeuiat  with  my  soul ;  to  cheerless  shades, 
I'u  ruiu'd  frCHts,  to  twUjgbt  cells  and  bow'rs 
Where  thoughtful  Melancholy  loves  to  muse. 
Her  fav'rite  midniLcht  hauuLs.  The  laughing  aoeiMi 
Of  purple  Spring,  where  ail  the  wanton  train 
Of  Smdes  and  Grpcet  seem  to  lead  the  dance 
III  spurtive  round,  while  from  their  hand  they  showV 
Ainbro6ial  blooms  and  flow'rs,  no  lonirt-r  cliarm  • 
Teinpe,  no  more  I  court  thy  balmy  breeze,  ' 


Adieu  green  vales !  ye  broider*d 


adiett; 


Beneath  yon  ruin'd  abbey's  muss-gioim  piles 
Oft  let  me  sit,  at  twilight  hour  of  eve, 
Where  thro'  some  western  window  the  pale  MooQ 

Pours  her  long-leveli'd  rule  of  strt  atning  tight- 
While  sullen  sacred  silence  reigns  around  * 
Save  the  lone  screedwrnl-*  note,  who  builds  his  bow*< 
Amid  the  mould'ring  caverns  dark  and  damp, 
Or  the  calm  bree/^;,  that  rusUes  in  the  leaves 
Of  flaontiQg  ivy,  that  with  mantle  green 
Invests  some  worsted  tow'r.   Or  let  me  tread 
lu  oeigbb'nng  walk  of  pines,  wh  ,      ,  ,  ,i  of  old 
The  cjoyster'd  bfotbofs :  thro'  the  gloomy  vo.d 
I  Ii-.t  far  (  xtondii  beneath  their  «ii|rfe  aivh 
As .(!»  1  pace,  rehgious  horrour  wraps 
My  soul  in  dread  repose.    But  When  the  world 
Is  clad  m  .\ridnight's  raven  Oolour*d  robe, 
*Mid  hollow  chain.  I  let  me  watch  the  flame 
Of  taper  dim,  shedding  a  livi<i  glare 
O'er  the  wan  heaps }  white  airy  voioet  talk 
\!oiig  the  gliram'ring  walls  ;  or  ghostly  shape 
At  distance  seen,  invites  with  beck'ning  hand 
-My  lonesome  stepe,  thro*  the  far-winding  vaults. 
Nur  und(  Iightful  is  the  solemn  oooo 
Of  night,  when  haply  wakeful  fmm  my  coach 
I  start :  lo.  all  b  motionless  arouud  ! 
Roars  not  the  rushing  wind ;  the  sons  of  men 
And  every  beast  in  mute  oblivion  Ii*  , 
All  nature's  hush'd  in  silence  and  in  sleep, 
O  then  how  fearful  is  it  to  reflect, 
That  thro'  the  still  globe's  awful  solitmle 
No  being  wakes  but  me  !  UU  stealing  sleep 
My  drooping  temples  bathes  io  opiate  dews. 
Nor  then  let  dreams,  of  wanton  folly  born 
My  senses  lead  thro'  flow'ry  paths  of  joy  •* 
But  let  the  sacred  genius  of  the  night  * 
Surh  mystic      ;oiis  bend,  as  Sjjeu.ser  saW 
\Vlu  n  thro*  bewdd'ring  Fancy's  magic  wjaici? 
To  the  fell  house  of  Busyranc,  lie  lc<l  ' 
Th'  iin«ihaken  Rrituuiart  i  or  Milton  knew 
When  in  abstracted  thought  he  first  conceiv'd 
All  Heavht  in  tumult,  and  the  seraphim 
Come  tow'ring,  arm'd  in  adamant  and  gold. 

I^t  others  love  s<»f(  STimnier's  ev'nuig 
As  list'ning  to  U>e  dist«mi  water-fail, 
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They  mark  the  blushes  of  the  <^reaky  west  j 
1  cbooae  the  pale  December's  foggy  glooms. 
Then,  wbm  we  sullen  %badei  of  erwng  eloM, 
Where  thro'  the  room  a  blindly-fclimrn'ring  gleam 
The  (iynnc:  ember?,  scatter,  far  rpmot<*  [roof 
Froiii  Mirtli's  mad  sliouts,  that  thro'  th'  iUumin'd 
Resound  with  festive  echo,  let  me  sit. 
Blest  with  the  lowly  cricket's  drowsy  dirge. 
Then  let  my  thought  contemplative  explore 
This  fleetingr  state  of  tbinfts,  the  vain  delights. 
The  fruitless  toils,  that  still  our  firnrch  clod6| 
As  thro'  tlie  wilderness  o(  life  we  rove. 
Hiis  sober  hour  of  silence  will  omnask 
F(iIm-  Folly's  smile,  that  like  the  dazzling spdb 
Of  wily  Comus  cheat  th'  uQweeting  eye 
WHh  blear  illusion,  and  persmde  to  difnk 
That  charmed  cup,  which  Reason's  mintajre  fair 
Unmoulds,  and  stamps  the  monster  on  the  man. 
Eager  we  taste,  but  in  the  luscious  draught 
Forget  the  poiionous  dregs  that  lurk  beneath. 

Few  know  that  elegance  of  sotil  refin'd. 
Whose  soft  sensation  feels  a  quicker  joy 
Bram  Melnneboly's  scenes,  than  the  dull  prida 
Of  tastele<!s  splendour  and  ma'.'nifi nee 
Can  e'er  affi>rd.   Thus  Eloise,  «l)usc  mind 
Had  langaisb*d  to  the  pangs  of  meltinfr  love, 
More  gt-nuinf  lrnn';ports  fjiiiif?,      m     rrr  tnn^b 
Bedio'd,  she  walch'd  the  tapers  of  the  dead  ; 
Or  thro'  the  ptIlarM  iles,  umd  pole  shtincs 
Of  imag'd  saints,  and  intermingled  grarr^, 
Mus'd  a  veil'd  votaress ;  than  Flavia  feels* 
As  thro'  the  raai;cs  of  the  festive  ball^ 
Proud  of  her  conquering  charms,  and  be«iity*tblaze, 
She  floats  amid  the  silkrn  'sons  of  dress. 
And  shines  the  foirest  ol  tli'  assembled  fair. 

Wlien  azure  noontide  cheers  the  dadal  globe, 
And  the  blest  rcrrnt  of  the  <rtild('ii  diy 
Rejoices  in  bis  bright  meridian  tower, 
How  oft  my  wishes  ask  the  nlght^s  retom, 
Tlkit  best  befriends  the  nicbiiicholy  mind  ? 
Hail,  sacred  Night !  Ihou  too  shalt  share  my  soog! 
Ssterof  ebon-«ceptei*d  Hecat  hail  f 
Whether  in  congregated  clouds  ihou  «r;ip*st 
Thy  viewless  chariot,  or  with  silver  cn»wn 
Tijy  beaming  head  eneircle^t,  ever  hail ! 
What  tho'  beneith  thy  ulixjin  the  soroereM-tiain, 
Far  in  obscured  haunt  of  Lupland  m<t^>r«». 
With  rhymes  uncouth  the  bloody  cauldum  bless  ; 
Tho*  Mnrder  wan  beneath  thy  shr  aulin;;  diade 
Summons  her  slow  cyM  votVic;  t'l  (l<  vise 
Of  secret  slaughter,  tfhitc  by  one  blue  lamp 
In  faideotts  eonftence  sits  the  list^iag  band, 
And  start  at  each  low  wind,  or  wnkc^l  sound  : 
What  tho'  thy  stay  the  pilgrim  cnrsetli  oft, 
J^Jt  all  benighted  in  Aratrian  wastes 
He  hears  the  wilderness  anuind  liim  howl 
With  roaming  monsters,  while  on  his  hoar  head 
The  black-descending  tempest  ceasele^  beats  ; 
Yet  more  delightful  to  my  pensive  mind 
Is  thy  return,  than  bloominir  ^Tnm's  appro:<r^b, 
Ev'n  then,  in  youthful  pride  of  opening  May, 
When  fnnn  the  portals  of  the  satVron  east 
She  sheds  fresh  roses,  and  amljfosiril  df'WH. 
Yet  not  ungrateful  is  the  Mom's  approach, 
IVben  dropping  wet  she  comes,  and  clad  in  doads. 
While  thro' t' t  d  iinp  air  scowls  the  louring  South, 
Btaickejung  tht:  landscape's  face,  that  grove  and  hill 
In  fiMttkn  wfonit  imatitlaiiiiA^  sniin : 


Th*  aiBicted  songsters  of  the  sadden 'd  groves 
Hail  not  the  suliea  gloom :  the  waving  elms 
That,  hoar  thro*  tine  and  rang'd  in  thick  array, 
Enslose  with  stately  row  some  raial  hall. 
Are  mute^  nor  echo  with  the  clamours  hoarse 
Of  rooks  rejoicing  on  their  airy  bouglis  ; 
While  to  the  shed  the  dripping  poultry  crowd, 
A  mournful  train  :  secure  the  village-hind 
llaug>  o'er  the  crackling  blaze,  nor  tempts  the  $tonD| 
Fix'd  in  th*  onfiiiish'd  furrow  rests  the  phmgh  i 
Riii^s  not  the  high  xt'ood  with  euliven'd  shonts 
Of  early  hunter :  all  is  silence  drear  j 
And  deepest  Mdness  wraps  the  fhoe  of  thinp* 

Thro'  Pope's  "^nff  ';oiij:  ilio'  nil  till"  Hraoeaf 
And  bappieBt  art  adorn  his  Attic  page  ; 
Tct  does  my  mind  wiOi  tweeter  transport  glow. 
As  at  the  root  of  mossy  trunk  reclin'd,  * 
In  magic  Spenser's  wildly-warblcd  nqg 
I  see  deserted  Una  wander  wide 
Thro'  wasteful  solitudes,  and  lurid  heaths. 
Weary,  forlorn  ;  than  wh<  ti  the  fated  fair 
Upon  tlie  bo5»oni  bright  of  silver  Thames 
lynches  in  all  the  lustre  of  brocade, 
Amid  tbf  sfdfndours  of  the  Iaii<rhing  Sun. 
7'lie  gay  description  palls  upon  the  sewie. 
And  coldly  strikes  the  mind  with  fceble  blias. 

Ye  yntitli';  of  All>lon'-  !h  :ii)ty-l't<K'niiiiir  islo, 
Whose  brows  liavc  worn  the  wreath  of  luckleM  love. 
Is  there  a  pleasmw  tike  tise  pensive  mood, 
U'hosr  ina;:;ii'  w  ont  to  soothe  your  softcn'd  aoiilaf 
O  tell  how  mpturmis  the  joy,  to  melt 
To  Melody's  assoasive  voice  j  to  bend 
11i'  uncertain  step  along  the  midnight  mead. 
And  pour  yt>nr  snrrmvf.  to  the  pity'ni:  Moon, 
By  many  a  slow  trill  fn>m  the  biiU  ot  woe 
^  >rt  interrupt  cd  ;  in  embosr'ring  woods 
By  durksomo  bixnk  to  mtise,  and  tlieu'  forget 
The  Milifinu  duluess  of  the  tedious  world. 
While  Fancy  grasps  the  vitiocary  fair : 
And  now  no  inoi"e  th'  nh>tracttK|  car  attends 
The  water's  inurm'riag  lap^,  th'  entranced  eye  ' 
Pierces  no  longer  thn)^  th*  extended  rows 
Of  thick-rang'd  trees  ;  tiil  h:\ply  from  the  depth 
The  woodman's  stroke,  or  distant  tinkling  team. 
Or  heifers  rustling  thro^  Uie  brake,  alarms 
I'll*  iliudcd  sense,  and  mars  the  golden  dream. 
These  are  delisrhts  that  al)«.*Micc  drear  has  nada 
Familiar  to  luy  soul,  u'er  biocc  the  form 
Of  yoiuvz  Sapphira,  beauteous  as  the  Spring, 
When  from  her  vi'let-wovcn  couch  awak'd 
By  frolic  Zephyr's  hand,  her  tender  cheek 
Graceful  she  lifts,  and  blushing  from  her  bowV 
Issues  to  elotlic  in  sladsome-glisl'iin  ;-  ^rron 
The  genial  globe,  first  met  my  dazzled  sight: 
Hiese  an  delights  unknown  to  minds  profane. 
And  which  alone  ihv  ptriiivc  soul  can  taste. 

The  taper'd  choir,  at  the  late  hour  of  pray  V« 
Oft  ht  me  tiead,  while  to  th'  according  voice 
The  many-sounding  organ  peals  on  high, 
Tlie  clear  slow  ditticd  rliant,  or  varied  hymn^ 
Till  all  uiy  soul  is  bath'd,iu  ecstasies. 
And  lapp'd  in  paradise.   Or  let  me  sit 
Far  in  sequestor'd  iles  of  the  dt'ep  dntiT^, 
There  lonescme  listen  to  the  sacre^l  souuds. 

Which,  aa  they  lengtfien  Oroi^b  the  Ootldo  tmrftii 

In  hr>!lf)w  murmurs  reach  my  ravi^h'd  car. 
Nor  wlieu  the  lamps  expiring ^^dkhU>  ni|^i^ 
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Thf  'nlrmn  manvon,  Uut  att«nllre  mark 
Th«  Uu<-  clock  swinging  slow  wiih  swecpy  swa^, 
Meanirimr  time*«  fttlil  minh  momefitary  toond* 

N'l.r  I' t  iiif  f.iit  to  <;ii!T|T:itP  mv  mind 
Wjth  ^bc  stitl  thrillin]$,9  of  the  traj^ic  Muse, 
DiTtoe  Melpom^be,  sweet  Pity's  nune. 
Queen  of  the  stately  step,  and  flowiutc  (tall. 
Now  M  Moniraia  in -um  with  streaming  ejes 
H«rj<iys  iiiccstuon>i, ami  (xilluled  love: 
Niiw  let  sof^  Julit^t  in  the  gaping  tomb 
Print  the  last  kis-,  u>i  In  r  tnip  Romrn's  lips. 
His  lip*  yet  rt;tk,iug  from  Ui€  dt.M]ly  tliuugtit: 
Or  JafHer  knrcl  fi>r  one  foi  giving  look. 
Nor  K-'ldom  let  the  Moor  <»n  D<"<<lrnione 
Pour  the  misguided  tbrtats  of  jealous  rage. 
Bjr  9oft  Jegrow  the  nanty  torrent  steala 
Tn^in  my  swoln  eye'i  ;  aiid  at  a  hrnthfr's  ifo© 
Hj  big  heart  melts  in  sympathizing  tears. 

What  are  the  uptendoan  of  th<>  f^mly  court. 
Its  tin$<^-l  trappings,  and  itt  patent  pimp<i  i 
To  Hkc  £ar  bappi«i-  settms  the  i^aniali'd  lord. 
Amid  Siberians  unrejnicing  viltls 
Who  pinet  all  lunt  ■om<-,  in  the  chambers  boar 
Of  xTtne  biph  <-nstl('  vimt  ,  wIm  »•  winduWH  dim 
In  rlislaul  keu  JiiCuvxr  U;icklc».>>  plains, 
Whrre  Winter  ever  whirls  his  icy  car  } 
■IP.iil*'  -itill  rejieated  objrcts  of  his  vew. 
The  gloomy  battlementi,  and  ivied  spires. 
That  cnMro  tite  solitary  dome,  arise ; 
■^niHefrom  the  topm«Ht  ttim^t  the  !sl>w  clock* 
Far  heard  aloog  th'  inho^itable  wastes, 
Witti  tttd-returaing  ehitoe  awakes  new  grief  ; 
Er'n  be  far  happier  seems  than  is  the  proud. 
The  potent  satrap,  whom  he  left  behind  * 
'JIfid  Moscow*s  golden  palace!<,  to  drown 
Jo  ea«e  and  lusory  the  lauf^hing  hours. 

IlluftrioiM  objeeti  strike  tlic  >ra7^r's  mind 
With  feeble  bhs»,  and  but  alluru  the  sight, 
Nor  rouse  with  impulse  quick  th'  unfeeling  heaft* 
Thus  serij  by  shepherd  froni  Hymi-ttus'  brow, 
Wbai  dsdal  laudscapes  smile  !  here  palmy  grove^ 
tUooundfaif  once  with  Plato's  Toice,  arise, 
ikmid  whobe  umbrairf  .;rct  a  Ijcr      «t  head 
jy  imfadiog  olive  lifts;  here  vinc-clad  bills 
Lay  fifth  their  purple  store,  and  tunny  fakf 
In  pmeipect  vast  their  level  laps  expand, 
Amid  whow  beauties  glistering  Athens  tow*n. 
Tho'  thro'  tl)e  blissful  scenes  Ilissus  roll 
Bit  Muie^impiring  flood,  nhose  winding  marge 
The  thick  wov<!  laurel  «had<*s  ;  tho'  roseate  Morn 
Pour  all  her  splendours  on  th'  empurpled  M.'cne  j 
Yet  feels  the  brary  hermit  truer  joya. 
As  from  the  cliff,  thnt  o'e  r  his  cavern  kanga. 
He  views  the  piles  of  fall'n  Pcrepoli« 
In  deep  arraofeoient  hide  the  darksome  plain. 
t'iibiit:nded  wa-tc  '  the  monUI'ring  obelisk 
Here,  tike  a  blasted  oak,  ascends  the  cloudt ; 
Here  l^rian  domes  their  TBulted  halls  disckite 
Horrid  wiln  thorn,  where  hirks  th'  unpitying  thi^. 
Whence  flits  the  twilight-loving  bat  at  eve, 
And  the  deaf  adder  wreathes  her  spotted  train. 
The  dwellings  once  of  elegance  and  art. 
HtTP  tetnph  s  riie,  ntnid  who^  hallow'd  bounds 
%»ire«  the  black  pine,  while  ibro'  the  nakeU  street, 
CNioe  In^off  tiwMU  meichantt,  tprings  the  gratt : 
Here  cvilumns  heap'd  on  prostrate  rultimns,  toni 
Frwta  tbeir  firm  boiie,  inttroase  the  mouid'ring  mass. 
Wmr  at  the  tight  can  pierce,  appear  the  tpuilt 
Of  ^  iik  inafrniflcenoe  !  a  trended  scen6 
Of  nBoie<s..  fanes,  arches,  dcMDO^  and  paUcet^ 
Vo*.  X\'11I. 


Where,  with  his  brother  Horronr,  Ruiti  sits. 
O  come  then.  Melancholy,  queen  of  thought  t 
O  come  with  saintly  look,  and  ttedfint  ctep, 

Fr-.tii  fjrih  thy  ceve  embowef'd  w  ith  lii-mniftll  Jt9g 
Where  ever  to  the  curfieu's  solemn  sound 
Lift'ning  thon  sitt'st,  ahd  with  thy  cyprett  bM 
Tliy  votary's  !i  lir,  and  seal  htm  tor  thy  too. 
But  never  let  Kuphrosyne  lieguile 
With  toys  of  wanton  mirth  ray  (ixod  mind. 
Nor  in  my  \m\h  her  primrose-irarland  cast. 
Tho'  'mid  her  train  the  dimpled  Hebe  bare 
}h  r  nisy  bosom  to  th'  enaniour'd  view  ; 
Tho'  Venus,  mother  of  the  Smiles  and  I>ovet, 
Ar»<i  Barclms,  ivy-crown'd,  in  t  ltrrm  Inw'r 
With  her  on  ikcctar-sireaming  fruitage  feast  z 
W  hitt  tho^  *tis  hert  to  calm  the  low*rlnfr  ikiea. 
And  at  her  presence  m  M  th'  einhatthd  cloudf 
Dispenw-  in  air,  and  o'er  the  face  f»f  lleav'ja 
New  day  diffusive  cTpam  at  her  approach  } 
Yet  arc  the>f  j  .v<^  tliat  Melancholy  givet, 
Than  all  her  witless  revels  happier  far  ; 
Thew  deep-lett  joj-s,  by  Contemplation  taught. 

I'hen  ever,  beautcooi  Contemplation,  hail  1 
From  thee  h«  iran,  an<:;iicious  mai  l,  iny  song,* 
With  thee  ♦'hitll  end  j  for  thou  art  fairer  far 


Dian  are  the  nymphs  of  Grrha's  moosy  grot  i ; 

i  ll  loftier  rapture  thou  canst  w.ake  the  thought, 
han  all  tlie  fabling  pitet's  boasted  pow'rs. 
Hail,  queen  divine  !  whom,  aa  tradition  tells. 
Once  in  hi^  evi  iiipT  w'alk  a  Dniid  fonml. 
Far  in  a  hollow  glade  «)f  Mona's  woods; 
And  piteont  bore  with  hospitable  hand 
To  the  clo>e  nhelter  of  his  o^ken  bow'r. 
There  soon  the  sage  admiring  mark'd  the  dawn 
Of  tolemn  mniiiig  in  your  p'^nsive  thought  j 
For  when  a  smiling  babe,  you  lov'd  to  lie 
Oft  deeply  li^t'niinr  to  the  rnpid  roar 
Of  wotid-buug  Mcuiat  ^,  stream  of  Druids  old* 


INSCRIPTIONS. 


ISSCRIPTWN  IN  A  HERMITAGE.  . 

AT  ANtLIT  HAr.L  III  WAaWICUflimX. 

(rvBUsiitiiiN  17*17.) 

Brnbatr  this  stony  roof  recUnM 

1  sooth  to  peace  my  pensive  rrrnd  ; 
And  while,  to  shade  my  lowly  cave, 
EmlKiwering  elmt  their  nmbrafe  wa«e  ; 
And  while  the  maple  f'i<ih  is  niitie. 
The  beechcn  cup,  unstaia'd  with  wine  | 
I  schm  the  gav  Itcentioui  crowd, 
Nor  heed  the  loys  that  deck  the  pvoud. 

Within  my  limits  lone  .md  sti!l 
Tlie  blackbird  pip«  in  artless  trill ; 
Fast  by  my  coueh,  oongentaf  guest, 
Tlie  wren  has  wove  her  in..s>y  nest; 
From  busy  scenes,  and  bnghter  skiet. 
To  lurk  with  innocence,  she  flies : 
Mete  hopes  in  safe  rt'\^^  to  dw<-ll, 
Nor  aught  suspects  the  sylvan  cell. 

'  Til'-  Mn«i^s.  The  to':^Ti  nrvl  n' on  ofrirrln,  nf 
Cyrrha,  are  ia  Phocis,  at  tne  foot  of  Mount  Par- 
nassttft. 

-  Ml  nai,  or-  M -l  eu,  the  -i'rnit  which  divideS  tht 
isle  of  Angk-»ey  from  CaernanrontUire. 
H 


Digitized  by 


WARTON  S  POEMS. 


Ai  n?oni  T  ♦nkt"  rny  nisloniM  ttnind, 
To  mark  liow  buds  you  shrubby  mouiid, 
AimI  every  opching  primrose  count, 
That  trimly  paints  my  l)U>omin,Lj  mount: 
Or  o*tr  the  sculptures,  quaint  and  rudc„ 
That  gnfie  my  gfoomy  mlHiidci^ 
1  teach  in  wiodinfr  v  i  ritha  to  htny 
Fantastic  ivy's  gaddmir  spray. 

At  eve,  irithin  yon  studiuiis  nouk, 
I  ope  my  tms^embomed  book, 

PoartrayM  witli  tnnny  a  ImIv  AhhI 

Of  martyrs,  crownM  witli  heavenly  meed  ; 

Then  «•  my  taper  waxes  dim. 

Chant,  ere  1  sleep,  my  measiuM  Iiymnf 

And  at  the  close,  the  gleams  behold 

Of  parting  wings  bedropt  with  guld. 

WhRft  such  pure  joys  my  blki  create^ 

Who  but  would  smile  at  guilty  stated 
Who  but  would  wish  his  boly  lot 
In  calm  Oblivion's  bumble  frdt} 
Who  but  would  cast  his  pomp  away. 
To  take  my  stall',  i  M  amice  gray  »  ; 
A>h1  to  the  worlu'ii  tuwuIUiou»btage 
Pidier  ttie  Uaaieleai  h^mitaga) 


INSCRiBKD 
an  A 

BEAUTIFUL  OROITO  NEAR  TUB  WATERS 

(niBLitVBv  ni  V153.) 
Tim  Cfraees  sought  in  yonder  sMm 

To  cool  the  fervid  day. 
When  Lovers  maUciim&  godhead  cama^ 
And  atola  their  rabot  away. 

Proud  of  the  theft,  ttie  little  god 

Their  robes  bade  Delia  wear ! 
Wbik  tbey,  asbam'd  to  stir  abroad, 

Bconia  all  naked  ben. 


EPlTAPff 
ON  MR.  HEAD, 

On  spare  \m  youth,  O  stay  thy  threat'ning  baad» 
Nur  break  too  soon  young  wedlock's  early  b<ild  . 
But  if  bis  gentle  anil  ingenuous  mind, 
The  t^niPTous  temper,  and  the  taste  refin'd, 
A  sout  imconacious  of  corruption's  stain. 
If  leammg,  wit,  and  genius  plead  in  »niil, 
O  hi  Ihr  mourning  bride,  to  ?top  Ihy  spear, 
Oppose  tlie  meek  reustancc  of  a  tear  ! 
And  wben  to  loolb  tby  ft>rce  bis  victnet  fail. 
Let  weeping  fiuth  md  widowM  lofe  pvewl ! 


UiBC&WTlON 

Oflft  A 

CALM  AND  CLEAR  SPRING  IN  BLENHEIM 

GARDENS'. 
Hm  <|tt«ndi  year  Oiinl,  md  mark  ia  me 

An  emblem  of  tmn  cbarity ; 
Who,  «hilc  my  Umnty  1  bestow. 
Am  neither  heard  nor  men  to  Sow. 

»  Gray  clothing,  from  tl»e  Latin  verb  amioio, 
lodnllicb  " 

map  wpw*^™*^^ 

tniiaineeripkkmtifbttBded  «n  ike  Ukmwg  ia 
tto  Anlbelesi* : 

J}f  halneo  in  Smynra  : 

iMt  Smi  esXn^  mu  fjff^'  rat  T  iXiw' 

$f  aA^MM  9«^«Mr  tMiT^^t  <pa.*f[^iu.    IV'.  xix.  II. 


The  idea  is  not  tmcoromon  with  the  Greek  ejpigram- 
matists  i  see  paiticulorly  AnthoL  iV.  vt,  5.  and 
six.  IS. 

sTkH  lamipta  bas  been  afcUlbnfeed  to  Diw 


TRANSLATIONS 

AND 

PARAPHRASES. 

cvamt  xxznr* 

(wBtwff«o  vH  1750,  w  tH  efwamw.) 

Declare,  if  beav'nly  witdom  Uem  thy  tODgue, 
When  teemi  tbe  moontaai-goat  with 

yotit)? ; 

The  stated  seasons  tell,  the  mouth  explain. 
When  freto  the  boondmg  hind  a  mother's  pains 

While,  oppressive  atrr.nir^  of  birth, 

Silent  tlu  y  bow  the  sorrowmg  head  to  earth  ? 
Why  crop  tbeir  Insty  feed  tbe  w^ant  food? 
Why  leave  their  dams  to  search  the  gloomy  wood  ? 

5;ay  whence  the  wild-«is  wantons  o'er  the  plain. 
Sports  uncontrol'd,  uoeoracions  of  the  rein  ? 
♦Tis  his  o'er  scene*  of  solitude  to  ruam, 
The  waste  his  house,  the  wildeme^  his  home  : 
iie  scorns  the  crowded  city's  pomp  and  lloita» 
Nor  beeda  the  driver^  lod,  r.or  hears  hit  voice  ; 
At  will  on  pv'n,'  various  verdure  fed. 
His  posture  o'er  the  shaggy  cliffs  is  spread. 

Wilf  the  fierce  unieom  oWy  thy  call, 
Enslav'd  to  man,  and  p  iti*  tit  of  tbe  stall  ? 
Say,  will  be  stubboni  stoup  thy  yoke  to  hear. 
And  thn>*  tbe  fanow  draif  the  tardy  t^barc  ? 
Say,  canst  tbou  think,  n  wretch  of  vain  beUef, 
His  laboring  limbs  wUi  draw  thy  weighty  sheaf  j 
Or  canst  thou  tame  tbe  temper  of  his  Mood 
With  faiUiful  feet  to  trace  tbe  destin'd  road  ; 
Who  paints  the  peacock's  train  with  radiant  eyef. 
And  all  the  briglit  diversity  of  dies  ? 
Whmc  hand  the  stalely  ostrich  has  supply'd 
With  glorious  plumage,  and  her  snowy  pride  I 
Thoughtless  she  leaves  amid  the  dusty  way 
Her  eggs,  to  ripen  in  the  genial  ray ;  [blood. 
Nor  bi  cds,  that  some  fell  l^ast,  who  thirsts  fn 
Or  the  rude  foot,  may  crush  tbe  luture  brood. 
In  ber  no  love  tbe  tender  ofGq»ring  share, 
Noanftiemanbianee,  no  nateiaal  caie^ 

Phannel  Beooo,  IHlow  of  Magdalen  College,  author 
of  the  Kite  an«l  of  one  or  tn  o  pieces  in  the  Oxford 
Saunagc,  but  the  insertion  of  it  in  the  ^tiOQ 
of  Warton's  Poems  in  \*i9\,  arranged  by  bimadf 
and  pait^  printed  before  his  d«th,  may  be  OOOSi^ 
.deiw&aiitORtmniBsbteifiirthe  aothor. 
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fox  God  has  tteeVd  her  unrelenting  bresst. 
Nor  IteTiBff  warn,  nor  imtiBet  mikl  impreii*d. 

Bade  her  the  rapld-mshinfr  '^ti  ed  di^spi^c, 
Outftrip  Um  rider's  rage,  atid  tow  Y  amidiit  the  skies. 
DiditClumtlieboiieiiidisbengthandlwaiilfde^  r 
Hast  thou  in  thundt  r  rlothM  his  nervous  neck  ? 
Will  be,  like  ^vehng  graashoppere  afraid, 
ftait  at  each  sinind,  at  er^ry  breeze  distnay-d  ? 
A  cloud  of  6re  his  lifted  nortriti  raise. 
And  brf-athc  a  ginric.ii*  terrour     th'»y  Maze. 
He  paws  indicant,  and  the  valley  spurns, 
Rejoicior     h**  mifht,  and  fur  the  battle  bams. 
When  quirers  mttle,  and  the  frinpient  spear 
Flies  flashiug,  leaps  his  heart  with  languid  tear  ? 
{kralNwinyt  «riUi  Iteree  and  greedy  rage  the  grmind, 
"  Islhi^  •  t  '  -l  i.s"  the  trumpet's  wartiketottwl?** 
Eafer  he  M-ent*  the  battle  from  afar. 
And  all  the  mintrlini:  thunder  of  the  war. 
Fli«^  the  tierce  hawk  by  thy  supreme  enmmand, 
To  wek  soft  climates,  and  a  southern  land  ? 
1\'bo  t»de  th'  aspiring  eagle  mount  the  sky, 
And  build  her  firui  aerial  nevt  on  high  ? 
On  the  baic  cliflf,  or  mount^tiii's  shair>,'y  steep>, 
Her  fortress  of  defence  she  dares  to  keep  ^ 
I^M-m  e  darts  lier  radiant  eye*»  pervading  ray. 
Inquisitive  to  ken  the  distant  pn-v  ; 
Seeks  with  her  thirsty  brooil  th'  t;iisan^un*d  plain, 
Tbete  batbet  her  beak  in  Uood,  compankwi  of  the 
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late  I  strove  I.ucilla'ii  hp  to  kiss, 
8be  wMli  diieinteaee  reprorM  my  snll ; 
Dost  thou,  she  said,  nffi  ct  so  pleaant  blis^ 
A  simple  shepherd,  and  a  losell  *  vde  ? 
Not  Fancy'*  hind  aboiiM  join  my  eonrUy  lip 
mhine,  aa  I  myaetf  twacfair  wlatpu 

As  thus  she  spake,  full  prmid  and  ^>">asting  lane. 
And  as  a  peacocke,  pearke,  in  dalliance 
She  bragly  toraed  her  in^^entle  Ibce, 

And  all  dis^laining  ey*d  my  shape  askatmce  : 
But  1  did  hi  ash,  with  grief  and  shame  v  blent  ^, 
Like  nioraing-rose  with  hoary  dewe  bespn^nt. 

Tdl  me,  my  Mkmt  all,  am  I  not  fiiir  i 
Has  fell  enchantress  blasted  all  my  charms  ? 
Whikxn  mine  head  was  sleek  with  tressed  liayre, 
My  langhing  eyne  did  shoot  out  lore's  alarms ; 
E'en  Kate  did  deemen  mc  the  fairevt  swain. 
When  erst  I  won  this  ciiille  on  the  plain. 

My  Hp  with  vermll  was  embellished. 
My  ba|:pipes  notes  Imid  and  delicious  were, 
The  nulk-n bite  lily,  and  llie  rose  *o  red, 
IMon  my  Cmc  depemten  lively  cbeeie, 

« 

1  This  is  not  a  translation,  but  rather  a  para- 
phrastic imitation  of  th.-  "JOth  My  Ilium  of  Theocritus. 

The  sujtza  is  the  same  with  that  in  Spenser'ii 
Aeflwrd's  Cblendu*,  Jimmuaj  md  Peeember. 

*  A  gtxxi-fnr-rKrthinp  feUoWW 

*  Blinded.  oonfiModed. 


My  voice  as  sootc  as  moimting  larke  did  shrill. 
My  look  svas  bUtbe  as  Marg*iet*k  at  the  nilL 

But  she  forsooth,  more  fair  than  Midge  or  Kat^ 
A  dainty  maid,  did  dritrn  not  slu  phurd's  love  s 
Nor  wist  what  Thenut  *  loUl  u>i  swaius  cf  late. 
That  N'cnus  sought  a  shepherd  in  a  grove  j 

Nor  th.it  a  hfav'nlv  tofl,  who  Phoibus  hight  *, 
To  tend  his  flock  wiitv  shepherds  did  delight. 

Ah!  'ti«*  that  Venus,  with  accurst  despight. 
That  all  my  dolour  and  my  shame  has  made ! 

Nnr  d(^  s  r -FruMDhranr''  of  hfr  own  delight 
For  mc  o<>f  thup  of  pity  sweet  persuade  ! 
Aye  hence  the  gkmrlog  rapture  may  she  mist, 
like  me  be  ecoraM,  nor  ever  t-iste  a  Itisa ! 


FROM  UOnACE, 

Book  iii.  On.  11. 

Vb  spares,  that  gushing  foil  with  pumt  stream, 

BlanduRian  f  nint  !  to  w}\<m\  the  pradttctsiarect 
Of  ricbe:>t  vmes  bcinn/, 

And  fkircst  flow'rs  of  ^!;>^ing ; 

To  thee  a  chosen  victim  ^  ill  I  kill, 
A  goat,  «ho,  wanton  in  luH<'iviou»  yoath. 
Just  blooms  with  buddiug  bora. 
And  destines  future  war, 

Elate  in  vainest  thotiffht :  but  ah  !  .toe  soon 
His  reeking  hlo  d  with  rrimson  dmll  pollute 
Thy  icy-fluwing  tlood, 
And  tinge  thy  chrystal  clear. 

Tliy  sweet  recess  the  Sun  in  mid-day  hour 
Can  ne'er  invade  :  thy  slrrnms  thetabowr'd  OK 
Refresh  with  cooling  draught. 
And  gtad  the  vaod'ring  herde. 

Tliy  name  tball  shine  with  endless  honour  grac*d. 
While  on  my  ^hell  I  <.'nvx  tho  hanging  oak. 
That  o'er  thy  cavern  deep 
Wii^vet  hit  imbowering  head. 


HORACE, 
Book  iii.  On.  18. 


APTBR  THE  MANMta  OP  MILTON. 

pAyi's,  who  lov'st  to  chftse  the  li^ht-foot  nyntphi^ 
Propitious  y;u:ini  my  fields  and  sunny  farm, 
Aud  riurx'  with  kindly  care 
The  promise  of  my  flock. 

So  to  thy  nnw'r  a  kid  shall  yearly  bleed. 
And  tbe  full  bawl  to  genial  V  enus  tluwj 
Aud  on  tiiy  rustic  »hrine 

Rich  odours  incense  breathe : 

So  thru'  the  vale  the  wanton  herdi  shall  bound. 
When  thy  Dicemher  comes,  and  on  the  greca 
'I  he  ste  er  in  traces  looie 
\\  ith  the  free  villnre  sport : 

Xo  more  the  lamb  shall  fly  th'  insidlons  wolf. 
The  woo<is  HhsU  ^>hed  their  leave-^,  and  the  glad  hind 
The  i^round  where  once  he  d«f. 
Shall  beat  in  sprightly  dance. 

*  The  nameofaiteldsliepbcidin%eiiicr^jn*p. 
Oal.  February. 
'  VVl»u  was  called  Phcebtis. 
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ODES. 


Tb  ^<t  T%  I^MrrOf  MSI  h  >ta.ra.vvMr»t  vumi 

Tbiocmt.  EpigT. 


TO  SLEEP. 

(PUBLISHF.D  IM  ITJT.) 

Om  this  my  pensite  pilluvi',  gmlle  Sle<'p  f 
Descend,  ia  all  thy  downy  ploQiage  drest : 

with  thy  win:'  thr"  e  fj-p?  tliat  wake  to  weep. 
And  place  thy  cro^rj  o4  jHjppic,-;  on  my  bvtiast. 

0  itteep  my  senses  in  oUIiviou't)  bahn, 

And  MMth  my  thrabbing  pulse  vith  lenient  band  ; 
This  tem|>cst  of  my  boiling  blo©<i  iK-xalm?  — 
Despair  g^rows  mild  at  thy  supreme  coinroaad. 

Yet  ah  !  in  vain,  familiar  with  the  gloom,  ' 
And  tadly  tmling  th rough  the  tedioas  night, 

1  setk  swe<»t  ^Itimbrr,  whih  that  virgin  bl(X>m, 
For  ever  hovering,  hautits  my  wreldtcd  sight. 

^ol•  woulil  the  dawning  day  my  sorrows  charm  : 
BIftdc  midDiglil  Mtd  tbe  bhie  oTtiooo  alilw 

To  mc  appear,  while  with  nplifted  arm 

Xkfttli  stiuids  prepar'd,  but  itill  d«tof  s,  to  Mrike. 


om  tt 

THE  HAMLLT. 


WmiTTKM  IN  WHtCliWOOD  FORStT. 

•  (ifBtisncB  TH  1777.) 

Thb  hind"?  how  !>irst,  will'  iir'cr  In-'gaiiVd 
To  quit  tbeir  hantlet's  hawthorn  wild ; 
If  or  bwnt  tb«  etowd,  mxf tempt  the  mm. 

Pot  splendid  carr,  nnl  piilty  p"iin  ? 

When  moming'Hi  twjhgUt-tiactur'd  beam 
Strikot  tbdr  Urn  thateb  with  tbating  glwun, 
They  rovrabraed  in  ether  bine, 
To  dip  the  scythe  m  fragrant  dew ; 
The  sheaf  to  bind,  ti<&  beech  tu  fell, 
That  DOddin; shades  acrs4rgy  dell. 

Midst  p:lonmv  gla<ies,  in  warbles  clear. 
Wild  nature's  sweetest  uott»  they  hear  s 
On  green  antrodden  baidts  they  view 
The  hyacinth's  neglected  lnu'  : 
In  their  lone  haunts,  and  woixlland  rounds^ 
They  spy  the  squirrel's  airy  bounds ; 
And  startle  fi-om  her  asben  ^ray, 
AcruSB  tb"  glen,  tbe  screaming  jay  : 
Each  natiYe  charm  their  steps  explore 
Of  Solitude^  sequestered  store. 

For  them  the  Mood  witli  clontHf**  ray, 
JSonqti,  to  illume  their  homeward  waj^ : 
Their  wear)'  spirits  to  raliew. 
The  meadowjt  iuceose  breathe  at  eiCt 
Ko  riot  mars  'he  simple  fare, 
That  o'er  a  glimmering  hearth  they  sbars : 
But  when  the  curfeu'ii  measur'd  fOav 
My»  the  daifctMiy  valiayi 


Ifat  echoed  frc>m  the  distant 

They  wish  no  beds  uf  cy^iiet-dowot 
No  Uuphied  cattu^ies,  tu  close 
l^r  droopinif  vfm  im  qoick  rapiMa. 

Their  little  *<»m>,  who  spread  the  bk 
Of  beitlth  luruund  the  day-built  room. 
Or  tbrongfa  the  primroe*d  coppice  rtray. 
Or  K*i'nbol  in  the  new-mown  bay  ; 
Or  quaintly  braid  the  cuwslip-twina^ 
Or  drive  afjfl'l  tiic  tardy  kine  ^ 
f  )r  iia-tcti  from  llie  -cultry  bUIi 
To  loiter  at  the  simdy  rill ; 
Or  climb  the  tail  pine's  gloomy  craity 
To  rob  the  raven**  aocieat  neit 

Their  humble  poreh  with  honied  flow'ra 
llie  corling  woodbine's  shade  imbow'rs : 
From  the  email  ganlen*s  tbymy  monad 
Their  beet  ID  busy  swarms  re^ioiwd : 
Nor  fell  r>tsea*e,  before  hi«  tii!>f>, 
iLt>le>  to  cun^uuic  life's  guiUea  prime: 
But  when  their  temples  loof  have  wovt 
The  silver  crown  of  tresse*  hoar  ; 
As  studious  siiU  calm  peace  to  kee^  ^ 
Beneath  a  flowefytwn  they  sleep.  . 


ODE  IIL 

WRtrror  at  valb-b6yal  abbey  >  m 

CHESHIRB. 
(rtrstiiaao  m  ITTT.) 

As  evening  siun  ly  spreads  his  mantte  hoar. 
No  ruder  founds  the  bomided  valley  fill, 

Tlian  the  faint  din,  froiti  vortd  r  ^edgy  &hore« 
Of  ru-hint;  waters,  and  the  murnvurins  mill. 

How  sunk  the  scene,  wl>er«  cloiikter'd  leiuire  a||is'd! 
Where  ifar-foni  Bdward  paid  hie  awfiii  VOW ; 

And,  lavish  of  nmsnlficonce,  diffusM 

His  crowded  spires  o'er  the  broad  uiounUilii  s  brow  i 

I'he  golden  fans,  that  o*er  the  turrets  strown, 
Quick-glaocing  to  the  Am,  wild  MMio  naada, 

Are  reft,,aDd  every  battlement  o'ergrown 

Wit!)  knotted  thorns,  and  tite  tali  smpling^  ftbad** 

The  prickly  tJiistle  sheds  its  plumy  creil^ 
And  malted  nettles  ehsida  tfie  oramMwg  r 

Where fthone  the  pavement's  surf;ioe  smc 
WHh  rich  leftectkm  of  the  storied  gtaai. 


t  AmoNMiry  fhrGMamaii 

king  Gdwanl  I.  about  tiie  year  If^OO,  in  copaequeitce 
of  a  vow,  which  he  made  when  in  danger  of  being 
shipwrecked,  diinng  his  return  from  a  cmsadc 
It  was  first  founded  at  Demhall  in  tbe  aama  coun- 
ty, in  Uv  venr  1  JTO,  54th  of  the  reign  of  Hcury  IIL 
But  afterwanJ»  luiward  1.  iu  the  S7U)  year  of  his 
own  reign,  tmnelated  it  to  a  plaoe  od  the  ritar 
Wever,  not  far  distant,  to  wlii  'h  fie  on  this  occa- 
sion gave  the  name  of  The  Vale-royal,  and  grauted 
to  the  ahhot  and  voamk  etferal  paiiabea,  lands, 
t&c.  adjoining.  After  the  dissolution  it  came  into 
the  family  of  Holcroft,  firom  whom  it  was  pur- 
cliased  nbotit  the  middle  of  the  i^th  oenixxxy  by 
the  lady  Mary  Cholmley  f  aoA  hi  kit  Any  1 
bdiavethatkaiilli 
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flere  hardy  cfaielbtim  slept  in  proud  repose, 
Sublimely  shrin'd  in  gorgeous  imagery  ; 
And  through  the  !c«<teninjr  il*"^.  m  r;»(!'mnt  rOWf^ 
Tbcir  conitectaU^  baauers  hung  uii  high. 

There  oxen  browze,  and  there  the  table  yev 

flrmi^h  the  dun  vcMd  dbplajfs  its  baleful  glooms  ; 
And  sheds  in  linjterinf  dmp^  ungenial  dew 
O'er  the  forgotteu  graves  ami  sc^cc'd  tumbs. 

1^  die  tlov  cfoek,  in  ttately-oieasttrM  chime, 
T^atffOm  the  ma»sy  toner  trcmondituii  toll'd, 
Ko  more  thf  plowman  counts  the  tedious  time. 
Hot  distaul  shepherd  peiu>  hts>  twilight  fold. 

Nigb  o*er  the  tr:telcfe«s  heath  at  miiliii^Ltt  seen. 
No  more  the  winJows,  rangM  in  loup;  array, 
(Where  the  tall  shaft  and  fretted  nook  t)ctwcea 
Thick  ivy  twines)  the  taper'd  rites  betray. 

£«-'n  nnv,  aaiid  the  wavering  ivy-wreaths,  ^ 

(  Wh'lc  kindred  tboH>;ht»  the  pcmivc  sounds  inspire) 
When  the  weak  breeze  in  many  a  whimper  breathes, 
I  seem  to  lifteo  to  the  chanting  quire. 

Ai  o'er  these  •bittev'd  towers  intent  we  nraae. 

Though  rear'd  by  Charity's  capricious  zeal. 
Yet  can  our  breasts  soft  Pity's  sich  refuse^ 
Or  conscious  Candour's  modest  pleA  conceal  ? 

Fortfaoagh  the  sorceress,  Superstition  blind, 

Amid  the  pomp  of  dreadful  saorifio?, 

OVr  the  dun  roofs,  to  cheat  the  tranced  mind. 

Oft  bade  her  visionary  gleams  arise : 

TVragb  the  vain  hours  nmocial  Sloth  beguilM, 

^liiie  the  still  cloister's  gate  Oblivion  lock'd  ; 
And  thro'  the  chambers  pale,  to  slumbers  mild 
Wan  lodoleoce  her  drowsy  cradle  rock'd : 

Yet  bcoee,  inUironM  in  venenble  state. 

Proud  Hospitality  dispcns'd  her  storf  : 

Ah,  see,  beneath  yon  tower's  unrdulted  gate. 

Forlorn  she  sits  upon  the  brambled  floor  i 

Ber  pondcfoos  Tsse,  witii  Oothic  pourtraiture 

Emboss'd,  n<^  more  with  hatmy  moi-tiuc  flows  ; 
Mid  the  mix'd  sbard£  o'erwhelm*d  ni  dust  obscure, 
Ko  more,  as  erst,  the  goldeu  goblet  glows. 

Sore  beat  by  stonm  in  Q1ory*t  ardnons  way. 

Here  might  Ambition  muse,  a  pilgrim  sage  j 
hen  raptiir'd  see  religion's  evcntncr  ray 
Olid  tne  calm  walks  of  bis  repmiuij  age. 

Hera  aneient  Art  her  dasdal  fimcies  pla3r*d 

In  the  quaint  mazes  of  tlie  crispeil  roof  ; 

In  mellow  plooms  the  speaking  pane  array'd. 

And  raug'd  the  clustered  column,  mussy  proof. 

Here  Learaing,  guasded  ftom  a  boriiarous  age, 
Hover'd  awhile,  nor  dar'd  attempt  the  day  ; 
But  patient  trac'd  upon  the  pictur'd  paj{e 
The  hidf  legend,  or  heroic  lay. 

Ifitber  the  solitary  minstrel  came 

An  honoured  gue^t,  while  the  grim  evening  sky 
Hung  lowering,  and  around  the  social  flame 
Tun'd  his  bold  harp  to  tales  of  cluvalry. 

Thnni^tlie  Mnse,  all  pen^ve  a^  alone ; 

Mor  scorns  within  the  deep  fane's  inmost  cell, 

To  pluck  the  grav  thoss  from  the  mantled  ston", 
Somb  holy  fuuiKicr  mouldering  name  t^  spell. 

Thos  vnp  the  Muse  : — yet  partial  as  she  nngs, 
"With  fond  regret  surveys  these  ruin'd  piles  i 
And  with  fair  images  of  anr'ent  tlunfs 
The  captive  bard's  ubeequiciu^  mmU  beguiles. 
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But  much  we  pardon  to  th'  ingennous  Muse ; 
Her  fairy  shapes  are  trick'd  by  Fancy's  pen : 

Severer  Reason  forms  far  dtlicr  views. 
And  scans  the  scene  with  philosophic  ken. 

From  these  deserted  domes  new  glories  rite ; 
More  ttsefid  iii^tituit^.  adorning  man. 
Manners  enlart'M,  and  new  civilities, 
On  fresh  fbundalioas  build  the  social  plan. 

Science,  on  ampler  plume,  a  bolder  ftigbt 
I    ay!5,  escap'd  from  Superstition's  shrine  ; 

\V|iilf  frpffl  Religion,  like  priin;*v:»l  liHit 
bursting  from  chaos,  spreads  her  warmth  divine. 


ODt:  IV. 
SOUTCDE  AT  AS  !\'\\ 

(WP.ITTBN  MAY  15,  176ft.) 

Oft  upon  the  twilight  plain, 

Circled  with  thy  shadowy  traiM, 

White  the  dove  at  distaiicr  coo'd. 

Have  I  met  thee,  S<  'if  i  !  ! 

Then  was  lonelioets  lo  mc 

Best  and  trne  society, 

But  ah  !  bow  alter'ii  is  thy  mien 

In  this  sad  deserted  scene  ! 

Here  all  thy  classic  pleasures  cease, 

Musln:,'  mild,  arxl  tlinui;htful  pe^icej 

Here  thou  com'st  in  sullen  mood, 

Not  with  thy  fcntastic  brood 

Of  magic  s'uapes  and  visions  airy 

Beckon'd  from  the  land  of  Fairy  : 

'Mid  the  melancholy  void  • 

Not  a  pensive  charm  eqjoy'd ! 

No  jX)Otic  bciiiij  here 

Strikes  with  airy  souucU  mine  car  ; 
No  converse  here  to  liuicy  cold 
Wit])  many  a  fleeting  form  I  bold. 
Here  all  inelegant  and  rude 
1  by  presence  is,  swnet  SoUtude.-^  . 


ODE  V. 
SENT  TO  MR.  UPTON 

0>l  HIS  &l>niON  ur  THE  FAERIE  Ut&li.NE 

(PUDLISUEO  llf  1777.)  , 

As  oft,  reclin'd  on  Cherwell's  shelving  dwre, 
I  trac'd  romantic  Speoser's  moral  pago 

And  s(K.tird  my  sorrows  with  the  dulcet  loTO 
\\  iiich  Fancy  fabled  in  her  eltin  age  ; 

Much  would  1  gricre,  that  envious  Time  so  soon 
O'er  the  lov'd  strain  hud  cast  his  dim  disguise f 

As  lowering  rluin!-,  in  Xpril's  brighter  n<K>n, 
Mar  the  pure  spicnduurs  of  the  purple  !»kies. 

Sage  I  |)ton  came,  from  ewy  mystic  tale 

i'o  cha.se  the  gloom  that  hung  o'er  fairy  ground  s 

His  ui><:vrd  hand  unlocks  each  guardcxl  vale. 
And  opes  each  tluwery  forest's  magic  bouttd. 

>  In  the  library  of  Trinity  College,  Oxloid,  there 
is  a  copy  <^  Uny's  Chaucer,  on  the  tirst  icat  of 
which  is.  the  Ivliowing  memorandum.*  Notulas 
manuscriptas  adiecit  Joannes  I'pton,  Pnrh.- jul.n 
EccUn»ia3  Kotfensisi.  Cuju»  a  M  u^a;o  rcdvuiptua  e!>t 
ii«e  liber.  7'.  frarton. 
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Thus,  never  knigUt  wilU  moilal  arms  essiiy'd 
The  cii^tle  of  proud  Busy  rant-  to  qutll, 
Till  Ilritoinart  her  beamy  shield  di.«play'tl, 
AikI  broke  with  iculdcQ  ^H:ur  the  iur:;)uy  ^|>ell : 

Tlie  dauntle«>s  maid  with  hardy  step  ex|>lor'd 
,  Each  room,  array'd  i:)  cl"'t<^rinj?  iaiairery  ; 

Aui]  thrnMh'  encliaiitt-d  rliani'ic',  rlcl  ly  stor'd, 
Sa*  Cupid's  stately  ina.>kc  l  oitie  sweeping  by.— 

Ai  this,  whei-e'er  in  distant  region  ftbecn. 

She  row«,  i  mbower'd  with  many  a  ipttiglad  bougbf 

Milfi  Tin,  l^f^irvr  brr  jTiajf-Htir  nnen, 

I)ia)d£  witi)  a  brigUtcr  wreath  her  radiant  brow. 

At  thia,  !ii  hopelcM  mmm  drooping  long, 
Her  paiiitc<I  wines  Imagination  plumes; 

Plf-as'd  t^int  lif  r  l;uircatc  votary's  reviief!  sotig 
its  native  charm  and  gt;ouinc  grace  resumes. 


ODB  VL 
T0B  8U1CI0B*. 

BinMT*  the  hmehi  wlioae  branebet  bare, 

Smtt  with  the  li^htnitig^s  livid  glaitt 

O'erhang  the  craggy  road. 
And  «  histle  hollow  asi  they  wave  j 
M'ithin  a  solitary  grave, 
A  slayer  of  himself  holds  his  aceurs'd  abode. 

Iitwer*d  the  grim  mom,  in  murky  die*. 
Damp  mists  involv'd  the  i<*owling  skiot. 
And  dimmM  the  sti nggling  day | 
hy  the  brook,  that  lingering  lave* 
Yun  rush -g row u  moor  with  sable  wavoiy 
Fbll  of  the  diuk  ntolve  be  took  biitnllra  way. 

I  marked  his  desnltory  r«aee. 

His  gestnres  stmr^cp,  and  varying  Cmm^ 

With  many  a  tmitter'd  ?oi!nd  ; 
And  ah  I  too  late  aghast  I  view'd 
The  reeking  blade,  the  bnn<5  emhm'd  ; 
^  He  fell,  and  gro*ning  grasp^l  m  agouy  the  ground. 

Full  many  a  melancholy  night 

He  watch'd  the  slow  fctnni  of  ligbt  j 
And  sought  the  powers  of  sleqp, 

*!>>  spread  a  momentary  calm 

O'er  his  sad  couch,  and  in  the  bnlm 
Of  bland  oblivion's  dews  his  burning  cyeo  to  ftcqjk 

Full  oft,  unkmnvin;;  and  unknown. 

He  worn  bis  endlesit  nuuus  aioDe» 
Amid  tb'  autumnal  wood :  « 

Oft  was  he  wtint,  in  hn«.tv  fit, 

Abrupt  the  social  boani  to  quit. 
And  gam  with  eager  glance  upon 

Beckonini?  the  wretch  to  t< 
Despair,  h»r  ever  in  his  view, 

A  si>ectre  pale,  appeared  :  ' 
Wbile,'  a*  the  tbadet  of  eve  ame. 

And  l)roughtthe  day's  unwelcome  cKise, 
More  horrible  and  huge  her  giant- sba|)c  she  renr'd. 

<  T  am  well  informed  that  an  opinion,  winch  has 
prevailed,  of  this  ode  having  been  oOcasiotied  by  the 
death  of  Oiatterton,  is  not  finindcd  on  fact 
riiutterton  destroyed  hims^elf  hy  swatlnw  nrr  nr<;nnl.> 
in  water.  Not  indeed  thattiji»  circunibtanee  wuuid 
be  decisive  against  bis  being  the  mlject  of  it :  bnt 
T  know  fnAiiadiiputable  aatboritjthaibe  was  ml. 


of  woe* 


*'  Is  this/'  mistaken  Scorn  will  cry, 
"  U  this  tite  youth  who«e  genius  higli 

Could  bnilfl  the  rr^^nuiTV  riivme? 
Whose  bu60ui  milii  liie  lavuuniig  Mu.-e 
Had  Rtor'd  with  all  her  ample  views, 
rarf>nt  of  fairtst  deeds,  and  ptirposes  sublime* 

Ah  ?  from  the  ^^u!^.•  that  b<)<om  mild 
By  tre^herous  iiiai'ic  was  bejpiird. 

To  strike  the  dcathful  blow : 
She  iiii'd  his  soft  ingenuous  mind 
With  many  a  feeling  too  refin'd. 
And  tooM  to  livelier  paaga  his  wakeAil  t 

Though  doom'd  hard  penury  to  prove. 
And  the  sharp  stinc^  of  hopelenlove  j 

To  griefs  cougeoial  prone. 
More  woondt  than  nature  gave  he  knew. 

While  tnis«»rv'^  frinn  hi^  fancy  drrw 
In  dark  ideal  hues,  and  horruun<  not  its  own* 

Then  wish  not  o'er  his  earthy  tomb 
The  baleful  nightshade's  luMi  1 

To  drop  it-^  difac^lv  (\o\v  ■ 
Nor  oh !  forb«d  the  twisted  thorn. 
That  ladaly  bindi  his  turf  fcrlore. 
With  spring'sgresn  swelling  buds  to  ^ 

What  though  no  marble-piled  bust 
Adorn  his  desolated  dtist. 
With  speakhif  eoalptnrw  wrought  f 

Pity  shall  woo  the  *< .  [)inq:  Nios^ 
To  build  a  visionary  sbrioe,  [brought. 
Hung  wiih  nninifaig  flovera,  (roax  fury  regions 

What  thoagb  r^tsNi  eaeh  dianled  fits  ? 

Hero  vlrwir';g  moumer^  sh-xll  drligfht 

I'o  touch  the  shadowy  shell : 
And  BMrtretfS  harp^  tint  wept  the  doom 
Of  Laura,  lost  in  early  bloom. 

In  many  a  |>en?!ve  pan«.e  shall  5<>>m  to  riqg  hislcneU> 

To  sooth  a  lone,  unballow'd  shade. 
This  vo^  dhge  sad  duty  paid. 

Within  an  ivied  nook : 
Sudden  the  balf-sunk  orb  of  day 
More  radiant  shot  its  parting  ray. 
And  thus  a  dicrah-voioe  my  r 

"  Forbear,  food  bard,  tfay  partial  prane| 
Hot  thus  for  guilt  in  speciou<i  lays 

The  wreath  of  glory  twiuc  : 
In  vain  with  hues  of  forgeous  glow 
(tay  Faney  f^Wc^  her  vest  to  flow,  fconfim*. 
Unlcsii  Truth's  matron-hand  the  floating  foldi 

"  Just  Heaven,  man's  fortitude  to  prove, 
Permits  through  life  at  large  to  fove 

The  tril>es  of  hell-boTO  woe  : 
Yet  the  same  power  tliat  wisely  sends 
Life's  fiercest  ilU,  indulgi^nt  lends 
Religion's  golden  shield  to  break  th'  embattled  lbe. 

Hor  aid  divine  had  lull'd  to  rf  «.t 

Yun  foul  »elf-niutiherer'&  throhbiug  breast. 

And  stay'd  the  rising  stonn : 
Had  hade  thr*  «nn  of  h'lfn?  ipjjear 
To  gild  bis  darken'd  henuspbere. 
And  give  the  wonted  falooB  t»aatuie>blista4  iiiB. 

*'  Vain  man !  *tb  Heaven^  prenvatifO 

l\)takL',  uhnt  fir^it  it  deigoU, tO  glve^ 

Thy  tributary  breath : 
In  awfbl  emeetation  pbcU, 
Await  thy  doom,  nor  tmi)ious  h:ivtc  fdcath.** 
To  pluok  iron  God's  rigbt  band  bis  instrumeato  of 
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OJ>fi  F/f* 

SENT  TO  A  FRIEND  >, 

T1t$  tVlATINC  A  rATOUHtTS  VILLAGE  IN  HAMPSHIKE. 

(wtmsK  SM  17<50,  rvBLifBiD  III  1*777.) 

Am  mourn,  thou  lov'd  retreat !  No  QOra 

bball  cUaeic  steps  thy  scenes  explore ! 

WiMa  morn's  pale  rap  but  faintly  peep 

(Var  yonder  aak-crown'd  airy  sieep^ 

Wbo  DOW  shall  climb  its  brows  to  view 

The  length  of  landscape,  ever  new, 

Vhere  Summer  fliajB:8,  in  careless  prM|Ci, 

Her  varied  veiture  far  and  wide  f 

Who  raark»  beneath,  each  village-chann. 

Or  grangv,  or  duweadreleil  fiinn : 

TUe  flint  v  dove-cotc'g  crowd«Hl  irk)f, 

Watch'd  by  tbe  kite  that  Bail5  aloof: 

Ite  tolled  pines,  whose  nrabra^  tall 

Darkens  the  lonj-dcserted  hall  :  | 

Tbe  veteran  beech,  that  on  the  plain 

OoOtets  at  ere  the  playful  train : 

The  cot  that  smokes  with  early  fire. 

The  low-roof  *d  line's  cmbosrjm'd  "^pire  I 

Who  DOW  shall  indolently  stray 
Though  the  deep  forest's  tanplrd  way  ; 
PIm'd  at  hi»  cnstom'd  t  i^k  to  tlud 
The       known  hoary-tresfeed  hind, 
Thit  toils  with  fieeMfl  baiids  to  glcMi 

Of  withrr'd  ?>-tu^^!'^  hi-^  pittance  Idfittl! 

Who  mai  thy  nooks  of  bazle  sit, 

ioit  in  tome  mehuicholy  fit ; 

And  listening  to  the  raven's  croak. 

The  distant  flail,  the  fiilling  oak  ! 

Who,  through  the  sunshine  and  the  shower, 

Dmof  the  rahtbow.painted  tower  ? 

Who,  wandering  at  rtlurn  of  Mny, 

Catch  thf  first  cuckow's  vernal  lay  ? 

Who  musing  waste  the  summer  iMiir, 

Where  hiL'h  nVr  arching  trees  embower 

The  gra»y  lams,  so  rarely  pac'd, 

WHIi  amra  flow*Mli  idly  grae'd  * 

UntwlicM  now,  at  twi!i.:?it's  dawn 

Returning  reapers  cross  the  lawn  i 

yer  tad  atteolion  loves  to  note 

Tbe  wether's  bell  firom  folds  remotes 

While,  own'd  by  no  poetic  eye. 

Thy  pensive  evenings  shade  tbe  sky  7 

Ibrto!  the  Bard  wbo  nqptnre  found 
In  every  rural  sight  or  ^ound ; 
WUo&e  genius  warm,  and  judgment  chaste. 
No  charm  of  genuine  nature  pan*d  ; 
Who  fck  the  Muse's  pnrt'*t,  fifv, 
Far  from  thy  &vour'd  liauiit  retires : 
Who  peopled  all  thy  vocd  bowvia 
With  shadowy  sbap^^s,  and  airy  poweiS* 

Bcboki,  a  dread  repose  resumes, 
Aicnt,  thy  sad  seqoctlerM  f^ooms! 
Fran  the  deep  dell,  where  shaggy  roots 
FiingBthe  foufh  brink  with  wreathed  shoots, 

'  To  his  brotiier.  Dr.  Joseph  U  artoo,  who  at  tbe 
tiow  of  tjus  ode  being  written,  1750,  was  just 

leavinc:  hh  residence  at  A^'ynslade,  near  Basing- 
stoke, and  going  abroad  with  Charles  duke  of 

BoMoa.  TiM  m  MUMl  oontaim  an  ■ttusimi  to 
the 


Th'  unwilling  jcnitis  (lie'?  forlorn, 

Hi<  primrose  chaplet  rudely  torn. 

With  hollow  sbiic'k  the  nyntiphs  fbr^ik^ 

The  pithless  cop"'  nm!  hi  '  r  row  brake: 

Where  the  delv'U  luuuuLtitrs  iteadioug  side 

Its  chalky  entrails  opens  wide. 

On  the  green  summit,  auibasb*d  bi|£h. 

No  longer  Kcho  loves  to  lie. 

No  pcari-crownM  maids  with  wily  look. 

Rise  beckouin<  from  the  reedy  brook. 

Around  tlie  glow-worm's  glimraeriog  bank. 

No  Fairies  run  in  lit?ry  rank  ; 

Nor  brush,  half-seen,  in  airy  ttCid 

The  violet's  unpriuted  h<*rTd. 

But  Fancy,  from  the  thtckcts  brown, 

The  glades  that  wear  a  conscious  frown, 

'f'l    f  ircst-oaks,  that,  p.ili;  and  lone, 

St  A  lu  the  blast  with  lioor^r  tone, 

Kou^h  glens,  and  sullen  wateifEUhi, 

Her  brii^ht  ideal  ofTspring  calls. 

So  by  some  sage  enchanter's  spell, 
(Asold  Anbian  fiiUers  tell) 
Amid  the  solitary'  wild. 
Luxuriant  trarduus  gaily  smiFd : 
From  sapphire  rucks  the  fouutuins  streamed. 
With  gulden  fruit  the  branches  beam'd  ; 
Fair  fornix,  in  pver\'  wondrous  wood, 
Or  lightly  tripj>'d,  or  solemn  stood  j 
And  oft,  mlreatinf  from  the  view, 
Betray'd,  at  distance,  hc-autics  new  : 
While  gleaming  o'er  the  cnnpeU  bowers 
Rich  spires  uose,  and  sparkling  iowan* 
If  bound  on  service  new  to  go, 
The  master  of  the  magic  show, 
His  transitory  charm  withdrew. 
Away  tb'  illusive  landscape  flew : 
Dun  clouds  obscur'd  the  frrovw  of  gold, 
Bhic  lightning  siuotc  flic  bloouuutj  luuuid.: 
In  visiociary  rear'd. 
The  gorgeous  castle  disappear'd  ; 
And  a  bare  heath's  unfruitful  plain 
Usurps  tbe  winid^t  proud  doainin. 


ODE  IIIL 
MORNING. 


Tus  auTunm  covruiin  to  coLiwn* 


Serihimmt  inclusi.« 


Perti  Sot  1.  w.  13. 


(wiimiiiii  n43,  nis  TTth  year,  poblmhu  IM 

1750,  IS  TIIK  STtmENT.) 

OscE  more  the  vernal  Sun's  ambrosial  beams 
The  tieldn  as  with  a  purple  robe  adorn  : 

Cltcrwell,  thy  sed.:y  banks  and  glist'ring  streams 
All  laugh  and  ^iiic  at  mild  approach  of  morn  ; 

lliro'  the  deep  groves  1  hear  tbe  chanting  birds, 

^id  tbro^  tbe  clover'd  vale  the  Tarioui-hiwldf 
herds. 

Up  mounts  the  mower  from  hi?  lowly  thatch. 
Well  plcas'd  tlie  piogre^s  of  tiie  .spring  to  mark, 

The  fragrant  breath  of  breezes  pure  to  catch, 
And  startle  fron  her  couch  the  early  lork^ 
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More  g«nuiae  pleasare  tootbes  his  tranquil  brMi.st, 
Tbaa  hJgh-tliioB*d  Idagt  cm  boast,  in  enstem  glor>' 
'  drest. 

The  peiKsiv-  jxict  thro'  the  green-wood  steals, 
Or  treads  the  wiilow'd  marge uf  murmuring  brook. 

Or  citipbs  tbe  steep  Mcrat  of  airy  hilb; 

Then;  tin  hfan  down  beaentb  a  branching  oak, 

Wiencc  various  scenes,  and  pr<>«pi:ct.-i  wide  b<  low. 
Still  teach  hia  musing  miud  with  fancies  higit  to  (^luw. 

But  (  nor  with  the  day  awake  to  falui, 

(Inelegant  tu  ine  fair  Nature's  faoe, 
A  blank  the  beauty  of  the  morning;  is, 

And  grricf  and  daikmss  all  for  light  and  grace;) 
Koi*  bright  tlie  iini»  nor  gieea  the  meads  appear. 
Kor  colour  charms  mine  eye,  nor  melody  niiiie  ear. 

Me,  %t>id  of  elegance  and  manners  mild, 
With  leaden  rod,  stern  Discipline  restmiu»  j 

Stiff  Mantry,  of  learned  Pride  the  child, 
Mv  rnvinj  frenius  binds  in  Gothic  chains; 

Nur  can  Liie  clumter'd  Muse  expand  her  wing. 

Nor  bid  thew  twiUgbt  loofli  villi  harptj  oiida  ling. 


ODE  IX  i. 


COMFUUKF  or  CIiBRWEIX«L 

(vUtTBR  IN  1761.    rVBUSHM,  Ai  FT  HOW  ITAIIOB, 

m  1771.) 

A  tt>  pensive  frani  her  osier^wnven  bow*r 

Cberweil  arose.    Around  her  darkminp  edfS 
Pale  eve  began  the  steaming  mi»t  to  pour, 
And  breexes  fknn^d  by  fits  tbe  ruling:  sedge : 

Shp  ros«».  anil  thus  she  cried  in  deep  despair, 
And  ture.tha  rushy  wreath  that  bound  ber  stream- 
ing hair. 

«•  Ah !  why,*'  she  eried,  <*  should  I«ts  share  akoe 

The  tributary  gifts  of  timcfnt  famr  ' 
Shall  erery  song  ber  happier  influence  own. 
And  stamp  with  partial  praise  her  fiifoiirite  name  ? 

Wliile  I,  alike  to  tho«e  proud  domes  allied, 
Kor  hear  the  Muse*s  call,  nor  boa<;t  a  classictlde. 

"  No  chosen  son  of  all  yon  fabling  band 
Bids  my  looee  lofsks  flwtr  glossy  lengtti  diffuse ; 
Nor  sees  my  coral-c'-ncturM  stole  expand 
Its  folds,  besprent  with  Spring's  unnumber'd  hues : 
No  poet  build^i  my  grotto's  dripping  cell,  [shell, 
Kor  ittids  my  crystal  throne  with  many  a  ^edded 

"  In  hW  vase  if  Fancy's  eye  discern 
Majestic  towers  emboss'd  in  sculpture  high  ; 
Lo  I  milder  glories  mark  my  modest  um. 
The  simple  set  aes  of  pastoral  imagery  i 

What  though  she  i>;»ce  'ifKlimp,  a  stately  qneen? 
Miue  is  the  gentle  grace,  the  meek  retiring  mien. 

>  This  ode  first  appeared  in  the  Oxford  eollmtkm 

erf  verges  on  tlie  drnth  of  George  II.  in  t],r  natne  nf 
Jubu  Chichester,  brother  to  the  carl  of  IlMiegali, 
Oent  Com.  of  Trift.  Cvll.  It  was  aftemaids  pub- 
lished in  the  (irvf  ed.tion  of  Warton'l  Poems,  vifli 
variutioas  in  general  not  important, 
s  One  of  the  rifers  at  Oyford. 


"  Proud  nymph,  since  late  the  Muse  tby  tri- 
umphs sung. 
No  more  with  mine  thy  scornful  n«tad<^  pl&Yt 
( While  <  vnthia'H  lampo'er  the  broad  vale  is  hung,) 
Where  intet  our  streams,  iodulgmg  short  delay  j 
No  more,  thy  omwn  to  braid,  thou  deign'tt  to  take 
My  oress-hom  flowert,  that  float  in  many  n  ihfldy 
lake. 

"  Vain  bards !  can  Isis  win  tbe  raptur'd  soul. 
Where  Art  each  wilder  watery  ehwin  invades  f 
Whose  waves,  in  m»"ii^nr'd  vofunws  taught  to  roO^ 
-  Or  stagnant  sleep,  or  ru^h  in  white  cascades ; 
Whose  banks  with  edralng  iadnstry  reeonnd. 
Fenced  by  the  fcnin-beat  pier,  and  tosreat-hmvinc 
mound. 

"  Lo  I  here  no  commerce  ^reads  the  fen  cut  toil. 

To  ponr  pollution  o'er  my  virgin  tide ; 

The  freshness  of  my  p:i4airs  h)  'iefile. 

Or  bruise  tbe  matted  groves  that  fringe  my  side  s 

But  Solitude,  on  thia  sequestered  hank. 

Mid  tbe  moist  litiea  sits,  attir*d  in  mantle  danlu 
*•  No  rurler  sonnrk  niy  crazing  henls  allriglli* 
Nor  mar  the  miik-maid's  itolitary  song: 
The  jealont  halcyon  wheels  her  hnmMe 
And  hides  her  enieraUl  winu  my  reeds  among; 
All  uualarro'd,  save  when  the  genial  May  fbny. 

Bids  wake  my  peopled  shores,  and  rears  tbe  ripeira 


"  Then  sooni  no  mote  iMs  QiiAwi|nented  i 

5?*)  to  new*  notes  shall  my  '  '  v  Prhn  <:tring 
Her  lonely  harp.    Hither  the  brow  serene^ 
And  the  skiw  pace  of  Gbntemplatkm  bring : 

Nor  call  in  vain  inspiring  Ecstasy 

To  bid  her  vision**  nv^t  thn  frpnzy-rolling  rye. 

**  Wbate'er  the  theme ;  if  unrequited  love 
Seek,  all  unseen,  his  bashfbl  grti»i  to  breatbe; 
Or  Fame  to  bolder  (lights  the  l)osoni  mo«e^ 
Waving  aloft  the  glonoiu  epic  wreath  ; 
Here  hail  the  Muses :  from  tbe  busy  throng 
Remote,  where  Fancy  dwells,  and  Nature  pnmffiM 
the  song.** 


THE  FIRST  OF  APKOL 
(rirsLisHED  m  1777.) 

With  dalliance  rude  young  2Eephyr  wooe 
Coy  May;    Full  oft  with  kind  excuse 

The  I>o('<tproui4  boy  the  fair  denies. 
Or  wiLli^  scornful  smile  complies. 

3  Inirtead  of  tbe  two  stanzas  which  now  condnde 
this  odie,  there  were  originally  tiie  Mlowing,  wbidi 

allude  to  the  particular  occasion  of  it : 
Then  hither  haste,  ye  youths,  whose  du^  i 
To  George's  memory  the  votive  dirge ; 
Lo !  pensive  Peace  shall  tune ; 
To  saddest  airs  alonr  my  Innflv  %-erge; 
Here  Urief  with  holy  musmgs  may  omiverse 

in  soonds,  that  best  shall  greet  tbe  glerioue  hero^ 
herse. 


Or  if  an<?ptcir»ns  themes  your  harps  would 
In  airy  visions  here  shall  meet  your  eye 
Fair  soenee  of  bliss  i  a  hleooBingmoiiarah'a  tbrone 
Hung  with  the  wreaths  of  righteous  nctory, 
Tlie  decent  trophies  of  domestic  ease, 
A  people*t  Ulial  love,  and  all  tbe  palms  of  peace. 
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Mindfol  <ir  <&iMter  pMt^ 

Aih)  »hrinViiK  at  the  northern btlttt 
lite  slectf  storm  returaing  still. 
The  morwog  hoar,  and  wnm$  chill  ^ 
Krhictuot  codu-s  tlie  timid  Sprioy* 
bawrce  •  bee,  with  airy  r'*ng, 
Manoui*  the  blosaom'd  boughs  around, 
TiMt  ckAhe  the  K^rden's  southern  bound  ; 
Scarce  a  «icVly  strijjgjini:  flower 
iMrks  thr  roug^h  c&stlc  3  r.ftcd  tower: 
N  irc-  tti  hardy  primrose  peeps 
I  ium  the  dark  d<  ll's  entangled  Steep*  J 
O'er  the  fields  of  vaviug  brooiu 
Slevljr  shoots  the  rroMen  bloom : 
And,  but  h\-  fi»>,  the  furze-clad  dalo 
Tiiicture»  the  tnuuitory  gale. 
While  from  the  sbnibljeiy*!  naked  nas«i, 
Wberp  the  %e^'table  blaze 
Of  HomS  brightest  'broidery  shone, 
Ewry  cbequeT^d  charm  is  flown ; 
Sarr  that  the  lilaC  hangs  to  view 
Itv  h'i«~«tint:  w»"ms  in  rlusfers  bluA, 

.Vaut  Auui^  tiie  ridgy  land 
The  beans  their  new-boni  ranks  expand  : 
The  firtsh-tum'd  scti!  .v  ia  ti^nder  blades 
Tbiuly  the  spruutinj^  barl«y  shades : 
Frincinir  the  forest*^  derloos  edge,  * 
f  h'.f  tKfhW  :tpp<  nrs  the  hawthorn  hcdgAj 
( V  tu  the  di<$taat  eye  displays 
Weakly  green  its  biidding  sprays. 

Tbe  swallow,  for  a  moment  seen. 
Hints  ill  bast«'  the  villa?:''  q^reen  ! 
From  tJie  gray  moor,  un  ii  ei»le  winj^ 
The  screaming  pJovers  idly  S|»rio|f : 
The  butterfly,  gay-painted  soon,  ' 
Fjcplorcs  awhile  the  tepid  uooo  ; 
And  f  ndly  trusts  its  tender  dies 
To  6ckfe  sun*:,  rtnd  flatttring  ^kies. 

Fraught  with  a  transient,  frozen  shower. 
If  a  dond  sbonM  baply  lower, 
Stiliog  o'er  the  lain'M  ape  dark. 
Mote  00  a  sudden  is  the  lark  i  > 
Bat  when  gfeanu  the  Sua  again 
Cer  the  fiearUbcsprinklrd  plain. 
Ami  from  behind  his  watery  vail 
I/xjks  through  the  thin  descending  hail  ^ 
SJte  mounts,  and,  lessening  to  the  sigb^ 
Salut*^  Ihe  birthe  retam  of  Itght, 
And  high  her  tunetui  track  pursues 
Mid  the  dim  rajnbo«r*s  scattet^d  huci. 

Whi  rc  ill  vrriftablt;  rows 
Widely  waring  oaks  encioM 
Tte  anat  of  jonder  antique  hall, 
5«ann  the  rooks  with  clamorous  Call  j 
Aod  to  the  tuits  of  nature  true, 
Wnath  their  capacious  ne<>t^  anew. 

Musing  through  the  lawny  park. 
The  Ion*-' ly  pin  t  loves  tn  mark 
Ho*  rarious  greem  in  faini  degrees 
T  :j.'  tiie  tall  gvottpes  of  Tariotts  tfoes j 
While,  ca'-clr;s  of  the  changing  year. 
The  pme  cerulean,  never  sere, 
Toweis  dktioguish'd  from  the  rest, 
AnH  pT  ii-Ily  vauota  her  w  inter  vest. 

Within  some  wbii|iering  osier  iiile, 
inMTeOlym*s  low  banks  neglected  smile  > ; 

ijhe  Glyro  is  a  small  river  in  Oxfordshire, 
lowif  thimigh  Warton's  parish  of  Kiddiogton,  or 
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i  And  each  trim  naadov  stffl  vefadoi 

Ttj  ■  wintry  torrent'i?  00/y  stains  : 
Beneath  a  willow,  loi^  forsook, 
The  fisher  ledis  his  cnstom'd  nook ; 
And  bursting  through  the  ersckling  sedge. 
That  crowns  the  current's  cr^vemM  edge,  • 
j  He  startle«i  from  the  bordering  wood 
j  The  bashful  wild  duck's  early  brood. 
I     O'er  tfic  broad  downs,  n  r"vel  race, 
\  Fn^k  tbc  l^mbs  with  taultermg  pace, 
I  And  with  eager  bleatings  fill 
Thf  r>;s  tliat  skirts  the  beacon *d  hill. 

His  free-b<)m  Tigour  yet  unbroke 
To  lordly  man's  usurping  yoke, 
\  The  bounding  colt  forgets  to  play, 
Basking  beneath  the  noon-tide  ray, 
And  stretched  among  tbc  daisies  pied 
Of  a  green  dingle's  sloping  side  : 
While  far  beneath,  where  Nature  fpreadt 
Her  houi»dless  length  of  level  meads, 
j  In  looie  lu.\ii:  iancc  taught  to  strsy 
i  A  thouMwd  tuinttlin:;  rills  inlay  , 
With  silver  veins  the  vale,  or  pass 
Rednodant  through  the  sparkling  gran; 
Yet,  in  thc-e  presages  rude, 
I  Midst  her  pensive  solitude, 
j  Fancy,  with  prophetic  glance, 
I  JVe*  the  terming  montlis  advance; 
The  field,  the  forest,  green  and  gay,  ' 
The  dapple<i  slope,  the  terlded  hay  ^ 
Sees  the  reddening  orchard  blow, 
I  The  harvt"5t  wave  the  vintage  ftoW} 
;  See«i  June  un  old  his  g|o<^  robe 
Of  thousand  hnn  o'er  all  the  gl<^s 
Sees     n";  t:Ti-;>  her  crown  of  com, 
And  Plenty  load  her  ample  bom. 


ODE  XL 
on  Tttt 
APPROACH  OF  SUMMER. 


Te,  dea,  te  Aiginnt  venti,  te  nuhila  emli, 

Advetitii  iin-h  tuuni  ;  tihi  sii:i\ eis  daedala  tetllN 
Snniinittit  tlores  ;  tibi  hdent  asquom  ponti  ; 
Placatomque  nitet  difloso  lumine  ccelum. 

ttfcniT. 


(ruitisim  \v  1f53.) 

Hr.NT r,  iron-scepter'd  Wipter,  haste 

To  bleak  Siberian  waste  I 
Haste  to  thy  polar  fuilittide  j 

Mid  cataracts  of  ice,  [riid<«. 
-  Wboie  torrcotf  dumb  are  stretch'd  in  fragraeaU 

Cuddington,  and  dividing  it  into  upper  and  lower 
town.  It  isdcsrritxd  by  himself  in  his  ao  '-Mfst  of 
Cuddington,  a<s  a  detp  but  narrow  stream,  wtu<ling 
through  willowetl  meadows,  and  abounding  in  trottts, 
pikes,  an  I  wild-fowl  ft  pivr-s  name  to  th0  VlUage 
of  Gljrmtop,  with  adjoiuit  to  liiddiugton* 
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From  inany  an  airy  precipice, 
Where,  ever  beat  by  sitety  show'rs, 
Thf  gloomy  Gothic  caittn  tow'n. 
Amid  whose  howling  lies  and  halls, 
Where  no  gay  suo-beam  paints  the  waU^ 
On  ebon  tlunone  fbaa  lov^attoihroQi 

*thy  brows  in  many  a  murky  Llrmd. 

£*ea  now.  before  the  vernal  heat, 
flnllcn  I  leethy  tninntiwl: 
Thy  ruthleM  host  rteni  Eoras  guidet. 

That  on  a  raTcnous  tiger  ridf»<;, 
Dim-figur'd  on  whoae  robt  aie  ^hova 
Shipwrecks,  and  Tillages  o  <  ithrown: 
^rim  Aii-tcT,  rl Topping  all  with  dev, 
la  inajitle  clad  of  waU^et  hue : 
And  OoM,  like  ZeinUan  nmge  tmu,' 

Still  thrr;iteniii,n'  with  lii>  arrows  IfiiBli J 
And  next,  in  furry  coat  embost 
With  iadmt  kia  brother  Frost. 

Winter  farewell  !  thy  foraita  tMW« 
Thy  frozen  flootls  (Ir!i;:lit  no  more ; 
Farewell  the  fields,  so  bare  and  wild  ! 
But  eMM  thou  nM-clieek'd  chertib  mild, 
Sweetcrt  Summer  !  haste  thee  here, 
Once  more  to  crown  the  gladden'd  y«v. 
Thee  Apnl  blithe,  as  lonsr  of  yore, 
Bermuflds*  l;<wns  he  frijlicK'd  o'er, 
Willi  musky  uectar-trickling  wing, 
(In  the  new  world's  first  dawning  spring.) 
To  gather  balm  of  choicest  dews, 
AnH  pattPms  fair  nf  vririons  h^es, 
With  which  to  paint,  lu  cijan^eful  die. 
The  youthftil  BMrtb*a  embroidery  ; 
To  f'till  the  rs-^cnre  of  rich  ;?mr:Us 
In  which  to  di^  his  new-born  bells; 
Thee,  «•  be  iknii'd  with  piniooa  ieek. 
He  found  an  infant,  smiling  sweet ; 
Where  a  tall  citron's  shade  imbrown'd 
The  soft  lap  of  the  fragrant  ground. 
Then  oa  an  amaranthme  bed. 

Thee  with  rare  nectarinf*  fniits  he  fed^ 

Till  soon  beneath  his  forming  care, 

You  UoonM  a  goddess  debonair 

And  tbrn  he  gave  the  ble><';H  isle 

Aye  to  be  sway'd  beneath  tiiy  smile : 

Tbero  plae'd  thy  green  and  grassy  shifaie, 

With  myrtle  bower'd  and  >L>&samine ; 

And  to  thy  care  the  task  assign'd 

With  quickening  hand,  and  nurture  kind, 

Hia  roseate  infant-births  to  reer. 

Till  Autumn^  mellowing  reipn  apppsr. 

Haste  thee,  nymph !  and  band  m  band, 
Vilh  thee  lead  a  banm  bend  ; 
"Rring  fantaslic-fo^'trd  Joy, 
With  Sport,  that  y  el  low-tressed  boy  : 
Iiaini«,  that  throiigb«be  balmy  sky 
Chases  a  crimson  butterfly. 
Bring  Health,  that  loves  in  early  dawn 
To  meet  the  milk*maid  on  the  lawn  ; 
Bnng  Pleasure,  rural  nymph,  and  Peaee^ 

And  that  sweet  stripiiug,  Zephyr,  bring, 
Ught,  and  forever  on  the  4niig, 

Turing"  the  dear  Mn-^r,  thnt  loves  tolCUl 
On  river-margius,  mossy  green. 
But  who  i>  she,  that  been  thy  train. 


The  pale  pink  binds  her  auburn  hair, 
Her  tresses  flow  with  pa-storal  air  j 
Tis  May,  the  Grace— -confest  she  standi 
By  bmoch  of  hawthorn  in  her  hands  : 
Lo  i  near  her  trip  the  lightsome  Dews, 
Their  wings  all  ting^  in  iiH-hoei  | 
With  whom  the  pow'rs  of  Flom  play, 
Andpaint  vith  pannes  all  the  way. 

Oft  when  tiiy  eeeioii,  eweeteeC  (ineflo, 
Has  dress*d  the  groves  in  liv'ry  green  ; 
When  in  each  fair  and  f(r*rfi!e  field 
Beauty  begins  her  bow'r  u>  build ! 
While  E^mmg,  fcii'd  in  ibedom  braira. 
Puts  hf  r  roatrwi-mantte  on, 
And  mtsts  in    reading  streams  convey 
lloce  fteab  Hie  ftunee  of  nev^aboni  hay : 
Then,  ^o<Id^,  guide  my  pilgrim  feet 
Contemplation  boar  to  meet. 
At  flow  he  whidt  m  moaelbl  mood. 
Near  the  nish'd  marge  of  Cbemdl^  flood 
Or  o'er  old  Avon's  magic  edge, 
Whence  Shakespeare  cull'd  the  ^iky  sodg 
All  pla3Ffhl  yet,  in  years,  niinj-c, 
T<i  fmrnp  n  sbrill  niid  .siiii])!*-  pipe. 
There  tbro*  the  dusk  but  liauly  ieeo, 
Seeet  e«*kiing-objdcta  intervene ; 
Ifis  wattled  cotes  the  ^lir-phf  id  plants, 
fieneath  her  elm  the  milk -maid  chantsj 
Hie  woodman,  speeding  home,  awhile 
Rests  him  at  a  shady  stile. 
Nor  wants  there  fi  atrrmcp  to  dispense 
Refreshment  o'er  my  sootiietl 
Nor  tangled  weodbiM^  balmy  blooai. 
Nor  grass  be^reot  to  breathe  peifiime  : 
Nor  lurking  wikUthyme's  q>icy  sweet 
To  bathe  m  dew  my  foring  fiMtt 
Nor  wants  there  note  of  Pliilomel, 
Nor  sound  of  distant-tinkling  bell  : 
'  Nor  lowings  fisint  of  herds  remote^ 
Nor  mastaflPs  bark  fVom  booom'd  eot  t 
Rustic  the  breezes  lightly  borne 
O'er  deep  embattled  ears  of  com  : 
Round  ancient  elm,  wHh  hmnmAif  ooiee, 
Full  loud  thr  rliafTrr-^t^'nrms  iH'^tcew 
Meantime,  a  Lhousaod  dies  invest 
The  ruby  ehaokben  of  the  Weit ! 
That  all  aslant  the  village  tow'r 
A  mild  reflected  radiance  pour, 
While,  with  the  level -streaming  rayt 
Far  seen  its  arched  windows  blaze : 
And  the  tall  trrove's  green  toi>  i-*  dight 
in  russet  Uuts,  and  gleams  ot  light : 
So  that  the  gay  scene  by  dq;iei« 
Bathes  my  blithe  lirnrt  in  rrstnst(^; 
And  Fancy  to  my  ravi$>trd  sight 
PoQitiayi  her  kindred  viiWM  bnght* 
At  length  the  parting  light  subdues 
My  soiften'd  soul  to  calmer  views. 
And  fiainter  shapes  of  pensive  joy. 
As  twilight  dawns,  my  mind  empwy, 
Tdl  firom  the  path  I  fondly  stray 
In  musings  bp*d,  nor  heed  the  way  ; 
Wandcfinf  througfa  the  lendseepe  itill. 
Till  Melancholy  ha«i  her  fill  ; 
And  on  each  moss-wove  border  damp 
The  glowjworm  hangs  his  fairy  lamp. 

But  when  the  Sun,  at  noon -tide  hour. 
Sits  throood  in  hit  h^ghmt  towV; 
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M'*,  heart-rejoiclnp  goJdess,  IcaJ 

1 0  the  taoD'd  haycock  in  the  tiieiid : 

T»  mix  io  rural  mood  among 

The  nyiuphs  and  swains,  a  busy  thfODf  j 

Or,  as  the  tepid  o  lours  bn-  ithe, 

The  rua^t        tu  lean  beiieaih  : 

Hiere  a»  mf  httdem  timbf  are  tlirown 

On  CMirh  tnon^  ^  ifr  th;in  palacfi  down  j 

I  Ihlen  to  the  busy  Mjund 

1^  mirth  and  toil  that  Hvmn  aroniid ; 

.Ar.r!      lli.'  Uam  shrill-tinkllii:;  P^M, 

Alumatc  o'er  the  furrow'd  graii>. 

But  ever,  after  tummcr-sbow't, 
Wben  the  bright  Sun's  rctunun?;  jjuw'r, 
W  th  lauu.iiing  beam  hai;  cbas^'d  the  slomii 
Sad  choer'd  revivin^f  Nature's  form ; 
fir  f»eet>brier  hedfos,  bathed  in  dew. 
In  in*'  my  who!f-*oine  path  pursue ; 
Ttun  is»uing  farlh  the  frequent  snail 
Wears  the  dank  way  with  slimy  trail, 
^Vliii,-,  .i>  1  walk,  from  poarlrd  bush 
The  »unny-fi)>arkt)ug  drop  I  brush  j 
And  all  the  landscape  fair  I  view 
(  nl  ill  rf,hf  of  fresher  hin'  : 
Aai  so  loud  tb«  Uack-bird  kings, 
TiMt  6r  and  near  the  valky  ring's. 
From  ihclter  dci-p  of  j>hai;L:v  ii>ck 
Tkt  shepherd  drivei  his  juy ful  duck  j 
Fhm  boweriug  beacli  the  tnowcr  blithe 

ntnfk'born  vigour  graspi^  tlie  --cythf ; 
WhikoV  rth*'  >'n  >^>(h  unboun<lt  <l  nu-ads 
HiiUsttViut  til  all)  the  rainbow  t>pieads. 
SllC  ever  against  restless  heat, 
IVs^rnif  to  th"  r  ick-arcli'd  «;<  af, 
O'er  Bbcwe  dim  mouth  an  ivy'd  gak 
HuKt  noddSttK  from  the  low.brow'd  rock ; 
Hiiiiite  t  by  that  chaste  nymph  alom*, 
VtUose  waters  cleave  the  ^meotliHl  btmic ^ 
much,  as  they  gush  upon  the'  gionnJ, 
Slili  K'stter  mi&ty  dews  aruund  j 
A  rustic,  wild,  grotesque  alcove, 
hi  side  with  mantling  woodbines  wove ; 
Oaolas  the  cave  ^la  rc  cilo  dwells, 

Wlnnre  Hrlicotj'>  fi x!-!i  fountain  ucll.s  ; 
<Jr  noun-t^t:  grut  where  Sylvan  bleeps 
Inhoar  Lvcxum's  piny  steeps. 

Me,  goddess,  in  sin  h  i  ivern  lay, 
V^liile  all  without  is  scorcii'd  in  day  i 
9wt  siiths  the  weary  twain,  beneath 
Hi>  nitli'ring  Ii.iwthorn  on  the  heatli  j 
The  druoping  liulgcr  wishes  eve, 
hnw,  of  lahonr  short  reprirm ! 
JTi  .Ultimo,  I  in  Afric's  zlowini?  "^ande, 
Smote  with  keen  beat,  the  trav'ilcr  stands : 
Ldv  fttnks  his  heart,  while  round  his  eya 
Measures  the  scctics  that  boundiesi  lie. 
Ne'er  yet  by  f<x»t  of  mortal  worn, 
Where  Thirst,  wau  pilgrim,  walks  foriom. 
How  does  he  wish  some  cooliii;^  wave 
Totlake  h;<  li[>  =  ,  or  limbs  to  l.u  ' 
Aad  thinks,  m  errry  whi^r  iow. 
He  beam  a  burstinf  Ibanlain  How. 

Or  bear  mr  to  yon  antique  wooAp 
Dun  temple  of  sage  Solitude  ! 
There  wifMn  a  noM  most  dark, 
Whrrr  riMHc  my  musln^c  rarxnl  may  Otrily 
IjA  me  in  many  a  «hts{x*r'd  rite 
Tilc  genius  old  of  Greece  inrite) 


\\1th  that  fair  wreath  my  brows  to  hind^ 
Which  for  his  chosen  imps  bo  twiu'd, 
Well  nurtur'd  in  Pierian  lore. 
On  clear  llissus'  laureate  shore, 
'rill  high  on  waviDg'  n<*-l  rcclinVI, 
The  raveu  wakes  niy  tranced  tniud  I 

Or  to  the  f..•re^t-^rin;;ed  vale. 
Where  widow'd  turtles  h-yc  to  w  ill, 
Where  cow&li|i:i,  clad  in  mantle  meek, 
"Nod  their  tall  heads  to  breezes  weak: 
In  the  midst,  witli  >,((I_;>'»  ^rav 
Crown'd,  a  ttcant  rir'let  wtud^  its  way, 
And  treiuUinf  thro*  the  weedy  wreaths^ 
Around  an  o^)/y  freshness  breathes. 
0*er  the  solitary  green, 
Vor  cot,  nor  loitering  h'ind  Is  seen : 
Nor  au!2;ht  alarnrs  the  mute  repose. 
Save  that  by  fits  an  heifiT  lows  : 
A  scene  might  tempt  Mime  )»<  aceful  sage 
To  rear  him  a  lone  hermitage  j 
Fit  place  his  |)eiisive  <  Id  might  chute 
On  virtue's  holy  lore  to  muse. 

Yet  still  the  sultry  noon  t'  appease 

Some  more  romantic  scene  might  plcaaC} 
Or  fairy  bank,  or  maj;ie  lawn. 
By  Spenser's  lavnh  pencil  drawn : 
<  )r  \t<j*'r  ill  Vallombrosa's  shade. 
By  legentlary  pens  pourtray'd. 
Haste,  let  me  shroud  from  painful  light, 
Ou  that  hoar  hill's  aerial  height. 
In  solemn  state,  where  waving  wide, 
Tliiek  pines  witii  darkening  umbrage  hide 
The  rujrge<l  vaults,  and  riven  tow'rs 
Of  ifiat  j»     I  1   ustle's  paintwl  bow'rs^ 
W  hence  tiui.iykaute,a  baron  bold. 
In  Scotland's  tnsftial  days  of  old. 
Descended  from  tlie  sUtrly  f  ast, 
He;*irt  with  may  a  warrior  guest, 
I\i  quell  the  pride  of  Norway's  king, 
With  <iniv'rin.:  lance  and  twai)i;irig  string* 
As  thro'  the  caverns  dim  i  wind. 
Might  I  that  holy  lejend  find, 
Ry  Fairies  spelt  in  myotic  rhymes. 
To  teaeh  inquiring  later  time?*, 
What  open  force,  or  secret  guile, 
I)a>h'd  into  <.lii^t  the  solemn  pile. 

ffttt  %vhr-ii  nidd  M  Mil  in  salTron  stole 
First  i>sue<j  from  her  eastern  goal, 
Ijct  not  my  dne  feet  fiiil  to  eltreb 
Soiii"  bret'zy  summit'!>  brow  ^utilime. 
Whence  Nature's  universal  face 
Ulttmin'd  smilei  with  new-bom  grace  ; 
T\ie.  misty  sticanis  iliat  wind  below 
With  silver-sparkling  lustre  glow; 
The  gir>ves  and  castled  clifVs  appear 
Invested  all  in  radiance  clear  ; 
O  !  every  viHa::.'  charm  Ik  ticath  ' 
Tlie  smoke  that  mumiis  iu  azure  wreath  ! 

Ix-auteous,  rural  iiiterohaoge! 
The  simple  "jpire,  and  elmy  grange  ! 
Omtent,  indulging  blis»ful  hours. 
Whistles  o'er  the  fragrant  How'rs, 
Ami  rattle,  ruti<?*d  to  pasture  new, 
Shake  jocund  from  their  sides  ttie  dcW* 

Trs  thon,  alooo,  O  Summer  mitd^ 

Canst  bid  me  carol  iii'o<>d-ootcs  wild  : 
Whene'er  1  view  thy  -trctiial  «rone<?  ; 
Thy  waviojf  woods,  cmbroidet  'd  t^rceos^ 
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What  fiiw  vidifai  «iy  boMB  wiln. 

How  glows  my  m  n  l  thr  n-f^l  to  (akC  ! 
What  cbaims  like  thiiie  liit:  Muse  can  call. 
With  y^hcm  tis  yonth  and  laugliter  all; 

With  whom  each  field 's  a  paradiso^ 

And  al!  the  globe  a  bo^  'r  of  bliss !  » 

W  ilU  Ihi-v  convolving,  all  the  day, 

1  meditatt  my  lighUomc  lay. 

Thi>c'  j)n!riTit  cli-s't     Wt  me  leave, 

To  breathe  my  Tottve  soog  at  eve, 
'  In  valleys,  where  nitld  whicpers  use 

Of  sbadi-  and  btream,  to  court  the  Muse  ; 

While  wand'ring  o'er  the  brook's  dim  v«gv, 
-1  hear  the  ttock  dofc'k  dying  chrge. 
But  when  life's  buster  scene  is  o*er^ 

And  age  ^Imll  give  the  trcases  hoar, 

I'd  fly  soft  Luxury's  marble  dome. 

And  make  an  humble  thatch  my  hooie, 

%Vliirh  sloiiin?  hills  aronnd  niclose, 

Where  many  a  beech  and  brown  ouk  grows  i 

Beneath  whoae  dafk  and  branching  bow'rs. 

Its  tidos  ,1  far-fani'd  river  pours: 

By  Nature's  beauties  taught  to  pleas^ 

Sweet  Tusculane  '  of  rural  ease  } 

Still  grot  of  peace  1  hn  lowly  Khcd 

Who  luv<  4  to  rest  ^er  pintle  head. 

For  not  tlie  MXiies  of  Attic  art 

Gnn  cotnRtft  care,  or  aooth  the  heifk  t 

Kor  bnminc:  chcrk,  nor  "^ikeful  . 

For  gold  and  Tyriao  purple  fly. 
Tluther,  kino  HeaT*n,  in  pity  lent. 

Send  me  a  little,  and  content ; 

The  feithful  friend,  and  cheerful  nighty 

Tlie  social  scene  of  dear  delight : 

The  consuienoe  pure,  the  temper  ftj^ 

The  musing  eve,  and  idir  day. 
Give  me  beneath  coo^  shades  to  sit, 
^lUpl  wHh  tbe  cbanna  of  daaie  wit  t 

To  catch  the  bold  heroic  flame. 
That  built  immortal  Oraecia's  fame. 
Nor  let  me      meantime,  to  ralie 

Tlie  solemn  song  to  Britain's  praii«  : 
To  spnm  thf.  shepherd's  simple  roed$f 
And  parnt  heroic  ancient  deeds  : 
To  chant  fam'd  Artnur's  magic  tale. 
And  rdTrnrd,  stem  in  snlil;'  iTviil  ; 
Or  want!  ring  Brutus'  lan  k&h  doom  ^, 
Or  brave  Bondfiea,  tooorge  of  Rome^ 

'  TtuculaitttiRf  or  Ager  Ttiscvhnvm,  the  country 
aboot  TuKolttin,  where  Cfcero  bad  a  tilla,  to  which 

be  used  to  retire  from  the  lab^ntrs  of  the  bar,  to 
retnx  his  mind  in  the  frvmpany  of  a  few  select 
friends,  aad  to  pun>ue  his  philosophical  researches. 

s  Brotns,  ahcordinf  to  Geoffrey  of  Monmooth, 

was  sot)  of  Sylvius,  grandson  of  Ascanius,  and  great 
•rrandson  of  iEneas.  Having  accidentally  killed  his 
lailier  in. the  chase,  he  wiis  banished  by  his  kindred 
from  Italy  into  Greece;  where  he  delivered  his 
countrymen  the  Trojans  from  the  bondage  of  Pan- 
(irasusj  and  having  made  a  treaty  with  him,  ainl 
married  hu  daughter  Innogen,  left  Greece  wHb  the 
Trojans  in  a  fleet  of  324  sail,  in  search  of  a  new 
country ;  and  after  wandering  about  some  time,  in 
the  course  of  which  hemetwitbOorineaiinTtaseany, 
with  whom  he  joined  fofoea,  at  length  arrived  at 
Totness  ia  Deron^hire.  Cornwall  by  lot  fell  to 
Cofineus^  and  Brutus  iiimscif  reigned  over  the 


O  ever  to  sweet  Poety 

Let  inc  live  trno  votary  ! 

She  shall  lead  me  by  the  hand, 

Qneen  of  sweet  ao^U  s,  and  aolaeeUandl 

She  from  her  precious  stores  shall  abed 
Ambm<ial  flow  'rcts  o'er  my  head  : 
She,  fiuui  my  tender  youthful  cb^sk, 
C  an  wipe,  with  lenient  finger  meel^ 
Tlic  secr  of  and  unpi'red  tear, 
Which  irtill  I  drop  in  darkness  drear. 
She  shall  be  my  UootninK  bride ; 
Witli  her,  as  years  successive  gUde, 
rU  hold  divinest  dalliance. 
For  over  held  in  boly  trance. 


ODE  xn. 

THK  CKLSADE. 
(rvBUsnap  in  1777.) 


AnVKHTUrMSNT. 

King  Richard  the  first,  celebrated  for  his  arhicve- 
mcDts  in  tbe  Crusades,  was  no  less  distingutsbed 
for  hii  patronage  of  the  Proveoeiai  minslrels,  and 
his  own  compositif  1-  in  ihelr  species  of  poetrj". 
Keturuing  from  one  of  his  expeditions  in  tbe  bolj 
land*  in  disguise,  he  was  hnprisonod  in  a  casde  of 
Leopold  duke  of  Austria.    His  favourite  minstrel, 
Blondel  de  Nesle,  having  traversed  all  Germany  in 
search  of  bis  master,  at  length  came  to  a  castle, 
in  which  he  found  there  was  only  one  prisoner,  and 
whose  name  was  nnknnvn.     Sui^pectinp  that  he 
had  made  the  desired  discovery,  he  seated  biniiteif 
ondcr  a  window  of  tiie  prisoner's  spmtment ;  awl 
benjan  a  snn^r,  or  ode,  which  the  king  and  h  mM  f 
had   formerly  cwnposed  together.     When  tl*e 
prisoner,  who  tans  Idng  Richard,  heard  the  sent,  he 
knew  that  Blondel  must  be  the  singer:  and  «iiea 
Blondel  paused  about  the  middle,  tbe  king  began 
the  remainder,  and  completed  it.     The  fullowiDg 
ode  is  supposed  to  be  this  joint  composhioil  of  tbs 
minstrel  and  king  Kichard.  IF. 


BoovD  for  boly  Psilestiae, 

Nind)!y  ue  bnish'rl  the  levd 
All  in  azure  steel  array'd ; 
O'er  the  wave  oor  weapons  play'd. 
And  made  the  dancing  billovt  i^OVj 
Hich  ntxtn  the  trophicd  prow, 
Many  a  warrior >mittstrel  swung 
His  soandiog  harp,  and  boldly  song : 

*'  Syrian  virgins,  wail  and  weep, 
English  Richard  ploughs  the  deep ! 
Tremble,  watebmen,  as  ye  spy 
From  distant  towers,  with  anxious  eya. 
The  radiant  rancre  of  shield  and  lanioa 
Down  Damascus'  hills  advance  : 

island,  the  uamc  of  which  he  changed  from  Albion 
to  Britain,  24  years,  whoi  he  died  and  was  buried 
in  a  city  built  by  himself,  called  Trona  nova,  after- 
H-t^nU  Trlnuvanttun^  on  that  vhioh  it  now  the  nte 

oi  Lundou. 
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ODES. 


from  Si(m%  tnrrals  a6r 

Yc  kri  the  march  of  Europeli  Wtfl 

SaImIiq,  tliou  payuim  king. 

Prom  Atbion*«  isle  rerenge  «e  bring ! 

On  Acr^ij's  >piry  citadtl, 

Txu.-h  to  titc  gale  thy  banners  swell, 

pKuir'U  « itu  the  siirer  Moon  j 

Eoirlmod  shali  end  thy  glory  foon! 

In  vain,  tn  hri  ak  Our  firm  array, 

Thy  biAztu  iiruiiu>  huinie  disooni  bray: 

Tbose  Munib  our  rising  fiaiy  liui: 

Er:l:-h  R  .  li.niil  in  tb^VUI, 

Oa  t"  victory  wt;  go, 

A  mutttMif  laGdel  thft  foe.** 

Rfuntici  let!  the  tun.  ful  ban*!, 
Anil  owupi  iUe  wire  wiUi  gloving  band. 
Cyprus,  fnm  her  rodcy  mouiMl, 
An  l  Crtte,  with  piny  verduxeCfOVn'd^ 
Far  alone  tin:  soiilintc  mAiu 
Ecliutti  Uk-  proplietic  strain. 

Sooa  *e  ku»*d  the  sacred  iai  th 
Th»t  cavp  a  incmlerM  S  i'.  :i,ur  birth | 
Thfii  with  arxluur  frc;>u  cuilu'tl, 
Thu«  tht!  srilemo  mmg  cenewM. 

"  Lo,  the  toilwime  v  jyage  pa-^t, 
Ikafco's  forour'U  hiilb  ap^aur  ai  last ! 
Object  of  oar  boly  vow, 
Wf  trrad  the  Tyrian  valleys  now. 
from  Carmers  al^nood  shaded  st«cp 
We  fed  the  cheering  frainwMse  creep: 
O'er  En;;ad«li'b  shrubs  uf  balm 
Wares  the  date-empurpt'd  iialm : 
9ee  Lebati')n's  a>piring  h^ad 
Wide  his  immortal  mnfamfe  epfMd  I 
Hail  Ci!v.ir\  ,  t*iitii  mt>nnts4 ill  hoar. 
Wet  K.ih  uuf  Kedccuii-r's  gore  ! 
Y«  tntmpled  tombs,  ye  fiioes  furloro, 
y*-  *toaes,  by  tears  of  pilgrimi  womf 
T(wr  ravi«h'd  honours  to  restoce, 
Fewleas  «e  climb  this  hostile  shore ! 
And  tbou,  the  sepu'clire  of  Cod  I 
Bjr  axidung  pagaua  rudely  trod. 
Bereft  of  every  avful  rite. 
And  qoench'd  thy  laoips  that  beamed  «> 
For  thw,  from  firitainV  ilistint  <*m<5t, 
T/>.  RKrhanl  leads  his  faabt'ulhu&l  I 
Aloft  in  his  heroic  baud, 
Btazine,  like  the  beacon's  brandy 
O'er  the  far-afirighted  fields, 
Rni^tkM  Kalibuni » he  widds. 
Pmnd  Sarac  rn,  pr>lhite  no  more 
Tb«  ^ines  by  martyrs  buUt  of  yore ! 
fttem  each  iHId  raountaln**  trackless  cromi 

In  vaia  thy  glxirnv  cistl«-^j  fruwn  : 
Thy  battering  engines,  hu^  and  high, 
b  «do  ear  steel-clad  steeds  defy ; 
Add,  rolling  in  terrific  state, 
Oa  ^ant-wfiet  l.s  liar-]i  thunJer*  grate. 
When  eve  has  !iu.-bM  tliC  'vuzziug  cauip, 
Amhl  the  moon  -I<irlit  vapours  dmijp^ 
T\ij  npxT""!  Liitic  fonn<,  in  vaio, 
Haunl  u>  ou  the  tented  plain  : 

'  Kalibum  is  thr  cword  of  king  Arthur ;  which 
M  the  roooktsh  hibtonaas  say,  came  into  the  posses- 
mm  ci  RidMid  L  and  «m  grren  by  that  mooardi, 
in  th-  Crn=sJcs,  toTancred  kinc  of  Sicily,  as  a  royal 
present  of  ine^itnable  ralae,  about  the  year  1190. 
SeetbelbUovtogode.  IK 


We  bid  the  tpedrc-diapee  atadii!^' 

.A,-htarr>th,  nnrl  Tcrmagaiiut  '  ^ 
Wall  many  a  demon,  pale  of  bu^ 
DoomM  to  drink  the  bitter  de« 
That  drops  from  Mj  " ou's  si> ity  tnOg 
Mid  the  dread  grove  of  eboin-. 
Nur  magic  charms,  nor  ficnUi  uf  Hell, 
The  Christian's  holy  courage  qqaU. 

Salem,  in  nnci*  nt  aiiit^^ty 
Ari>ie,  aud  Uh  ihce  to  the  i>ky  I 
Suon  on  thy  battlements  divme 
Shall  wave  the  badge  of  Coo&tantilM^ 
Vc  barons,  to  the  Sun  uufoUl 
Ourcniti  with  crimMo  wove  and  gold  V* 


ODE  xiir. 

THE  ORAV£  OF  KINO  ARTHUR, 
(rtfatnan  iw  ITTY.) 


ADveaTiiBMtirr. 

Ring  Henry  the  second,  having  undettakeo  aa 

expt'litlon  into  Ireland  to  sii^on-ss  a  rebellion 
raised  by  R'Klcric  king  of  Conaaught,  conuuoaly 
called  O^Connor  Dtinn,  or  the  browQ  monarch  of 
lr<-bnd,  wns  entertained,  in  his  pass;ige  through 
Wales,  with  the  songs  of  the  Welsh  bards.  Tha 
subject  of  their  poetry  was  king  Arthur,  wboaa 
history  had  been  fo  disguised  by  ftbuloos  invea* 
tions,  tli.it  thi'  place  of  his  burial  was  in  general 
scarcely  known  or  remembered.  But  in  one  of 
these  Welsh  poems  sung  before  Heniy,  it  was  | 
rf  ciffti,  thatkin.;  Arthur,  after  the  battle  of  Caiulaa 
in  Cornwall,  was  interred  at  Glastonbury  Abbey, 
before  the  high  altar,  yet  without  any  extenial 
mark  or  in<'inoTl;il.  AftfTWards  Henry  visittnl  the 
abbey,  and  cuinnuinded  the  spot,  dciicribed  by  the 
bard,  to  be  opened  :  when  digging  near  twenty 
feet  deep,  they  found  the  body,  deposited  un<lc-r«i 
a  large  stone,  inscribed  with  Arthur'x  name.  This 
is  the  ground- work  of  the  following  Ode  :  but,  fur 
the  better  accommodation  of  the  story  to  our  pre> 
sent  purpose,  it  is  told  with  somo  sliijhl  Viiri  itioiis 
from  the  Chronicle  of  Glastonbury.  I'he  castle  oC 
Ctlgamn,  where  this  discovery  is  supposed  to  have 
been  mrHe,  now  a  romantic  ruin,  irtaiwls  on  a  rock 
descending  to  the  river  Teivi  in  Pembrokeshire  ^ 
and  was  httilt  by  Roger  Montgomery,  who  led  the 
van  of  the  Normans  at  Hastiqgt.  IK. 

SrantY  the  fthst,  and  high  the  cheer  « 

O'rt  with  many  an  armed  peer, 
Atid  caaopi<^  with  golden  pall. 
Amid  Ci1««nran*k  castle  hall. 
Sublime  in  formidalilf  sl.-ite. 
And  warlike  splendour,  Henry  sate  ; 
Prepared  to  stain  the  biiny  flood 
Of  Sba]Mioii*a  lakea  with  rebel  blood. 

3  Asbtaroth  is  mentioned  by  Milton  as  a  general 
name  of  the  Syrian  deities :  Par.  Lost  i.  4S'2.  And 

Tcrmagaunt  is  thf  i  amc  given  in  the  old  romance 
to  the  god  of  the  Saraccui.  See  Percy's  Rclti|ue>, 
vol.  »■  ?•  '•■4. 
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Ulttminiog  tbc  VSiulted  roof, 
A  ^oomid  toreminniiM  aloof; 

From  massy  cu|>s,  with  Roldcn  :;leatr) 
Sparkled  the  red  metheglm's  stream ; 
To  grace  the  gorgeous  festival, 
Along  the  iofty-window'd  hall, 
Tb<^  ^toriwl  tapestry  was  hung  : 
With  iniubtreisy  the  rafters  rung 
or  barpt,  that  witti  reflected  light 
Wmm  the  proud  gallery  glitter'd  bright ; 
White  gifted  bards,  a  rival  throng, 
(Rvni  dfitml  KKofiaf  mnw  of  iOUfPf 
From  Tdvi,  friog'd  witli  umbracc  hrown, 
Ftom  Elvy*s  vale    and  Cadei^s  crown  \ 
Tttm  many  a  shaggy  prcciptee 
That  shades  feme's  hoarse  abyn. 
And  many  a  sunless  solitude 
Of  Radnor's  inmost  monntains  rude,) 
'I'o  crown  the  banquet's  solemn  ckNAf 
Themes  of  Jkitish  t:lor>'  chose  ; 
An<l  to  the  striiii:'.     varion*  cimne 
Attempered  thus  the  fabling  rhymau 

O'er  Cornwall's  cliffs  the  tempest  fOar'd,'  » 
High  the  screaming  sea-mew  soar'd  ; 
On  Tiiilag9rf*t '  tofNnott  townr 
P  urk^omo  fell  the  sleety  shower  ; 
Rwund  the  rough  castle  shrilly  ^lung 
*the  wMrltnat  blait,  and  wildly  flung 
On  ejich  tall  rampart's  fhnndcring  sM© 
The  surges  of  the  tumbling  tide : 
When  ArChnr  rang'd  hb  red-erosi  ranks 
On  conscbos  Ckmlan's  *  crimson'd  bankf : 
By  Mordre<!'s  faithle?.s  gnlte  fli  creed 
Beneath  a  S.ixon  spear  to  bleed  ! 
Yet  in  vain  a  paynim  foe 
ArmM  with  fate  the  mighty  blow  • 
For  when  lie  fell  an  elfiu  qoecn  ^, 
All  in  twreC,  and  unseen, 

OVr  the  f.iinfiii^  hero  thi-ew 
Her  mantle  ul  ambromal  blue ; 
And  bade  her  ttplrits  brar  him  fvr. 
In  MevHii'^  a'^':itc'-a\lul  oar. 
To  her  green  isle's  enamell'd  steep, 
Fkr  in  the  navel  of  the  deep. 

'  Th«'  T!!vy  i^  n  sin  ill  river,  tvoicb  risin?  in ' 
Denbighshire,  and.flowing  tiiro^is^h  a  beautiful  and 
Heh  valley,  falls  into  thcCI  m  yd  in  Flintshire,  not  fhr 
from  St.  Asaph,  to  which,  in  tlu?  laniruajrc  of  the 
country,  it  givesi  the  name  vS  U>au-Elwy,  or  the 
church  on  the  FJwy. 

2  Kader  i^  '  <  ■  ime  of  several  mnnntainf  in 
Wales,  vt  eallttl  viiiier  frv>tn  their  rewinhlaiice  to  a 
chair  (kadair) ;  or  bfcaii^c  Ihcy  Ikito  b«en  forti- 
Aed  places,  or  were  ooiisiJercd  a*«  natu<  Ally  impreg- 
nable, the  Bridsfa  aiocd  luuler.sv^i^'tBf  *  or 
bolwait. 

>  Tintafitel  or  Tinlndgel  castle.  Where  king  Ar> 

timr  in  »aid  to  Ii.ivr  lu  t  n  boni,  an«l  to  have  chi«:tiy 
resided.  Sonic  of  its  huge  fratfmcnt>  still  teuiain, 
on  a  rocky  peninsula  cape,  or  a  pruiligitRis  decli' 
vity  towards  the  i»ca,  ami  almost  inacct'sstblu  from 
the  land  side,  on  the  noitliem  CfMsU  of  Curn- 

vaii.  ir. 

<  On  the  norUi  coa-t  nrron  wall,  not  f;ir  fr<~ni 
•  Tmtaggcl  :  called  by  Camden  the  river  AliiO, 
CamUalau,  attd  Camel. 

*  The  name  by  which  the  is  known  la  the  old 
mnaaccs  ii  Jdoffaiolefiij,  or  the  htny. 


O'er  bis  wounds  she  spnukled  de«r 
FhNa  flowera  diat  in  Arabia  grew  t 

a  rich  enchanted  In-d 
She  pillow'd  his  majc^ic  head  ; 
O'er  his  brow,  with  w  hispers  bland, 
Tliricc  she  wav'd  an  opiate  wand; 
And  to  soft,  music's  airy  Scunrl, 
Her  majric  curtains  clo*'*l  around. 
There,  rcoew*d  the  vital  spring, 
AfTiin  he  rc^jrn?  a  miL:hty  kiiv.,' ; 
And  many  a  fair  and  fragrant  clim^ 
Blooming  in  tmmortal  pnme, 
■Ry  ic;»I(^s  of  IMi  n  ♦ '  fann'd, 
*>wm  the  monarch's  high  command: 
Thence  to  Britain  ihall  return, 
(If  ri^lit  pmphet'c  rfilU  1  I'  nni) 
Borne  on  Victory's  spreading  pUuae, 
His  ancient  «;eptre  to  resume ; 
Once  more,  in  lAd  heroic  pride. 
Mis  barbed  courser     bestride  ; 
His  knightly  table  to  restore. 
Ami  brave  tlie  tonmaments  of  yore." 

Tliey  cras'd  :  wh<»n  on  the  taoeffil  itifB 
Advanc'd  a  Ixanl,  of  aspect  sage  j 
Hie  silver  treMM,  tiiin  besprent. 
To  age  a  gnu-rTnl  rcvorcncc  lent  ; 
His  beard,  all  w  iiitc  as  spangles  frore 
That  clothe  PlinliniBion's  tanms  hoar, 
Down  to  his  harp  desecndinc  floe'd  ; 
With  Time's  faint  rcwc  his  features  glow'd  ; 
His  cyt»  diffus'd  a  soften'd  fire. 
And  thus  he  «  ak'd  the  warbling  wirew 

"  Listen,  Hcm  v,  to  niv  read  ! 
Not  fiom  fairy  realms  I  lead 
Bright-rob'd  Tradition,  to  relate 
In  forged  colour?  Arlh-n  '^  fntf^ ; 
Though  much  of  old  ruinanlic  U*rc 
On  the  high  theme  I  keep  m  store ; 
But  boastful  Fiction  should  be  diunh. 
Where  I'rutb  the  strain  might  best  become. 
If  thine  ear  may  still  be  smn 
With  Mings  of  I'thcr's  gkmmsson, 
Henry,  1  a  talc  unfold, 
N'e^cr  yet  in  rhyme  curoli'd, 
Nor  sung  nor  harp'd  in  hall  or  liower; 
Which  in  my  yomth's  full  early  flower, 
A  minstrel,  sprung  of  Cornisth  line. 
Who  spoke  of  kiogt  from  old  Locrioe, 
Taught  me  to  ehant.  (tnc  vernal  dwrn. 
Deep  in  a  clitf-encircled  lawUt 
What  thnc  the  ftlisteninjir  Taponrs  A«d 
Fr  in  -  'ni(J.env.^|()])M  Clydcr's  '  h<>adj 
And  on  its  sides  th«  torrenUi  gray 
Shone  to  the  morning':!  orient  ray. 

*'  When  Arthur  Iww'd  his  haughty  ereit. 
No  princess,  veil'd  in  ar.ure  vest, 
Snatch'd  him,  by  Merlin's  p-itent  spell, 
In  arrovet  of  golden  Idiss  to  dwell ; 
Where,  erown'd  witli  wrea'h'*  of  tnisletO^*  t- 
Slaughter'd  kings  in  glorj'  go  :t 
Rut  when  he  fell,  «Mi  winged  speed. 
Hi*  champions  on  a  milk-nhite  steed. 
From  the  battle's  hurncauc. 
Bore  him  to  JoMph*«  toirerod  fiine 

^  Or  nlyder,  a  nioimtain  in  (;.Hcniarv<!T»shirf .  TV 
Cila»ti>nbury  Abbey,  ?aid  to  be  louiitlcti  by 
Joseph  of  ArhnaUiea,  in  a  spot  andeoUy  called  tha 
ldnnd,crvaUe]r»of  Avakmia.  IK 
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In  Ibe  (ait  vale  of  Avaloo : 
ThVBy  villi  dMntod  orinoy 

/•  ^  t'lr  lone  f-)la/c  nf  taper*  cleuv 

'Hit  Holtti  6utierB  met  the  bier ; 

HinQfrii  the  din  ilcs,  in  order  dread 

Of  in.irtial  w  ix-,  the  chief  they  led. 

And  d«rp  intotnb'd  in  holy  jrrouiid, 

Man  the  altar's  solemn  kmnd. 

Araoad  no  dmky  banners  wave. 

No  mmiWenn?  trophies  mark  the  gnviS: 

A«ay  the  niihless  I^uie  has  torn 

y^ch  trace  tiMt  Tiin«*s  Oom  touch  hid  «oni; 

And  kmc,  o'er  the  nf^lcrted  stone, 

«)bliTion**  veil  its  ahade  has  thrown  i 

The  hAei  tomb,  with  bonmir  due, 

Th  tliinr,  O  Ifrnry.  to  renew  ! 

Thither,  when  Cunf|uest  has  rcstor'd 

Yoo  recmnt  iaie,  and  sheath 'd  the  swoc^, 

WTieri  Prace  with  palm  has  crowil^thy  ImH, 

Haste  ibe«,  to  pay  thy  pilgrim  iron, 

Thfre,  observant  of  my  lore. 

The  pavement's  hallow'd  depdi  «gq^loie  ; 

And  thrice  a  f:^th«>m  iiriflpmfath 

Dive  into  the  vaulu  of  IJeath. 

Ttinv  shall  thine  ty^  with  wild  unuBe, 

Od  his  fiinintic  stitiire  gaze  ; 

There  shalt  thou  find  the  monarch  laid, 

AH  m  wtrrior-weeda  amy'd ; 

Wf^rin?  in  death  liis  helmet-crtmn. 

And  weajmis  huge  of  old  renown. 

Ibftial  prince,  'tis  thins  to  save 

Trom  dark  oblivion  Arthur's  grwnl 

Sa  m»y  thv  ships  securolv  "^tetn 

Tht  »i  sti  rn  fnth  :  thy  diadem 

t)o  ^  ^ctorim1s  in  tlic  van, 
Nor  heed  th,-  ^!in— .  of  T'Utrr's  rTan  : 
Thy  Nonnaii  pike-men  win  their  way 
I  p  the  don  racks  of  Htrald'k  bay  t : 
\iKlfroni  the  strt'p<  of  r<i;iu1i  KiUiure 
ioy  prancing  boofe  the  falcon  !<care : 
So  amy  thy  bow'a  ttnerriug  vew 
Its  >h      in  R-^leric's  hf^art'imbfev 

AbihI  tlie  pealint;  <;yn)phoiiv 
Tlie  ipiced  fToblrts  rhantletl  high  j 

ith  passions  new  the  song  impre«M 
The  lUtcninp  king's  impntLmt  breast: 
F!«h  the  keen  lightninys  from  his  eyes  ;  * 
I  If  scorns  awhile  his  bold  emprise ; 
I  n)  now  he  seome,  with  eaj^er  p«Ce» 
I  I  f  ci ulcerated  floor  to  trace, 
AfiJ  opc  Aram  its  treuendoat  gtooni» 
r>  treasure  nf  th,-  vv,.M>!roiK  b>mb: 
Kfco  now  he  burns  in  ihonght  to  rear, 
trm  its  dark  bed,  the  ponderous  spear, 
R  uch  with  the  gore  of  Pictish  kings: 
fTea  WW  fond  Itope  his  fancy  w^n^^, 
T«i  pone  the  mocMrch's  lux^sy  hliule, 
"f  marj.  -temper'd  metal  mad»' ; 
Ao  t  drair  to  day  the  dinfcti  sljield 
That  felt  the  storm  of  Cambn's  field. 

« The  bay  of  I)tih!m.  Harald,  or  Ilar^ger,  the 
FaiT-haired,  king  of  Norway,  is  said,  in  the  life  of 
wyffadh  ap  Conan,  fmnee  of  jlorth  Wales,  to  hate 
•roqurred  Ireland,  and  to  have  fuiu!<l.-(l  Dublin.  W. 

'  Heory  is  supp^j^ed  to  have  succeeded  in  thii 
«tepri««»  chiefly  by  the  me  of  the  long  bow,  w  ith 
>k«ch  the  Irish  vara  entirely  aDacqnaintdU  fK 


O'er  the  aepulchre  profouwl 
tfm  now,  with  arehing  sculpture  crown'd. 
He  plans  the  chantry's  choral  ihi' 
The  dailj  diife,  aad  titet  dMiM 


xrr. 

ODE  FOA  MUSIC, 

Af  peHbiBMd  at  the  theatre  hi  Odbid,  eo  tiie  Sd 

of  .fiily,  ITi],  lif  liij;  the  anniversary  appointed 
by  the  late  lonl  Crew,  bishop  of  Durham,  for 
the  crnnBHinorntum  of  benefactors  to  the  uni- 
vanity. 


Quiquc  sacerdotes  casti,  dum  vita  manebat; 
Qiiique  pii  vatcas,  &  Pbccbo  digna  locutij 
Inventas  aut  oui  vitam  <  xcoluereperaftea; 
Qiiique  sut  raemoros  «li(M  fecen  menodo ; 
Omnibus  lu*—  ^  Viiyil. 


RECITaT.  ACCOMP. 

WntBB  shall  the  Muse,  that  on  the  sacred  ahdlp 
Of  men  in  arts  and  arms  renown 'd. 

The  solemn  strain  delights  to  tw^l ; 

'  'h  '  where  sli  ill  Clio  chocie  a  rare, 
W  hom  Fame  with  every  laurel,  every  grace^ 
like  those  of  AlWen'^  envied  iile»  has  ctmni'd  } 

CHORUS 

Daughter  and  mistress  of  the  sea. 
All-honoured  Albion,  hail ! 
Where'er  thy  commerce  spreada  the  twelling  tail. 

Ne'er  shall  slie  fmd  a  l  ind  I!k?  thee. 
So  brave,  so  learuod,  and  so  free : 
All.boQOur*d  Albion,  hail ! 

RECJ  r. 

But  in  this  princely  land  of  all  that's  good  and 
great, 

Wonid  Clio  seek  the  most  distiognlshM  seat, 

Vfost  blest,  whei-e  a!?  i>  so  stiljliinely  blest, 
Tliat  with  superior  grace  o'crlooki  the  rest. 
Like  a  ricli    ;a  in  circling  gold  en^hrin'd ; 

Aia  n 

Where  Isis'watcii  wil  d 
Aluui^  the  sH-eete5t  sbure, 
That  ever  felt  ftir  Culture's  bands. 
Or  Sprln.;'s  embroidered  mantle  wore, 
Lo  !  where  majestic  Oxford  standi | 

caoRUS. 
Virtue's  awful  throne  ! 
Wisdom's  iainortal  source ! 

nprir. 

Thee  well  her  best  belov'd  may  boauiug  Albion 
own, 

^^'lience  r  ieh  fair  purpose  of  insr^nuous  praise. 
Ail  that  in  thought  or  deed  dume  is  deem'd, 
In  one  unbounded  tide,  o«ie  unremitted  course. 
From  age  to  a^c  has  still  sti.-c  -^ive  Htream'd ; 
Where  Lcaniing  iind  wi  »  re  Liberty  have  nnrs'd, 
I'or  those  that  iu  their  ranki  have  ihone  tlie  lir^t. 
Their  moit  loxurtant  giwth  of  c%-er  blooming  btiys. 
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RECITATIVE  ACCOM?- 

lo  ancieiit        wlwn  she,  the  queea  eiida*d 

With  mnn?  tban  ftmale  fnc^it  ide, 
Booduca  It^  IwiT  punted  rsuik*  u>  fight ; 
Oft  timet,  m  adttnuitiiie  arms  amy'd, 
Pallas  desecnded  from  the  realms  of  lights 
Imperial  Britouesse !  thy  kindred  aid. 

once,  all-glowing  from  the  well  fenght  day 
The  godden  sought  a  cooling  stream, 
By  chance  inritinp  with  their  glassy  gleam. 
Pair  Isis  waters  flow'd  not  far  away. 
Eager  the  view'd  the  wave. 
On  Xhf.  cool  bank  she  bnrVI  hfT  W-^s*, 
To  the  twft  sale  her  locks  anibroiial  gave  j 
iloi  tim  the  ««t^  aymph  addMiMk 

Atft  II. 

«<  yypT-p  c-Ptitlp  rtvmph,  whoe'er  thou  art| 
Tl\y  sueet  refrc*bing  stores  impart : 

A  froddem  from  thy  moAy  brink 

A^-kii  of  thy  ohryrtat  strram  to  drink: 
Lo !  Pallas  asks  the  friemlly  gUt ; 
Thy  coni1-<>rawiie^  treasea  lift* 
Itise  firom  the  wave,  pm[iUi<ni8  p<lW*lj  * 
O  listen  from  thy  pearly  bow'r." 
KEcrr. 

Her  aeeeutf  W  ealm  attentioii  eatight. 

As  lonesome,  in  her  secrpt  cvW, 
IncTer-Tarymg  hues,  as  mimic  fancy  taught. 
She  rang'd  the  many4inclBf^  4ialh 
Then  ftmn  bar  wmk  anaa  «h«  NmtlBiU  $ 


\ 


Ain  III. 
She  ro«e,  awl  sweetly  smiPd 
With  maiqr  a  lovely  look. 
That  wbitporM  aoft  oonwni: 

r.rr  IT. 

She  smird,  and  gave  tl»e  goddess  in  her  flood 
To  dip  her  catiqne,  tho*  df*d  in  recent  Uood  ; 

While  Pallas,  as  the  hoon  she  took, 
Tima  pour'd  the  grateful  sentiment, 

Aia  nr. 

"  Por  thfi,  thy  flood  the  fcheft  naine 
Of  all  Britannia's  streams  shall  glide. 
Best  fav'rito  of  the  sons  of  tame, 
Of  every  tuneful  breast  the  pride : 
For  oo  thy  border*,  faonnteous  queen, 
Where  now  the  r-ow<tip  paints  the  green 
With  unregarded  >rrace. 
Her  vaaiton  benia  where  Natnra  Ibedi, 
As  lonf  >omo  o'er  the  breezy 
She  bends  her  sileat  pace ; 
lio!  tbeie,to«iadam*a9oddaM..«w, 
A  laT'lkiiiM  city  dmll  her  tnmti  laar, 

r  f  c  IT. 

There  all  her  force  shall  Pallas  prove  ; 
or  claarie  leaf  whh  etery  (wm, 

Faeh  olive,  meed  of  old  renown, 
lilach  ancient  wreath,  which  Athens  woT^ 
ril  bid  her  blooming  bow*n  abottnds 
And  Oxford's  sacred  seats  shall  ta**r 
To  thee,  mild  Nats  of  the  flood, 
I'he  truphy  of  my  gratitude  1 
The  templaof  or  ponner  1^ 

BBcrr. 

Not  was  the  piout  promise  vain  j 
^    Soon  illu!(trious  Alfred  came,  [plain. 
And  pitchM  &ir  Wiadom'a  tent  on  Isit'  plenteous 
Alfmi,  on  tboe  shaU  aU  tba  Mnaea  wait. 


,  ATI  T.  I&  cuofitrt. 

Alfred,  majestic  name, 

Of  all  our  praise  the  i^liig  ! 

Thee  all  thy  sons  shall  siug, 
Deck'd  with  the  martial  and  the  civic  wreath  t 
In  notps  most         rIuM  the.  trumpet  breathr>,  . 
To  thee,  great  Ktasidus  ot  IcHruiug's  richest  »tat& 

•  Rccrr. 

Kor  A1fted*i  bamitoim  hand  'dona, 

Oxford,  thy  rlangtem;  !  -  'vm: 
Soon  many  a  sage  munitkeiit. 
The  prince,  the  prelate,  lannS-crowned 
Their  ninple  bontity  lent 
To  build  the  beauteous  monument. 
That  Pallas  vow'd. 

B£CiT.  ACCOM  P. 

AlrfnenreheMla  her  bead  anUiae, 

Ma)r?lir  m  X'Vw  mri-^  nl't-iT)-"'  ; 
Kor  wants  there  Grseaa's  better  pact, 
*Mid  the  proud  pnteaofanelent  otC, 
>\li08e  fretted  spires,  with  ruder  hand, 
Wainflcet  and  \Vickh»m  bravcif  plaam'di 
Nor  decent  Doric  to  disjiense 
New  channs  'mid  old  magnificenca } 
And  here  and  there  soft  (^xyrrntb  waaavt 
Her  daadal  awooet  ot  loaves  | 

DUET. 

Whiles  aa  with  rival  pnde,  their  tow*ii  bndt 
the  sky, 

RadcUfGe  and  Bodlqr  Mem  to  vie. 
Which  iball  deeerve  the  fimmoat  place. 
Or  Qolhle  atKpgtb,  or  Attic  glace. 

Rscrr. 

O  Isis  '  ^vvT  will  r  chant  thy  praij*  : 
Not  that  tby  sons  have  struck  the  golden  lyre 
With  hands  mortAilftil;  have  their  haOMfaanMiM 
With  every  fairest  ftnwrr  nf  ^?*licnn. 
The  sweeieii  swans  of  all  th'  harmooioos  choir 

And  bade  the  momg  mind 
Of  everr'  srl.  nee  pierce  the  pathle^'i  war*, 
And  from  the  rest  the  wroath  of  wisdom  woo; 


Art  vr. 

Bnt  that  thy  sons  have  dar'd  to  foA 
For  freedom's  cau:ie  a  sacrerl  zeal  i 
With  Briti«!h  breast,  and  patriot  pride, 
Have  still  corruption's  cup  defy'd ; 
In  dangcn:)us  daye  untaught  to  fear 
Have  beid  tbe  name  of  hononr  deat. 

Bnt  chief  on  this  itiustrions  day. 
The  MMahar  kwdeet  pawna  tovea  to  pay. 

Frewhilc  she  strove  with  aeernts  weak 
In  vain  to  build  tbe  lofty  rhyme ; 
At  length,  by  better  days  of  bcranty  cbear*d, 


AIR  vn. 

Hail  hotir  of  tramtport  most  subline! 

In  which,  the  man  rever'd, 
Hmmoital  Qew  oonomnda  to  wnug, 
And  givea  tbe  pipe  to  bnaHi^  tha  atriqg  to 

Blest  prelate,  bail  I 
Most  pious  patron,  MOit  trinnplMi 

Tnm  whose  auspicious  hand 
On  liii'  tow're  new  beantiee  beaaiy 
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New  prabe  ber  nuniiif  fothen  gua ;  1 
Innoit*]  <Hw ! 

RxCIT. 

Jb'eo  oow  Gr'd  faucy  sees  thcc  lead 
To  fkne*!  bigfa  mted  fime 

The  slioiitiug  band  ! 
{VereY'ry  hallow'd  bead 
f!up^telioi(Mt  wreaths  ibe  lees  thee  spread ; 
AHStad  superior  nDitcs  tile  solemii  aceoe  to  vie*  | 

AIR  VIII. 

And  bids  the  srodde**;  hft 

}\<T  louilt'st  tnimpvt  to  i>iooI:vim, 
O  Crew,  thy  cooseci-alt  d  ik'  ft, 
And  echo  with  his  own  in  SMial  strains  thy  name. 

[Chorus  rq^ted. 


OD&  XV. 
<w 

mS  MAIfiSnPt  BIRTH-DAY, 

Jem  4tb,  nS5. 

Amid  the  thunder  of  the  war, 
True  glory  ^ides  no  echoing  car; 
Nor  bkU  the  swonl  h"r  bays  bw]UMth, 
Nor  stains  with  biood  ht:r  brightest  wn^th; 
Xo  plumed  hosts  her  trenqinl  tMumph  own; 
Narsp<iil!i  of  inunU-rM  multitndrs  >^he  brings 
To  swell  the  &tate  of  Ler  distiaguish'd  kiogs^ 
And  ded[  her  chosen  tiirone. 
Od  that  fair  throne,  to  Britain  deer, 
With  the  flow'ring  twin'd 
High  •be  hangs  the  hero's  spear, 
iadtiK-'re  with  all  the  paltns  of  pence  COthbm'd, 
8ir  onpotltitetl  hands  the  rnililf  r  truphy  rear. 
To  king«  like  thete,  her  genuine  theme, 
The  Mttse  a  blameless  honnge  p«ye» 
To  George  of  k'ntp?  likf*  these  snpiene 
She  wishes  hooour'd  length  of  days, 
Kor  peoetitatee  the  tribute  of  her  lafa. 

Tis  his  to  bid  neglected  genius 
itT^A  tMrh        rr^al  bounty  li<jW  loiloV* 
Uif  tutelary  sceptre's  sway 
The  windicatnt  eits  obey. 
And  hail  their  patrun  king ; 
his  to  judgmco^s  steady  line 
Their  flights  fimtattic  to  confine. 
And  yet  cxpan<l  their  wing  ; 
The  fleeting  forms  of  fiuhiom  to  restrato. 
And  bind  capricious  ta5«e  in  trathti  ctenwl  ehfrfai. 
Sculpture,  licentious  now  do  more, 
From  fJreece  her  pivat  example  takes, 
Wjtii  Nature's  warmth  tlie  marble  wake:*, 
And  spurns  the  toys  of  modern  lore  \ 
In  natire  beauty  simply  plaunM, 
Corinth,  thy  tufted  shafts  «u»cend  j 
The  Oneee  guide  the  painter's  hand, 
Hii  nigie  mimicry  to  blend. 

While  "iicls  the  gifts  his  reicro  beSUm, 

Amui  the  proud  display, 
IhoM  gem  amnd  «be  throM  he  tlirowi, 

Thnk  ihed  •  aglUr  i»y  s 

T01.XVIII. 


While  from  the  summits  of  sublime  reaowa 
He  walte  his  fhroun  universal  gale, 

With  those  sweet  flow'rs  he-  binds  a  cnmo^ 
That  bloom  in  Virtue's  hiimbl<  \  ril  • : 
With  rich  rauniflcence  the  nuptuai  uc 
Unbrolcen  he  combines. 
Conspicuous  in  a  nation's  eye 
Tiic  sacred  pattcni  shines. 
Fair  Science  to  reform,  reward,  and  niief 
To  spread  the  lustr<-  of  dotnt  stic  praifet 
To  fir^icr  Emulation  s  holy  flame. 
To  bttild  Society^  majestic  frame. 
Mankind  to  poli^ll,  and  to  tcach^ 

Be  this  the  monarch's  aim; 
Above  amivtieii's  giant  reach 
The  monaveh'fe  meed  to  cialou 
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**  DsAR  to  Jore,  a  genial  isle  . 
Crowns  the  broad  Atlantic  wave  ; 
The  seasons  there  in  miki  assemblage  smile. 
And  vernal  bl<«i>.nnis  dmhe  t)ie  fruitful  priOMX 
Tliere,  iu  many  a  tragraut  cave. 
Dwell  the  spirite  of  the  brave. 
And  braid  with  i>maranth  their  hrows  =:iihlime,** 

So  foiguM  the  Grecian  bards     yore  j 
And  veil*4  in  TSid>te'e  faoey-woven  vest 

A  visionary  shore, 
That  fkintly  gleam'd  on  their  prcqphetic  eye 
Through  the  darit  vohraie  of  futurity : 
Nor  knew  that  in  the  briglit  attire  they  drx^'d 

Albion,  the  green  liairM  heroine  of  tlic  Wcstj 
Ere  yet  she  claiui'd  old  Genu's  high  command. 
And  aaatchM  the  trident  from  the  tynni'a  hand. 

Vainly  f|i.>.*'d  the  mystic  rhyme  \ 

Mark  thn  deeds  from  age  to  age. 
That  fill  her  trophy-pictur'd  page  : 
And  see,  with  all  its  strength,  uotam*d  by  filMf 

Still  glows  luT  valour's  veternn  rage. 

O'er  t^^lpe's  '  cUliis,  and  fcterpy  tow^ 

When  streaui  d  the  red  snlphurMMS  ehoiMig, 
And  Death's  own  hand  the  dread  artillery  threw | 

Wbde  far  along  the  midnight  main 
Its  flaring  arch  the  flaming  volley  drew ; 

How  trinmph'd  FJIiot's  p;  t    1 1  t  rain, 

fiaffimg  their  vmu  confedeiate  toes ; 
And  met  th'  unwonted  fight's  terriOc  form  | 
And  hurling  hack  the  burning  war,  aiOM 

Supciior  to  the  fier/  storm  ! 

Is  there  an  ocean  that  t'  r.  *  ti  ti*  roll 
Beneath  the  torp \\  •  x 

N'or  to  the  br'^idiDi;  tt-inpest  heaves? 
Her  hardy  kt  fd  the  stubborn  bdiow  i  Icaes. 
The  ruK^gi  d  Neptune  of  the  wint'ry  briue 
In  vain  his  adamantine  breast-plate  wears ; 

To  search  coy  N.«tjre's  guarried  mine, 
!  She  burst;}  tht  ijdrr.ejs,  ol"  th'  ;ndipfnant  ice  } 
O'er  suulcj(s  L  ays  the  beam  of  ^c.( .  •  -  bears  x 
And  rou^iiic  f;ir  MrnunH  th"  polar  p, 

W  here  Drake's  bold  en^igiis  tcar  d  to  SR  oep, 
She  seei  new  nations  flock  to  some  fell  lacrifice. 

1  Uibraltar* 

I 
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She  spells,  at  Geonie's  sage  coQiunand, 
Societf  firwin  deep  to  deep, 
And  zone  to  zonf  Mu:  binds  ; 

Vrom  shore  to  shore,  o'er  every  laiid. 
The  goMen  efaun  of  CooimefGe  wiodL 

Meantime  her  patriot- cares  explore 
Her  own  ri«*l)  woofs  cxliaustless  store  ; 
Her  uative  fleece  new  ftnour  fceb. 
And  wakens  all  itji  whirling  wheels. 
And  mocks  tlu-  rainlx)\»'s  railinut  die; 
Blpre  wide  the  iaboars  of  the  tuuai  she  q;»reiidl« 
In  fimwr  bnndf  domertic  OoauMree  «8di» 
And  calls  her  <i!;tcr-isle  to  share  the  tioj 

Nor  beed«  the  violence  that  broke 
Vmn  filial  mUmi  her  oU.pcienlnl  yoto  f 

Her  dtias,  tiinmg'd  with  mamf  an  Attia  4oiiie» 

Ask  not  the  bannrr'd  bn'^tion,  massy  |KO0f  j 
Firm  aa  the  cattle's  feudal  voof. 
Standi  the  Briton**  wcha  home.^ 

Hear,  Gaul,  of  rnrtnndN  lifv>rty  the  lot! 

Right,  Order,  Law,  protect  her  simplest  plain ; 

Nor  scorn  to  guard  the  •hepherd*s  nightly  fokl. 
And  watch  around  dte  forest  cot. 
With  con^sHmw  certainty,  the  swain 
Giveii  to  ihc  gruuud  h'm  trusted  grain. 

With  eager  hope  ^  veddenhif  harmt  eye*  j 

And  clainu  the  ripe  antamnal  gold. 
The  meiKl  of  tojl,  of  mdustry  the  prize. 
For  ours  the  king,  who  boasts  a  parent's  praise, 

Whr^  hand  the  peopled  Goefiira  $ 

Ours  is  the  senate,  nnt  a  spectons  nanw. 
Whose  active  plans  pervade  the  civil  frame  : 
Where  bold  debate  its  noblest  war  displays, 

And,  in  th?  kindlinK  strife,  unlocks  the  tide 

Ot  manliest  eloquence,  aixi  rolls  the  torrent  wWfe 

Hence  then,  each  vain  complaint,  aw8]^ 
^tueh  captions  doohk,  and  eantioQi  ftar  i 
Nor  blast  the  nerw-bom  year, 

That  anxious  waits  the  spring's  :iluw-8hooting  ray: 

Hbr  deeili  that  AlMoa*t  hooonn  ceaat!  to  Uoom. 

With  cajulld  c;lanc< ,  th'  impartial 

Inrok'd  on  this  auspictous  mora. 
The  pretflBt  scans,  the  diUnt 
And  breaks  opinion's  speculative 
Interpreter  of  ages  yet  unborn, 
Full  right  she  spclb  the  cl 
That  AllKon  still  shall  keep  bet 

Still  in  eternal  story  •'hine. 

Of  Victory  the  sea-beat  slirine ; 

The  source  of  everv  splendid  art, 
1W  eU«  of  liilaie  wwidft  Hm  aairersal  mart. 
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Whbii  Freedom  awsPd  her  native  fire 

In  ancient  Greece,  and  rul'il  the  lyro  ; 
ilcr  bards,  disdaiaful,  from  the  tyraut':*  brow 

The  tinsel  gifts  of  flatterj  tore ; 
But  paid  to  puillle>s  jxwer  tlieir  willing  voir  I 

And  to  the  throue  of  virUious  kings. 
Tempering  the  toae  of  their  TMKlietive  i*rings. 

From  truth's  unprostituted  store, 
The  frafrant  wreath  oigsetotaliou  boi%. 


' Twas  thus  Akxus  smote  the  UNnjif  c||0(4 1 

And  Pindar  on  the  Persian  lord 

His  notes  of  indisrnaT-on  Imrl'd, 
And  spum'd  the  minstrel  slaves  of  eastern  ewayt 
From  ^trembling  Thebes  extorting  conseiOQf  lUttine; 
Hut  o'er  the  dradem,      fr"-l'>n»'^  R  tine 
lUam'd,  the  banner  of  renown  unturl'd  : 

Thus  to  h'M  Hiero  decreed, 
'^fon-^t  thf  lx)ld  eliieftain'?  of  the  Pythian  gtiM^ 
The  brightest  verdure  of  Cistalia's  t>ay  ; 

And  gave  an  ampler  nwsed 
Of  Pisan  palms,  th.in  in  tlie  field  of  fame 
Were  wont  to  crown  the  car's  victorious  jqfwed  ; 
And  haii'd  his  scepter'd  champion's  patriet  aeal* 
Who  mix'd  tl»e  moiKirch's  with  the  people's  iVeaU 

From  civil  plaus  who  claitn'd applause. 
And  iraio'd  uijcdieut  rtralum  to  Spartan  lam. 

And  he,  sweet  marteroTthe  Dodo  oM^ 

Theoeritm,  forsook  awhile 
The  graces  of  his  pnstnml  isle, 
The  lowing  rale,  the  bleating  cote. 
The  clusters  on  the  sunny  steep. 
And  Pah's  own  umbrage,  dark  atMl  deep^ 
The  caverns  hung  with  ivy -twine. 
The  clift  that  «Mr*d  eridi  erit  aatvcao^ 
And  Etna's  hoar  romantic  pile : 
And  oaugbt  the  hold  Homeric  note. 
In  stolely  soonde  «pltii9  higbt 
Tlie  reign  of  boupteous  Ptolemy  « 
Like  the  pieo^-t^f^raing  tide 
Of  htt  ovn  Nile^s  ledondaot  ftoodf 
O'er  the  cbcei'd  notions,  far  and  «rid% 
Diffusing  opulence  and  public  good  j 
WTiile  in  the  richly -warbl^ lays 
Was  blended  Berenice's  naniQi 
Pattern  fair  of  female  fame, 
SoR'oing  with  doojiestlc  Ufc 
Imperial  s|toido<ir*t  dazsUnf  reya. 
The  q^cen,  the  mother,  and  the  wife  \  - 

To  deck  with  honour  due  this  festal  day, 
O  for  a  strun  from  the!»e  »ublimer  bardaj 
Who  free  to  grant,  yet  fearless  to  refuse 
Their  awful  •^nffrr!r*e,  with  impartial  aJaft 
bmdi'd  the  jeaious  iianegyric  Muse  i 
Mor,  hot  to  fawikM  wertH'e  eevenr  olofaB» 

libeir  proad  distinction  deign'd  to  pay, 
Stom  arbiters  of  .glory's  bright  awards! 

For  peerless  huds  like  these  ahtne,  ^ 

The  bards  of  Greece  might  best  adorn. 
With  seemly  song,  the  monarch's  natal  mom  ^ 
Who,  thron'd  in  the  magnificence  of  pcac^ 

Rivak  their  richest  regal  theme : 

"Who  rules  a  people  Ifke  their  own. 

In  arms,  in  poUsb'd  arts  supreme  ; 

Wk»  hUb  hit  Britaio  vie  mth  Gieooe, 
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\m  rough  magniAoenee  array 'd, 
When  ancient  Chivalry  ditplay'd. 
The  pomp  of  her  heroic  games ; 
And  crested  chiefii,  and  tissued  daOMli 

A  <imhled,  at  the  clarion's  call. 

In  tome  proud  castle's  high-archjd  ball» 
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1^  gi«oe  iQOMalie  CI'  r>  >  genial  rit«s :  • 
Anociate  of  ihe  gorjsrf  ous  festival, 

Tbe  minKUnel  struck  h'm  kindred  Mtriug^ 

And  told  of  nany  a  steel-clad  king, 
WIm  to  the  turaey  trainM  hia  haitly  knigliti ; 

Of  bore  the  radiant  retl-criiss  shield 

Mid  tbe  bold  peers  of  Salem '»  field  j 

Who  travc  j-s  d  pagan  cliiTie«  to  quell 

Tbe  wisanJ  f.<^  t«  nific  v|«  i!  ; 
In  rude  atir<<ys»  uutau|^bc  lo  fear 
The  Saracen's  gigantic  spear. 

Th '  'vfefiiij;;  cliiiii.pion,  felt  the  fabling  rhyme 
Wiiii  tairy  trapping  fraught,  and  &hook  their  Dlumca 
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Such  ««re  the  themes  of  regal  praiit 

J>^ar  to  the  bard  of  el  l.  r  (fri\  ; 
1  he  HOBgi,  to  savage  virtue  dear. 
That  won  ofyora  the  pahlie  «ar ; 
Ere  Polity,  sptlate  ami  shc«, 
"•dqaoMA'd  the  tires  of  feudal  rage. 
Bm  stMUiiV  the  tovnnt  of  etcroaJ  s^fa^ 
iad  charm 'd  to  rest  an  iinreleatio^i^ayM- 
ho  more,  ia  formidabl.'  state, 
Tbe  nuile  shuts  it^  tbunUeriog  gate  I 
New  colours  suit  tbe  sceoeii  of  •leftenM  Bfe  • 
No  more,  be*itriHi 
Adrenturous  V  aiour  idly  bleeds : 
And  now  the  beid  in  ■HwU  imm 
A  tireme  of  -crorthicr  tnumph  Wtm^i 
ii  v  socjai  unagf^  b^oil'd, 
He  moiMi  hit  hup  to  SMmiers  mik)  , 
Nor  longer  weaves  the  wreath  of  war  alone, 
Nor  hatis  tbe  hostile  Ima  that  fme'd  tbe  Oathic 


A  n  i  noie  be  taMt  bh  plaosive  lay 

To  king*,  who  plant  the  civic  bay  ' 
Who  choose  the  patriot  sotereign's  part, 
Kftninf  fNMiMiii  e.  peace,  and  art  j 
WTm  *prra.l  the  virtuous  pattern  wid^ 
^And  trnangbma  nation's  pride  j 
wWndleo^  Seimce  in  her  clotstei*d  nook, 
«T>ere  Tbaanes,  yet  rumt,  rolls  an  afftfaattide  • 
Who  lore  lo  view  the  rale  divine,  * 
Where  rerd  Nature  and  the  Nine, 

£)u*tering  tower*  tbntnfled  grove  overlook ; 
•  To  kings,  who  rufe  a  niial  land. 
^  claim  a  people»8  vows  and  prav»rs, 
Swold  IVnte  am-tbe  weakest  hand  »  ! 
To  these  hM  hr  irt-f.-It  praise  he  bears, 
•n?  rapture  tmstes  to  greti 

,r-T*?  meet, 
J^^h  Inckust  nrspices.  the  Isu^^hing  Spring: 

Mojei  beriM  cweer,  with  UesMqgim  her  wing ! 

ODB  XIX 

HIS  MAJRSTY'S  BIRTH-DAY, 
^'  ME  4tli,  1787. 

Taa  noUeM  baids  of  Albion's  choir 

Bane  mneb  of  oM  this  festal  lyre, 

Tjv  Science,  struepling  oft  in  rain, 
^Had  dar'd  to  break  her  (Jotlii^>  chain, 
SH^f  t^e  ven«d  bough 

Ot  JhitMPft  b^  to  blDOM  «■  Cbujoer*t  brow : 

I  AUndiig  to  the  attempt  jurt  made  on  his 
vqcKT*  life  by  Ml  onbeiipjr  maiiinc. 


Fir'd  with  the  gift,  he  chang'd  to  soaods  sobli 
flit  Korawn  minstrelsy's  diaeoniant  **Wv> . 

In  tones  majestic  hence  he  told 
Tbe  banquet  of  C^iubn$can  bold ; 
And  6k  he  suncr  (liowe'er  the  rhyme 
Has  riioultln  a  to  the  touch  of  time) 
tiiK  martiai  master's  kniirhtJy  bjard. 
And  Arthur's  ancient  nit^  restor'd  j 
The  prince  in  satWe  steel  that  sternly  Awwith, 
And  Gallia's  captive  kti^,  and  Gnmf*  wMnlh  iw. 
nown'd. 

Won  from  tbe  shepherd's  simple  meed. 
The  whispers  wild  of  Miilla's  reed,  - 
Sage  Sp*  ns'T  vak'd  hi-<  lofty  lay 
To  grace  Eliza's  gohien  swny  : 
0*er  tbe  proud  tbeme  new  lustre  to  diAte^ 
He  chose  the  gorgeous  allf  'T  .ri<-  Musr, 
And  raira  to  life  old  Uther's  eltin  Ule, 
And  rov'd  Uiro*  many  s  necromantic  vale, 
Pourtraying:  cWiefs  tli:.t  knew  to  tame 
The  goblin's  ire,  the  dragon's  flame. 
To  pierce  the  dark  enchanted  ball. 
Where  Virtue,  safe  in  lonely  thrall. 
Fiom  fobliog  Fancy's  inmost  store 
A  rfefc  lomnntie  robe  he  bore ; 
A  veil  with  visionary  trappings  hong, 
And  o'er  his  virgin -queen  the  fairy  texture  fliiqg; 
At  lenifth  the  matchless  Dryden  came. 
To  light  the  Mutes'  clearer  flame ; 
To  lofty  numbcr>  grace  to  lend. 
And  strength  with  melody  to  blend  j 
T.)  triumph  in  the  bold  career  of  song. 
And  roll  th'  unwearied  energy  aloi^. 
Dotw  1  he  mean  incense  of  promiscuous  prait^ 
Does  servile  fear,  disgrace  his  regal  baya  ? 
I  tpum  his  paotgyric  itrings. 
If  is  partial  liomac:e,  lun'd  to  kings  • 
Be  mine,  to  caicli  ha  manlier  chord. 
That  laintt  tb*  impassion^  Persian  loid. 

By  ^lory  fir'd,  to  pity  su'd, 
Rous'd  to  reveoge,  by  loveh».dii'd  ; 
And  ttill,  with  transport  new,  the  s^trains  (o  traoe. 
Tliit  chant  the  Theboti  petr,  and  Tknerad*^  diedly 
vase.  ' 

Had  these  blest  bards  been  cat  I'd,  to  mf 
The  vows  oTthb  enipicious  day, 

l  .ach  had  confess'd  a  fairer  thi-onc, 
A  mightier  sovereign  than  his  own  f 
Chancer  had  made  his  hern-manarrh  yield 
The  martial  fame  of  Cressy's  weli.|bught  lleld> 
To  peaceful  prnww,  and  the  cunqnent^^  Tim, 
That  braid  the  sceptre  with  tbe  patriot' o  palm  : 

(lis  chaplets  of  fhnta<>tic  btoom, 
His  colourings,  wnrui  fom  Fiction's  loom* 
Spenser  had  cast  in  s-'om  away. 
And  decked  with  tnith  alone  the  lay ; 
All  n  nl  Iifre.  tl.c  li  ir  '  had  st-cn 
The  glories  of  his  pictur'd  queen  ! 
The  tuneful  Dryden  bad  not  flutier'd  here. 
Hit  lyre  had  blamdeas  been,  bit  tribute  tJl  lineere  I 
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RuDK  was  t:,  -do,  and  massy  i>roof, 
Hiat  tirst  uprcar'd  ita  haughty  roof 
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Ob  WindBor's  brow  suUUnic,  in  warlike  fMlte$ 

The  Konnan  tyrant's  j<^lous  hand 

The  giant  fabric  proudly  plained: 

With  recent  victory  elate, 
*•  On  tbif  imjolie  steep,"  he  cried, 
"  A  reu«l  fortress,  tlir^atrniii,'  wiflr. 

Shall  spread  my  terronrs  to  the  distaiu  hilU; 
It*  fbnnideble  stiade  tbaU  thrMr 
Far  o'er  the  broad  exp.^iire  below, 
WJmstc  winds  yon  mighty  ttood,  and  amply  idls 
With  flowery  verdure,  or  with  golden  grain. 
The  fairest  fiekls  that  deck  ray  new  domain  ! 

And  Londoa>  Umn  that  reach  the  watchman's 
eye,  .  b}y" 

Shall  toewitbooiMeiaae  ewe  my  Imhmrk  climb  the 

Vnchan^'d,  thnnigb  nuuiy  a  iiardy  race. 
Stood  the  ^gli  dome  in  sullen  grace; 

Still  on  its  an?ry  front  d'-fianct!  frown  d : 

Though  mouarciis  kept  their  state  w  ithtu, 
sun  mumnir*d  vtth  the  martial  din 
The  phxjmy  gateway's  an  li  (Hcifiound; 
And  armed  forms,  iu  airy  row, 
Bent  o'er  the  bettlementa  their  htfun. 

And  blood-stain'd  banners  crowu' J  its  hostile  bead  j 
And  oft  it>  hoary  rainpcirts  wore 
Th«  ruj?g"d  scars  of  conflict  sore ; 

What  time,  pavilionMoD  the  neighbouring  mead, 
Th'  iiulirmT't  hnrons  rangd  in  bright  array 
Tlieir  feudal  bands  to  curb  despotic  sway  ; 
And  leagii'd  a  Bntoo's  birthright  to  restore, 

From  John^  reluctant  grasp  the  roll  of  freedom  bore. 

When  to,  Oie  kinjr,  that  wrcath'd  bis  shield 

WlTfi  Ill-es  pliK'k'd  on  Crf'<;sy'>*  field, 
Heav'^U  from  its  base  the  tnonld'ring  Norman  frame! 
New  glory  ckitbM  tfa»  exulting  Heep^ 
The  portals  tower'd  with  ampler  sweep  } 
And  Valour's  soften'd  genius  came. 
Here  held  his  pomp,  and  teaii'd  the  pall 
Of  triumph  through  the  trophie<l  hall  j 
And  ^Vnr  was  clad  awhile  iu  gorgeous  weeds : 

Amid  the  martial  pageantries, 
,     While  Beauty's  glance  adjttdg'd  the  prize, 
Afni  bcam*d  swret  influence  on  hcniic  deeds. 
KOT  loog,  ere  Henry  's  holy  zeal,  to  breathe 
A  mtUer  dtarm  apoo  the  scenes  beneath, 
Rcar'd  ir  the  ■tvatcry  glade  his  cb-^sir  shrine. 
And  caird  his  stripling-qaice,  to  woo  tht  wilUog  Nine. 

To  this  imperial  9<^t  to  lend 
Its  pride  supreme,  and  nobly  blend 
British  ni  agni6cence  with  Attie  art ; 

Prxmd  castle,  to  thybannt  rM  bowers, 
Lo  !  Picture  bida  her  glow  uig  pc)*crs 
Their  bold  historic  groups  impart } 
She  bid8  th'  illuminated  pane, 
Along  thy  lofty-vaulted  fane, 
Shed  the  dim  bliwe  of  radiance  richly  clear.— 
Still  may  such  arts     Peace  ensrage 
Thfir  patron's  care  !  But  should  the  rage , 
Of  war  to  battle  rouse  the  new-bom  year, 
BrilaiD  arise,  and  wake  the  (-lumbering  fire. 
Vindictive  dnrt  thy  quick-rrklndling  ire  ! 
Or,  arm'd  to  strike,  iu  mercy  spare  the  £oe; 
And  lift  thy  tbuoderiug  hand,  and  thCAvHbboU  the 
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WffAT  native  genius  taught  the  BritoM  bold 

To  ^uanl  their  sea-girt  cliffs  of  old  f 

n'was  Liberty  :  she  taught  disdain 

Of  death,  of  Rome's  impenat  chain. 
She  bade  the  dmid  harp  to  battle  sound. 
In  t<meK  prophetic  thro'  the  iilcxjm  profound 
Of  forests  boar,  with  lioly  foliage  huug  ; 
From  grove  to  grove  the  pealing  prelude  mnyy 
Ueliiius  '  call'd  his  painted  tribe**  around. 

Ami,  rough  with  many  a  veteran  scar. 
Swept  the  pale  legiene  wMi  the  aevthad  cv» 

W]\'\\c  baffied  Gr-ir  i^t  d  to  gain 
An  easier  triumph  on  Pharsalia^  plain  ; 
And  left  tka  amhhem  bla  «a  alBod  elate 
Anidit  a-ei»VKr<d        in  kma  moaitie  ilvie  ! ' 

A  kindred  spirit  soon  to  Britain'!  dwrn 

The  sons  of  Saxon  Elva  bore  ; 

Fraught  with  th'  unconquerable  soul, 

Who  died,  to  drain  the  warrior-bowl, 
In  that  bright  hall,  where  Odm^  Gothic  thmm 
With  tbe  broad  blaze  of  br^ndish'd  falchions  ihOD^ 
Where  the  long  roo&  rcoounded  to  the  din 
Of  ^ectia  diieft^  who  feasted  far  within 
Yet.  not  intent  on  deathful  deeds  aloimt 

They  felt  the  fires  of  social  zeal. 
The  peaceful  iriadom  of  the  puUie  weal  ; 

Though  nurs'd  in  arms  and  hanly  strife, 
They  knew  to  frame  the  plans  of  temper'd  life  i 
The  king's,  the  people'^  balans'd  dauil  lo  fimtti 
On  one  eternal  base,  indimolubl|'  boond. 

« 

Sudden,  to  shake  the  fkxam  mild  domain, 

Rush'd  in  rude  swanm  the  n4iber  Daii^« 

From  frozen  wastes,  and  caverns  wild. 

To  gcoial  England's  scenes  bi  guird  i 
And  in  bis  clamorous  van  exulting  came  , 
The  demons  fonl  of  famine  and  of  flame  : 
Witness  the  sheep-clad  summits,  roughly  crown 'd 
With  many  a  frowning  Iba  and  airy  moon^ 
Which  yet  h:«.  (Vsultory  march  proclaim!— • 

Nor  ccas'd  the  tide  of  gore  to  dow,       ^  • 
Till  AIM**  laws  alloT^d  th'  intestine  Ibe  i 

And  Harold  calm'd  his  headlong  rage 
To  brave  achievement,  and  to  counsel  sage  i 
For  ofl  in  savage  breasts  the  buried  seeds 
Of  brooding  virtue  live,  and  freedcm*s  ftiieit  deeds! 

But  see,  triumphant  o'er  the  southern  wava, 
Tlie  Nonnan  sweeps  !    Tho*  Arst  ha  gaTa 
New  rniee  to  Brit ouN  Tr'kfd  plain, 
With  Arts  ami  Manuen,  in  his  train  ; 
And  many  a  fine  lie  rcar'd,  that  still  sublima 
In  massy  pomp  has  mock'd  th"    -nit!!  of  time  j 
And  <»sUe  fair,  that  slript  from  bait  lU  tuw'rs, 
ftmnstwmbioaditeepmshattertlgtoy  lim'wt- 
Yet  braoghfe  te.Slavmy  inom  aaoiter  dmw  | 

1  CassiveUannnskCkssib^aanas,  or,  asbe iaeallad  ' 

by  the  old  English  historic iis,  ra';-;il>crmu«.     T  he  • 
Britons  united  under  itim,  and  resisted  the  second 
inrasiva  of  Caesar,  fifty«fiiur  yean  boftce  CMb  * 
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Fjcfe  ere,  ttM  onrfSew**  notes  aevei^ 

(That  now  bnt  <:nothr,  the  inusiag  poet's 

At  the  new  tyrant  s  »>tt'n»  coinmand. 
Warned  to  unweleuine  rot  •  mkcAil  land  $ 

While  pn>ud  Oppression  o'er  the  ravishM  firl.l 
Uijh  nu»*d  bis  armed  haod,  and  shook  the  feudal 


JlBO|M  4mi  fhai  TVMdaai  to  daapotic  wnj^ 

For  which,  in  many  a  fierce  affray. 
The  Britons  bold,  the  Saxous  bled, 
Bb  Dtimh  javetina  Lenria  led 

O'er  Hastings*  plain,  to  stay  the  Xnrman  yoke  ? 

She  Wt,  but  to  resist,  the  sadden  stroke : 

Tlx  tyrant-baron  grasp 'H  the  patriot  steel, 

And  taught  thft  tjnuA  king  its  force  to  ft  1 1 ; 

And  quick  revensre  thr  reyat  l^ndajre  broke. 
And  still,  unchaug'd  ami  uno«ntroird, 

hi  resened  rights  tdwll  th«  dfnd  eoipiro  liold  ; 
Pot  Io,  r^^Tnnt^  Flrttr\in's  can^e, 
A  king  new  lustre  leads  to  native  laws, 
Tb«  tocnsd  aoMrdgn  of  tbb  Artal  doy 

OH  AUoo^old  tcnown  rateoti  a  kindfed  my  I 


ODSXXIL 


lOR 


UIS  MAIECTTs  BIRTH-DAY, 
JVMB  4tfi,  1789. 

Aj  5sli!.a  Uic  demon  of  the  siimtncr  utorm 
WjIIu  forth  the  noontide  landw^apc  to  d«  form, 
jDlKk  gr      tfi.-'  valr,  and  dark  the  distmit  grove, 
Aiid  tbicK  the  bolts  of  ao^y  Jove 
Aflmrt  the  wtfry  wdkin  glide, 
JlJ  strr       "ic  aerial  torrvnt  far  and  wide  i 
if  bf  short  fit*  the       rrling  ray 
ftoolddait «  moneiitary  day, 
Th'  ilhuniuM  mountain  plows  awhile, 
Hy  faint  decrees  tlic  radiant  glanoc 
Purples  th'  horizon's  pale  expans<% 
And  gilds  the  jloom  with  hasty  smile  s 
A*  '  fickle  smile,  too  swiftly  past  ! 
^Vj- rt^unds  tiu  sweeping  hlait  , 
With  hoarser  din  the  demoo  bovls  ; 
As^ni  the  blackening  concave  scowls  ; 
Suddao  the  shades  of  the  meridian  uight 
Mi  to  the  trinrapb  of  rekindling  light  ; 
The  reddening  Sun  regains  his  ?<jhl(  n  sway  ; 
And  Kature  stands  revealed  in  all  Irt  brtgiit  an^iy. 

Such  was  the  changeful  cooQict  Uuii  po>sc^'d 
Wilktm^ii^  tiMnvlt  everjr  Briti«h  breaat, 
Hbeo  Albion,  towering  in  tt    v  m  i  '  lii  i 
Of  Gicry^  marrltt  ffutn  cimie  to  chmc 
Avied,'  bolov^df  lenei  VI,  icuuwu'df 
Jkr  brows  with  crcr>'  bhs&ful  chapkt  bound, 
,'Wbeii,  in  lier  mid  care^  uf  state, 
She  fm  her  mooareli't  nvfttl  Hie  I 
Till  MereirftoBtK  AJaisfaly  tbrooo 
JUnk'd  dewn  rn  ms^n,  and  wa%ing  wide 
"  Her  wreaili  tiat,  in  the  rainbow  dyed, 
With  hues  of  floilettM  liaitrr  shone. 
And  iK'iiiI.n.v  fr./rri  her  ^Tyiiil'/i-e  clood 

O'er  rc^       bezu£;9ai)t  bow'd ; 


To  transport  tum'd  a  peop1e*e  iem. 

And  stay'd  a  peoplcN  tide  of  tears  : 
Bade  this  blest  dawn  with  beams  auspicicHU8prin& 
With  liope  serene,  with  healing  en  ite  ving  j 

And  gave  a  sovereinni  o'er  a  grnteful  land  [hand. 
Again  with  vigorous  grasp  to  Oretch  the  scepter*d 

O  favour'd  king,  what  rapture  more  ri  rm  i!, 
What  mightier  joy  eau  lill  |hc  hmnan  rriiiid, 
Than  what  the  monarch's  oooicicius  bosom  fedl, 
At  whose  dread  throne  a  nation  kneels, 
And  hails  its  father,  fhend,  and  lord, 
Tu  life's  career,  to  patriot  s»ay  i«glor*il  ^ 
And  bids  the  loud  rospoa-^ivc  voioo 
Of  union  ail  around  rejoice  ? 
For  thus  to  thee  when  Brftons  bow, 
Warm  and  spontaneous  from  the  heart. 
As  late  ihtJir  tears,  tboir  transporta  flUl^ 
And  nntni«  dictates  duty's  vow. 
To  tliee,  recali'd  to  sacred  healA, 
Did  the  proiuf  city's  lavish  wealth. 
Did  crowded  streets  alone  display 
The  long-drawn  hiaxB,  the  fealai  my  ? 
Meek  Poverty  her  scanty  ■c-ottrtcr  trrnr'd, 
And  flung  her  gleam  across  Uic  liMjely  waste  t 
Th'  exultiqg  isle  in  one  wide  Iriuniili  etiort^ 
One  aocial  ncrifioe  of  raverantinl  love  I 

Such  purr  unprompted  praise  do  kingdoms  pay^ 

Such  willing  zeal,  to  thrones  of  !nw!»  <qs  sway  ? 

Ah  1  htm  unlike  the  vain,  the  veuai  iore, 
To  Latian  luleis  dealt  of  yore, 
O'CT  piilty  pomp  and  hated  power 

When  i^trt>am'd  the  sparkling  pancgync  showori 
And  stavcfl,  to  sovereigm  unendear'd, 

Tlu  ir  pageant  trophies  rnfdiy  reai*d! 
For  nxt  the  charities,  that  bicnd 
Monarch  with  man,  to  tyrentt  iuiown  I 

The  tender  tie's,  that  to  tlir  thlOM 

A  mild  domestic  glory  lend. 
Of  wedded  love  the  league  iracen. 
The  virtuous  consort's  faithful  tear? 
Nor  this  the  verse,  that  flattery  brings, 
Nor  here  I  strike  a  Siren's  strings  j  [Muse 
Here  Idodling  with  her  country's  warmth,  the 
Her  country's  proud  triuryphrint  theme  pursoii} 
E'en  needless  here  the  tribute  of  her  lay  I 
Alhkn  the  garland  gives  on  this  diitingniib'd  daji 


ODE  XXiiL 


FOK 


UIS  MAJESTY'S  MRFH-DAY, 
J«Mi  4th,  1790. 

Wrmni  what  Ibontahi's  craggy  cell 
Delic;hLs  the  tro«ldess  Health  to  dwells 
Where  from  the  rigid  roof  distills 
Her  richent  stream  in  steely  rills  } 
What  mineral  pi  ins  intwiiie  her  humid  k)cks? 
Ld!  Hparklinj(  high  from  potent  springs 
To  Britain's  nrnt  her  cap  she  brings  !— 
Romantic  Matlock  !  are  thy  tufted  rocks. 
Thy  frin^'M  declivities,  the  dim  retreat 
Where  the  coy  nymph  im^  tix'd  her  favutirite  saat, 
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And  hears,  reclinM  along  the  thvndcsng  limn, 

lndtfm»nt  Danreat's  desultory  tide 

Hia  ru^^gcd  channel  rudely  cliide,  [gore 
Darwent,  whoM;  shaggy  wreath  is  flMii*A«tthDluiilil 
Or  does  she  drew  her  niiriH  cnve 
With  doral  KpoiU  from  Neptune's  wave* 
And  held  short  revels  with  the  train 
Of  nymphs  that  tread  the  neisthbmiring  main, 

And  from  the  chfk  of  Avon's  cavera'd  side 
IVmper  the  Imlfwy  1wv6ia§!v  pQf^, 
Tliat,  fraui^ht  wit!i  dro|w  of  prerioti^  rurT, 

Brings  back  to  trembling  hope  the  drooping  bride. 

That  in  the  vifgfirt  dwdt  itmm  tta  nme, 
,  And  wraps  the  ere  of  pain  in  quick  repose  ? 

While  oft  she  ctimba  the  nMuntatn^  iheinitg 
stecpa, 

And  rails  her  votaries  wan  to  catch  the  gale^ 

Tliat  breathes  o'er  Asbton's  elmv  rnle, 
And  from  the  Cambrian  bills  the  biilovy  Severn 
•neepe?"^ 

Or  broods  the  nymph  with  watchful  wii^ 
O'er  aneient  Badon't  mystic  spnn^, 

Arirl  5rprt>''^  frfirn  it?  sulphureous  soQfM 
Th«  steamy  torrent's  secret  course, 
Aofl  fciw  ttk*  ctef  nal  i|Mifln  of  hhMni  Bre, 

Ic  <1 'ep  unfrtthom'd  IhhIs  below 
3y  iilaUucl's  magic  taught  to  glow, 
jblaand,  high  theme  <^  Fancy's  gothtc  Ivre 
Or  opes  the  healing  power  her  chosen  roont 

In  the  rich  vein<  of  Mnlvem's  ample  mount, 
From  who>e  tali  >><-lg<'  t^tt;  uooutulc  wanderer 
vievs 

Pdotona^s  purple  realm,  in  April's  pride« 
It*  blaae  of  bloom  expanding  wide. 
And  waving  grovea  amy 'd  in  Flora's  ftireithiMif— 

Hannts  she  the  scene,  where  Nature  tow'rs 
0*er  Biuclon*ft  beath  in  lingering  shcnr'n)— 

Or  loves  she  more,  «  it!i  ^atulal  ileet 
In  matin  dance  the  u}  inpbs:  to  meet, 
Tbat  on  the  IhMrery  marge  of  Cbetder  play } 
Who,  boastful  of  the  stately  train, 
That  deign'd  to  grace  bis  simple  plain. 
Late  with  new  ptide  akxig  his  reedy  way 
R<jre  to  Sabrina  wreaths  of  brighter  hue. 
And  mar^'tl  his  paitornl  urn  with  cmblenisnew.— 
Ho«c'cr  these  streams  ambrosial  may  detain 
1'hy  steps,  O  genial  Health,  yet  not  akne 

Thy  gif^  tbc  naiad  si?tpr^  nwn  •  [main. 
Thine  too  the  briny  flood,  and  Ocean's  boar  do- 

Aiiil  la,  amid  the  watery  roar 
In  Thetib'  car  she  skims  the  shore. 
Where  Portiand*k  browa,  embattled  high 
^      With  rocks,  in  rugged  m  n  1  st 

Frown  o*«r  the  biUovs,  and  the  storm  restrain, 
She  bedeont  Britain's  ecepterM  pair 
Tier  treasures  of  the  deep  to  share  !— 
Hail  then,  on  this  glad  mora,,  the  mighty  main  ! 
Which  lends  the  boon  divine  of  lengtheu'd  days 
To  those  who  wear  the  noblest  regal  bays : 
That  mighty  main,  which  on  its  con'^cious  tide 
Their  bcmndless  comoserce  pours  on  every  clime. 
Their  danntkK  baanef  beui  snbUnM  ; 
Ami  waft^  their  pomp  of  wmr,  and  ^fmd$  tbiir 
thimdec  aidts  I 


80NKBT3^ 

WRTITEN  AT  W1N8LADK 
nr  BAMPSRIIt& 
(wirmii  ntmr  m  timi  1150.  FivuMRD  m 

DOMtRT*!  COLUCTIQIt  \TI5*) 

Wissr.ADB,  thy  beeeb-capt  hills,  with  wavinf  ptSn 

Mantled,  thv  cberjMer'd  views  of  wo^vi  and  lawn. 
Whilom  couid  charm,  or  when  the  gradual  dawn 
'Gan  the  gray  nutt  with  orient  purple  stain. 
Or  (  v  nine  crlitritrK  r'd  n'f;r  the  folded  train  : 
Her  foirest  landiKrapes  wbeuce  my  Muse  baadravi^ 
Too  free  witb  eervile  courtly  pbraee  to  fm. 
Too  weak  to  try  the  buskin's  stately  strain  : 
Yet  now  no  more  Uiy  slopes  of  beech  and  com. 
Nor  views  iuvite,  since  be  >  &r  diitant  strays, 
Witb  whom  I  trac'd  their  sweets  at  etoanainiMH 
Frf)m  Albion  far,  to  Cull  Hesperian  bays ; 
in  this  alone  tbey  please,  howe'cr  forlorn, 
Thatftill  they  cao  lecal  thopa  b^ipier  dayi. 


SONNET  rr. 

ON  HATHING. 

(tUI&  ASD  TU&  FOLLOWING  SOKNITS  W£as  FtSLIIUfD 

Wffnt  late  die  treet  weKitri|itby  Winter  pale, 

Yoiinu:  f  Tealth,  a  dryad-maid  in  vesture  greien» 
Or  like  the  forest's  silver-qnivcr'd  queen. 
On  airy  uplujids  met  the  piercing  gale^ 
And,  (re  its  earliest  echo  shook  the 
Watching  the  hunter's  joynns  horn  was  w»en. 
But  since,  gay-tbrou'd  iu  tiery  chariot  sheen, 
SttmnMr  Inui  nnote  eaeb  dalsy^appled  dale  ; 
She  to  the  cave  retires,  hicrh  nr-hM  luTieath 
The  fount  that  laves  proud  Isis'  towery  brim : 
And  DOW,  atl  glad  the  temperate  mriif  breathy 
While  cooling  drops  distil  froni  arebi  s  dim. 
Binding  her  dewy  locks  with  sedgy  wreath, 
She  ntt  amid  the  quire  of  Naiads  trim. 


SONNET  W, 

wirmv  w  A  BLa«  uav  or  miuu'* 
Movaencoii. 

Dt  !:m  not,  devoid  r>f  elf'^nrtre,  the.  SagO^ 

By  fancy's  genuine  feelings  unbegail*d. 

Of  painftil  pedantry  the  poriag  chitd ; 

Who  turns,  of  these  proud  domes,  th'  historic 

Now  snrfk  by  time,  and  Henry's  fiercer  rage. 

Think'«it  thou  the  warblmg  Muses  never  mVd 

On  his  lone  boon?  Infmnous  views  engage 

His  thouglits,  on  themea,  uncla'wir  fnhely  stfVd, 

Intent    Wh'de  cloMer'd  Piety  (ksplay.H 

Her  iiMwIitHhg  nM,  (he-pieitinir  <^  esploMt 

New  manner*,  rtnd  the  p^imp  of  c  !di»r  days. 
Whence  ctiitethe  p«iwivo  banibis  pictur'd  stores. 
iKor  rough,  nWP'hiiwOy 4i>  <b»  wiiding  ways 
tOr  how  iMiqiiin  IWTlttwtwwIfaiwwifc 

>  liw  bcoUttr  i»,  Joi.'Wiito& 
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SONSET  IV, 
vmrrrtu  at  vrommMeK* 

Tnw  wWe*t  monument  »»f  Albion's  isle  ! 
Whrth^r  by  Merlin's  ai<l  from  Sc>thia*l  thOie  % 

Tf»  AmbrrN  fnt.i!  plain  fV'ii<l ration  Nure, 

Was*'  frumt-  of  et;mt-hrinHs,  the  mi;^hty  pile, 

V  entomb  his  Untogs  slain  bv  Hengiat^  goile  : 

Or  (huiti       ^f-,,  ^)rinkled  writh  human  K«>rc, 

Taught  msd  thy  massy  maze  their  my>tic  lore. 

Or  Dantrii  ^hid^,  enrieh'd  with  snva^c  spoil, 

T>t  V-  T  iry's  iilol  \;i-t,  an  cnln  wn  shrint.', 

I  .  irM  the  rode  heap :  or,  in  XX\y  ballow'd  rouad, 

ikp.5>«  the  ktnjpt  of  Bnitas*  fenulne  line ; 

Or  here  t'l'  -c  knifrs  in  <!olemn  state  were  etemtf^  : 

alu'hiHJs  to  trace  thy  won«ln»us  oripiii. 

We  mu^  on  aiaoy  an  ancient  talc  reaowu'd. 


VHTTBll  AVm  IMIHO  «ILTOH>ttOf;il. 

Ft^w  FnntmikcN  prino<^ly  domi^,  wtiere  mimie  Art 

Ileclt-  with  a  m;i;?io  h  iiMl  th-j  da/zlinLT  bow'ni, 

its  lirto;  hue*  where  the  warm  pencil  pours, 

And  br«ttMiif  ftvuis  from  the  rude  marble  start. 

Row  to  Ufe*»  humbler  v        an  I  depart ! 

Mr  brfast  all  elowintr  fmm  th  »«*e  tr.<r?{V)n<,  tow*rs, 

iu  iny  luw  cell  how  cheat  tiie  tiullcn  ht>u« ! 

Vain  the  complaint :  for  Fancy  citi  impart 

I  To  fair  (»tip*»rior.  an  1  ".n  fni  time's  doom) 

^  hateVr  adorns  the  stat«'ly-stoned  hall : 

Ae,  nid  the  dtonfieoa'k  wilitary  i^loom, 

t  'm  dfpss  tiie  Graces  in  their  kn'r  jiill : 

Bid  the  gretm  iandsoipe's  vernal  b4>autv  bloom  j 

$aA  U  farigM  tMpbiM  clothe  the  tvilisht  ««1L 


SOSNET  VL 

TO  MR.  URAY. 

Not  that  her  blooms  arc  niark'd  w  ith  beauty's  bne, 
My  rustic  Muse  b«f  votiTe  dwptet  brings; 
Cones,  vnbeard,  O  Oray,  to  thee  riie  sin^  ! — 
While  »lowiy>{>a€ing  Uiro'  the  church-yard  dew. 
At  ciiTlVn-timf,  hK-ticnth  the  dark-gre<?n  yrw, 
Thj  ^jcusive  geum^t  suikeii  the  luoral  i>triag2); 
Or  borae  siibliiiie  on  Inspiration's  wingi, 
H«r^  rntnbrt.V':  banJ«;  f!evnt<»  the  dreadful  clue 
Of  Ltlvard  s  race,  with  lourtitera  foul  defii'd; 
On  mgbt  mj  yifm  to  reeeh  thiae  ear  esaay  } 
No,  ^iiri  i!  vinf»  ?  For  many  a  care  b<>i^uil'd 
By  the  6«eet  magic  vi  thy  iiooUiiiig  lay, 
IbrMMy  a  raptor^  Ibeo^ht,  mdA  vim  wild, 
lathee  Ihii  ilw  fl^gnsilMU  I  pay. 

^Ooe  of  Uie  Bwdisb  tiaditioiii  tbout  Stone- 

hnige.  W, 


I  SONiiET  VIL 

i  ^VHILE  summei-suiu  o'er  the  gay  pro«^)ect'ptaj*d, 
I  Ihruugh  Surry's  verdant  scenes,  «rheie  J^pwBi 

j  spreads 

[  Mid  intermingling  elms  her  flowery  nieadB, 
I  \i;  i  UnscotiilH  's  liill,  in  towering  grores  array*dlp 
iiL-ar'd  its  romantic  steep,  with  mmd  serene, 
I  joomeyM  blithe;   Full  pena^pe  I  raCarnM ; 
For  now  my  breast  with  ho|»ole>s  passion  burnM, 
Wet  with  hoar  mists  appcar'd  Uie  gaudy  scene, 
Whieb  late  in  careteat  indolence  I  paas'd ; 
And  Autumn  all  a-    :    I  tho-^c  hufS  had  cast 
Where  past  delight  my  recent  grief  might  trace. 
Stol  change,  that  Nature  a  congenial  gloom  [chase. 
Should  wear,  when  most,  my  i  hmnQli  mood  to 
I  wiih'd  ber  gieeo  attire,  and  wonted  Uoom  f 


SONNET  VJJL 

ON  Kmt?  ARTHUR'S  ROUND  table;, 
AT  wmcaima. 

Wttsaa  Venta's  Nomuin  castle  still  uprean 
Its  rtflerU  haU«  that  o'er  the  grassy  fbss. 
And  scatter'd  dinty  fragments  chui  n  nosi. 

On  yonder  steep  in  naked  state  app^^r*  ; 
High-hung  remains,  the  pride  uf  wariiice  years. 
Old  Arthur's  b(mrd  :  on  the  ca))acioaB  rooad 
Some  British  pen  has  sketch  d  tlie  names fenomi'df 
in  mark'!  obscure,  of  his  immortal  peeis. 
Though  joined  by  magic  tkiO,  with  Bsaay  a  ibyBN^ 
The  Driiid  frame,  unhonour'd,  falls  a  prey 
1*0  ttie  slow  vengeance  of  the  wiaard  Time, 
And  fadit  the  Britisb  characters  away ; 
Yet  Spenser's  page,  that  chants  in  verse  itubliaM 
TlMwe  chie&,  shali  live,  nocooiCtOM  of  decajt 


SONNET  IX 

TO  TRB  RIVER  LODON  K 

Ah  !  what  a  weary  race  mv  fort  have  nm, 
Since  first  I  trod  thy  banks  with  aiders  crown 'd. 
And  thought  my  way  was  all  thro*  fury  graond. 
Beneath  ttiv  n/nre  «l<y,  and  golden  '^mi  : 
Where  iirsi  my  Muse  to  lisp  ber  note&  begun  i 
While  pensive  Hemory  traces  beck  tiie  rocmd. 
Which  f\\h  the  varied  interval  between  ; 
Much  pleasure,  more  of  sorrow,  marks  the  scene. 
Sweet  native  stream  !  fliose  skies  and  sun  so  ime 
No  more  return,  to  cheer  my  evening  road  ! 
Yet  still  one  joy  remains,  that  not  obscure, 
Nor  useless,  all  my  vacant  days  have  flow'd, 
From  youth's  gay  da«-n  to  inauh>  kmI's  prime  mitarS} 
Nor  with  the  Muse's  laurel  unbestow'd* 

1  Near  Bfeiiiigstokc,  Wifton^i  native  ooontry. 
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ASATUtE. 
(mitimBV  m  1751.) 

*at  iMMr  MM* 

tfhyf,  Sapbocl.£leet,50a* 


Hit  country's  hope,  whea  now  the  blooming  heir 
Hm  loit  the  pnvnt't  or  tlie  guardian*!  evh ; 

Fond  to  pc-'-f'--'^,  yet  eager  tn  destroy, 
Of  each  vain  jouth,  say,  what's  the  darliug  joy  i 
Of  each  ftth  M6c  wlnt  Oe  murce  and  end. 
Bis  tole  and  first  ambition  wlmt  '—to  spend. 

Sofue  'iqainis.  to  Gallia*»  cooks  devoted  dupes, 
llVliole  inaiiort       in  Mtioe,  or  drawn  ^ 
Another  doats  on  fiddler';,  till  he  scc^ 
His  bills  no  longer  crovn'd  wilb  tow'ring  trees  j 
Omvinc'd  too  late  that  raodoni  AraiM  can  moie, 
like  those  of  ancient  Greece,  th'  obedient  gnm ; 
In  hcadle^^  vtntae<i  rich,  and  useless  urns, 
Marmorco  from  tlie  classic  tour  returns.-— 
But  srouM  Toa  team,  ye  Manr^Mng  'squiiWi 
Hov.'  hff^l  yf"  may  diserare  your  pntdent  MMl 
Mow  sooi)«»t  soar  to  fashionabie  :bbanie, 
Bo  damn^  at  ooee  to  ruin — and  to  fkmo ; 
T5y  liands  of  proonis  ambitious  to  crovn'df 
O' greatly  dare  to  tread  Olympic  ground  I 

What  draantof  eonl)«ieit  flnsh^  flflario^  bnast. 
When  the  pjod  knieht  at  last  retir'd  to  rr«;t ' 
TJchoW  the  youth  with  new-felt  rwfHurc  mark 
I'arh  pleasing  proBpoct  of  4he  Kpacious  park : 
'lliat  park,  where  beauties  undisguis'd  engajrc. 
Those  bcaiititfs  le^s  the  work  of  art  than  afje; 
in  simple  state  where  c:enuine  Nature  wears 
Her  Tcneralde  dress  t  f  ancient  years ; 
Whrrf  nil  thr  rhnrais  of  chance  with  Order  meet 
'i'he  rude,  the  gay,  the  graceful,  and  the  great. 
Heie  aged  oaks  «fMear  thdr  branches  hoar. 
And  funn  flark  proves,  which  Dniids  might  adore ; 
With  mcettiig  boughs,  and  d«epeau^  to  the  view, 
llere'dMWils  the  bcoad  uoiiiraieons  nvflmioc 
Here  various  trees  compose  a  eherjuer^d  aoOOie^ 
Glowing  in  gay  divernties  of  green : 
'fhcre  the  fnti  ftream  thra*  infeanutngling  gladea 
Shines  a  broad  lake,  or  foils  in  deep  caiicades. 
Nor  wants  there  hazle  cop«e,  or  bcecben  lawn, 
To  cheer  with  ^uu  or  ^shade  the  boundin((  fawn. 

And  see  the  good  old  seat,  who»e  Gothic  Cov*n 
Awful  emergt!  from  yond<"r  tuft*-^!  ^K>w"rs; 
Whose  rafter'd  hull  the  crowding  tenants  fed, 
And  dealt  to  Age  and  Want  Uieir  daily  broad ; 
Where  cresfe<l  kr^  I  t  nith  peerless damaela  j«io'd|. 
At  high  and  solemu  fi^tivaU  have  din'd ; 
Presenting  oft  fair  Viftoe'i  shining  task. 
In  myitiojiageaiibMi,  and  moral  hmiL 


But  Tain  all  aucieot  praise,  or  boast  of  hirtlif 
Vain  all  the  palnw  or  old  heroic  worth ! 

At  ooi  e  a  luiokrupt  and  a  prosp'rous  heir, 
Hilario  bets, — park,  house,  dissdve  in  air ; 
With  antique  armour  hung,  his  trophied  rooms 
Descend  to  gamesters,  prostitutes,  and  grooms. 
He  sees  his  steel-clad  sires,  and  mothers  mi'.f^, 
Who  bravely  shook  the  lance,  or  swe^ly  suul  'd. 
All  the  fair  scries  of  the  vhitkor'd  race. 
Whose  pictur'd  forms  the  stately  pallery  gmoOJ 
Dcbas'd,  abus'd,  tiie  price  of  ill-got  gold. 
To  deck  some  tavern  vile,  nt  noettons  sotd. 
The  parish  wonders  at  the  unopeninu'  floor, 
The  chimnies  blaze,  the  taUes  groan,  no  n>orc. 
Thick  weeds  anmnd  th*  untrodden  ooatts  aiiaa. 
And  all  llie  social  scene  in  silence  lies. 
Himself,  the  loss  politely  to  repair, 
Ttams  attieitt,  fiddler,  highwayman,  or  play  t  s 
At  length,  the  scora,  the  shame  of  man  and  God, 
Is  doom'd  to  nih  the  steeds  that  once  h*^  rn<](\ 

Ye  rival  youths,  your  golden  liopes  how  vain. 
Your  dreams  of  thousands  on  the  lliled  ptnin  I 
Not  more  fantnsttr  Sancho's  airy  course. 
When  madly  mounted  on  the  magic  hone 
Ho  piefc*d  Hoav^^  opening  sptepaswUb  daadtd 

eyes 

And  seem'd  to  soar  in  visionary  ekien. 
Nor  less,  I  ween,  precarious  is  the  meed 

Of  voung  adventurers  on  the  Muse's  steed  ; 
For  poets  have,  like  you,  their  desiinVl  Tr>undU 
And  oms  is  but  a  race  on  classic  ground. 

Long  time,  the  child  of  patrimonial  oose^ 
Hippoiitus  had  carv'd  sirloin^  mi  p^are  ; 
Had  quaft  \1  secure,  iinvex'd  by  tod  or  wife. 
The  mild  October  of  a  private  Itfs : 
long  liv'd  with  calm  domrstic  conquests  cn>wa*d. 
And  kili'd  his  game  on  hate  paternal  ground  : 
And,  deaf  to  Hooonr's  or  Ambition^  call, 
With  niral  spoil?  aHomM  his  hoarj-  hall. 
Ah  blaod  he  pulT'd  the  pipe  o'er  weekly  news. 
His  bosom  kindfes  with  sublimor  views. 

there,  thy triumphsTaafTe,  thy  paInK;,PortmOto! 
Tempt  him  to  stake  his  lands  and  trea^ir'd  stOff^ 
like  n  new  bruiser  on  Broughtonic  sand. 
Amid  the  lists  our  hero  takes  Ins  *s»n[^  • 
Sock'd  by  the  sharper,  tn  the  peer  a  prey, 
He  rolls  his  eyes,  tiiat  witness  huge  dismay; 
When  to  !  the  chance  of  one  ingwrioos  beat 
Strips  him  cf  renin!  rhrrr  anH  sniitj  nHrrnt.. 
How  HAkwani  now  Im  ticars  disgrace  and  dirt. 
Nor  knows  the  poor4  last  refuge,  to  be  pert !— i 
The  shifUess  beggar  bears  r»f  il  s  the  worst. 
At  once  with  dulness  and  witti  hunger  curst. 
And  Aob  the  tasMesa  braist  eqneirtrian  fires  ? 
And  dwells  such  mighty  rage  in  graver  'squires? 

In  all  afttcmpt«,  but  tor  their  country,  bold, 
Britau,  thy  conscript  counsellors  behold ; 
(For  some,  perhaps,  by  fortune  favour'd  yet. 
May  gain  a  borough,  from  »  Inrkr  het,) 
Smit  with  Oie  love  of  the  laconic  boot. 
The  cap,  and  wig^moeinot,  the  sMfeM  soil. 
Mere  modem  Phaeti:>n«;,  it^nrp  the  rrln. 
And  scour  in  rival  race  the  tempting  plain. 
See,  ride  by  fide.  Us  joeko^  nni  lir  JUm 
j^MCuss  th*  impoitMit  poini— of  lb  t»  OBB. 

»  Clavileoo.  iiee  i>on  Quixote,  B,  ii.  Qiap. 
41, 
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tor  oh  !  the  boasted  privllc^  bow  ileur. 
How  great  Uie  pride,  to  gmin  »jockey*i  ew ! 
8ee»^AiWted  lut^,  viith  hfadlong  pacr, 
Thv  mrmbw  pmir  amid  the  mingling  race  ! 
All  a»^  vhat  cro«d«  the  tumult  could  produce 
U  Bedlam  or  the  oonuBOOt  ill  broka  loose  ? 
Th«*TT  iny  nor  reason  guides,  nor  caution  (  hecks, 
Proud  00  a  high-bred  thing  to  risque  their  necks. 
Tkf  mga  hear,  amid  th'  admiriDg  croivd, 
Ail'iuike  the  stakes,  inost  t-lfxpirntlv  Ifiwl  : 
With  critic  skill  o'er  duhloust  iicU  preside, 
lie  lorn  diipate,  or  kindle,  or  decide: 
All  empty  wijuiom,  aiul  judicious  prate, 
or  distaoc'd  horses  gravely  fix  Uw  Cate : 
And  vith  patenMd  care  vnwearied  «alch 
O^T  the  nice  conduct  of  a  daring  match. 

Moautuiic.  no  more  the  mimic  patriot!  rise, 
Tu  f uaid  BritHunia's  honour,  warm  and  vise  : 
No  mae  in  senatri^  dare  assert  her  iawg, 
Nor  pour  the  b«»ld  debate  in  frifdnni's  caow : 
hVgkctthe  coumcU  of  a  sinking  land, 
Aad  kaov  r.o  rostrum,  but  Newmarket's  itaad. 

h  thi-i  the  band  of  r  ivil  chit'fs  dt  ^ign'd 
On  £ogiand's  weal  to  tix  the  pondering  mind  i 
Wbo,  vlHle  thdr  cooaikiy*  rights  are  aet  to  sale, 
Quit  Europe's  balance  fur  the  jockey's  scale. 
0  ay,  whet)  least  their  aapieiii  schemes  are  crost, 
OrvbSB  a  nation  or  a  nwlch  it  kit  ? 
Who  dams  and  sires  with  more  exactness  tracR, 
Than  of  their  country's  kings  the  sacred  race  : 
ratak  I^ndon  journeys  are  the  worst  of  ilU ; 
SiriNeribe  to  articles,  instead  of  bills : 
Straojers  to  all  our  annalists  relate. 
Tbdis  are  the  meuioirs  of  Uie  equestrian  !»iatc  : 
Wbo^  km  to  Allaoa's  past  and  picsenk  views, 
HebfT  -',  thy  chronicles  alone  peruse. 

Cto  on,  brave  youths,  till  iu  some  future  age 
Whips  shall  heoooM  fha  senatorial  badge; 
Till  EbstI  iml  '  *■  lier  thron^iri'_^  -f^nators 
Meet  aU  at  WetiMninster,  in  boots  and  ^^rs ; 
See  tb»  whole  Hoose,  wMi  nutual  tnmsf  mad, 
Hpt  patriots  all  in  leatliern  brecclu^i.  clad : 
Of  bets,  not  taxes,  learnedly  debate. 
And  guide  with  equal  reint>  a  steed  or  state. 

How  would  a  virtuous  Houhnhjrm  neigh  disdain, 
To  tee  his  brethren  brotik  th'  imperious  rein  ; 
Bear  slavery's  wanton  «hip,  or  jfallin^  Ro.id, 
Satoke  thro'  the  glebe,  or  trace  the  dastin'd  road  ; 
And,  rot»b'd  of  mnnhijod  by  tin'  murderous  knife, 
Sustain  each  M^nlKl  toil  of  servde  life. 
Yet  oh !  what  rafe  wonM  touch  his  gennroiis  mind, 
Tj  5et'  Ms  sons  of  more  llian  bumnn  kind; 
A  kind,  with  eaich  exalted  virtue  blest, 
Esch  gmlier  feeling  of  the  liberal  breast, 
Aftxd  diveraioa  to  that  inoMNtcr  ba^ic. 
That  meanest  spawn  of  man's  half-nionk'^y  race  ; 
In  whom  pride,  avarice,  igiioraiicc,  c  l1l^JnlL■, 
That  hated  animal,  a  YahoO  'squire. 

How  are  the  Therons  of  those  n»o«lern  days  [bays ; 
Chased  from  tbo!»e  chiefs  who  toiPd  for  Grecian 
Wbo^  lir'd  with  genuine  glory's  sacred  lust, 
\<'htrrd  the  swift  axle  through  the  Pythian  dust  I 
Theirs  was  the  Pisan  olive's  bluoroing  spray. 
Theirs  was  the  Theban  bard*s  recordinir  l«y*  ZoMt  ? 

Wliat  tliougli  tbf  ;rrr>nms  of  CJn  t-eo  nr'cr  tank  the 
Tbey  woo  no  bets,— but  tiieu  they  soor'd  to  gods  j 

^  Author  of  an  Historical  lilt  of  the  Kuiraing 


And  more  an  Uiero^s  palm,  a  Pindar's  ode. 
Than  aU  On*  muled  ptates  of  George  beatov'd. 

Greece  I  how  I  kindle  at  thy  magic  name^  - 
Feel  all  thy  warmth,  and  catch  the  kindred  flamm 

Thy  scenes  sublime  and  awful  visions  rise     •  >•  r: 
In  ancient  pride  bdior&my  musing  eyes. 
Here  Sparta's  son«  in  mute  attention  hfinr, 
While  just  Lycurgus  pourg  the  mild  harangue  |  • 
Inhere  Xerxes'  hosts,  all  pale  with  deadly  fhar. 
Shrink  at  her  fated  hrnr's  flashing  spear. 
Here  hung  with  many  a  lyre  of  silver  btring. 
The  laureate  alleys  of  lUanu  spring  ; 
And  lo,  where  rapt  in  beauty's  heavenly  dream 
Ii<»r  Plato  walks  his  oliv'd^Academe.— 

Yet  ah !  no  more  tiie  lan^  of  aits  aod  arms 
Dclipbts  with  w  isdom,  OTwitb  virtue  warms. 
ho !  the  stern  Turk,  with  more  than  VaiKlal  rsf^ 
Has  blasti^d  all  the  wreaths  of  ancient  age: 
No  more  licr  groves  by  Fancy's  feet  are  tfod, 
I'ni  Ii  Aiiic  qraci  has  left  the  lov'd  abode. 
Kaii  u  is  lair  Greece  !  by  Luxury's  pleasing  bane 
S<-duc'd,  she  drags  a  barbaions  foreign  chain. 

Brit.inni.1,  watch  !  O  trim  thy  withering  bays, 
Hcmcmbcr  thou  hast  rivall'd  Grsecia's  praise. 
Great  nurse  of  works  divine  f  Yet  oh !  beware 
I/?<*t  thnvi  tbe  fate  of  Grifr»\  my  country,  share. 
Recall  thy  wonted  worth  with  coosi-inns  pride. 
Thou  too  hast  tern  a  fioton  in  a  Hyde ; 
Ila&t  bade  thine  Edwards  and  thine  Henriot  fsar 
With  Spartan  fortitude  the  British  spear ; 
Alike  ha&t  seen  thy  sons  deserve  the  meed 
()r  of  the  moral  or  the  martial  deed. 


PROLOGUE 

ON  THI 

OI.D  WINTHl-STIdl  PLWnOl  SE 

0\fcli   THE  butcher's  .SHAMBLES. 

WiioE'f.R  our  stage  examines,  must  excuse 
The  wondroQs  shifts  of  the  dramatie  Mose } 

Thrn  kindly  listen,  whib"  fbe  protrK^ie  rmnhlt-'i 
From  wit  to  beef,  from  Shakespeare  to  the  sham* 
bles ! 

Divided  only  l>v  one  flight  of  stairs, 

The  monarch  .swaggen.,  and  the  butcher  swears ! 

Quick  the  ttan<«!ti«)n  when  the  citrtain  dn^ 

I'l-otn  incr'k  Monimia's  moans  to  niutton^hops  I  ' 

VMiilo  for  I/>thario's  loss  {.avinia  rr:c% 

Old  women  sroUl,  and  derders  d — u  your  eyes  !  ' 

Here  Juliet  listens  to  the  gentle  lark, 

Thi-rc  iu  b.Tr'-h  <-b'irus  bungry  bull-dogs  bark. 

Cleavcni  nnd  .scynnfars  give  blow  for  blow, 

And  licroeit  bleed  above,  and  sheep  behnr  * 

While  ti.i  ir  Ihumlers  slinkr  tlu'  pit  ami  bOK, 

Rebellows  to  the  roar  the  staggering  ox. 

Cow-hOms  and  trnmpets  mix  their  martial  tones. 

Kidneys  nnd  kinpi,  mouthing  and  marrow  bones. 

Suet  and  sighs,  blank  verse  and  blood  abound, 

.And  form  a  tragi  comedy  around* 

With  weeping  lovers,  dying  calves  complain. 

Confusion  reicns — <  Ir.ios  is  come  n»ain  ! 

Hjther  your  steelyards,  but(  ben ,  braig,  to  weigh 

The  pound  of  flesh,  Anthonio's  bond  must  pay  ( 

Hither  your  knives,  ye  Cbusi  in  .  <  Vi  i  in  blue. 

Bring  to  be  whetted  by  the  ruthlcbs  Jew '      ■/  • 
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Hard  is  mir  lot,  who,  seldom  doomM  to  mt. 
Cast  •  ibMpV-eye  oo  this  firMMea'SMil-** 

And  m  the  mtdM  of  legs  of  muttOD — starre  ! 
Bnt  wonli  9<m  to  Mr  iMMm  to  eramds  repair. 
Ye  gen'rou^  rnf  tr\it)s,  nnd  ye  hloomin;  fkir, 
The  fiite  of  Tantalus  we  shoiiki  not  fear, 
Nor  ffmtat  *  tcpa^t  that  i*  so  near. 
Mnaarcfas  no  more  would  iupperlen  retfeito^ 
Nor  pngBtM^IQeeM  lor  coltoto  kM«  to  nio. 


APilMSOYRIC 
on 


■        ■  Mea  ncc  Falem«B 
Teinpenmt  writes,  neque  Ptejniani 
BMiito  collet.  Hoi. 


(wnmiN  IN  1748.    roii-isuei}  in  17^) 

Balm  of  mjr  cares,  sweet  solace  of  my  toils, 

Hail,  juice  benignant !  O'er  the  co«tly  cups 

Of  riot-stirrinf  wise,  OUwhoIesome  drausht, 

I.pt  Price's  loose  sons  pmloHC:  the    .i-'tftftil  ni^f 

My  sober  evening  let  the  taiii^ani  bic&s. 

With  tout  embrown'd,  and  fragrant iiuto>^  fraught, 

M'liiie  tlu!  rich  flraught  with  ofi-rCpeatt'd  whiA 

Tobacco  mild  iminovea.   X>ivine  repast  * 

IVhort  no  erode  fiirMt,  or  tottmpeiatejoya 

Of  lawless  Bacchus  rcipm  ;  but  o*er  my  mhiI 

A  calm  Lethean  creeps ;  in  drowsy  trance 

l^ach  thought  tubrides,  and  sweet  oblivion  wraps 

My  peaceful  brain,  as  if  the  leaden  rod 

Of  mnp'tr  M' rphctis  oVr  mine  fyc<:  hnA  shed 

Its  opiate  iniiucuce.    What  tbu'  sore  lUa 

Oppress,  dire  want  of  ebill-diqiMlKnf  eoilt 

Or  chterful  canrtlr ,  (^-nvi:  the  make-weigbt't  gloiin 

Ha|dy  remaining)  tteart-rejoiciqg  Ale 

Cheers  the  nid  toene,  and  erery  want  luppltes. 

Meantime,  not  mindlej^s  of  the  daHy  tadt 
Of  tutor  pagr,  upon  the  learned  leaves 
Of  deep  Smif:lccius  much  I  meditate  ; 
Ulitie  Ale  ioffpires,  and  lends  its  Uadiedl  aid^ 
The  thoii;;ht^pcrpiexinff  lahnrr  in  pnrtue. 
Sweet  Helicon  of  logic  !  But  if  friends 
OhvcomiI  can  nt  from  die  toiboroc  page, 
Tb  pot-house  I  repair,  the  5ncred  haunt, 
Wbeto^  iUe,  thjr  votaries  to  full  resort 
JMA  ritet  ubetumal  b  oapai^ow  chair 
Of  monumental  oak  and  antique  OMmld, 
Thnt  }<^n^  h^H  6tood  the  rage  of  conqnecji^  fUUB 
ittviulMtc,  (uor  in  more  ample  chair 
Smoke*  rosy  Josltoe,  when  th'  impottaatoauM^ 
Wlifther  of  hf»r-roo«t,  or  of  mirthful  rap^ 
]n  all  the  majesty  of  paunch  he  tries) 
Stodkma  of  ean,  and  provident,  I  plaoa 
My  gladiomc  !imbs  ;  in  ieiR-atc<l  rottd 

hiekwtm  replenished  the  »ucceiisive  cup. 
And  the  bmk  fire  oomfium  to  geuial  joy : 
While  haply,  to  relieve  the  Ua^rimf  hgiKa 
iB  toapnUH  iil<|iit»  mmkm  patt 


On  siqooth  joint-stool  in  emblcnialio  play 
The  vaito  %ieiislttrdc9  of  fbrtitne  showii. 
Nor  reckonimr,  name  tremendouit,  me  d^^tiiHw, 
Nor,  callM  fbr,  chills  mv  breast  with  '?u(Iflen  feir? 
U'hfle  on  the  wonted  d.x)f,  expressive  mark, 
The  freqaent  penny  stands  deBCrib>d  lo  view,  , 
In  «nr)w\'  characters  and  jrrarpftil  row.— 

Hail,  Ticking    stirest  |;uanliaD  of  dirres ! 
Beneath  Chy  iHaltfer,  pennyleai  >  I  qneff 
Thi  rhfN  rful  <  ui>.  nor  hear  with  hopelew  heart 
N«nw  oysters  cry'd tho'  much  the  poei*i  fnend, 
Na^ar  yet  attempted  in  poetic  strain. 
Accept  this  tribute  of  poetic  praise  ! 

Nor  proctor  thrftf  with  vnrnl  Itrt  I  iil.irms 
Our  joys  secure,  nor  deigns  the  lowly  roof 
( >f  pot  house  srnit  to  vUt :  irteer  he 
The  ?plf  n.lid  tavf-m  haunts,  or  ccfffC-honv<^ 
Of  James  or  Juggins,  where  the  grattfxt  h^tU 
Of  loathM  IrtadDO  ne>r  d!fKw«d  tts  balm ; 
But  the  lewd  spendthrift,  falsely  deem'd  poVilc. 
While  steams  around  the  frntrrnnt  fti  H-*'!  b«)wl. 
Oft  dbmnt  the  migar  sons  of  humbler  Ale  : 
In  vain — the  proctor's  %Y>ice  nrrcststliHr.ioyt; 
Just  fate  of  wanton  pride  and  ^►'ise  exec** : 
Nor  less  by  day  delightful  is  thy  draught, 
AU.pow*Hbi  Ale  f  whole  «OftOiir.«mthkig«neelt  ' 

Oft  F  rpyv»-it  in  vr^cnnt  aftern''>'>ii, 

VV  hen  tiittcrM  sitM-klutis  ask  my  mending  hand 
Not  nnetpMtonc  M ;  while  the  fedkme  toll 
Slides  uni^garded.    Let  the  tender  swain 
Each  mom  regale  nn  nerve-relaxing  tea, 
Gompanion  nieet  of  languor-loving  nymph : 
Be  mine  ^h  mom  with  eager  appetito 
And  hunsrr  umlmsfmhlM,  tn  rqvtir 
To  friejHily  bultPry  ;  there  on  *moak«ig  crust 
And  foammg  Ale  to  banquet  onrwtraiuM, 
Mate rini  hrprtkfnsi  ?  Thus  in  annont  <1ay« 
Our  ancestors  robust  with  liberal  eujw 
UsberM  the  mom,  unNlce  the  squeamish  sons 
Of  iiKxIrrn  times  :  nor  vwr  had  the  might 
Of  Britons  brare  decay  d,  had  thu««  ihev  fed. 
With  Britteh  Ale  improving  British  worth. 

With  Ale  irrigtioaS,  nndismay'd  F  hear 
Ttto  frtyji-ent  dun  ascetrd  my  luftv  dmnc 
Importiinale:.  whether  the  jpiaintire  v«cc 
or  laundre*  shrill  awate  my  ttortled  oar  ; 

Or  barber  sprur«  with  suppl,  1>  nk  intrude  j 
Or  taylor  with  obsequious  bow  advance  ; 
Or  groom  invade  me  wMli  defying  front 
And  iteni  demeanour,  arbow  *wtf<»^tr  rteeds 

'  lu  the  Companion  to  the  Guide,  dCc.  our  author 
thus  IraaMMonily  oommenii  on  hb  mm  poem ; 

*'  In  this  neighbourhood,  adjoining  to  tlie  east  end 
of  Casiax  church,  arc  to  be  ^nd  the  imperfect 
tMoei  of  a  place,  properly  dedicated  to  the  Musts, 
and  described  in  our  statutes  by  the  familiar  but 
forbidding  dcnominntion  of  Pfvnvlfss  He^ch.  His- 
tory and  tradition  report,  tliat  many  eminent  poets 
have  been  bttukers  here.  To  this  teai  of  the  MmSi 
we  arc  mast  probably  indebte  d  for  tliat  cclehrate>l 
poem,  7**  Splendid  ishillmg  of  Philips  j  and  thai 
the  aotlwr  of  the  Ptinegyric  on  Otfuit  Ale  waa  oo 
stranger  to  this  inspiring  btncht  may  be  felrly  con- 
cluded from  tlicse  versed,  where  he  ailittfUtt  tlie 
god  or  goddess  of  tkknig  ^ 

<*  Beneath  thy  shelter^jksnqrllW  t  qoiff 

Hke  dtoerftd  cop." 
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fWhrneVr  or  PhftluH  sb.nr  iv^th  kiiullier  l>eams, 
Or  luckier  chaticc  the  borruw'd  bout*  bup^iy'd) 
}{atl  panti^i  oft  beoMith  my  goring  itoet. 
In  Takl  U»ry  ptead  or  threat  :  all- powerful  AIa 
(ju-tue*  uev  supplies,  and  each  descends 
tVith  joyless  pice,  aiKl  dcbt-<lespairiDf  lookf : 
rtn  Sjiacey  •ilh  indignaut  brow  retires, 
FiefWt  rif  duns  '  aud  cou qiuT'd  quits  the  field. 

Why  dtd  Hie  guds  buch  various  blessings  pour 
Oil  Inpleac  morUh,  from  tbetr  gr&teful  baiwi 
V.1    ,11  •hn  short-livM  Iwunty  to  recall 
'i  h(u  whik,  improvident  of  future  ill, 
1  qtiaflTtlie  laa(*i<i«M  tenluird  wicontroU'd, 
AikJ  ;li  iik'tit!.-<>  riot  in  unticensM  bli&s ; 
Sudden  ^dir«  Ute  uf  all  thiiigs  excellent !) 
Tb'  iiopityina:  banw**  CTOMffixing  band 
Blast*  all  my  joys,  and  stop*  my  f  lad  career. 
Nur  oo«  the  friendly  put-hoiMe  loumr  yields 
A  sure  retreat,  when  uight  o*cnluKles  the  Aim ; 
Kor  ^epfMMrd,  barimruus  matron,  longer  givea 
The  wtvtitttl  trust,  and  Wintr  r  ticks  no  more. 

Thus  Adam,  eattVd  from  the  beauteous  scenes 
Of  Eden,  grtev**!,  IM>  more  in  frafiranl  liow'r 
<>D  fruits  divine  to  feast,  fresh  shade  and  vale 
No  mote  to  visit,  or  vine-muuiled  grot ; 
But  all  fwloro,  the  dnutf  wihkmcae 

urrrtju.cing  solitudes  to  trarf^ : 
Ilius  too  the  matchless  iMrd  *,  «bose  lay  resuund% 
Utt  SpkaU  SbtlliQf  s  pnuse^  in  nigfaUy  gtooA 
(M"  lonesome  parret,  pin'd  for  cheerful  Ale  j 
Whose  steps  io  vme  Miltooio  I  pursue, 
Meso&llower:  like  himiHtb  honest  love 
Of  Ale  divine  inspired,  and  love  of  song. 
But  kxiir  miy  b<  tiiiieous  Heav'n  with  watcbfiil  core 
Averi  hi»  hapless  lot !  Enough  for  me 
Tbat  burning  with  congenial  Hane  I  dat'd 
Hi'  nidiiii:  <t«'ps  at  distance  to  piwx'c, 
And  suig  his  favorite  theme  io  kindred  :>trduui. 
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Wvtv  BOW  tmtnre  hi  daafie  kmwrto^^ 

71i€  jovful  youth  is  <(»nt  to  r^jllcge^ 

Hit  father  comesy  a  Ticar  plain, 

AtOdbid  brad— 4n  Anna^i  reign, 

JiadttWi  to  liMrm  ofhamble  suitor, 

BttTOf  icoortft  a  rerereod  tutor :  ' 

I  Tbis  poem  tcx)k  it-;  rise  from  an  epigram,  which 
oar  poet  wrote  as  scholar  of  Trinity  College ;  and 
which  meeting  with  the  approbation  of  the  presi- 
dent. Dr.  Huddesfbrd,  Warton  at  hit  VM|iWlt  pwa- 
phrased  in  English.  The  F.nglish  p-iem  was  first 
poblii^bed  in  the  Student,  io  Llic  year  l7jU,  and 
aftervard^  nuich  alterrd  and  improted.  Tlie  ori- 
ginal L^itin  sketch  will  be  found  amon<r  f>i<^'  Litin 
poems.  "  At  the  hazard  of  an  iiupuuuon  of 
psftialitir  Id  the  awtbor  (says  Dr.  Warton  in  his 
edition  of  Pbpc,  vol.  ii.  p.  C02.)  I  venture  to  say 
tbat  I  pcefer  a  poem  called  'J  he  Progrets  of  Dit- 
«sMteiii,  to  m  iinitaikM)  of  Sinf^  that  hM  ever  yet 


"  ^ir,  I'm  a  GJo'stershire  divine, 

And  this  my  eldest  son  ot'  woe  | 

x\f  y  wifb*s  amhslion  aad  ntf  <ma 

Was  that  this  child  should  wear  a  gowni 

rU  warrant  that  his  good  bebaviour 

Will  justify  your  future  Ikfoor; 

Aftd,  for  bis  parte,  to  tell  the  tnHh, 

My  son's  a  very  forward  youth ; 

Has  Horace  all  by  beart— you'd  woodow 

And  mouths  out  Homer's  Greek  likothMlten 

If  yoii'd  examine — nnd  admit  him, 

A  scholarship  would  nicely  fit  bim  | 

lliat  he  nooeedf     ten  to  ont ;  • 

Your  vote  and  Interest,  sir  ?** — 'Ti'!  dnne, 

Ourpapirs  hopes,  the*  twice  defeated. 
Are  with  a  MbohrsMp  eompTefed : 
A  scholarship  but  half  mainiaiii>, 
And  collcfe-niles  are  heavy  chmns  : 
In  garret  dark  be  tmolne  and  puns, 
A  prey  to  discipline  and  duns  ; 
And  now,  intent  on  new  designs, 
Sigbs  for  a  fellowship— and  fines. 

When  nine  full  tedious  winters  pv^ 
That  titmost  wi'^h  i-i  rmwn'd  "^t  hst: 
Hut  the  rich  prize  uo  sooner  got, 
Again  he  quarretft  wiCb  hit  lots 
"  The.;e  frllowships  are  pretty  things. 
We  live  indeed  like  petty  kings : 
But  who  can  bear  to  waste  his  whole  age 
Amid  the  dulnes^  of  a  college, 
Oelarr  d  the  common  joys  of  life, 
And  that  prioM  bliis-Hi  lofing  wife ! 
( ) !  what's  a  table  richly  ^read, 
^^  iihont  a  woman  at  it.<i  head  ! 
Woidd  some  Knug  benefice  but  fill], 
Yc  feasts,  ye  dinners  !  teewell  all  ! 
To  offices  I*d  bid  adieu, 
f)f  deau,  vice  praE«.— «»f  bursar  too; 
Come  joys,  that  rural  quiet  yields, 
Come,  tythe-.  and  hnnse,  aofl  fruitful  fields  !" 

Too  fund  of  freedom  and  of  ease 
A  patfon*s  vanity  to  please, 
I^>n>:  tirnr  he  war  In  s.  and  hv  stealth. 
Each  trail  incumbtunV  doubtful  health  ; 
At  tenirth,  ai>d  hi  his  feftleth  year, 
A  liviii^r  ilr  .p^ — ^two  hundred  clear ! 
With  breast  elate  herfwrd  expression. 
He  hurries  down  to  take  |xj*sesM.jn, 
With  rapture  views  the  sweet  retreat — 
"  ^^'hat  a  convenient  house  !  how  neat ' 
Fur  fuel  here's  sufficient  wood  : 
Pray  Clod  the  eelhirs  way  be  good ! 
The  earden — that  mnst      new  plnnn'd— 
Shall  these  old-fashion'd  yew-trees  stand  } 
(Ver  yonder  vacant  plot  ehall  rise 
The  flow'ry  sbrtib  of  thousand  dies  :— 
Von  wail,  tbat  feels  the  swithern  ray, 
Shall  blush  with  ruddy  fruitage  gay  : 
While  thick  Ix-neath  its  aspect  warm 
O'er  well-ranp'd  liives  the  bees  shall  swami. 
From  which,  ere  long,  of  goldai  gleam 
iMetbegiin*s  Idsefam  jaiee  ihall  stream : 
lliis  swkward  fmt,  o'ergrown  with  Ivy, 
.  We'll  alter  to  a  modem  pQvy : 


3  The  scholars  of  Trinity  arc  superannuated,  if 
they  do  not  succeed  tofellowshifM  imuDe  yeai» 
after  their  election  to  scbolaisbipk 
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ITp  yon  grren  slope,  of  hazeU 

An  DY^nne  so  cool  and  dim 
Shall  to  at)  hai-bour  at  the  end. 
Id  spile,  of  gtwit,  entice  a  frieoL 
My  pn  *Vc««oT  lov'd  devotion-— 
But  ot  A  garden  had  ao  uotiou." 
OwtiiMiioKtbii  fulMlie  fiucs  m» 
nnw  c'lnimencM  Country  pwniNU 
To  make      character  eotirei 
He  weda— a  eouRin  ofthe  iMiain; 

Not  over  woi;;hty  in  the  pnrsp. 

But  many  doctora  have  done  wone : 
And  tho^  fhe  boMtt «» dwmii  dMaft, 

Yit  she  can  carve  and  make  hirch  wine. 
Thus  fixt,  content  he  taps  his  harrei, 

Exhorts  his  neighbours  not  to  quarrel ; 
Finds  his  charch-WMdens  have  diaoeniini 

I^.th  in  pood  liqnor  ond  good  learning; 

With  tythe»  hi:*  barns  replete  he  see*. 

And  choekles  o'er  his  surplieelMt; 

Stadir":  to  fiiir5  out:  Intrnt  dno^, 

And  regulates  U»e  fctaie  of  pews  j 

Ridea  «  sleek  diwe  with  purpte ' 

To  shan  tbr  monthly  olul>'s  rat 

Of  Oxford  pranks  facetious  iell^ 

And— bat  on  Sondaya— heats  no  belle ; 

Sends  presents  of  his  choicest  fruit. 

And  prunes  himself  each  sapless  shoot ; 

Plants  cduUflow*rs,  and  boa&ts  to  rear 

The  earliest  melons  of  the  year  ; 

Thitik-  alteration  charming  work  i?, 

Kec|>s  Bantam  cocks*  aud  (txadu  his  turkics  ; 

BniMs  in  hb  copac  a  fav'cUe  banch* 

And  storcBthe  poiid  with  carp  and  tench. — 
But  ah  i  too  iioon  hib  thougbtkas  breast 

8y  carM  doneatic  ia  oppfMt  { 

And  a  third  huti'h>  r'<;  hilt,  and  bvemv, 

Tbreaten  ioevitable  ruin : 
For  rhMdien  fresh  eapapMi  yel» 
And  Dicky  now  for  school  is  6l 
*•  Why  did  I  sell  my  college  Ufe»» 
(He  cries)  "  for  bene6ce  and  wife? 
Return,  ye  days,  when  endlesa  pleasoTO 
I  found  in  readinc,  or  in  leisure  ? 
*  "When  calm  aroun*!  the  common  room 
I  pulTd  my  daily  pipe's  perfume  ? 
Kode  for  a  stomach,  nnri  imprpted, 
At  annual  bottling,  curks  feelecled : 
And  diB*d  nnUa'd,  mbmibled,  oadar 
The  portrait  of  our  pious  ft)ur>dcr  ! 
When  imp<^itions  were  supply'd 
To  light  my  pipO-Hir  tooth  my  prida* 
Ko  cares  were  then  for  forward  peai^ 
A  yttarly-longing  wife  to  please ; 
My  thongbts  no  chrint'ning  dinners  croi^t, 
Vo  children  cryM  for  butler^  t0art| 
And  ev'ry  night  I  went  to  bf»d, 
Without  a  modus  in  mj  head  !** 
Obi  triflinr bend, and icUebMit! 

CbncrrinV!  nt  wliaL^'er  tbott  art}  - 
A  dupe  to  fullics  yetuntry'd. 
And  sick  of  pleasures,  scarca  myofA  i 
Each  prize  pus8e«s*d,  thy  transport  < 
And  bi  pnfait  alone  il  yi«M4i. 
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At  BlagnivA  >  once  apon  a  famtt 

There  stof)d  a  Phn-  ton  (^uhlime: 

Uosollied  b;  tli^  dusty  rood 

Iti  wheeb  wilb  teoenl  crimson  fslow'd  j 

Its  fWv^  displayed  a  da/.zlin,;  hue^ 

Its  harness  tight,  its  lining  nrw  : 

No  scbeme-cnainour'd  youth,  I  ween, 

Sarvey'd  the  gaily-deck'd  machine. 

But  fondly  long'd  to  seize  the  reins. 

And  nhirl  o'er  r'ampsfield's  ^  tempting  plaiofi. 

Mcantinir  it  c)>anc'd,  that  hard  at  hand 

A  One-Horse  Chair  had  took  its  stand : 

When  thus  oui*  vehicle  begun 

T»  ineer  tba  Itiekless  Chaise  and  One. 

*•  How  could  my  master  place  Be  btie 
Within  thy  vulgar  atmo-pherc  ? 
Frooi  olaieic  aranod  pray  sliift  thy  station^ 
Thon  scorn  of  Oxford  cilucation  !  — 
Your  hotnt  1y  make,  believa  me,  man. 
Is  uniic  upon  the  Gothic  plan  ; 
And  you,  and  all  your  clumsy  kind» 
Fw  lowest  ptirpo«rs  dcslcrn'd  ; 
Fit  only,  with  a  oiie-ey'd  mare, 
To  drag,  fbr  benefit  of  air, 
11»e  couutnr  parson'r  pr^jmant  wife. 
Thou  friend  of  dull  domestic  life ! 
Or,  with  hi«t  maid  and  aunt,  to  idioel 

To  ciTTV  PirVy      n  «tool  : 

Or,  haply,  to  eome  christening  gay 
A  biace  of  godmotbeie  oonvey.^ 

Or,  when  blest  Sattm-!:iv  jtrfpHiCf; 
For  London  tradesmen  r<,"»t  from  car<>«, 
Tis  thine  4o  make  them  happy  one  day. 
Companion  of  their  gonial  Sunday  * 
Tis  thine,  o*er  turnpikes  nrwly  made, 
When  timely  show'rs  the  dust  liave  lakl^, 
To  bear  some  alderman  «wcrenc 
To  fragrant  Hamp-tf  n  V^  -ylvan  scene. 
Nor  higher  scarce  tkiy  merit  rises 
Among  the  pdi«h*d  tons  of  fsit. 

Ilir'd  fnr  n  s  ilitrn y  crOwn, 

Caust  thou  to  schemes  invite  the  gown  ? 
Go,  tempt  some  prig,  pretending  taste, 
\Wi.\\  liar  new  cock'd,  and  newly  lac'd. 
O'er  routtott-cbops,  and  scanty  wine> 
At  hiunble  Dorenceter  to  dine ! 
Meantime  remember,  lifeless  drone ! 
I  carry  bucks  and  bloods  alone. 
And  oh  !  whene'er  the  weather's  friendly. 
What  inn  at  AMnfdon  or  Henley, 
■Rtit  '^til!  my  rast  importance  frc!-?, 
And  gladly  greets  my  entering  wlieels  ! 
And  tbiBik,  eibedient  to  the  thong. 

How  yon  gav  street      -^^mnkc  alone;  ; 
While  all  with  en%'ious  wonder  view 
Hw  oomer  tnnfd  to  qtridc  and  trae.** 
To  check  an  upstart's  empty  pride, 
Thtttsage  the  Ooe-Horae  Chair  reply'd. 

*  Blagrare,  well  known  at  OiM  fbr 

carringet!,  1763.  W. 
'  *  iu  the  road  to  Blenbeiin.  W, 
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'*  Pfi3r»  when  tbe  oametpmm  k  weigh'd, 

Wh.itN  all  yot.r  spirit  ami  panuJo  ? 

Fium  aurth  ta  grief  what  t«d  tnuuutkws, 

TobrolteD  booei  tni  iniftositMHif ! 

Or  if  no  hoi\r-i  are  broke,  what's  worse,  " 

Your  sciu'tnes  mak«*  work  for  Glass  and  Noane  \- 

Oo  Ui  pny  %pare  yuwr  keen  rcproactics. 

From  One- Horse  Chairs  men  rise  to  OoM^Nt  j 

ll  falm  I>iicr(tlun*s  stedfsst  ]'.nuf*. 

With  cautu>u<>  !>kul  the  reins  coinmaiKL 

From  me  fair  HMltli*s  fmb  fbuiilMi 

(Ver  me  »ft  Snugness  sprcnds  her  wnofi  t 

Ami  lonucence  rctictrU  her  ray 

Tv  pa  my  calm  ■equetttiM  wmj : 

E'en  kings  might  qu  t  iho  r  -t.u,  to  sliar© 

Cootautaaeat  and  a  Ooe-Hone  Umir/— 

Whit  though.  oVer  ^lowler  •Mog  street 

Your  rapid  wf.crls  mound  so  swaetj 

Sbail  Isb'  kons  thus  vainly  prixa 

A  tattle  of  a  latfer  size  ?*' 

Bla^rave,  wtio  dmriiif  the  disput* 
Slood  iu  a  ctirncr,  snrttr  and  mute, 
Surprij'd,  no  doubt,  in  lotty  vers* 
Tu  bear  bis  carriageii  cunverr.«, 
Wtii  v..!<-mn  {\cv,  u'or  <">yt'u'H  ale. 
To  OK  duscius'd  this  wondrous  tale : 
Ittaight  dispatcVd  ft  to  the  Mote, 
Who  bnishM  ir  up  for  Jackson's  news, 
ind,  what  bas  oft  Ueen  petm'd  in  prote, 
IMtbis  moral  at  the  dooo. 

"  Tiling*  may  be  useful,  tho'  obaciiM| 
Tbe  fiace  tlut's  slow  b  often  sure : 
When  empty  pageantries  we  prize. 
We  imiie  but  dust  to  blind  our  ejns,' 
The  golden  mean  can  h<-«t  h«atoir 
Ssfctj  for  unsubstantial  show.'* 
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W*  etSmiMAN  WHO   UAD   JIST  LRrrOFF  JUS  floa 

Ail  hail,  ye  curls,  thai,  n»og'd  in  reverend  row, 
With  snowy  pomp  my  cooKciotts  ahoalderi  hide  t 
That  fill  beneath  in  vt^nt  rnM«>  flow. 
And  crown  my  brows  abovf  with  feathery  pride  ! 
Hwh  on  yoor  summit,  Wicidom's  mimick'd  air 

titbroQ'd,  with  Pcdai:ti7  her  solemn  fife, 
And  in  Iut  rut  of  awc-dilfusing  hair 
EotaDgk*  loot?,  and  bids  the  crowd  admire, 
(yerercry  lock,  that  ikats  in  full  display, 
5«?e  IpwTuni   Ik  r  gloom  acholaitie  throwa  j 
Afld  stamps  o'er  all  my  visa jr<»,  once  so  gKf, 
Umeaniog  Gravity  »  »creii«  rtpose. 

Om  thoi  brge  wigs  our  reverence  engage  ? 
Hare  baiben  thus  the  pow'r  to  blind  our  ey«s  ? 

Is  <^-'»TTfe  thus  cnnf»Tr*d  on  evrni-  -i^p 

ikiijsap,  and  lofty  W  ise  '  ? 
>>tfhoii.faie»eil,  iny  Bob  !  whose  thin-wove  thatch 
^  i<  ^r*<l  wrth  »juips  and  cniilci»  and  wanton  wiles, 
r^t  lo?e  to  live  within  the  onp-rurl''!  scratch, 
With  Fan,  and  all  tiie  family  ot  amilc4. 

^Sorgeonsin  '>xrAr  l, 

» toiiwnt  peruke -wakeri  in  Oxford,  fr. 


Safe  in  thy  privilege,  near  Isis'  brook, 
Wboto  afternoons  at  lVdN«tt»te  I  qtiafd  5 

At  eve  my  cardess  round  in  f  ligh-street  look. 
And  call'ti  at  Jolly's  fur  t!ie  casual  draught.  ' 
No  more  the  \\lierry  fccis  mj'  stroke  so  truci 
At  skittles,  in  a  Grizzle,  cao  I  play  ? 
Woodstock,  farewell  !  aud  Walliogford,  adieu ! 
Where  many  a  scheiiitf  iclicv'd  Uic  lint- erin<  day. 
Such  were  the  joys  that  once  Hiiario  crouu'd. 
Ere  f  imvo  Preferment  came  my  peaee  to  rob ; 
Such  are  tbe  less  ainbitioos  pleasures  found 
Beneath  the  liceat  of  aa  humble  Bob. 


CAS^LB  BARBR»8  SOLtLOMUK 
wtrrrBN  m  thi  lati  wa«. 

I  WHO  with  such  succes9~-ab«f  till 
Tho  war  came  on — have  sbav'd  the  ChsUc 
Wlio  by  the  no^e  with  hand  unshaken.  ' 
The  t)uldest  heroes  oft  have 
In  humble  strain  am  doomed  to  moarn 

My  fortune  chang*d,  and  state  forlorn  I 
My  soap  scarce  ventures  into  froth. 
My  fazon  rast  in  idle  sloth ! 

Wrs<!om  *  !  to  yon  tny  verse  appeals; 
You  share  the  ^piefs  your  barber  feels: 
Scarce  coAies  a  student  once  a  whole  age. 
To  stock  your  desolated  college. 
Our  trade  how  ill  an  army  suits  ? 
This  comes  of  picking  up  recruits. 
Lost  is  the  robber's  occupation ; 
No  robhing  thrives— l)nt  of  the  nation: 
For  hai  Uy  necks  no  rope  is  twisted. 

And  e'en  the  hangman's  idf  Is  listed  

Thy  publishers,  O  mighty  Jaekivon  ! 
With  scarce  a  scanty  coat  their  backs  OQ^ 
Warning  to  youth  no  longer  teach, 
Xor  live  upon  ;i  «lying  speech. 
In  cassoc  clad,  for  want  of  breeehes, 
No  more  the  Castle-chaplain  preaches. 
Oh  !  were  our  troops  but  safely  landed. 
And  every  regiment  di.-,b.in(le<l  ! 
They'd  make,  1  ti  lut,  a  new  campaign 
On  Henley's  hill,  or  Campsaeld's  plaint 
r>"^tin'd  at  home,  in  peao.  ful  state, 
liy  me  fresh-sbav'd,  to  meet  their  fiitc  1 

Regard,  ye  justices  of  peace  I 
The  Castle-barber's  piteous  caae  : 
And  kindly  make  some  snug  addition. 
To  better  his  distrest  condition. 
Not  that  I  !nr^in,  by  such  expressions. 
To  shave  your  worships  at  the  s^^ssioni  j 
Or  would,  with  vain  presumptiuu  big. 
Aspire  to  comb  the  judge's  wivj  : 
Far  less  ambitious  tlioughls  are  mine. 

Far  humbler  hopi  a  luy  views  confine.  

Then  think  not  tlmt  I  a«ik  nniiss; 
My  <uiill  n  que  t  is  only  tJi;>, 
That  I,  by  leave  uf  Leigh  or  Pardo, 
May,  with  the  Castle— 9have  Bocardo  *, 

*  The  governor  of  Oxford  castle,  ff, 
>  Tike  name  of  a  prisoo  ip  Oxford* 
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Tbilt,  It  at  Jeguii  oh  IVm  beard, 

Rougii  senator*  in  Wales  prcferr'd. 
The  Jomet,  MMSan«,  aud  Ap-Kjces, 


THE 


OJOi^AD  NEWSMAm  VERSES, 


FUR  TH£  YEAR  i7G0. 

Thihk  of  the  palnw,  my  masters  (lev ! 
That  ooirn  this  memorable  ymx  I 
Gome  fill  tbe  glatt,  my  beam  of  gold. 

To  Britain'*  heroes  brisk  and  bold  ; 
While  into  rhyme  I  Steive  to  turn  all 
The  fiun'd  evmUof  m«oy  a  jounwl. 

France  fieeds  her  soni  oq  nieasrre  soup, 
'twas  hence  they  lost  their  Guadaioup : 
What  tho'  they  dress  lo  fine  and  ja*a^  } 
*ni«7  oottid  not  keep  Marigalante. 
Tli'  ir  forts  in  Afric  rouUI  not  repel 
Tbe  thunder  of  undaunted  Keppel  : 
Bmve  oommodore !  bow  we  a4of«  J* 
For  giving  us  success  at  GoreCfe 
Ticonderago,  and  Niasara, 
iviake  each  true  Bribm  nnf  O  nnre  « I 
1  tnist  the  taking  of  Crown-Point 
Has  put  French  courage  out  of  joint. 
Can  we  forget  the  timely  check 
Wolfe  gave  tbe  ieomidrelt  «t  Qncbee  >  ?— 
That  name  has  stnppVI  my  glad  rarper,r— 
Your  fiutbful  oew&wan  aio^  a  tear  !<— 

Bat  otber  tnumplie  still  reoMio, 
And  rouse  to  glee  m}'  rhymes  a-nin. 

On  Minden's  plains,  ye  meek  mouuseen  t 
Remember  Kingsley's  grenedien. 
You  vainly  thought  to  ballarag  us 
With  v'Mir  fine  squadron  off  cape  LagQS^j 
Hut  when  lioscawen  came,  La  Clue  « 
Sbeer'd  off;  and  look'd  confouoded  Uoe 
Conflans  3,  all  f(;wnrfli<'f>  and  puff, 
Hop'd  to  dcmultkh  bardy  Ijuli'; 
But  toon  lUlookM-for  %iu»  o'eraw'd  him, 
Bawke  darted  f  >.  th,  and  nobly  claw'd  bisu 
And  now  their  vaunted  Formidable 
lies  captive  to  a  Brittsb  cable 
Would  you  demand  the  glorious  came 
Whf'nce  Britain  overy  trophy  draws  ? 
You  netxl  not  puiucle  long  your  wit;— 
Dune,  fioB  ber  truniiet,  aMvei»-Pkt, 


FOR  THE  YEAR  1767. 

DisHAl  tbe  new,  wbich  Jackson's  y^nrly  banl 
Bftch  circling  Chtitene  bringv-"  The  Umes  are 
hard!** 

Tbeftt       »  time  when  Gran'jyN  jrrenud  ers 
IVtawnM  tbe  lw*d  jnefcete  of  tbe  Fieacb  mooneeen ; 

1  Beliv«  tbi'  the  brave  Wolfe :  yet  with 

tbe  satlJ^faction  of  firvt  hearing  that  his  tr  »»p  were 
victorion?  The  utli«r  place*  here  eaumeralod  were 
conquests  of  the  preceding  year.  W, 

«  The  French  admiral,  /f . 

s  Another  FftnabadnisaL 


When  every  i»ck  prndurM  Mnmr  li^rky  liit. 
And  all  our  jwragraj^  were  piduu  d  by  Pitt. 
We  nevtmen  dMnb  '  n»  EngM*e  heveet  M 
While  every  victory  ])rr  rnr'c! — a  pot- 
Abroad,  we  cooqucrM  Fmi^'e  aiMl  bnmbled  Spain} 
At  boaaie,  rich  barve>t»  e»oirn*d  tbe  leaghing  pbnB* 
Then  mn  in  wmbers  free  tbe  oewsiiian'!i  verses, 
Bttthp  v<cvc  our  hearts,  and  full  onr  leatbeni  puese^ 
But  now,  DO  more  the  fctreain  of  pU  irty  flowri. 
No  mow  new  eooqeesls  warm  tbe  ne%««iHm*B  noMr 
Ourshatter'd  cot^iiies  admit  the  rain, 
Our  in£ants  stretch  their  hands  for  bread  m  rain. 
All  bope  M  fied,  onr  femiliee  ere  endeoes 
Provi^ons  all  are  carry up  to  l/mdoa  j 
Our  copious  granaries  distiliers  Umo*  ' 
Who  ruisc  our  bread— but  do  not  cbeapen  ga. 
Th'  etlccts  of  exportatioa  sikill  we  me ; 
I  w  isli  th'  exporters  were  exportPd  too ! 
In  every  pot-house  is  luti^id  our  score; 
And  feeoeroat  ceptnin  Jolly  ticks  no  moi« ! 

Yet  still  io  store  some  harp; nr  . s  r m-in", 
Some  triumphs  that  WH^  giac«  Lbt?^  Aunu^il  bUaui^. 
Miifeitiinei  pest  no  bnger  i'vapenfr— 
George  has  declarVi — that  we  asraiu  shall  eat- 
Sweft  Willheiminy,  spite  of  wind  and  tide* 
Of  Denmark's  monarch  shines  the  blooroiog  tanifis 
She*s  gone  !  but  there's  another  in  her  steai^ 
For  of  a  prm'-f-s'!  l  ltnrlnttp's  brought  to  bed:* 
Ob,  COU'd  1  but  have  hmi  one  i>inglc  sup» 
One  single  sniil^  at  Charlotte's  caudle-cup  ! 
I  hear — God  bless  it — tis  a  cbarnnincr  girl, 
So  bei«'s  ber  bMHb  in  balf  a  pmt  of  purl.  ' 
Botnwch  I  fenr,  Ibteibynw  whnted  song 
Has  kept  you  front  your  Christmas  cheer  too  kt^ 
Out  poor  endeavoun  view  with  gracious  eye. 
And  bake  these  lines  beneath  a  CbrieTmifr-gio ! 


FOR  THE  YEAR  1768. 

Still  »baXi  the  newsman's  annual  rhymes 
OompbiinortMceenBdthe  tloMO? 

Each  year  our  copies  shall  we  make  on 

Tlie'price  of  butter,  hread,  aod  bacon  ? 

Forbid  it,  all  ye  pow'rs  of  wne  I 

A  happier  subject  I  rehearse. 

Farewell  distress,  and  ft'^-^Jiny  cares! 

A  merrier  theme  my  Mux-  prepares. 

Bor  lo !  to  Mve  us»  on  a  5tidd('n, 

In  shape  of  porter,  f>oef,  Rjid  puelding. 

Though  late,  electioneering  comes  ! — 

Strike  up,  ye  trumpets,  and  ye  drams  ; 

At  length  we  change  our  wontjd  oot^ 

And  frast,  all  winter,  on  a  vote. 

Sure  canvassing  was  never  hotter  t 

But  whfllber  Hareoisrt,  Nares.  or  GOtter  \ 

At  th'-'i  grand  crisis  wilt  ^itreeed, 

We  freemen  ha\«  not  yet  decreed. — 

Metbinho,  wHh  mirth  your  sides  are  shnkiirt 

To  hear  us  talk  of  member- making  I 

Yet  know,  tbat  we  dt  ect  tbe  ^tatu  j 

On     depends  the  nation's  fate.— 

What  tliuufb  MMDc  doctor's  cast-off  wig 

•  ^'ersh.idi  s  my  p^r**.  not  worth  ofiSi  * 

My  whole  apparel  m  uccay  j 

My  beatd  uartwv*d— tm  new-yoni^  day; 

1  Candidates  foe  tbe  city  of  Oxford.  1^ 


.  ^  i^  .d  by  Googl 


la  nf  M»H  CUM  iMffk  pHactar) 

A  (neimn,  iiewsnun,  and  circtnr  ; 
Tbfoii£li  cold,  and  aU  unsM,      ^  i— 
My  bftost  far  BriUOii't  Mon  gM» 
TlK«fth  turnM.  ''V  pv>vcrty,  my  coat, 
UnfVTwasturn'dtQgiveaTOtfi.  . 

Meantime,  ho«re»«r  ii«piw»d  oar  ttte  is 
Rf  jorial  cups,  each  t  venln-,  cudh  ; 
I  r  rt  not,  'oaiHst  youT  ChrtsOnas  cheer, 
llie  customs  of  the  comjnjr  ye^r 
fo  amwer  to  this  short  cpisUe, 
VoHf  Iniw^  M"d>  to  our 


FOR  THE  YEAR  ITTO. 

\j  ou«  Di^uoos  are  m  fii^hion 
iritfc  tte  flnl  9iMts  of  the  Hftte; 

Inspirit  hlth,  m  yvK-kct  low, 
U'e  petnots  ot  the  Uutcher-rov, 
Thus,  Iikto«*  iiik  »ii<8» 

Foe  liisrh  and  inijchty  ericvasir^, 
Real,  tho'  peao^  in  rhyme,  as  those 
Which  gHowr  Jonnwl  fWei  in  pn»e: — 

Yeniral  *iqnir€s,  so  plnfiip  nnd  slitk* 
Who*iidy--Jacluoo,  once  aweekj 
WTiil*  now  your  hu^jiliMa  hmiA 
Wkh  coH  wrioin  is  amply  stor'd, 

oW  Ototyr.  TiMtrnfic'il  nice, 
^cai  w  a  tankard  ami  a  slk«  !  ■ 
Y«  eoaalry  paraom,  itaiid  our  frieods. 
While  now  tbc  dri-^  in^  sleet  dcsceodal 
(ff^e  us  your  autK}uat«xl  canes, 
Ibbdp  w  tliMnA  «he  OMIT  taBMS 

()r  with  a  rusty  srrr/zlf  wit' 
This  Cbrntmas  dttgu  our  pat€s  to  rig. 
Ye  Boble  tcein'mtB  of  the  foro. 
View  not  our  veraen  with  a  frown ! 
P  t.  :n  return  for  quick  dis|»tch«s, 
liitite  OS  to  your  buttery-hatcbet ! 
Ye  ton,  whose  hontea  are  so  bandy, 
Fnr  Cf-ffoe,  tea.  mm,  wine,  and  brandy  j 

hide  of  feir  ^^"^^^JilSwlSSst ' ! 

f^'jr  Horseman,  Spindlow,  Kinsf,  and  UMrper  U 

The  weather  sure  was  never  iharper  :— 

MM  of  awlfOiM,  MarUka  Baggs ! 

Dram  yoor  poor  newsnian  clad  in  rap* ! 

Dire BM^efW&Jka ^ahove  arc  brewiigg,^ 

yoors  our  torrow.-^     remote  j 
And  if  thm  pmeroos  ye  prove. 
For  friends  so  good  we're  Mwil  to  pray 
m- next  retiiraa  a  new-year's  day  !*» 
"  Giv'n  ;it  otir  melancholy  carem. 
The  cellar  ut  the  Sheep's  Head  Uvem«" 


FOB  THE  YEAR  HH* 

DititioQs  ncwa   m  war  villi  Spam  1 

New  rapture  fires  oar  Christmas  strain. 
Behold,  to  strike  each  Briton's  eyes^ 
What  tH%bi  victorious  scenes  arise  t 
WtatfVMpapbs  of  fiogltsh  glory 
vat  wtaff  JMkm  id  befDce  y  e ! 


The  gnrfmor  of  Buenos  Ayret 

Shall  dearly  pay  fc»r  htf  vagaries ; 

For  vhether  North,  or  vbetber  Cballiam» 

Shall  rule  the  roast,  wc  must  bave-at^ems 
Galloons — Havaooah — Porto  Bcllo,— 
Ere  bng,  will  make  the  natioo  mttkm 

Oar  late  triti^  thcmeii  we  view  with  iOOnV 
Bellas  the  bold,  aud  parson  Uome : 
Nor  more,  through  many  a  tedious  willter» 
;  The  Lmiinphs  of  the  patriot  squiotcr, 
j  The  ins  ami  outs,  with  cant  eternal, 
I  Shall  crowd  each  column  of  our  Joonnl^ 
After  a  dreary  season  past. 
Our  turn  to  )^^'f'     come  at  last  t 
Gtso'rals,  and  admirals,  ami  Jews, 
ContraottKa,  fmnters,  men  of  news* 
All  thrive  by  war,  ami  line  their  pocket*;, 
And  leave  the  wocka  of  peace  to  blockheads. 

Bat  stay,  my  Mme,  this  haily  fitp- 
The  war  is  not  declar'd  as  yet : 
And  we,  though  now  to  blithe  «e  sinjj^ 
May  all  be  pressM  to  tenre  the  Kmjf: 
Therefi>rc,  meantime,  our  masters  opai* 
Prrxiucc  5'our  hospitable  cheer  : — 
Wliilc  wc,  with  much  sincere  delight, 
(Whether  we  publish  aaai   or  fight) 
Likp  F.ngrland's  nti<!<  genf^rate  sons. 
Will  (irmk — cuufusiuu  lu  the  Doiu  ! 


iKMpaiaoTiMledcoato-lioiueiiiiOKM.  W, 


more  wiNTuj»iAM. 

Aerii  Catharioa  jugi  (^ua  vertice  summo, 
Danorum  veteres  fiuaas,  tminanta  eastra, 

Kt  circumducti  servat  vestigia  vail? ; 
Wiccamicx  mos  est  puln,  celebrare  paloistraa 
Multipliccs,  passimquc  Icvi  coatendera  lu«o^ 
Festa  diet  quolies  redtit,  conccssaque  rite 
Otia,  purpureoque  rubcntes  luminc  tolas, 
Invitant,  tetricae  curas  lenire  Miuervae, 
Lihrommque  moras,  et  tolqaa  remittere  pema* 

Ergo,  Cccroplzr  quales  sstatc  cohort<-<, 
Siquaodo  ceras,  nonduiuque  tenacia  limjuunt 
Mella  vegie,  ludontqae  ikvis  esamioa  miisa, 
Mox  studio  majore  novos  obitora  labores; 
Egreditur  pulbtum  agmm  i  <»mpoique  patentea 
Occupat,  ingentisque  tenet  spatia  ardua  clM. 
Nec  mora  ;  quisquc  suos  muifr*,  animumqui^  fatSli* 
Inemititnque  scqui,  propriaequc  accingicr  arti. 
Pars  acieiu  instituunt,  et  jujsto  utrinque  phalanges 
Online,  et  adverse  positis  stent  sortibus  alse. 
Hl^  datur,  orhirnlum  metis  prohibere  propinquis, 
Pr»cipitique  levem  per  gramina  mittere  lapsa : 
Ast  alits,  quorum  pedihus  fiducia  major, 
Fxciibias  a^itarc  va^ns,  curs'ique  clUito 
Scctari,  et  jam  jam  saiiciiti  tnsi«tere  pifdse ; 
Usque  adeo  stinolat  rapidus  globus  ire  sequaces 
Ancipiti  dc  colle.  pilrqtio  voluliil;«  crrni . 
Impete  scu  valido  datum,  et  sublime  volantem 
Suspiciunt,  pronosque  inhiant  ex  aere  lapsus, 
Sortiti  foftunam  oculis  ;  manibuxjiu:  paratis 
Expectant  propiorem,  intercipiuutque  caducom. 

I  mispoeoi  was  fiistedtod  u  17$0,  after  Giay'a 
Oii  en  Mton  Coiitg*,  which  was  written  in  114$. 
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At  pater  Ichiatui  fillihuiliB*,  i«II3n»  imii^ 
Qufc  reficit  salices,  subducts  in  marj^pne  rips. 

Pur*  vcgetos  nvulant  artu<;,  et  flutnioa  saltu 
i>utiima  petunt ;  jamquc  altcruis  placidum  ictibus 
«{Uor 

In  num<Tuni,  prrlibnsqbf  gocant,  ct  rcmigp  plantAj 
Jamque  ip&o  pcuitus  merguntur  gurgite,  pruno 
Gorpore,  •poouinteinqiie  liicoin  nib  vertice  tofqocot 
Protinm  emeryi-^  nova  gratia  crinibus  udis 
liMCitur,  atque  oculissubit^  znicat  acribut  IfpoM 
LBtlor,  impuhc:sque  gexnas  formotKlt  ardent* 

Intcrea  ]\c\\o<  colics,  atque  otia  jassa, 
nii  indignantes,  np£  ulteriorw  ainore, 
Longinquus  campos,  et  non  sua  nira  capeMmt. 
Sivc  iilus  (qiUB  corda  sokt  mortalia  passim) 
In  \*etituin  tnenp  prona  ncfas,  ct  iniqua  cupido 
Soliicitot  i  nuritoiive  trahat  dulcedine  miriL 
Insuetoi  teniare  per  aTiatNuena  calUt  s 
Scu  malint  secum  ubscaros  capture  rocesstis, 
Secreto  hciles  babituri  in  margnnc  Musait : 
Qidcqdd  erit«  p&tm  pavftanti,  oculiaqae  vHortll, 
Fit  furtiva  via,  ei  %iv^ecth  passibiis  itur. 
Kec  parvi  stettt  ordioibus  cessis^t;,  locumque 
DtMiutMe  datum,  et  signis  aMiase  relictis. 

Quin  luKu  inccrto  cerna!i  gestire  Mitiores  ; 
Usque  adeo  instabiles  animus  nuva  ^odia  lactant ! 
Sc  saltu  exercent  vario,  et  Inetantur  in  hetM* 
Innocuaave  edont  pugnat,  ant  ^mine  moiti 
Otiii  agrint  f(i«i,  cVtvisque  sub  omnibus  hsrent* 
Aut  aliquiB  tereti  ductos  in  marmoro  gyros 
Suspiciensi  mifafenr  iaextricabile  textum  ^  I 
Sive  illic  T.emimim  populus  sub  nocte  dioreas 
Flauserit  exiguau,  viridesque  attriverit  herbos; 
Siva  oliin  pactor  fidoft  doeripserit 
Vftrbaque  difltcili  composta  ri-liqwrit  orbe, 
Confusaaque  iiotas,  impressaque  cespite  vota. 

At  Jtivenii»  cui  sunt  meKoret  pectore  watBOM, 
Cui  cordi  rerum  spi  cics,  ct  da;Jalus  ordo, 
Kt  tomultum  captt,  et  sublimi  vertice  tolui. 
Quae  lat^  patuere«  ocnlos  fert  tbgula  dreuau 
Golle  cx  oppotiiq,  flaventi  campus  aristi 
Aureus,  adversi^que  refulgent  jugcra  sole: 
At  prt)cnl  obscuri  tluctus,  et  rura  reroolis 
Indicii^:,  (>t  dwjancts  jnga  caorola  Tect!e  : 
Sub  pedibu<»,  p«'rfusa  uligiiie  pa?c»n  dtilri, 
£t  tenues  rivi,  ct  tpaniis  froiuieoua  )  cmpc 
Arboribot,  sasoqoe  rudi  venerabile  templum 
Appart't,  nirdifi  rif^ua;  convallis  in  umbra 
Tanritum,  a  dcxtr4,  patulis  caput  extnht  uluiiii 
Wiceamiei  <laintt*  alma  ebori,  ootlMiina  MusT* : 
Noc  prycul  ajnpla  ;c<lt-s,  ct  t-odrm  la-ta  patnmo^ 
Ingens  delubruni,  ccnttim  sublime  fenestris, 
Krigitur,  magnAque  micant  fastigia  mole. 
Hinc  atque  hi  no  cxtat  vetiM  Urbs»  olini  inolyta  MHo, 
Et  muri  dtjerti,  c  t  propuenacula  lapsa  ; 
Infectique  Laret»,  la:viiii)ue  palatiu  duota 
Aaq>ieiia.  Neqaeunt  expleri  corda  tuei^o, 
£t  tacitani  permulcet  imago  plurima  mctitouu 

O  fciix  Puerorum  setas,  lucesque  bcatas  ! 
Vobto  dia  quiet  anknit,  et  iiiitia  vdbis 
Nondtnn  sutlicifa"  ^nbierunt  tasdia  vita*! 
En  !  vobis  rose©  ore  salus,  cur«que  fugaccs, 
£t  Iaeryuia>,  siquando,  brevet ;  dulceiique  caicbituii, 
Etfaciles,  ultro  ii^iti  de  pectore,  ri-^ns  ! 
O  fortunati  nimuim  i  Si  tatia  constent 
Gaudia  jam  pueris,  Ichiaum  propter  amoennm, 
Ah  !  sedes  ambire  iMVVat       tanta  ctipi  lo  c-st, 

unda*  > 
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Ipna  tlb  Sett  faemib  Homfne  Intfos 
Pieridiun  fortunalos,  et  opima  vireta, 
Irriget,  IIImo  par,  aut  Pennr>ssidd^  anml, 
Et  centum  os^ndet  sinuoso  in  margine  turrets 


SACELLUM  COLL.  SS.  TlilN.  OXOS. 
i.NSTAURATUM, 

SI'PFETTAS   THT^ERTIM  CONFErrNTC 

RAD.  BATHURST,  EJUSDfclM  COLL.  PRiES.  FT 
ECCLESI/E  WELLENSIS  DECANa 

Qro  cultu  rencvata  del  pedetntlia,  tri<-ti 
Dudum  obducta  situ,  seuioquu  horrcntia  longo» 
SqnaUoiem  exuenut  vetcrero,  tnrpesquc  ^nebiatf 

Utf^iip  Tiovrim  faricm,  mtitatrioue  mofoia  ritt- 
SuujpM.nL  initauraLa  aedes,  spccicque  rcsurgciu 
CoBperit  inMieti  pfiwom  aplendeaoem  fiuiuM^ 
Auspice  Baihufbto  canimus :  Tu,  Diva,  secundani 
Da  gcnium,  et  quaies  ipu  Horoaoa  canenti 
vannina,  nanna  ncneni  aiipeiaiiwi  ytmuUf 
Bathon>to  annucraK,  Latios  coocedn  le{)ores. 

Quippe  ubi  jam  Gratis  moies  tnnixa  coluouii 
Erigitur  nilidie  norraam  coDfeaui  Cortntbi, 
Vitrttvittmque  refert  jinti«ima  fnbrica  «'erum  | 
Qnaque,  Hospes,  vario  miratt-  rr  ci.bninafooft 
Vtvida,  etumaUM  umlto  aioUuuttf  muros, 
Olim  eefpere  erat  breviori  limitc  clausum 
Obscurumque  adytum  ;  dubinm  cui  i  iia  fiinnrtii 
Admisit  lucem,  rudibus  suftusa  tiguris  ; 
Qoale  pater  ptc^ati  olim  taerbmtaivilK 
Pcpins,  r-t  rite  antiqu&  deooraverat  arte : 
At  veteres  quondam  quicunqae  instgaiit  arat 
Handetn  cxtinetiui  Imios  *  iwni  IbfCiiua  aubwda 

Tot  tulerat  rcvoluta  vices,  ct,  Cf-rtior  bo^lis, 
Paulatim  quas'vata  fatiscere  fcceml  astas 
Tecta  racns ;  quae  nunc  et  Wrenai  daedala  dextn» 
Et  pietas  Batbnnti  lequat  pulchtfviBt  «gelOb 
Variim  age,  nee  ftdkM,  Ua^pim^  pifet  onmia 
circum 

Perre  ocutos.   AdsHi;  qaBliH|M4ee|ilnaab«idit 

/Eneas,  Lybic®  postquain  su'w  ^^K-rat  urbi, 
Couiititit  artiticumque  manus,  operumque  laburem 
Bliratui,  pictoqae  in  parictenota.parorban 
Bella,  sub  ingenti  (  olIiK^atis  singula  tcmpio; 
Non  rainCis  et  donisi  opuleatum,  et  namtue  ptenuca 
Suspice  majori  templnm,  nitiduquc  receptua 
V'estibulo,  quanti  j)ateaiit  spccUu  ala  torui 
Contemplator,  et  oppositum  cselamine  Septum 
Raro  interfuiium,  qualL  perluceat  arte ! 
Quets  inflexa  raodit,  quo  sit  perfusa  nitore 
.Seulptitis,  ct  nimmm  e^spectu  lubrica  oadrus! 
At  Oancellomm  nou  euar  rabile  t  ex  turn. 
Autumn i  spuliis,  et  niulta  mcme  gravatum, 
Occuput  in  medio,  ct  binas  demittit  in  rxl-is 
Porticus,  ct  plexa  pra:bxis  frunde  culuuiuu 
Utrinqae  ineubnlt*  peoetral^qa  oftia  ftifit. 
N'ec  sua  pro  foribus  desunt,  spirantia  sigaa, 
Pida  satelUtia,  atque  aditum  servantia  tantiim  ; 
Nonne  ▼idea  ftBos  in  cceTum  tollere  Valtns, 
Ingentcsquc  Dei  monilus  bamire,  fiJell 
Et  calamo  Cbristuin  victuris  traderc  rhartts  f 
Ilalat  opus,  Lebaniquc  refert  fragrantis  odorem. 

Per^c  mod6,  utqueacics  amplectieromiriapcnit^ 
Te  medib  inmitte  cboria,  ddubiaqiM  cuf 
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!titeriot«  iahifeiiik  i  qtueque  obfift  loifera  eeidf 
Pidliqier  dcnto  vcnerans  altaria  vultu, 
Sr^r  rrjduin,  atque  oouIm  refer  ad  fasligia&amiiui. 
lilx  divitKs  vuitus,  ardenUaqne  ora. 

Ntibilij  expr«ssit  calamus,  coeliimqtie  rcclumt. 
I'l  nit>'.,    (l-.diit.t  viin  luortc,  rt  vlctni-,  It'^ns 
i£liM-fiuiii  moJitiir  itt  r,  ncbulrnque  fuius^tas 
laiirtm,  reprtit  patrens,  tnleriDitoaqtie  soqtlnu 
,'irn->c«'  ritlii":  fl:i-»-.intia  tempuni  Hf  n.>i>, 
Vulneraquc  lita  (iictas !)  qus  livrno  maxima  Gxus 
Vktina  MHtulerat  fatali :  innubihis  sether 
IX"sniK  r,  <  t  pure  via  fleptuit  aiiTi'a  luois. 
At  vinu,  per  ioane.  dei  comitat  us,  araicia 
Gdntci  nrOMB,  ful^entque  ia<;ifrnibti9  aiis. 
Oflkio  credas  omne«  txepidarc  iiJeli ; 
Pan  Mquitur  kmgh,  veneraiurqiie  ora  volaatis. 
Van  apttie  IrainanM  Di  to,  et  ratMtenier«  nubcs  . 
Puq>ureas,  carvique  oneri  succedere  gaudeiit 
O^atim,  pariterque  juvant  autreiitquctriumpliiim. 
Xec  totum  in  tabula  est  culmen :  qua  cccrula 


Fttrftna,  atque  oras  piotum'  muniit  aunim, 
i'rutiiMia  hiitc  scse  specien  nituiuiikiaia  rvruiu 
Utnaque  t>?t)il>cai^  cwnwito  ducta  lequaci. 

Tall  opifex  facilfm  nTn--cTm  «ri<;pnnerc  tfRCia 
Callint,  argiUie  keccra«iu>  uvwla  Ala 
Mgfeil%  iA  noltea  oott  liat  iodotft  Agorts 

In  qtiA«cuQqu«  levis  digitus  dultircre  vcllot. 

ooofusus  bones  open  i  secretaque  rite 
iMohm  auul|»tuffa  wunm  aibi  vindicat  omnia. 
Prima  rp^ain  niveo,  circumque  supraque,  tabeilam 
Fmait,  linuaos  altema  volumina,  piexii, 
Frandeaqne  intortos  producit  fimbria  ayro^ 
ifmc  atqoe  bine  patuLi-  pubc^ciint  vimioa  paloKB 
Vivaces  cffusa  comas,  intcxtaf)«e  pumis 
Tur](iJulis,  vari^jque  rcferta  uinbracula  f<ctu. 
Cm  pleno  invidcat  sobDilensi  CA>pia  corou  : 
ihc  procndnntar  flrjre'S,  puicMicrrima  iicrta, 
vtuaiia  vere  novo  peper.t  culli«simu3»  hortus  ; 
<lBm  vui  viva  magit,  anelitom  efitofcera  aovlt, 
TX-ct'-ra  :i<  u  {>oMrns,  oalnthtsqiin  ai<-iieta  Miiitrvie, 
oiBBes  illa  lic^t,  quoC  partuht  Knna,  coiures 

vartifl  ditcrimirai  Alia, 
Atquf  auro  rigeat  dives  suhfciiicn  <  t  (xtro.  * 
Ai  i>e  aciem  dcAecte,  tueudi  captus  amore. 
A'pxis,  at  dian  wibes  iweeare  colambaiOt 
SuppoHtis  fecitque  opifex  allabier  arts  ? 
Hanc  circum  et  Chri»ti  fatum  reforontia,  sxw 
iostrumenta  artis,  magniquc  in>i?nia  Ix^thi, 
M&i'n.  i  mfinine*  contrntfi  cvspide  clavo^, 
SangxiiDeas  capitis  spinas,  orcpilantia  H  i/ra, 
Jpsatn  etiam,  quae  lucnibra  IX't  lunnentis,  ci  ore 
HcQ !  colUipsa,  Crucem,  mundiqae  fNacula  g&stit. 

At  qua  marnioreij*  gnulibus     tiiv>tica  meusa 
^olirigit,  ft  dives  divioi  aUarc  craui  i», 
la,  quafia  mnmin  m  tft^o  pnaeinxit  amietufl, 
Ccdrinxque  trabes,  arfTrr^fri-ic  .'Rmuin  ""'i  ;  'i 
Material,  pantcfque  potent.s  conacia  tui-m. 
Vcim  ipaoo  evade  ^radus, 

Qn'.u  propiore  ociilo,  cup  tlique  ioflacMK*  \i.>.iH, 
AD|liaci  exptorcA  divinum  opus  Alcitnt.'duQUa : 
!fe  iCMiea  fanne  ftigiant,  et  frratia  ligni 
Eiilis,  pereaiitque  leriti  ve>ti^ia  f«rrt 
Uollia,  ^ibtiVisqae  Irpos  intiTi  idnt  omnt?. 
Ooisfiibri  datxt  iiuidiias,  arcaiiaque  tiia, 
Mnari!  Retioeat  que  vfaiciih  textile  btncitn, 
Kt  fjnales  cohibeut  ?mpen<ia  toreomata  nodi  ? 
Kmc  atquc  hiiic  crt^it  folit^in  pensilts  umbra. 
Ft  partiu  trabit  {Nooaa  tttroMque  ooraUaa, 
liatunsqoe  riget  iMccii.  et  gcfwina  pMdjt; 
Vyu  XVllL 


Qoales  e  tei«ti  dependent  nndiqne  tnroeo 

I'ndantes  hed«rra?,  et  densis  roma  fti-U  cm Ainbiai 
Inter  opus  peonatarum  paria  alma  vberubum 
Ambiwiot  Ittoent  crines,  impubiaqoe  ora. 
In  tumnio  vcneranda  calix,  incisaque  mrs^is 
In  (t))tcam  indiiitiir,  turgentesque  uva  racemM 
Kasilis  cxplicnit,  tuAcrx  libamina  coeoa. 
I'ale  (iccus  iimtqiiain  nnprcs^it  candentl eleptiantOy 
Nou  Parto  lipl.ll,  nnn  tiavo  Daedalu'^  auro, 
Waal(!  tuber  buxo,  gcacilique  in  stiptte  lusit. 

Fii  ver6«  tumulum  iitgentem  qu^  proxima clatait 
Tc>tinl),  |iv:^  r  1  fltjfitfs,  et  busta  propinquis 
NcNi  indi|^na  ai  i:* !  Salve,  sancliasime  Popi ! 
Nunc  ultro  ad  dnerea  iprins  et  oata  paieatii 
Ad^uiouH:  O  Milvc !  }if>fpu  cniin.  pater  (^tillie,eiedll^ 
Klysias  inter  sedcs,  divo^uc  reputttus, 
Rt  com  dilecto  duocna  dia  otia  Mere, 
Neirligis  ulteriora  pii  nionurnenta  laboris, 
Altcrius  nrarmmenta  maims,  et  non  tua  dona. 
Almo  Parens,  salvcto!  Tuum  e*t  vestigia  vulgi 
Quorl  fu^iaii) :  Tii  das  inopisi  cnidelia  titn 
Tanlia  M)lari,  afllictis  s|K's  unica  rebus, 
Et  s<nis  Aonidum  viridanted  ire  per  bortos. 
Tc,  pater,  et  fid&  tua  facta  reponere  mente, 
J  'I  memor  as8idiia<«  tibi  ritt"^  rcsolvorc  ^rateiy 
Ora  puur  dabi4  signans  intonsia  juventa, 
Ootnueram,  primit  et  te  veneraber  ab  annia. 
Nec  vano  atii,Mir  n   incti-^  cunabula  Mti.si-; 
lUi'c  pusuisti  oUm,  nec  9[)&t  fru.-lrata  fefeliit 
Magna  animo  meditantem,  ct  pmnta  larga  fc« 
riMitem : 

Uade  tot  Aonia  stant  ordinc  tempora  lauro 
Velati,  dunoque  sttemx  frondta  Alumnu 
Alleni  rerum  leserans  abstrusa  scnectui, 

F.t  lorquere  sa(;:ax  rattonis  luoitla  tela 
Omnia  Oiilvorthus,  |»alriu»que  recluiiere  rilus 
Sc  Monus  solers,  et  aai^iafictis  Sbeidoaus, 
Ft  iuira  Denhamins  moiKtrtiDs  ijnota  cameni«: 
1'(U|ite  cliam,  i3atbunfte,  pole  us  et  meote  uiaouquc 
Palladis  exercere  arte»,  nniU|iie  tiieri. 
!!r  ;o  til)i  (jiiotips,  Popi,  <i>I.-i)i];a  vota 
Rite  rependainu^,  prupno»que  novenius  hooores, 
Tiiqne  etiam  nocian,  Bathnme,  merebere  laudef, 
I)ivi>nm  dcciis,  et  lauro  ciiv^'io  hccukM  l  — 
Ntx:  te  sola  Tiium,  licet  optima  cura,  faccllum 
Occiipat:  en!  prope  plum £icis, nec disparestunptu, 
Atria  moUris  htn  <  <iiicinoa  recenti, 
Suinmi««a:>  mopi-T  sedei  ;  inaioi-aqne  mandaa 
Ips  us  incrcmctita  <iumus,  relioiMjuc  Penates. 
Sic  ubi,  IK  Ml  ot>ero$a  adeo  primoidia  fimui^ 

RumMln^  tnun)  cmcluserat  urbem, 

Per  i«*nnt's  pruno  piaieus  am  rara  micare, 

I|>sa(tue  atraininfHi  cmttttabat  regia  culmo  ; 

Al  jxt'^tqnaiii  Xiij'tKfu'*  n*niiii  successit  habenil^ 

C'<Jntinu6  Pani  lupidis  caiideiitia  luce 

Tecia  refnlsere  :  et  Capitall  immobile  laxam 

Vertioe  mamoreo  itecit,  et  laquearibut  eii«di« 


/.V  unnvM 


cELsissiyi  CT  DtsiraaATissmi 

FREOERICI,  PRINCIPIS  WilLLUS. 
(1731.) 

Sit,  Gulielme.  ttnim  nu  'litari  Martia  facta, 
Turbatasque  acies;  sH  -as  o«i'end«  re  l;nirt<3, 
Anglia quas  wrvata  tibi,  quas  Oallia  red  lir 
Devicta,  ct  partot  bawl  uoo  ex  ho^ie  triumpbo*; 
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Fee  minor  toiCTCa  Mk 

Gloria  Prinripibn* .  f>T,Mi  ^rirr  niunera 
Mitia,  PallafiiasqiM;  duoii  uutarier  artWy 
Efc  quo*  eWilw  docoit  Moiaitia  omts. 

Hi-u  lali^,  Fi  thrice,  iHWtt !  et  Tc  »|uoque,digiMB, 
Principe  |>aciSero.  T«labuDt  tetopora  froudeft; 
£t  Te  magiM  ■wneiit,  qitanqiuun  hMiiopemi^ 
tropaea: 

Fn  tibi  (ret;ale^  qtiA  ntm  insij^ior  alia 
Vestit  palum  eotnas)  ut  letos  (landat  booons, 
E«  tibt  fitUdi  que?  c>^a  ccescat  oUv»  ! 

Erpi  titruiKjue  Tibi  dtspostas  ct'werc  tnrmas 
Ron,  Fredericc,  fiiitCOlxU,  atque  in  murmura  Martis 
Hawl  placiiit  subKiiie  mnem  fiilgwilibitt  iMj 
Quin  Te  rlivini  compfuni  rurr-;  amorc 
In  juga  Clifdenc  multu  tVmtUetitia  fago^ 
Sen  TtMonerio  prepter/dilcete  per  oli*  Ken 
Convallom  in  risiiain,  Miis.f,  tua  cnra,  solebufc 
Ducerf  Pierkles,  soluque  reconde  resylvi*. 
Nec  tacitn  inter  reptatti  iogloria*  minbras ; 
Qiiin  patriot"  plac'ula  mcditaris  in  incnte  saIutlVl» 
Quxrerc  consueras,  fuerit  quae  regia  virtus. 
Que  Mens,  quique  aniou  r^em  decuere  Britanaum, 
Promisso  inrigilang  ngM,  aoeplraqne  futuris. 

Qualis,  qui  Ciirilnis  parvis  et  paiipere  terrd 
Missus  ciaL  Priiiceps,  ?anclos  sub  uncte  silent! 
Cet>serat  in  lucos ;  aderat  pia  Diva  ministranit 
O^nsilia  iTgeria;  incultamqnrr  It  gibuf  turbcn* 
Kttreno*  regeret  qu4  r«^11igionc  Wuirites, 
QnA  deitrd  imperii  ri^das  torqueret  hab<wii 

Quid  referan),ut  studio  pollciis  Fredericus in OOUii 
Jitterea  4igiU>  cithnram  calleret  ebumam 
Artifiei  pi^nre,  ut  tnavea  eden  eantus, 
Quris  Tl)atnesis  ni<  li  s  stupofaclus  coiistitit  andis  ? 
^aud  frustra  heroum  weliora  exempta  secutus, 
Qeomin  fama  vetus  per  terras  diditur  ODioes : 
Vec  fuit  indignum  iEacida,  dum  moBWa  Tn$m 
Ins^gnis  qnatf  ict  clypeo,  ct  c.nclestibus  ainm^ 
T;Lilia  solliciti  secum  testiidine  belli 
Sulari  Aonia,  et  duros  mulc(u-e  labores. 
hec  Tu,  TbebatMB  gcnti«  fnrtissime  dudMV 
Dedignatus  eras  diviui  muttera  caatus  j 
Leiiciraiiri  qwaqiwm  devi^ 

Quid  mcmorem,Phoebi  fucrant  ut  semper  apudTc 
Munera,  Lauii  via,  et  suave  rubeus  hyacinthus  ? 
O  peleir,  O  pnaMM  unmeB,  Frederioe,  poetic  ; 
Ut  I'.bi  Calliopf  PLTmcssi  iuspcrsa  !iqtu*ii- 
MoflVitjravit  nemura,  et  formgw  jugera  Cirrbx : 
Vt  cupidniB  Pfndi  imiiiiiit  rwantibas  iiitrici 
Antiquae  feliccm  ct  laodia  et  artis  alummiai  } 
Talibus  A\tspicii8  et  t:into  Principe  fretum. 
Quid  mi  rum  est  Tempt  states  mutabili»  anui 
Tliomsoimm  tam  jucundo  cecinilM  tepoitt, 
Horridaquid  meditetur  Hyoms.qux  purpurenmVcr 
Germina  proguueret,  qua^  ftuudes  explicit  ALiXits, 
Et  quantis  Autumni  cxulLet  pampinus  uvit  f 

0((]i]f!i  fnt  I  n1  .-tnnt!)  si  nunc  foitstipieilipwilea} 
JMuniiici  dcsiUcno  perculsns  Amicit 
Cknam  netnori  oAeb  fbdisBeC  Qobite  camwn ; 
Quaiu  Tibi  Pit  rlo  dt-cori«st  t  fuiu-ra  flctu, 
Tristc  miat&tenuni  baud  huuili  siolitus  honore  ; 
Ottam  bene  foeta  Tibi  Ittidio,  Fvedf  rice,  fideii 
Ferret  in  exequias  \'ariaruui  dona  i<j-:arum, 
£t  digna  augustii>  inspergi  scrta  scpulcbris  ! 

jnterea  tenuex  ttimulu  qua*,  imparc  Musa, 
JUittimttS  infcria;*,  nun  duro  respice  wltu, 
Parce  pio  vat',  ff  fa\(>?.s  !f  vioi  bus  ansis. 
UuiQ  rnilu  suprcmuui  tan  M  uaibste,  \  aietoj 

Olofam,  gtedwiw,  iaiatof  O  iael jtt  Pkioecpt 


O  «alew»  frnstm  AagM  dhtettk  iMm  f 

Ncc  saut-  accepit  gravius,  propiusve  meduiUfc 
Per  fastos  tot  retro,  infelix  Antrim  vuhnas  ; 
y.\  quo,  Cressiaci  media  inter  t«ita  triumphi, 
Atque  Equitnm  antique  soctalia  prandia  ritatp 
Ante  diem  Fxlvardus  t  eeidit,  fluitantin  hth 
Vexilla,  et  ftucis  qua:  fcceret  acer  in  anuJS, 
*  oateafiuit  ledes,  peraiM  Atoia ' 
ciialtut  ipoUia  notvdm  i 
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IN  aORTO  SCRIFT  : 


\'(»  O  qujp  soctis  plicata 
Ulmi  bracfaia  pandiCis  gemellae, 
Horti  ddiciai,  decuaque  parvi  1 
OoiB  vMiwt  npnnn  cuhofa  per 

Fragmntps  mrrlio  strfpit  snh 
Frateruiii  tuearoini  magistrum 
Vet  mbfirairiibw,  Attin  leporis 

Aiiclorcs  Ijitiive  lortitantem  f 
Lustrautemve  oculo  lioeottoti 
Golles  oppositoa,  aprien  tnm, 
Lati  nndanktbua  obeitos  ariatb, 
TectM^  iMiis  nqpeiM  fii^ 


EPITAPUIUMK 


CoNJOsdMniwlAl  tibiUftiilns 

Hoc  poQo  mcraori  manu  sepulcruni) 
At  quaies  lacrymas  tibi  re[i«ndain» 
Dum  trirti  rreolf^  Seeiniay  Qopde, 

Qu<\ni  oonstam,  anirno  nrqoe  inipOlMll^ 
Tardi  sululeras  acuta  ieiiii. 
Me  ipectaitt  plaeidis  supremftm  oodlil  t 
Quod  si  pro  mentis  vel  ip^  fiereOlf 
Quo  fietu  tua  te  relicta  proles. 
Proles  parvtda,  nXk  proeequetur» 
Custodem,  sociam,  duoem,  parcntem} 
Atquorstmi  lacrymap  >  Valeto  mm 
Ex^plum  pietatin^  U  Susanna  1 

»  At  WjMhae^  the  PMlflenGe  orhit 

*  The  nlvSCi of  tbis  elegant  and  truly 

ppitrram  was  Susannah,  fii-^t  wife  uf  Pi'tor  Sfrle,  ^'sq. 
oif  Little  Testwood,  iu  Uie  parish  of  i.i»ng,  Hants. 
It  it  inacribcd  with  some  variations,  in  the  pariab* 
church  of  Elii^,  on  a  plain  marble  tablet ;  above 
which  on  a  pedestal  is  a  female  bust»  and  below  tb« 
ami  of  Mr.  Serte  and  hb  wife,  by  which  she  appaait 
to  have  been  nf  iVjc  family  of  sir— — — Stonhouae, 
bart  of  Berkshure.  The  nioaument  bous  the  iMun« 
of  Ml.  Rysbradt.  She  died  en  the  15th  of  Hovem* 
ber,  1753,  in  the  thirtieth  year  of  her  agr.  !VTr. 
Warton  in  return  for  this  epitaph  received  au  ac- 
knowledgement from  Mr.  Serle  of  50,  oc  IQO 
gnineais  Biaww  ^ 
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ApmHOBTVM  jvcvmmmvM 

WlSTOSLi':. 

Si  qua  est  frmtta  rivuli  perennis, 

Ripts  qai  properat  loquax  per  vidM: 

Si  i|iiis  trmminr*.-)  nit     \  irrt.f, 

Kaisvc  in  spiiUui  ^uxi  e&t  aiu(cni ; 

Art  ttouo^,  frati<^iiiB  tenellfilonnn, 

Hans  t.iv  imlis  ft  liinc  cl  \\v\f 

Froodentun,  tenues  breTvst^ue  sylvs, 

Poisint  paate«  dsdaK  colorw ; 

Quid,  si  fl<jnbu«,  aujriil<«  |>f^r  (nnne<», 

Quod  <)ulcedinis  est  fiue  arte  9()ArsU; 

Com  crcbris  kalubeninb  et  herbiis 

H«nc,  h  <<»p>e«,  lapidum  patabii  hartttlB. 

At  nec  ddicias,  licet  susives, 

Tiki  te  pott-rit  diti  tenere, 

Quin  miraberc.  quae  micttOt  otrinqae 

TM»  >np"'^'^  tniximurnqne  tcmpluoi 

Aotkiuuin^uc  iarcm  <lecm  cammis  'K 

Sac  duD  ptoiiipicias,  jngi  nenifi ' 

Subrlivo  aocipiti,  rlomus  snperbe 

Ote»  firaginioa  vasta,  dirutasque 

§jm  I  ab  mMDor,  timpes,  eslo^  nt  \fm, 

yua."*  nunc  cgnifki  v(r1,-s  !(  c  ims 

Caita,  et  ma^ficai,  utniiquc  mules, 

lltv  tnxiMe  i|iiattBt  t""^  raAMiif 

Kt  mosco  jareant  situque  ptene  ; 

QoamTij  utraque  Wiccamos  beatus 

l^iti  iiecent  auxeritque  sumtA, 

1V»  Phobi  domat  alma ;  teque  templvni, 

CitKi^  mgige  jniwiir.  coiuipni*. 


m  SOMNVM*, 

Snvm  Teni,et  quanqaam  certissima  mortn  fanago  «i, 
CoRsortem  ctipio  tc  tamen  ease  tori  ! 

Hoc  adeSf  baud  abiture  cito:  nam  sic  sine  vita 
Vhev^  qom  tottfe  art,  lie  naemortemori* 


MVIFMT,  MJECBNAS,  Kc^ 

Cw  JuTeoia  nostras  sublet  {kaus  ;ulvetia  ledca, 

ODOtjOOOPopi  praMfiia  nia;;na  petit : 
DoQ^  po(cn«  voti  quiddam  sublimiua  ambit. 

El  aocii  lefudum  munua  ioire  cupit  .* 
it  Mciaa  flMTttlt  tnnaire  ad  niim  lacerdof  ; 

Arridctcjue  uxor  jam  propriique  lares  : 
Ad  ru«  transmiaso,  vitam  instaurare  priorem 

Mqae  Hemm  THopi  teeta  aabire  jitvaL 
Opectm  roirevarium  ct  rnutabile  !  cui  sors 

Ooaqjot  petitA  placet,  nulla  potita  placO. 

*HeGrtheM.  «  Tlie  Oollefe. 

'SL  Cilei,'s  hill;  at  the  foot  of  whr.ii  arc  the 
ftaaioi  of  Wolvesry  Palace,  formerly  the  magniti- 
OTl  fwridCBOK  ^  the  bbhopa  of  ^^inctMstcf • 

•This  inacription  is  said  to  li:»v<  Ix'en  intended  to 
be  p^a  ^  under  a  ttatuc  uf  Summis,  in  the  garden 
fli  tbe  Ute  Jamea  Harris,  etq.  <tf  Salisburf .  It  has 
been  aaeribod  t»  Mr.  WmIoo,  but  on  doubtful 
audimilj. 

*  T^caa-  aro  tbe  or^oal  verses  oo  wbicU  I  he  i^ro- 


GR^CA  ATQUE  ANGUCA 

QL.€DAM 
LATIN  t£  BEDDITA. 

HOMERi  HYMSVS  AD  PANA. 

En  !  tibi,  Pan,  summi  collet,  et  maxlna  parent 

CulmiiKi,  praHMpitfsque  nirali  vertice  nipes. 
Tu  pater,  incedens  virgidta  per  avia,  mentem 
Oblectaa  lapeo  duviornm  len^  oadentOm. 
Sivo  crrare  relis  per  vasta  cacumina,  ni.itcni 
Lude  procul  patudre  greges,  aique  otia  dia 
Faatonim;  capreaaveagitesimlaginedeniA, 
Seu  r('<l<^a»  squallens  variarum  o.i'  !e  fcrariiHI. 
At  simul  ex  alto  subluxit  veaper  utymjM), 
Tale  nelcNi  suavi  diffitncHs  anindine,  quale 
Non,  PhilonK-Ia,  facit,  qtioties  frondentibus  umbfift 
AMita,  vere  nova,  intt^rat  miserabi'c  carmen. 
Coutjijuo  piopfi^iit  I'actL'ri  in  cariniua  Nympbae, 
Imtaurantquc  chores;  saltantibus  adtiooat EchO> 
In  medio  lifiis  ipse*  in6exos  oi!>ibus  orbcn 
tmequitur,  quaiietis  inaoulo->ae  ti-^tnina  lyncis: 
Sub  pedibttsque  croct  crescitnt,  dnlcesque  hyaeinlhi, 
Floribu*  et  variis  riTi(li>  tli-tinguitur  hcrba. 
lutereA  cecinere  Deum  pnmordia  pri«ca : 
At  primftm  dbi^re.  ut,  DivAm  nuntim  Hermes 

\  eucrit  Arcadi;c'  fine;,  p«vnns(jiic  feiaces 
Furmoai  campos,  et  prata  recetUia  rivis. 
Qa4  nunc  itii  ane.  qnk  staot  Cyllen?a  tompta. 
Illic,  divino  lic^t  ingen^  esset  honore, 
Pavit  uvcs,  nam  jussit  amor ;  votisque  potitut 
Egregiam  Dryopen  in  vincla  jugalia  duxit, 
Nascitur  bine  prolea  rian  miranda,  bicomis 
Capripcs  ;  ip«a  novo  imfriv  exterrita  fa'^n 
Kestitit,  hin>utiquc  iuiautetu  corporis  barrens. 
At  jKiter  exultans  villosft  pelle  reviactum 
Muntaiii  leiuiris  puenim,  fulgentibu^^  avtiis 
Intulit,  et  sohum  Jovis  ad  sublime  locavit. 
Eascipiuttt  pkmiii  Snperi ;  subrisit  Ittticbus 
PiupuKo  taltn,  ct  puenioi  Pan  nomine  dtkit* 


EX  POEM  ATE 
DB  VOLUPTATIBUS  FACULTATM 
IMAGINATRICIS  K 

O  Progeniei  pideherrima  c«Ii ! 

Quo  tibi  succorum  tractu,  cataniifjac  labor^ 
Divinoa  ducam  vultus,  c«kstiaque  on.  ? 
Undc  Icgam  qui,  Diva,  tuis  certare  coloKS 
Purpurei  possiut,  discrimina  doMlala  fuci  i 
Ergct  age,  Musa,  vago  cursu  per  maxima  muodi 
I  spatia  \  et  quicquid  fomKni  florida  telius, 
Quicquid  bat>ent  maria,  it  <m  li  ^fabile  lumen, 
Delibes  ;  qnirqiiid  nitidiiin  natura  ref^ondit 
Dives  opurn  variarum,  in  amabile,  Mu^n,  Uddt 
CXjnfiT  opus  studio.   Sea  Uberionbus  alia 
Vin',  comite  Antumnp,  ])er  fortunata  volare 
HesperidQm  nemora,  et  dias  Atlantidos  oras, 
Oum  quaennque  Pnter  lieenndo  pdlice  Ittcum 

pclicem  contingit,  opacis  irrnti.i  ramis 

pit  oOnt,  et  auricomo  fuU^ruut  vinitna  fcetu  : 

j    *  Tbe  PJcanits  of  Imagtoation,  B.  i,  ▼cr.  880. 
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Qii/lcuoqae  incessit  per  dilia  rura,  renldetit 
llndiqnc  niaturo  Mibiti  livore  raceini ; 
Aprico&que  reoens  iiifccit  purpum  colics, 
QimIm  oeciduo  nubw  qnv  tola  ooruMKit 
Sive  errarf  voli-,  risrua  t  mvrinp,  ]vr  \» 
Da|>lmes  dilecta^,  I'entsos  gurgttc  leui 

flnit,  ortentatque  reflexaoi  e  flunune  Teoip^ 
Purpurcam  rrtr^  o  ; — Tfinpc*  •  qua,  nnmina  sylyia 
Nota.olim,  Fauiii  Nympbaequc,  per  aurea  priaci 
S»cula  Satomi,  SLXsreto  in  nmrgme  ripat 
Frundifera),  80ci*»  <!nCL:!)ant  Paiv*  liion  as 
Multiplices.    At  salUntuui  vesUga  propter,^ 
Horasque,  Zcphyn»que  alinoa,  udo  inbre,  videns 
Certatim  ambrosio*  rores,  tt  i>doriteru!n  ihus, 
jDqpiiiow,  JSyncque  rubcnt  quiciuique  colurcd. 


WARTOM'S  P0E5IS. 

,  PISDARI  PYTHIOSIC.  L 

llltlOMl  WSmm  lYIACH*!©  CHWttP  tJCft 


£X  POEMATR  BB 
RATWSE  SALL  TiS  COKSERVANDJi  K 

•Er«o  agite»  O  Nympli»«  {ntefroa  oiteodite  Ibotes; 

V.gftlidastlue  donios,  rizui  pcnetralin  rfenJ, 
Kaiades  aperite !  per  avia  te«qua  vagari, 
Vobis  nota,  aveo:  vidw  ffeaowintJa  itaaia 
Flumina  pra;ruptis.  scaiebrasque  an^irc  rccluBafc 
Sanctl  perculiius  metiUm  fonnidttie,  rupca 
Prtwpicio,  oak  vorticibns  spamantibu*  uniMS 
lottgiiei  Biictt&e,  antiquo  carmine  clari. 
Ante  omoca,  ingens,  scopul'w  plaogentitms,  eaut 
KAm  i  at  irali»  propcrat  violentit^  atMlb 
HincFadus;  iudc  just  is  Euphrates  Oceano  par 
Volvitur  unibriferis  Orieotemque  irri-ct  otnncui. 
At  secum,  swToque  procul  resupiiuLs  iii  antro, 
Sqnalleolcni  Tanais  diffudit  barbarus  umam. 
Quantis  sub  tencbri^,  qnnm  vastis  obruta  !»i!vls 
Uodique,  ronduutur  fluviorum  exordia  prima 
Nobilinni  1  Vsfo  animnin  peanirta  borvore  wluptaa 
Perciplt,  ft  sacro  corrfp»int  ossa  pavorc  t 
Et  magw,  atque  magie,  dirii  furmidioe  circikin 
FrondiM  hoTreicucit  luei,  ramitqne  pateidt 
Altius,  ct  majori  atrum  iiemus  acctiljat  umbriL 
Dioltc,  num  Lemnriim  rcgio  stat  fioibos  isti*^ 
Abdittt 't  qu»nain  hajc  ignoti  pomOBna  mtilili  ? 
Qui  popoli  i  QuKve  ana  viris  exercita  ?  dqusB 
Talia  trans  dr^^rtr^  supcrsint  arra  colcnda. 
O  ubi  camponiiii  tam  iiigris  faucibus  aDtrum 
Porrigitar  T  Tanto  spt-ctis  ille  immania  biata 
Fcrtur  m  infttmipm  Phlegetbonta,  an  amfrnn  via  la 
Fortunatorum  ncmorum  !  p^r  opaca  Un-iruin 
Docile      ilabk«qiie  pedes  rmar-t is  cunti  i 
Munera  vp-tia  cano  ;  nam  jnssil  t.ilia  Pwjii^ 
Talia,  diva  Salus  j  f  t  vci  u  ya"*^*^^'^  conor. 
Quid  lymplidk  1iqnif-'>  fi^rtve  potert  etentento  t 
Quo  nihil  ntilint  inundi  fert  dT.tnla  m  .lf  3. 

qulppt^  latrx  it  mobilis  ttudjque;  gemtnis 
I.uminc  dat  radinro  va-o  ;  tlat  quercobns  altb 
SKvas  iwlipupri  hycd-  -,  f  i  t-i.uiiMr  mitus; 
Dat  snntiilanti  U  nmssinir.  sp'cula  v'moi 
Et  vchit  i  t  Kt'nerat  s}K'ci«!i  aihneota  ciijque, 
CtvHam,  seu  qva;  sp  ra((ilis  a^theris  ami 
VeKitur,  iiriguaive  virvicit  iiorida  cam]^M» 


TtrraiM  fiUs  apU  nitentibiM, 

Quatn  rile  ser\at  T'iciidum  rhcwm, 
Tu  cantilenam,  tu  i»equace» 
I'KH'gii  rc«:is  arte  greiMi ! 
Perculsa  plectro  lenitcr  aureo 
Pronuui  coruaci  fulmiui*  impetttOA 
Tn  sisti«,  oetema-quc  flanuiMa 
Pracipitcs  moderaria  iCiM» 
Alis  rclapis,  fusa  Jovis  suptn* 
Sceptru,  volucris  rvgia  bteimtur 
Sopors  pradnlciv  carcntque 

Hwfia  mini*!,  wilifjiie  flam  mis. 
Quia  3Iars  repoueiis  uspcra  spicula. 
Post  pttlTerero  enUnuiut  ardiii, 
Oblecta^  O  Pha-bua  pi-olcs, 
Corda  tuo  truculenta  caotu. 
At  qtiot  bentgiio  muDine  Japiter 
Non  vidit,  ilioe,  caruiinis  aildiaut 
Siquaudo  divini  levameo. 

Horror  agit  pavidusqu*  lactui  .• 
Qualit  T^pbiBua,  sub  barathro  jac«u» 
Imo,  supremis  improba  ccntioepa 
Quod  beiia  Divia  intulissct 
HaeaHMUO  genitus  sub  antro. 
Quem  nunc  ligatum  Cuma  cuhat  super* 
PectuM^ue  satis  compriniit  botriUuiU 
Oilttuina  colit  qusD  pcreoui 
Stat  glacie,  nivis  ^na  nutnic: 
£t  uunc  procdlas  evouiit  igoeaa, 
Fbnraeque.  mnUm  tuibine,  belloa 
Vulcani,  et  horrendum  rubescuut 
Nocte  procul  jaculata  Haxa : 
Immane  dictu  pro<ligium !  Mare 
Siqnis  propioquam  transeat,  utl^bo* 
.Ell' :i>  <nh  aiittis  illigetur, 
l>niiLi.i4ue  frt  mat  cubili ! 
Hoc  uie  fcoluium  crimine  fac,  Pater» 
Cui  paret  jEtna  fron<J€ns  anibitua, 
Froits  fertilia  telluris,  iiiguus 
.Urbs  titttka  tufik  undc  magnos ; 
Quk  nuutiatnm  est  quale  Hit  i  n  p.k'ret 
Certamea,  acres  victor  aeeus  mjuuSp 
Qtiaotusque  tutieu^s,  rotarum 
•AilHter,  initilierit  quwlrigis  K 


ss 

EVRIPW^  j^NDROMACHA, 

VER.  102. 

ANDROMACHE  tOQUrfOlfc 

Cvu  Paris,  O  Helena,  te  ccisa  in  Pergaoia  duxit, 
Ft  miser  ilficitos  jussit  «dn«  taraa» 

Heu  !  non  conjiigii  lasti  floruit  a  dona, 

Quin  secuio  Alecto,  Tisipbooeaulue,  tulit, 
lllivw  ob  Farias,  fidens  Mars  miile  CMinb 

Tc  circiim  rulilis,  Troja,  detUt  facibosr 

lUiiia  ob  Furia?:,  cecidisti,  care  marite,^ 

Hector  !  Achilleis  rapte,  marite,  rotial' 
Ipsa  autem  e  thalamta  agor  ad  cava  littora  ponti, 

Scrvitii  f^avidi  rtil>p  adop<'r1a  c^pnt.  [qu«» 
Ab!  nuhJquaEStjiiaiitiacrymae  ;  liujamquCjWrui*- 

>  Ad  Antiatr. 
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■ 

Ft  rr^?o  fnsiim  in  ptilvf  rt^  llnqno  v'nim  ! 

Quul  juvat  ulterius  Cicli  cx>Qvexa  ttieri  ?  in  irti  i 

Sciiioet  HenntoiMk  Minlirfa  aerva  f«ror :  riitn 

El  Tl>etidos  complcxs  pedc«,  liqnrfio,  perewut  ^  CJJIO, 

QiMlis  pracipiti  qiue  pluit  unda  jugo.  Ex  Aimtoi.  CmiAL.  Na  648. 


MELEAGRf  EPITAPHIIM 
l.\  I  XUREM. 
KX  AXTiiotoriA,  MR.  III.  CAP.  xi).  sr.  22. 

BRVXCK.  AfAl.  V,  I.  p.  30. 

MtTTO  fib;  lacrrma?.  O  JT^'lI'-lora,  sub  OremB, 

In  tcnt-bris  longd  mitto  ttbi  lacryinas. 
Ah  triftet  laeiTnuu,  libata  in  fl«(^le  InittoiB 

Et  dc^iilrrii  (!(ina,  et  am(>ri>  lia!)c  ' 
Te  crcbro,  crebroque,  imsamque  a  luinioe  cassam 

I>»fl«o;  qu»  Diti  (tratia  nulla  Deo  esL>* 
O  III)!  iucundus  mihi  flosruUw?  abstiilit  Orrus.— - 

Fa^dsvit  vegetum  pulvere  germen  humus. 
Qiwve,  terra  tuum  e^t  amplectier  ussa  rcpostac 

Jdollitir,  1»  ido  Ml«a  fovm  tinti. 


jiNTIPATRl  THESSALOXIC, 
IN  TEMP£RANTUM. 
Tx  AmBOE.  I.  Iscviii.  ]•  Biivyac,  II*  Itl. 

Hn  tntun  Antiirmct  onbat  rtteSbm  olim 

Mvi  cum  trahrrft  fila  <niprema  !»en«t : 
"  O  Virifo  formu&a,  (>  dulcis  nata,  minister 

Vte  inoiMi  semper  sit  tibi  cura  eolus. 
Mox  cum  te  sociarit  TTvm'^-n,  toa  maxima  dos  lit, 

Te  casts  mores  matns  habere  probo*." 


CARPHYUDM. 

Ex  Aimiot.  IIL  t.  6.  Brvnck,  II.  401. 

MtAM  praleriaM,  Viator,  nnmn, 
Ifoo  est  qood  lacrytna  ript^  wpultiiTn  ; 
Nam  nil  et  mihi  morf  uo  doleadum  esU 
Coojux  una  inibi,  foitqne  flda, 

Qui  cum  consmui ,  (IriUqu,'  n-itos 
Trrs  in  foedera  fausta  nuptianiin  ^ 
Ex  qucis,  5^ep«  mihi  in  ainn  tepenti, 
S«ipi\i  pueros  pucllulasque : 
Qui  tanfl^,  inferiis  mihi  rclati;*, 
Misiire  ambrosios  pattern  mporea 
0oraiitain,  Elyiii  virente  ripft. 


CALLtMACHJ  IN  CRETHIDA. 

Ea  Airrnou  III.  ni.  59.  Btvitcx,  L  474» 

DocT4  f-s{  dulre  loqut,  puellulasque 
h  ^  r  liidere  docta  pervemntft; 
Te,  Crethi,  Samia  tujc  reposcunCj 
Cujus  garruhtate  roollicelii 
Somnt  lanifiel  levai«  cnnt. 
At  tn  i^airl.i  mcc^  ;  trihi  fj  ir  somnos 
C^iQCtis  denique,  CretUi,  Uuraueiukw  ! 


oMinxD  ar  aatrmnu 

Enr.o  te  nit:da»  d«cus  pala;stre, 
Te  la>tum  valida^  labora  iticta§, 
I'.t  perfu<ri  oleu  \  iili  r<'  mrrnbra, 
Nunc,  Ffotarche,  pater  tcfjit  sepulcbro, 
Omgestinique  rccondit  (Ma  fuurit } 
Necdum  tiliolar  nirMlii  [xt'  uiuJ.t 
Ces&it  cura  ret^unsi,  uovique  luctus 
Acer  ranertf,  O  lidelis  uxor. 
Te  pra-rrpt-l  cfinfii  n.iririuf  fato. 
.At  posti)uam  fcru«  Orcus  hansit,  et  apea 
Et  solatia  vos  gravb  aeocctx, 
HuDC  vobif  kpidcm  nwmor  lepooit. 


^    Ex  AxTHot.  VT.  xxiv.  Q.    BjiuNCK,  I.  229. 

SusTTN^AM  e  Platano  Telcson  tibI,  CapripetOPiiu 

Pelk  m  villo«E  dat,  pia  dona,  ferjp  ; 
Cnrvatamque  cap«it,  nodoso  e  stipitc,  clavam, 

O  rv  TiMHln  <l('pii!«i  f(rda  cruore  lupi  c«t ; 
Coiicrtiixjue  apium  lacti  malctralc,  et  cxinrot 

Queis  tennit  ckutot,  ffema  vincla,  caues. 


m 

TVMVLVM  ARCHILOCni. 
£x  AxTBOt.  lU.  set.  flO.  BaoKCK,  H.  161. 

H  ic  et.t  ArchiloehQS  situs.  VcMM 

Primus  norit  amara  vipcrino 

Qui  contingere  carnuna ;  et  cruore 

Perme$M  liquidas  ntbvrit  nndaa. 

Tp  tii,  qui  tribu»<  orbas  pueUi^ 
Siispoiisis  iaqueo  traci,  Lycambei. 
'I"u  cavitu  p«»le  prn»teri,  viator, 
Crabones  alif'T  cifbis,  ejus 
Qui  bvsto  fiibi  coudidcre  niduiB. 

IMCVRTI  ' 

m  CJCADAM. 

T.X  ANTHor.  I.  xxxiii.  2'?.  Bkunck,  III.  239. 

Cur  me  pnstorcs  folionim  abducitis  nuibri. 

Me,  quam  delectant  roscida  nira  vaj^arn  ' 
Me, quai nympharum  sum  Mu-a,  at(|itc .Ttheresnda^ 

Www  rocino  niiit)rii--is  '-altnbus,  inde  jugis? 
Fji !  turUum  et  merulam,  si  prspdie  tanta  cupido  est. 

Quae  late  tuicoB  dinpuere  satos. 
Qiin-  vantnnt  fru.res,  capfare  et  fallere  fa$  eit  j 

Kosckia  ooo  adida:  sutiictt  bcrba  mihi. 
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ANTIPATRI  THESSJLOSICENSrs. 
Fjc  AiTTHOi..  Cephau  No.  749.    BtlwcK,  II.  115. 

Ts»  veno  profK^rantem  liostiti  ex  sgmioe  tergoV 

Tn^fecit  ferro  vindice  mater  alraK$ 
Te  tua,  que  peperit,  mater :  gtadiumque  reoenli 

Spumantem  pueri  nnfruine  crcbra  rotans, 
Dentibus  et  |;raviter  itridens,  qualisque  Lacsiia» 
ffiM  tctr5  torqncmi  lomma  j^btica  fero,  fOrcum 

"  LiiKiuf,  ait,  F.urotam  :  <  t  si  nifii^  ( rlura,  sub 
hiSiv^c:  Qoameus  esi^Dtm  Lacedvawnius.*' 

CALLIMACm  IN  HERACLrFVM. 

Ex  Anthol.  III.  xxxiii.  37.    Bbvkck,  I.  472. 

Te  Irwti  niihi  nupr  r,  Heraditc, 

Fato  soocnbuisse  nuncialnm  eatj 

Quo  rumoip  rnl-pfins  impotentes 

Tut  in  lacritnuUs  statim  coactus : 

Recordabar  tmn^  laqvalA  vt  oKm 

Piilci  coti<ti<'rainns  ainbo  tongXM 

Soiea  follere,  labnlisque  ct^kHa, 

Yamim  Tu,  vetm  hb!>pes,  O  ubinam— 

All  (luduni — in  cincn  s  redartc  diidiini  ! 

Nunc  jaces,  vetiis  hospcs,  urbe  Cari^tn  !  • 

Tuac  Luscintas  tamen  lapeminl  j 

Hi  IS,  omnia  qui  fibi  acrogavit, 

Uaud  Pluto  iigiciei  aumaa  rapaoMk 


ADDITIONS  TO  WiUlTX>?rS  POEMS. 

IMITATES  F»OM  THE  MIDSUMMER  Tirr.Hx's  DaEAM  OP 

siMMrtaiB,  a«T  ti.  tcawt  t. 
(Fkom  Kha  Moseum  1746.) 

Lo  lMVe»  beneath  this  halloirVl  5hade 

Within  a  cowslip's'  blcwsnm  (ic^p. 
The  luvely  quccu  of  Elves  is  laid, 

May  nouj^ht  disturb  her  balmy  f1w|i« 
Let  Tint  the  Knake  or  baleful  tnml 

Approach  the  lileat  mansion  near^ 
Or  newt  pniAuM  Hw  flwect  abods. 

Or  owl  repeat  her  orgies  hr-ro  ! 
No  mail  or  worm  shall  hither  come 

Wltbnmdooatllli  her b(Mr*r testes  . 

Hence  be  the  boptle's  Millt-n  hum, 

And  sptder'?  di^emhowei'd,  trahii 
The  lofie4ora  «ii?htingale  alone 

Shall  tbio^  Zitania'tt  arbour  ftvajr^ 
To  soDth  her  sleep  with  meltine  moan, 

Aud  lull  her  with  his  sweetest  lay. 


VBBSE8  ON  MISS  COTES 

nwf  wntmM  Anonuwnvt  m  1749. 

To  trivial  nymphs  while  Oxford's  taateleM  mnSot, 
With  fmi  oonieiit,  addren  their  trivial  ttniM^ 

'  Miss  Cotes  was  the  eldest  daughter  of  Digby 
Cott!«,  I'nbllo  orator,  aud  prinnpn!  of  Magdalen 
Hall ;  aiicJ  .Miss  Wilmot  the  btaiitiiul  daughter  to 
Wilnwt  tte  jMnkKllcr,  m  a,  widoir. 


That  toasted  still  by  ev'ry  sig^htng  «mart, 
Haveclaim'd  undoubted  rule  o'er  ev'ry  heart; 
Still  nsber'd  by  a  train  of  powdar'd  sparks, 
Queens  of  the  iVIall,  and  harkney'd  in  the  puks; 
'Tis  ours  to  disrcfrard  the  public  voice. 
Where  fiashinn  gircs  the  sanction  to  the  clioioe  t 
Tin  oun?  tliv  h«-nnties,  Icivply  Cot***;,  to  bbaalp 
Where  matchle«s  merit  justifles  the  toast. 
Let  WilinoA  cheek  he  deeM  «tth  brighlM-  dm 
Am!  krrner  glancf^s  b<»am  from  Boucher's  eyea  j 
Let  Wilmot  boast  the  Just  harmooious  grace. 
And  «n  tb«  fimltkn  synraetrjr  of  ftoe  i 
In  these  alone  'tis  some  distingviish'd  part, 
Some  fav'rite  featnrc,  that  can  charm  the  heart, 
'Us  not  thy  shape  alone  that  strikes  the  sight* 
Nor  melting  eyes,  with  mildest  azure  blight  | 
Tk  not  thy  bosom,  white  as  fnllinj  snows, 
Nor  hair,  that  itxise  in  golden  ringlets  tluws 
(Though  each  cmr  am'rous  hearu  a  beauty  4Mdl)t 
But  the  joint  force  ami  fi;!l  n  sult  of  all  ; 
And  thy  fair  form  our  laptur'iJ  bosoms  warms 
With  all  the  graceful  oegligenoa  ofchamia. 

Add,  that  'tis  thine  in  rr'ry  '^t-n  tr>  pl<  LsP, 
Where  dignity  conspires  with  wiuniog  ease. 
With  dodble  arts  you  lure  ui  into  tovo, 
Voii  sliine  like  Venus — and  like  Venus  movC, 
Add,  that  the  Graces  give  the  taste  re6n'd, 
And  decic  «ftb  aweetcst  sentiments  thy  miiid : 
Nor  more  thine  hours  the  toilette's  cares  cngm* 
Than  the  soft  rapttire?  of  the  polishM  pape. 

Blest  arc  the  sous  of  Maudlin's  learned  dome. 
Fast  by  whose  seats  the  fair  has  fix'd  her  home ; 
On  whom  thine  eyes  their  ?tron^f>«t  inflLK-nce  hcain^ 
Thou  lovely  queen  of  Chcrweil  li  silver  stream  ! 
Yet,  ah !  onhtesttbe  aoas  nf  Mandfin'ft  (tone. 
Fast  by  whoa^  seats  the  ftiir  has  fix'd  her  homej 
They  fall  a  victRn  to  the  neighb'ring  dame, 
Nor  Clieiadl*s  atrauns  can  oool  tlw  raging  flatne ; 

From  thy  brieht  eye?  the  stroke  of  fate  r«:eive. 
And  for  tbe  beauteous  Cotes  their  Pallas  leave. 

Meanthne.wbi le  us  the  Fates  have  doomed  to  pine. 
Remote,  and  absent  from  thy  form  divine. 
Thy  charms  transfix  qiurbliHxHng  hearts  alikf , 
ReachAbough  remote,  and  at  a  distaace  stnke.  . 
In  rain  from  beauty's  influence  we  retire, 
Thine  eyes  o'ertake  m  like  the  I  -hinin^c's  fire. 

What  though  nor  we  ttte  bri&k  cbampaigne  am 
boast, 

When,  lovely  Cotes,  thy  fav'rifc  name  we  toast  J 
Thy  fav'rite  name,  like  Phoebus'  rays  divine. 
Imparts  new  flafoar,  and  Improm  €bm  wine, 
TIi.it,  whrn  thy  beauties  consecrate  the  glass. 
Our  bumble  port  for  brisk  cbampaigne  may  poas, 

Mcanthnc  forgtve  the  poet  of  thy  praise. 
That  fondly  still  prolongs  his  humble  lays. 
Vet  think  not,  fisir-one,  that  my  lays  detain 
(Though  void  of  art)  those  killing  eyes  in  v»io  ; 
Those  killing  eyes  are  here  less  ^tal  fcnad, 
For,  while  my  Jays  they  read,  they  caMetowoimd. 


rBnSES  ON  MISS  WILMOT, 

O'er  Isis'  bloamiog  banks,  witb  busy  care, 
I  sought  to  find  the  most  distingoishVI  fair. 
To  crop  the  softest  flow'r,  with  eager  feet 
1  trac  d  each  vale,  and  ror'd  o'er  ev*ry  sweet. 
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T^'hile  all  mimiimI  oaiMnnber'd  charm!!  di«:l<»e, 
Pride  of  the  bMOk,  tbft  beauteous  Wilmot  rose. 

Nut  bv  vnin  charmv,  wbich  vuigur  beauties  boait, 
Wilmot  asst  rts  iu  r  title  to  the  toast. 
The  Ii^ht  cuquctte  attempts  with  little  arts, 
Whr-irVr  tlie  .Mall  she  triads,  to  gain  our  hearts  ; 
Sh«;  frames  a  various  train  of  wiuning  wiles, 
GoverM  each  fiance  and  diwipltnes  Tier  wniles  $ 

flaCh  diitr-»His  ,  itrt'^v  Arrr.is  uilli  sUiiIied  cavei 

Aod  lifta  her  boop  with  aiu>i  mviUof  air  ; 

She  learnt  to  bnMlhe  the  gentle  am'roai  flij^, 

AikI  all  the  cunduot  of  the  rotline  eye ; 

>Ki»  kindly  leers  upoa  the  passing  swain, 

Kov      vof  look  affscU of  cokl  aisdain; 

She  leama  Ui^  alluring  lisp,  tUe  graceful  start, 

E«ch  Btep,  design,  aiwl  ev'ry  mution,  ait : 

Btit,  ah  !  how  rain  tlie  soft  deceit  \»  found  ! 

She  pxcs  DO  wounds,  because  she  moans  lo  wound. 

}\ttt,  u-h<M»  hneht  Wilrnot's  f.itiliie^  6Mnn  iateeu, 
Mttviof  in  all  thv  majusty  ut  tuien, 
How  90UO  eclips'd  ratirai  aaeli  light  coquette  t 
IJow  «oaii  before  her  Sim  ea  h  vtnr  iv     t  ' 

Wbate'er  inspir'd  uninurUil  KapUaei'»  roiod, 
bt  MiiBiiier  eve,  on  balmy  banka  raclin'd ; 
WlK'n  glow'd  his  mind  with  images  of  pracc, 
Stndioua  a  sea-bora  Veaus'  form  to  trace ; 
l^lien  all  the  goddeia  Tusb*d  upon  lut  viev. 
Fresh  from  the  ware,  and  wet  with  ocean's  dew  ; 
In  Wilnsot's  form  with  mingling  charms  unite. 
And  ajl  that's  beauteous  pours  upon  the  sight. 
Fresh  as  the  prioiraiainead,  or  blushing  roae. 
With  nativt:  charm*         L'»'nt!r  feature  plows. 
But  though  the  huduiiit^  ium:  hci  cheeks  adorn. 
Like  that  they  wound — and  bear  a  Crtal  thon* 
1?T  fa'-p  a  niiraclc  of  b>Mutv  fil!*?, 
&i>ruiew  that  wounds,  aod  looocence  that  kills* 
UtaM  OB  earth  bertailifal«fee  arafinmd, 
Lo,  Phrcbus'  rays  descendiiiL'  srrikc  the  jrround  ? 

Hither,  b«ight  maid,  a  youthful  breast  to  warm, 
Wkb  aajMet  nild  iBcSne  thy  kMwly  Ibm  1 
Oh  '  let  me  view  those  lips  profuse  of  sweets, 
"Where  softest  beauty  with  persuasion  sits  ! 
Haste,  lei  me  weave  a  fragrant  fiow'ry  crown, 
To  biad  tbf  iovidi  locks  of  glossy  brown : 
Stdl  let  me  paxe  upon  that  ('reait  divine, 
Wt*ere,  iu  tweet  uujon,  all  tiie  gracts  juiii; 
Where  each  delight  that  fancy  forms  is  seen, 
■W'thoiit,  n!!  hn^antv,  nnH  all  truth  witliin  ! 

W  hile  Wiimot's  charois  my  glowing  thoughts 

Adieu  the  midnijrbt  lamp,  the  painful  pa^. 
Her  charms  each  useful  sentimeut  im]iart. 
And  still  ie6ne  as  ttisy  improve  the  heart : 
For,  more  in^tnictii'C  are  her  beauteous  luok^ 
Than  all  the  learned  indolence  of  books. 
*Ta  her*s  alone,  with  sweet  pre%-ailing  eaf^o, 
At  once  to  teach  and  charm,  instruct  and  please. 

While  tlms  thy  j»-x*t,  ir\  iin|>r>lisird  vrnM>, 
Dares  all  tby  trmpling  j^Tac'^  to  rehearse  j 
While  in  my  strains  thy  blooming  beauty  lifei^ 
Arjd,  what  the  Muse  denies,  a  Venus  pives  ; 
Queen  of  my  song,  O  deign  a  kind  regani. 
And  crawB  wilb  laiivel>«nstti  tby  hamWe  bard ! 

liOng  havr  (hy  chnnn^  mv  (■n:i'''-f  hrnrt  detained. 
And  kmg  my  soul  m  k>ve'«  sott  tett«»^  ctiain'd  ; 
Jtemid  in  loBd  letum  tbcse  dnleoas  lays, 
Or^mtbmk  mf  heart  sr  give  the  bnyi. 


THE  MAWBm  BLOODY  GARLAND^ 

OR 

HIGH-STREET  TRAGEDY, 

Showing  how  Sarah  Holiy,  a  poor  unfiartwiate  ser- 
ving-maid of  till'  city  f.f  <>xford,  lieing  wroncred 
by  her  sweet-Ueart,  cut  her  throat  from  ear  U* 
car,  was  next  momin^;  found  dead  in  her  bedf 
and  afterwards  buried  in  the  king's  high-way. 

[From  BrydtjM'  fcnsura  f,itr>r.iria,  vol.  ii. — iinh 
Holly  was  maid  sei-vant  to  Goddard,  a  liaitcr 
and  horier  at  the  Ufa  of  the  Golden  Ikg  m 
the  Hijrh-strct^t  Ov'  i  !  She  actually  destroyed 
berwlf  as  is  here  rt<:cited,  in  <.'onsequence  of 
her  Invert  perfidy,  and  was  btmeri  in  the 
high-way  in  All  Saints  Lane,  with  a  stake  driv- 
en through  her  body,  which  remained  for  a 
day  or  two. — Dr.  Warton  thought  that  a  Mr. 
Thorp  took  part  with  his  brother  in  this  inge- 
nious imitation  of  the  Newgate4ittiea.] 

TVKt— Tleri  iMrs  Mree  ^M^'ies. 

A  MovRNftTL  ditty  I  wHI  telt, 

Ye  knew  poor  Sarah  Holly  well, 
Who  at  the  Golden  Leg  did  dwell. 

Heigh-ho,  Heigh-ho! 

She  was  in  love,  as  snne  do  say, 

Her  sweet-heart  made  her  astray^ 
And  at  the  last  did  her  betray. 

Heigh-ho,  kc 

The  babe  within  her  womb  did  cry : 

Unto  lier  sweet-heait  she  did  hie, 
And  tears  like  rain  fell  firom  her  eye. 

Heigh-ho, 

Bat  oh!  the  wreteh*s  heart  was  herd. 

He  to  her  cries  pave  no  regard, 
"  Is  this,"  says  she,  "  my  love's  reward  ?'» 

Heigh-ho,  hCm 

"Oh!  woe  is  me  I  Ismbelniy'd! 

Oh  had  I  liv'd  a  sprvtless  maid, 
I  ne'er  with  sobs  and  «ghs  bad  said 

Heigh  -ho,  &«, 

'*  But  now  Vm  pressed  with  grief  and  woc^ 

And  quiet  ne'er  ascain  can  know, 
God  grant  my  soul  to  Ueaveu  may  go, 

Ueigh'bo, 

*'  For  I  my  wrrtched  days  ronst  end, 

'  Yet  e'en  f  >r  thrc  tnv  pray'rs  I'll  seod^ 
1  die  to  all  the  world  a  friend." 

Heigh-ho, 

'Hien  to  her  friends  she  hid  adiee. 

And  pave  to  each  some  token  true. 

With,  *'  Tiunk  on  me  when  this  you  view." 

Heigh>ho,  &c. 

Unto  the  ostler  at  the  Rear, 

She  K^ve  a  rin'/Ief.  nf  her  hair, 

And  said,  *'  Farewell,  niy  dearest  dear." 

Heigh-ho, 

O  then  to  nrndam  Luff  she  said — 

To  morrow  morn  e<»!ne  to  my  hed,  < 
And  there  yuu'U  uud  me  quite  stoi^^  d<^d." 

Uetgh'fao,  9tc 
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Too  tnip  she  spoke,  it  did  appr-fr, 

iitut  morn  tbey  called,  fthc  could  not  bear : 

Her  thrnit  mt  ent  from  car  to  OKT. 

Hei|^*lM»i  tec 

No  R|wrk  nf  fife  was  b  her  sbowo, 

breaih  they  saw,  noj  heard  n  ^man, 
Uer  procioQ*  soul  was  from  her  tluwn. 

Hcigh.ho, 

She  was  not  as  I  once  have  seen 
Her  trip  in  Martin  Ganlens  {rrecn. 
With  aproo  atuch'd  and  ruHle^  dean. 

Hf  igh'-lio,  inc. 

With  bonnet  trimM,  and  flounced  and  all. 
Which  tbey  a  daidmer  do  «all, 
ilnd  floekiiv «blle  at  OMms  that  fall. 

Heigh«bo,  ike. 

But  dull  was  that  black  laughing 
And  pale  those  lips  of  cherry^y^ 
And  set  those  teelh  of  ivory. 

TboM  linitie  wbtdi  well  the  dance  have  led. 

Whrn  Simmons  Bnttar'd  P.n«^r  fiath  play'd, 
Were  bloody,  lifelefs,  culd  and  »itad. 

'    Hdgb>ho,  4fctt* 

The  Cfownwr  and  fte  jnry  c«m*f ' 

To  give  their  ivnlirt  on  the  s;iinc-  : 

Tbey  doopi'd  bcr  hapless  corpse  to  shame. 

Hf'gh-ho,  flee  ^ 

At  midnight,  so  tlie  law  duih  say, 
Th«y  di^  her  mangled  limbs  convey 
And  bury  io  the  king's  highway. 

Heigh -lio,  Ue» 

Ko  pnc<it  in  wh'tc  did  th'^TC  attend, 
ills  kind  a&siitUnce  fur  to  lend. 
Her  loulloFaiadiietoaend. 

Heigh-ho,  hc» 

Ko  shroiid  bor  ghastly  face  dsd  hiih\ 
Hq  windinj;-sbeet  was  round  bcr  ty'd{ 
Likadogiiahetober  grave  «h  hied. 

Hei^h*lio,  fcCa 

And  then,  your  pity  let  it  move, 

Ob  pity  her  who  died  for  love ! 

A  stake  they  through  her  body  dfora. 

Hetgb-ho,  kc 

It  would  bam  melted  tlaoei  to  me 

Such  savageness  and  cruelty 
Us'd  to  a  maid  of  tweaty-tna-e. 

Heigh-bo, 

Ye  maideaH,  an  example  take, 
For  Sarab  Holly*s  wretched  sake 
O  nerer  virtue'^  wnjt  fiorsake. 

Ikigh-ho,  itc 

Ye  maidens  all  of  Oxford  to«n, 
O  never  ykM  your  chaste  ranown 
To  vdvet  eap  or  tnfted  go^-n. 

Ileisrh-lin,  fcc. 

And  when  that  they  do  love  pretend. 
No  ear  unto  thdr  fiiblea  lend. 
Bat  tbtvft  on  Shllj*s  dismal  ond. 

lieifh-bo^  Heigh  bo! 


FlVfi  PASTOK  AL 

ECLOGUES: 

Ta«  SC&»£S  OP  WHICH  AIB  SOfPMEll  TO  US  AMOM 

Yiia  snrntnas,  ontMstn  ar  the  war  m  ott- 
MAJir. 

Iropius  hare  tam  culta  novalin  Miles  habebit  > 
Barbaras  has  iegetes  i  En  quo  discord ia  civet 
MuiitmiMras !  en  queia  eomevimua  ^tm  ! 

Vntoiu 


rRF.rACE. 

It  is  generally  thought,  that  as  Pastorals  arc  a 
kind  of  poetry,  which  baa  heen  loneVd  upon 
by  such  a  number  of  p'»cls,  that  tlwy  are  easily 
<^m|>us*d,  and  that  their  tliougbts  and  sentiments 
must  be  trite  and  vulgar.    However  this  opiniatt 
may  be  true  in  reason,  I  hope  the  following 
p;,.ofs  will  Ih-  cx«  mpt  from  it's  censure,  as  th^ 
arc  formed  ou  a  plan  entirely  new,  and  as  their 
design  is  essentially  distingnishM  fitMH  any  pro- 
ductions of  tl^cir  k  n<l,  tithpr  ancient  or  modem: 
unless  it  be  that  the  first  and  ninth  Bucolic  of 
Virgil  ai»  inthesane  natura.  How  the  ideas 
of  fields  and  wach,        :t  \yoeiTy  vl^-^e  very  es- 
sence is  a  rural  lilV,  wiU  agree  with  the  po*ite 
taste  of  the  town,  and  of  gentlemen'  who  am 
more  conversant  in  the  fashionable  ornamcnU  of 
life,  IS  a  question  :  but  i  hi^  as  tbey  relate  to 
tiMt  war,  which  is  at  present  tbe  meet  fwe*** 
topic  cf  conversation,  this  unpolHeness  will  m 
some  rnr^iiure  be  excused. 

The  learniU  reader  will  observe,  that  Uie  author 
baa  endeavoured  to  imitate  tUv  siinpU<'ity  of  the 
ancients  in  these  piece-*,  us  thinking  it  not  only 
more  particularly  adapted  to  pastoral,  but  the 
irae  ornament  of  all  kinds  of  poetry  in  general. 
As  ti  !li>'  dr^ign  of  tills  work,  1  hoin;  it  will  not  be 
tbought  odd,  or  ill-chosen.  The  oppa>jug  in- 
teiests  of  a  peaceful  and  mini  life,  and  the  tu- 
multuous scenes  of  war,  together  with  the  ran- 
<iU8  struggles  and  passions  aris.mg  from  thence, 
seem  by  no  mean*  an  improper  field  fer  the 
roost  elegant  writer  to  exr  rcise  his  gf  nius  in. 
How  for  the  author  ot  tltcM"  piec^  has  aucceedwl 
in  the  pertorroancc  of  this,  is  bnmMj  submitied 
to  tbe  ceumie  and  judgment  of  the  puUic. 


ECLOGUE  I. 

lYCAS  AND  ALCIIOX. 


At  IMIOV. 


Aam,  my  Lycas :  in  yon'  woody  wdds 

From  a  rough  lock  hi  deep  enclosure  hid 
■  CMf  thickest  oaks,  a  pr  liinj:  fount!iin  falls, 
'  And  pours  it^  aiiy  stream  with  torrent  pure : 
1  Which  hdorttnnifaif  from  tbe  field  at  evn 
j  I  found,  invited  by  it's  dashing  sound, 
'  As  thro'  the  gloom  it  struck  my  passing  ear. 

Thither  I  mean  to  drive  oor  langmd  fioehi ; 

Fit  place  to  cool  their  thirst  in  mid-day  hour. 

l>uf  west  it  rises  fro-n  that  blasted  beech ; 

The  way  but  short ;— come,  Ly<as«  rouse  thy  dogj 

Xxtoibegnoe. 
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Ala«:,  my  f  i  r,  ?,  of  norV, 
or  spring,  or  sbepbeni  s  lore,  to  me  i»  vain 
To  tell :  my  fiiv'tite  lamb,  the  teftMH  dm 
Of  thrv        I -  ks,  my  sweet  and  -»ole  delight. 
Is  ioatcb'a  by  cruel  fate  !  an  armed  band 
On  oei^hini;  steeds  elate,  in  wide  array 
Trampled  the  youngling,  as  the  vale  along 
At  etc  tbey  pvi'd,  beneath  their  wheJoiiii^  iwucfa. 

AT  Pit  ox 

Such  thrmg  I  heard,  as  in  the  neighboring  wood 

I  wnderM  to  redwe  m  •trag:gling  ewe 

Pitcap'd  the  fold  :  what  time  the  gricsly  owl 

Her  thrieks  bepui,  and  at  the  woiit*-<l  <  lm 

The  cows  awaiting  stood  I.iirilla'ii  hand. 

\Vhen  5traight  with  sudden  fear  alarmed  I  atatt, 

And  iin'nini;  to  thf  distant  rchoin^  stqw 

Of  unseen  harsemeo  wuii  uttentire  oar, 

I  <(nnd  aloof.    But  wbjr  tbia  deep-fslt  grief? 

Mdita  such  loastbeteieaxs  and  black  deqpatr? 

LTcaa. 

A'phon,  no  more  to  Lvrm  now  remains. 
Since  be  my  last  and  latest  care  i»  lost ! 
Thoo  kaow^my  littk  flock ;  three  tender  ewes 
Were  all  my  nu  an  ambition  wish'd  or  aouKht. 
Er  n  now  nine  days,  and  nine  revolvin<r  ni-hts 
Mt  past,  noce  these  the  Moldaw's  raumj;  ilyod 
Sffcpt  with  their  wattled  cotes,  as  o'er  its  hanki 
It  rose  redondant,  woln  » ith  heating  rains 
And  deep  immcr^'d  beocaiii  its  nhirliog  wave 
I  vak'd  at  eorlf  dasm,  and  to  the  0^ 
I  ij«»'d  to  ptirsTip  my  wnntLti  toil. 
When  lo !  nor  floc".s,  nor  wattled  cotes  I  sawj 
But  all  that  met  my  wondering  eyes  around, 
^V.,?  desolation  ^d.    Here  stateliest  onks 
Torn  ffom  their  roots,  with  broken  branches  lay 
Inkideoaafiiin:  there  the  field*,  that  taughM 
With  np*i liner  com,  of  all  their  charms  despoiPd, 
With  oozy  fra^ncnti  scatter'd  waste  and  wild 
Wcre  teen.    1  curst  the  wicked  spirit  drear, 
That  in  the  niin'd  abbey's  darkest  cell, 
(lliat  stands  inimur*d  amid  you'  loiic>omi»  pinc«) 
I  bnund  with  triple  chains  :  his  m.igic  pow'r 
Oft'times  with  howlini;  storms,  and  thooder  loud 
fM  rms  the  night,  and  btnekean  nature's?  face. 

timpests  FwcII'd  the  Mokiaw'ti  rising  streams, 
And  thus  o'crwh^lmd  my  flo6k.~Bat  this  my  heart 
Had  leam'd  to  bear,  at  len.:th  to  cninfiott's  voice 
It  had  obey'd,  and  all  iUi  wo(>«  forgot ; 
Wb«n  ah  !  too  »noQ  retoming  woef  invade 

■  T'Tl.  jtin  r!<.m;r  fmni  it*  foriiu'r  stroke^ 
Whtu  iliis,  the  sole  Kur\'ivor,  of  my  flock, 
Follows  his  lost  companions  j  while  a  wretch 
I  here  remain,  <lcicrted  and  forlorn  ! 
He  too  had  dy'd  beneath  the  whelmin;:  sui^, 
llad  oot  the  shelter  of  my  low-rooft  cot 
That  fatal  night  pre^on 'd  him  ;  where  at  cve 
I  hap'ly  plac'd  him  with  pruvitlini;  cnro, 
I/5.t  the  fell  storm,  which  yet  IVom  southTn  clouds 
ThjTaten'd  denniction,  and  to  low»r  began. 
Might  violate  hii  tender-bknouDg  age. 

Atmoit. 

With  pit«ynis  pye,  nnfl  sympathizing  heart, 
Thy  tears  I  view. — ^Tbese  scenes  of  war  and  blood, 
The  calm  repooe  of  ev*ry  field  invade  \ 
MjMlf  bad  falTft  a  Tktim  to  thoir  rage. 


As  in  deep  dead  of  night  my  one  beoMQi 

I  lay  di«v>lv'(l  in  -^lecp,  with  waminf:  voice 
Had  not  my  dog  aiarm'd  with  wood'ring  ear. 
When  straight  a|i|MtMMhMtfaoeave  a  atvmethnng 

With  t:irh'nvii«!  nrm^,  nnd  habit  fierce  andvild^ 
With  hiem  demeanour  and  defying  look 
TeniSe;  which  thtf  Moon's  pale-glimm'ring  ravf 
Prt-^rntcfl  t.)  my  sipht,  as  in  the  lx>nghs. 
Close  shrouded,  of  a  neighb'ring  pine  I  sat 
(Where  aodden  fear  bad  driven  me  to  evade 
!m]y  iKling  fate,  unconscious  and  amaz'd) 
Secure,  but  trembling,  and  in  chilly  damp^ 
My  limbs  bodew'd.— The  monsters  as  they  past. 
With  dire  confusion  all  the  cavern  fili'd ; 
Hurl'd  to  the  ground  my  scrip,  and  heechen  cup^ 
Dispers'd  the  shaggy  skins  that  form  my  bed. 
And  o*er  the  tramplBd  floor  had  aealter^  wida 
A  hoard  of  choicest  chosnuts,  which  1  cuIPd 
With  nice-discerning  care,  and  had  dcsign'd 
A  present  to  my  heanteooa  RoMlbidft. 
A\a^  '  w'lth  them  her  love  h  id  In-cn  obtained. 
And  we  to  Myroo  she  had  then  pnSvt^d  I 

rvcAS. 

Shepherd,  on  thee  has  Fortune  kindly  smil'd; 
Tit  mine  to  feel  her  grief-inAicting  hand ! 
Alas  '  t  acb  object  that  I  view  around 
Kecails  my  perish'd  darlin-  to  my  sight. 
And  mocks  me  with  hk  lo^  !  see  there  the  miog 
Where  oft  he  wont  to  slake  his  eager  thint ! 
And  there  the  bct  oh,  beneath  whD«:c  breezy  •W^dr 
He  loT  il  to  lie,  close  covert  from  the  Sun  I 
Siv  yet  the  hark  smooth-worn  and  bare  remui^ 
here  oft  tlic  younglins^  nibb'd  his  tcmler  side! 
Ala !  what  avail  d  my  care,  and  foresight  vain  f 
That  day  he  fell  oppreau'd  by  whelmini;  steeds. 
Thi^  liand  had  buift  a  bowV  <.f  thickest  boi^ha 
Cuinpos'd,  and  wove  with  intermingling  leaves, 
Impervioot  to  the  Son ;  and  strewM  the  floor 
With  choicest  hay,  that  in  the  secret  shade 
He  might  repose,  nor  ft*el  the  dtK-siar's  beamt 
But  why  this  sad,  repeated  track  of  woe 
I  still  pursue  ?  Farewell,  my  Alpbon  dear. 
To  distant  fickh,  am!  p-i^tures  will  I  r^o. 
Where  impious  war,  and  discord,  nurse  of  blood 
Shall  ne'er  profane  the  silenoe  of  the  gnma.  ' 


ECLOGUE  XL 

ACIS  A«0  AlCTOM. 

Acts.  ' 

WHif.r  in  tho  I»o5om  of  tlils  rlrrp  r:'crst. 
The  Voice  of  war  luw  lo>t  its  maddiDp  shouts, 
Ijet  us  improve  the  transient  hour  of  peace, 
Anrl  ralrii  our  tnmhJt  d  nntii!>  with  mutual  soogl ; 
Wliilc  thi3  recess  conspiring  with  tlie  Muse 
Invites  to  peaceful  thoudiu ;  this  cavern  deep, 
And  these  fall  pine-*  that  nodding  from  the  rock 
Wave  o'er  its  moiiih  Uieir  umbrage  black,  and  cait 
A  Tcnerahle  gloom,  with  this  clear  fount 
That  cleaves  the  riven  stone  and  fills  the  cava 
With  hollow-tinkling  sounds.    Repi-at  tl)e  soog 
Which  late,  Alcyon,  from  thy  mouth  I  hcaid. 
As  to  the  spring  we  drove  our  thirsting  flockai 
It  leih  tlic  chtirms  of  jrrtffftil  evening  mild: 
iiegin,  Alcyon  :  Aris  ni  r»'tum 

Shall  ling  the  praises  of  the  dawojsg  monk 
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AlCYO*!. 

BebiiMi  the  btU«  iriiau  sinks  the  veiteni  mo, 
And  lidliii|^  tAsws  InnMrtlic  finfimm  Ihfo^  ftks 

Refrciihing  ev'rv  tir^!  irith  rofilnri?^  milfl  ; 
Then  let  me  walk  lb«  twiiij^ht  meadows  gre^'n, 
Or  breezy  u(>-laad8,  Mtrtiuck-bmiebmgr  elm«. 
While  the  still  landscape  sootlis  my  ^nil  to  reit| 
And  ev'ry  care  subsides  to  calmest  peace : 
The  miita  slow^stng:  from  the  mTrs  dank, 
The  woods  scarce  stirring  at  the  trhispVing  wkid, 
Tbf  streaky  cJouils,  that  tinge  their  darkf  n'f(  tops 
With  rus.sct  hn(«,  and  fainter  gleams  of  iigtit, 
ThaaajlitiKic  that  at)  arounil  beoalnt 
TTie  peacH'ul  .^ir,  ri)n'-[)ir<'  to  wrap  my  son! 
Id  maMnigB  mtld,  and  nought  the  solcma  scene 
And  At  sMI  rilMsa  bll^llu^  bat  ^Mtsnl  sutiuds 
Of  btcstini:  tir-  Vs,  that  to  their  destinVl  f  ild 
The sh^berd drives:  mean-tiinetbesljriil-Uin'dbell 
Of  SBUM  liMW  dvtt  Uiat  wawleni  frem  tbv  fcity 
Tinckles  far-off,  »ilh  solitary  sr.mid  ; 
The  lowing  cows  that  wait  the  mdker's  hand. 
The  cottage  mastiff  *s  bark,  the  joyow  tbools 
Of  swains  that  meet  to  wrestle  on  the  graao. 
Arc  hennl  around.    But  ah  !  since  ntthle^  war 
lUb  ra'<H<r'd  in  these  fields,  so  tranquil  mice, 
Too  oft'  ains  the  din  nf  clashintr  VttM 
^\\\  disTord  fell  disturbs  the  softer  srenp  ! 
Tbv  sweet  approada  delights  the  wearied  ox» 
mat  to       tim  liQiii  Cfae  finwr'd  Md 
Be  ooinilt  thy  dawn  the  weary  reaper  lovei, 
Wbo  kof  tad  fiMited  in  the  mid-day  sun, 
Pksn'd  #ith  tbt  cooler  bovr,  alonf  die  ^ide 
Wliistlinp  lir  honif  rrtnrrjs  ti>        lils  hibes, 
With  joyful  heart,  his  laixmr's  sweet  reward  1 
Bat  ah!  trfaat  foddc*  feMre  eflMae  bis  eovl 
When,  near  approaching,  all  before  he  sees 
His  Jowly  cottagre  and  the  rillarc  'roond 
Swept  into  ruin  by  the  hand  of  war, 
TOUrtHM  his  children,  and  his  mnrh  IotM  wife. 
No  morr  to  f  lad  his  breast  witli  home-fck  joya ! 
I  too,  when  in  my  wattled  cotes  are  laid 
My  sapping  #aefc.  njolce  to  meet  my  dear. 

My  fair  Ls'irf^ta,  nt  the  wnntrd  nnk  ; 
Or  bsiply  as  her  milking-pad  she  bears 
Heimdnif  Anmi  Mie  ftildf  to  fiaae  Imt  enif 
(Sweet  office  '>  nnd  impart  mv  ;i!<^;ng  hand  ! 
Thy  charms  (O  b^uteou;^  Kvening !  J  shall  be  anogf 
Aeioiiffeitiieieun  pinee  aball       ihefa*  heede, 
Or  tins  <slfler  fbaatoin  deete  the  riven  Mooe ! 

ACIS. 

Smeet  are  the  dews  of  eve  ;  her  fragrance  sweet ; 
Sweet  are  the  pine4opt  iulls  at  sultty  noon  j 
Sweet  ie  the  Aelter  of  the  Uriendly  giet 
To  sheep,  and  shepherd,  at  impending  storms  { 
But  ab  I  less  sweet  the  fragrant  dews  of  eve  | 
%Mm  tweet  the  pine-topt  bilb  at  sultry  nooa  i 

Less  sweet  the  shelter  of  the  friendly  gn)t, 

Than  when  the  rising  Sun  with  rosy  beam 

Peeps  o'er  the  village-top,  and  o'er  the  fiddly 

Ti  (  woods,  the  hills,  tiie  streams,  and  level  iMedPj 

Scatters  brisiht  spleiulnurs  and  diffusive  joy  ! 

As  to  hih  flock  the  shepherd  issues  forth. 

Printing  itew  footsteps  in  (be  dewy  vale. 

Each  object  of  the  joyous  scene  around 

V^nal  delight  innpireSi  and  glads  bis  heart 

UelaMMring  of  the  caan^  witli  new-felt  glee ! 

The  chant  of  enHy  hirr^s  on  every  bush, 

Tb«  sttaouiig  odours  of  the  firesb>blown  flow'ra— 


AtCYOM. 

Cease,  Acis,  cease  thy  song  : — from  yonder  hill, 
Wboee  lofty  aidn  enclose  this  secret  eeetf 

Our  flock<,  that  graze  along  its  TCrd'rous  brow, 
Tumoltuous  rush,  as  stn&ck  with  sudden  fright : 
And  bark,  melhiBfee  I  bear  the  deaUifiil  aoiMde 
Of  wnr  appmnelinif,  end  iie  Ihondein  roir  I 

Acn. 

Kind  ffeav'n  preserve  my  wife  and  children  ^eer. 

Alas  !  I  fear  th."  •JotniH,  that  louder  now 
Swells  in  the  wrml,  ami  comes  with  fuller  din. 
Is  near  my  cottage;  which,  thou  know'st,  my  friend. 
Stands  at  the  spring,  thnt  t^riif-^  from  berK^ath 
Uiat  rising  hiil,  Cast  by  the  btaocbing  ehn  I 

Aj.rvov. 

See,  see,  my  friend,  what  darksome  spires  arise 
Of  vrraatbing  smcAe,  and  Uedten  «R  the  sky  f~-» 

arer  and  nearer  comes  the  threat* ninjc  voice, 
And  more  distinguish'd  strikes  our  trembling  car ! 
Bat  lo  !  the  foes  advance  above  the  hill ; 
I  see  their  glitt'ring  arms  hegin  to  gleam  ! 
Come,  let  us  fly,  aiwl  in  the  deepest  nool^ 
The  inmost  cavern  of  this  winding  ^rot, 
Close  shroud  ourselves,  lest  in  Cbe  gen*nd  flrenai 
Of  thoneende  thiengiag  down^  m  frU  onineb 


ECLOGUE  IIL 

W  hen  sable  midnight  on  the  fields  and  woods 
Had  spread  her  mantle  dark,  then  wandered  Ibttil 
The  pensive  Alcon,  and  the  bosom  deq>  < 
Of  a  wild  wof^xl  witli  solitary  sti'iy«?, 
There  to  Liuunt  hi>  wretched  fate,  he  sought. 
U\m,  late  u*;  o'rr  tlie  vale  at  coming  eve 
Joyful  he  walk'd  with  his  I.ucilla  dfuir, 
A  soldier,  htern-advancing  on  his  steed, 
Kobb'd  of  his  love,  and  tore  the  beauteoaa  nnid 
With  hnitnl  liatid  from  his  coiitemling  arms. 
Weeping  ill  vain,  and  shrieking  for  his  aid. 
And  Boiming  bore  the  firecious  prize  amsy. 
The  wood,  whose  sbadee  the  plaintive  ahepheri 
sought, 

Was  dark  and  pathless,  end  by  neighboring  feet 
Lx>ng  time  uotrod  :  for  there  in  ancient  days. 
Two  knights  of  bold  emprise,  aud  high  renown. 
Met  in  fierce  combat,  to  dispute  the  prize 
Of  beauY)'  bright,  whose  valrant  arm  sbooM  win 
A  virgin  fair,  who^e  f ir-eiubSa/ouVl  cliarms 
With  equaJ  ]o\  e  had  smote  tUeir  rival  breasts. 
The  knight  who  fell  beneath  tbe  victor's  sword, 
t  rihearsM  and  rclli  ^s,  from  that  fatal  day  * 
Wanders  tbe  bated  shades,  a  spectre  pale  ; 
And  each  revolving  night,  are  beard  to  sound. 
Far  from  the  inmost  bow'r  of  tlu;  deep  wood, 
Loud  shrieks,  aud  boUow  groans,  and  rattling  cbaioe. 
When  Oe  derit  eeerets  of  the  grove  he  gain'd. 
Beneath  an  ancient  oak  his  weary  limbs 
He  laid  adown,  and  thus  to  plain  began. 

**  This  midnight  deep  to  plaintive  love  accords  | 
This  loo^oine  silence,  and  these  hideous  shades, 
Thnt  in  this  darksome  hour  I  dare  to  tread. 
And  a)l  the  borrours  of  this  fearful  place, 

Will  suit  a  wreteb  abendoDrd  to  despair  !  

But  bab!  what  aeUi  tbisiiiddeii  ibwv 

thai  creeps 
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Here  will  I  lie,  and  fellest  woiven,  that  roam 
This  Mnge  fimit,  disll  dflvoar  ray  IfoAi^ 
UiMv«p^  Qiibtttiedj  in  a  pliott  vrioKiMi  1** 


lo  chilly  tireati,  o'or  all  my  trembliiig  Uinba  ?  — — 
What  huHovovhispViugr  toondi  are  thoie  1  hear. 

From  jondcr  clailr  '  ilo  not  I  ht-ar  Iii*  voice  ? 

I>j(s  not  the  knight,  that  ill  tbeic  shades  was  slain, 

Uli  me  to  come,  and  beckoo  with  bit  hand  } 

Do  od  1  see  his  rtsionary  sword 

Wav  e!  ill  bright  circles  thro'  the  murky  air  ?— — 

Ikm  not  he  puiot  his  nronnds  ? — he  still  my  fean» : 

Tui  tain  illttskm  all,  and  phantasie. 

Tlt«c  R-ars  my  lovc-distcniperM  brain  ':ii«rrests  ; 

Ala»,  tiiey  will  mit  bring  me  baclc  my  io\e ! — 

Who  tiov,  perimpa,  amid  th«  thtonged  oiinp 

On  ^.ivtii's  rold  brrnsJt  rpc-liiies  her  wcacy  bead, 

A  helplm  virgin,  subject  to  tlic  will 

(If  carh  rade  ravisber,  and  distant  fbr 

rrr..in  brrdear  Alctm,  and  her  nntivo  fields— 

111  will  the  hardship*  of  inclement  skies 

Suit  with  ber  tender  llmfaa ;  the  various  toib 

Of  ptinful  march«i  j  her  unwonted  ears, 

How  hfsr  the  trtimpet,  and  the  sounds  of  war  I 

llii"  ti5k.  is  bard  iudec*! — but  soon,  alas  ! 

At  «rtil  hor  savaf^  lord  may  cast  ber  off, 

\ru!  .<  ivi  hrr  to  succrttlin?:  srene^  of  WOe  j 

I     my  ik'ur  i.ucilla,  oiict.'  tny  cnrn, 

Nakeii  and  hungry,  trend  the  pensive  ftepi 

Of  d^^>laiion,  do<jin'd  to  wander  o'er, 

iivlpieis  and  vagaboot^*  tlie  friendlesc  Earth ! 

f  hrar  ber  sigh  for  Alcon  and  her  home ; 

A  id  a*k  for  bread  at  somf  proud  pa!ai^<'  ^tc 

With  anavailing  voice !  This  toilsome  scene, 

Af».  bov  dilTrent  from  the  smoother  path* 

(»f  ri.ral  I  f  r,  my  dear  was  wont  to  tread  ! 

Forth  tu  the  fteld  to  boar  the  milking -pail 

Was  all  her  wont  ;  to  tread  the  trdilod  grass, 

To  tend  her  fiither's  flock :  beneath  the  oak 

T'l  snatch  her  dinner  sweet,  and  on  the  ?reen 

With  the  ci»ii)paaiuas  of  her  age  to  sport ! 

In  vain  I  now  expect  the  ooming  on 

Of  d«^w-bath'd  eve,  »•>  in»  <  t  nry  wontPil  IdVCf 

Ko  autre  I  bear  the  wood-girt  vallies  ring 

Witb  ber  Uytbe  voiee.  Chat  oft  has  blest  mine  ear, 

in  ihf  i]i»tant  sliade  I  <at«-  un-t  <.n  ; 
Xo  more  1  meet  ber  at  the  wonted  i^pring, 
Wbere  each  rerolwing  iiooo  she  daily  went 
To  fill  lier  piichcr  with  the  crystal  flood  !— 
If  In  her  native  fields  the  haml  of  death 
Had  soatch'd  her  from  iny  arms,  I  couM  have  borne 
Tnc  fatal  shock  with  less-repining  hoart ; 
F.'f  then  I  rnuld  have  had  nnc  partin;:  ki>s  ; 
I  cou'tl  have  strewn  her  hearse  with  fairest  fiow'rs, 
lad  paid  the  last  sad  office  to  my  dear  !— 
R^ro,  my  sweet  Lucilla,  to  my  arrus^ 
it  Ihf  return,  all  nature  will  rt  joicc. 
Toptllier  win  we  walk  tiie  veidant  vales, 
Aivi  fiiiiii;!«'  sweet  diiiCOUnM:  with  kisses  ^«■^^t, 
Cgmc,  1  Will  climb  for  thee  tlte  knottcti  oak, 
To  Tob  the  stock-dove  of  his  feathery  yoimg ; 
PU  sbuw  theifwheie  the  s»)ftcf;t  cowsli|rs  spriiia;, 
And  cluk'rinf  nuts  their  laden  braochcs  bend  i 
Tu^ber  will  we  taste  l3ie  dews  of  mora; 
Toother  seek  the  grotts  at  sultry  noon  ; 
Toc^tlur  fn>m  the  field  at  eve  return — 
Wtiat  havt  1  s>aid  ?  what  paiate<l  s<^enes  of  bliss 
My  vain  imagination  has  display'd ! 
Alas,         ^roiie,  ah,  never  to  rftnm  ' 
Farewell  my  past'rul  pipe,  and  my  dear  flock; 
Farewell  my  fiutbfui  dog ;  ray  once-lovM  haunts 
F>rf''^"l,  nr  '-ave,  or  foiiriLam,  or  frpsh  shad<", 

Fart^ell  ^  and  thou,  my  low-rooft  cot^  farewell ! — 


ECLOeVB  IF. 

KTCOK  AMD  rfflLAKTHet. 

I 

MTOOW* 

Wfii-ome,  PhilanUics,  to  thy  native  fields; 
Thrice  three  revolving  moons  are  gone  and  pag^ 
Since  first  you  parted  from  your  father's  cot. 
To  drive  to  pastures  fiir  remote  yoor  flockw 
Since  that,  alas,  how  oft  has  savage  war 
Disturb'd  our  dwcUinc:!',  and  defiic'd  our  fields  ! 

Pit  I r.  AN  rues. 

Mycon,  each  object  that  I  view  around. 

Speaks  ruin  ami  <lestrueltoa.   See,  my  friend. 

The  aiioii-iit  woo*!,  whose  venemb!'-  ^*  if?r- 

So  oft  hav<j  slielter'd  us  from  noon-day  &uus  ; 

So  oft  hare  echo'd  to  the  lowing  heida 

That  fitl  wiilo-H  r.    T  fii;^  in  the  nrighb'rlrig:  valci^ 

The  soldier's  ax  has  levcU'd  with  the  ground. 

And  to  the  Sun  expos'd  its  daitoome  bow*n : 

lln^  (li-tant  villages,  and  hliie-topt  hills,  [eyes, 

The  far-6treicb'd  meads  npiiear,  and  meet  mioB 

That  eiti  were  bAercepted  by  the  grove. 

MTCOtl. 

How  is  ttie  wonted  fiiee  of  all  things  cbang'd ! 
1'hose  trees,  by  whose  aspiring  tops  we  knew 

The  Sun's  ascent  at  noon,  urjerrinp  m^vk. 

No  more  arc  seen  tu  tell  the  coming  lunir. 

How  naked  docs  the  windinw;  rill  appear. 

Whose  baiik^  .is  peiulant  iit!ibriirf»  fi^rp  imbrOWB*df 

And  far  inve^tted  with  its  aiborous  roof. 

As  by  its  sides  it  rulPd  its  secret  straamt  $ 

Uow  oft,  alas  '  those  sha <lo«ry  bank*  along 

(Close  soUtuiie !)  my  RusaliiKl  and  1 

Have  walk*d  in  converse  tweet,  and  linked  in  tove! 

T'nt  tril  me,  dear  Pbilanthes,  arc  (he  fields. 

Which  Jate  you  left,  lik*^  ours  by  war  opprest. 

Alike  m  tumult  and  confusion  wrapt  ? 

PaiLAXTHES. 

Mycort,  I'll  tell  thee  wonders  past  belief. 
It  hapM  (me  morn,  when  first  the  dawning  Suit 
Be^an  to  cbear  the  light-enliven'd  Farth, 
Caiitrlil  with  so  bright  a  scene,  i  sought  the  fields 
Uefore  my  wmift'd  hour,  and  roving  wide 
A'nong  the  vales,  ilie  villains  and  woods. 
Where'er  my  fancy  led,  or  pleasures  call'd, 
I  cbane*d  upon  a  neighh*ring  hill  to  stray, 
Tf>  \  if'w  tlie  crlitt'ring  prospect  from  its  top 
Ot  the  broad  Rhine,  that  rolPd  his  wave:*  beneath, 
Anrid  the  level  of  extended  meads ; 
When  '  lo  !  ep*  yet  I  eninM  it-;  Infty  brow. 
The  sotmd  of  dashing  fioods,  and  dashing  arms 
And  neighing  steeds,  confbsivestmek  mine  ear. 
Studious  to  know  what  tumult  was  at  hand, 
With  step  ndventcnoi  I  a«lvanc*d,  and  gain'd 

■  It  may  he  suppoied  tiiat  in  tiusn  lines  the 
shepherd  is  giving  an  ftecomit  <A  Prioce  Charkft'e 
passing  the  Rhine. 
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With  tim'roTi*  rare  «nd  cnntinr'  ken  its  trip. 
Sudden  a  bur&t  of  brightness  smutc  my  sigbt, 
Ynm  anm,  and  all  th*  hnbluonry  of  war 
Kcflrrtpfl  far,  while  stcpf!-,  and  nripn,  and  arms 
Seem'd  floating  wide,  and  »tretcb'd  in  vast  array 
O'er  the  btwtd  boioin  of  tho  lHg'*9wotn  flood, 
That  dashing  rullM  its  be  amy  wa\     fH;twt  rn. 
The  haoks  promiicuous  iwann'd  with  tbrooging 

Th^  on  the  flood  embarking,  those  appear'd 
Crowd  itifi;  the  adverse  shore,  already  past. 
All  was  confusion,  ati  tumoltuods  din. 
I  trembled  as  I  look'd,  tho^  tu  above. 
And  in  one  blaze  their  arnr?  wore  blended  bright 
With  the  broad  stream ,  while  ail  the  ^list'ring  scene 
The  mom  illtun'd,  and  in  one  s])1enduur  clad. 
Stnick  at  the  sight,  I  left  witli  hradlonp  haste 
The  steep  brow'd  bill,  and  o'er  tb*  extended  vales, 
The  wwNMhiirt  lewm  I  ran,  nor  ■bek^  my  pace. 

Till  :it  my  flock  thick-pnntincT  I  arriv'd. 
And  drove  far  off,  beneath  a  deep-arch'd  cave. 
Batewiw,  my  Ineiid,  injonn  me  ia  raliini. 
5hioe  Una  jay  ahienoe  what  bM  Jiera  fell  out 

MYCOJf. 

Dmt  thoxi  remember  at  the  river's  side 

•Rjat  solitary  ejinvcot,  all  behind 

Hid  by  the  covert  of  a  mantling  wood  ? — 

One  n'rcht.  uh<  ii  all  wns  wri;»t  in  darkness  dtep. 

An  armed  txo<jp  on  nge.  and  rapine  bent, 

Pour^  o^er the lleldt  and  ravatg'd  all tiiey  met; 

Kor  did  that  sacred  pile  e^mp'-  rhe'r  ^mr:, 
Whose  walls  the  marderoui*  l>aod  to  rum  swept. 
And  flll*d  ita  eaterna  deep  with  armed  thvonga 
Hrc'dv  (sf  spoil,  and  hnalch'd  their  tn-ri^-Mrrs  cM 
Prom  their  dark  seats :  the  shrieking  sister*  flod 
IBimperfd  sad  naked  thro*  the  fieMa  and  woods, 
While  sable  night  conceal'd  their  «and'ring>^teps. 
Part  in  my  moets-grown  cottage  shelter  sought, 
Whieh  haply  scap'd  their  rage,  in  aeciet  glade 
Immersed  deep. — 1  rose  at  early  mom, 
With  fearful  heart  to  vifw  the  niin*d  dome. 
Where  all  was  desolation,  all  appear'd 
The  seat  of  hoiTOar,  and  devouring  war. 
Thr  flrrp  r*»rp',«f-5,  and  the  crloomy  no<»k«, 
The  vaulted  i&les,  and  shrineii  of  imag'd  f(ajut% 
The  eeverai  wom  by  holy  knees  app««r*d. 
And  tn  thr  Sun  were  op'd. — In  nniMnr?  thought 
I  said,  as  on  the  pile  1  bent  my  brow— 
**  Hiit  east  to  fiitnie  agea  will  appear. 
Like  that  which  8tan«1s  fast  by  the  piny  rock; 
These  silent  walls  with  ivy  shall  be  hung, 
And  distant  times  ahall  view  the  aaered  pile, 
Unknowing  how  it  fell,  with  pious  awe  ? 
The  pilgrim  here  shall  visit,  and  the  »waio, 
Ketnming  firom  the  field  at  twilight  grey. 
Shall  shun  to  jwit  tbii  way,  subdued  by  fter, 
And  ileni  bb  oonne  aeross  the  advene  vale  !** 

rrfiiANTiiKS. 

Mycoo,  tboQ  sec'st  that  cow,  which  stands  io  cool 
Amid  yen  rudiy  lalw,  beneath  the  diade 

Of  willow  preen,  mv.\  mminnTr^;  at  ea-se 
The  watry  herbage  that  around  her  floats. 
That  way  my  bmiaem  leaJa.   I  go  to  gnat 
My  tether,  aad  aiy  voalad  oottage  dew. 

mrcoM. 

Cnn<-,  hi  OS  L'o  :  my  path  is  that  way  too. 
Come,  uiy  FUilauthc?,  and  may  piteuos  HcaT*n 


Indulge  more  happy  Aciy%,  and  calm  otir  rnefis  ! 
Alas  .'  1  thought  some  trouble  was  at  hand. 
And  hin^  before  premg'd  tiie  eominc  alomi, 
Fv'n  •»  hvri  ihv  Ifv'ht'ning  one  di>a  ^ron*  niirht 
Hlasicxl  Uie  hoary  uak,  whooe  ample  boughs 
Imbow'r  my  eottage ;  and  at  on  the  fraas 
At  ntKjn  I  slept,  a  sorix-nt's  sudden  ht»^ 
Broke  my  sweet  reKt ! — But  come,  let  ua  be  gooe. 
The  Sun  b^ns  to  welk  in  ruddy  west. 


LCLUGUE    r.  . 
coftiM  Aim  cAinrAff. 

C4»ai!«i 

Which  way,  Calistan,  whither  doit  thOU  lead 
That  lamb^  whom  yet  hiamutfaerieaieeliaaacaii'd  ? 

CALISTAJf. 

F!(«s  mother,  Corin,  a«i  -Ik-  windVinp  fed, 
With  this  her  tender  yuvin^liug  by  her  sid<'. 
Fell  hy  a  shot  which  from  the  battle  came, 
That  io  the  ndghb'ring  fielda  an  lately  nif 'd. 

CORIM. 

Alas  '  whnt  woes  that  fatal  day  involv'd 
Our  sutTring  village,  and  the  fields  around  t 
Bnt  eome,  Caliataa,  on  thta  nrin^  beak. 

Come,  h.l  n'<  -^it,  nnrl  on  tlio  dnnT'T  p3<t 
Converse  secure,  and  niunbv-r  all  our  griefs. 
See  how  IImi  Hauuting  woodbine  rtwdoa  the  baakr 
And  weavee  a  oiantling  canopy  abote ! 

CAttffTAn. 

Corin,  that  day  I  chanc'd  at  earlier  hour 
To  rise,  nod  drove  far-ofi  my  flock  unpcnt. 
To  waah  them  in  a  spring  that  late  I  marfc*d. 
There  the  first  motions  of  the  deathfut  day 
I  hcanl,  as  listening  to  the  trickling  wave  , 
I  stood  attentive  :  when  like  risin-  storms, 
Hoarse,  hollow  murmurs  from  afar  I  heard. 
And  tind!-t;n7i;i>h't!  ««nnds  of  distant  d^n. 
Alarm'd  1  t>tood,  unknowing  whence  it  caa>e  j 
And  from  the  fbuflft  my  fleek  unuaM  I  dioKo 
Suspf  ciind  danger  :  when  as  nearer  yet, 
1  came  advancing,  all  waa  tumult  loud. 
All  was  tempertueui  dfai  on  evVy  side. 
And  all  around  the  roar  of  war  was  up, 
From  rock  to  rock  retost,  from  wood  to  wood. 
Not  half  so  loud  the  tumbling  calamet 
Is  heard  to  roar,  that  from  the  pine-clad  cliff 
Prectpitit'^s  Its  waves;  whose  distant  sounde 
I  oil  have  li&ten'd,  as  at  twilight  grey 
I  pent  my  flodn  withm  their  watUed  ooles. 

coanc 

For  three  vefotvlng  daye,  nor  voice  of  bird 

MelfKJiinm  rhanting,  or  the  hleat  nf  shecp^ 
Or  lowing  oxen,  near  the  £atal  place 
Were>flard  to  aound ;  bnt  all  waa  aitenee  aad  ? 

The  ancient  grove  of  elm'^  deser?< t!  =t<<>d, 
Where  long  bad  dwelt  an  aged  race  of  rooks. 
That  with  their  nests  had  crowded  every  branch. 
We  oflf  have  beard  them  at  the  dusk  of  eve 

In  troops  returning  to  their  well-known  home. 
In  mingled  clamours  souuduig  from  uu  high  ! 
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CAT.TITA5*. 

Cn.in,  thou  knov'st  tiie  tir-tiiTe«ted  cave, 
Where  late  «e  Mler^  from  a  gathViof  Omrn, 

(hir  docks  tugetltrr  (lri%-*n:  hi  n<  .ith  hi  sbftde 
1  b<id  appmauxl  at  «veet  even-tide 
To  iMct  my  Delia  lioiiiewani  as  itbe  (vus'd, 
Bt-ariog  het  milkinfc-pail.   Ala^-  !  tbe  thoughll 
Of  Ibai  fwtxi  coDgre^  the  preccdiug  night 
SoftenM  mj  dreams,  and  all  mj  seniles  luird, 
Ai«l  with  ntore  joyful  heart  at  iimrn  I  ro^»o. 
But  ah  !  that  tumult  crt<pt  my  bl<M>miug  hopei^ 
And  ID  eonfusiuD  wiapt  uiy  love  and  mc. 

coaisi. 

That  day,  nor  in  the  fold  mjr  flock  I  pent* 

Or  walkM  at  cvc  the  vales,  or  on  the  turf 

fieoeatii  Uh£  wuuuni  oak  nay  dinner  touk. 

Or  $iept  at  nooo  amid  my  languid  alieep, 

Repoc'd  at  t-asc  on  the  green  inr.ulow's  bed. 

When  table  night  came  on,  for  not  cv'u  yet 

The  tninult  Imd  tabuded  into  p<'acc, 

Et'o  U»eo  low  50iii>J;,  and  interrupted  bursts 

Of  var  we  heard,  and  cj-ie«  of  dyiuf  men. 

And  a  confWd  hum  of  the  ceasing  storm* 

All  nidit  clost-  iliruiiilKl  in  a  forest  thick, 

tVakefui  i  sat«,  my  flock  around  me  laid; 

Aad  of  neirlected  boughs  1  kindled  up 

A  scanty  flame,  whOM  daikly-gleamuig  blaze 

Among  th*  enlighten'H  trees  f<»t  ni'd  hi<W>'j«;  !&hapes» 

And  spectres  pale,  to  my  cli'»tfmpcr'U  uiiiiJ. 

How  oft  1  look'd  behind  with  cautbusfeart 

And  tnnibletl  at  each  tnotida  of  the  wind 

But  where  did  you,  C«iittUn,  shelter  seek  > 

Whatdark  letraU  ooQoeal'd  jrour  mdVing  steps  ? 

CALirTAN. 

Cortn,  thoti  know'st  the  fur-cfn  !  hermit's  cell 
Deep-arch 'd  U:iu::ath  a  rock  ainoDg  the  wilds: 
Thaher  I  bent  my  flight,  a  wdcome  guest, 
Anf^  nt.t  Tinknown  ;  for  when  my  flo<.>k  I  fed 
Of  late  beneath  tbe  ncigbb' ring  pastures  grees. 
I  oft  was  mt;  hiTited  at  hb  call, 
At  noon  beneath  his  ca%-em  to  retire 
From  the  $im*a  heat,  whan  all  the  paHOig  hours 
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The  goo»l  ulJ-roan  improv'd  with  converse  high^ 
And  in  my  hrea5t  eiikmdlcii  vutue's  love  j 
Nor  tieUiom  would  his  litxspitabic  hand 
Artord  a  short  r«')>a>l  ot"l.<  iri'-  ( nl, 
VS  hich  o'er  the  wilds  (ins  scanty  looti)  he  plucked  i 
Here  was  my  refuge. — All  the  live'tong  night 
Pensiv-      t  rie.  pa!c,  lon<'>(.me  lamp  we  sale. 
And  li!>ictt'U  to  the  bleak  winds  whistling  loud. 
And  the  shrill  crash  of  forests  from  without 
S^Tiin  as  the  inominij  davvn'd,  the  cragtry  height 
Of  the  steep  rock  I  clmib'd,  on  whose  wild  top 
His  rastie  temple  stood,  and  moss-grown  cross 
(The  sacrc(i  ubji-ct  of  his  pious  pray'rs) 
.  Form'd  of  a  tall  fir's  thunder-blastdl  trunk  : 
Where  all  beneath  th'  expansive  plains  1  saw 
With  white  fmvilions  hid,  in  deep  array. 
There  toil  my  little  fold,  which  late  I  left 
Standing  at  cvc,  amid  the  warlike  scene 
With  t<  ai  tul  eyes  afiVtghted,  I  beheUL 
Alas,  liow  cliantf'd  the  scene  !  when  there  I  pitch'd 
ThooC  iiuidled  cotes,  tbe  night  wa«  calm  and  mild 
And  all  was  peaceful.   I  remember  well,  ' 
While  there  within  that  fold  my  fla  k  1  pent, 
How  blythe  I  beard  my  beauteous  Delia  sing ! 
Her  distanticchmitf  voice  how  sweetly  rung. 
And  all  my  ravish'd  senses  wrapt  in  hliss ! 

coatK. 

Hast  thou  not  seen  the  fatal  plain  of  death 
Where  rag'd  the  conflict  ?  there,  they  say,  at  eve 
Grim  ghosts  are  seen  of  men  that  there  were  slain 
Pointing  their  wounds  and  shrieking  to  their  innte^ 
Still  doom'd  to  haunt  the  fields  on  which  they  f«IL 

CALirrAN. 

Corin,  no  more.    This  lamb  demands  my  speed. 
Soc  Ijow  the  youngling  bangs  his  sickly  head. 
Tender,  and  fainUng  fbr  his  wonted  food  J 
I  haste  to  place  him  in  my  slu  lt'ring  cott, 
Fed  from  my  hand,  and  cherish'd  by  my  cara.— 
And  see,  my  friend,  far  off  in  darken'd  west 
A  cluud  comes  on,  and  threatens  sudden  laios* 
Corin,  fiifoweU,  the  ftorm  begins  to  low'r. 
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THE 

LIFE  OF  DR.  JOSEPH  WARTON, 

BY  MSL  CHALMERS. 


Da.  JOSEPH  WARTON  vnu  born  at  the  bouse  of  bit  imrtenral  gramlfiitben  tbe 
KV.  JoM|ih  RkbardsoDy  rector  of  Dunsford,  in  the  year  17^2.  Except  for  a  very 
iborttiiiM  that  he  was  at  New  Colleuc  school,  lie  was  educated  bv  his  father  until  he 
arrircd  at  his  fourteenth  vear.  He  wa^  then  admitted  on  the  louud  ition  of  Win- 
ciitstti  CuUeije,  under  tbe  care  of  the  present  veiierablc  Dr.  Sandb},  at  that  time  the" 
liead  of  the  school,  and  now  chancellor  of  Norwich. 

He  had  not  been  long  at  this  excellent  semmnry  before  he  exhibited  con«?iderable 
jtUt'ilectual  powers,  and  a  laudable  ambition  to  onl.^trlp  the  common  process  of  educa- 
tion. Collins,  the  }i()et,  was  one  of  his  school-fellows,  and  ni  cotijunction  with  ]\m\  nnd 
ajiolber  boy,  young  Wartou  sent  three  poetical  pieces  to  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  of . 
fuch  merit  as  to  be  highly  praised  in  that  miscellany,  but  not,  as  his  biographer  supposes, 
by  Dr.  Johnson.  A  letter  also  to  hb  sister,  which  Mr.WooU  has  priated,  eihibhs  fei^ 
otiaordinary  proofs  of  fancy  and  observation  in  one  so  young. 

Id  September  1740,  being  superannuated  according  to  tbe  kwa  of  tbe  school,  he  was 
fODOfed  ffoni  Winchester,  and  having  no  opportunity  of  a  vacancy  at  New  Colleg:e, 
he  went  to  Orid.  Here  be  applied  to  Us  studies,  not  only  with  diligence,  but  with 
that  true  tartc  for  what  is  valuable,  which  lendered  tbe  finer  discriminations  of  criti* 
dm  babitiuJ  to  his  rntnd*  During  his  leisure  houn  he  completed  aeveial  of  his 
pooDi^  amoiig  which  his  biographer  enumerates  the  Bntbusiast,  or  the  Lover  of 
Kstute,  the  Dying  Indian,  and  a  prose  ntire  entitled  Ranebigh  House.  He  appears 
likewise  to  have  sketched  an  allegorical  work  of  a  more  elaborate  kind,  which  lie  did  not 
find  time  or  inclinatkNi  to  complete.  On  taking  bn  bacheloi^s  degree  in  1 744-,  he  was 
evdaincd  to  hb  fiilber*s  curacy  at  Basingstoke,  and  officialed  in  that  cliurcb  till  Febniaiy 
1746:  he  next  removed  to  the  duty  of  Chdaea,  whence,  in  order  to  complete  his  recovery 
from  the  small  pox,  he  went  to  Chobhani. 

About  thb  time  he  had  became  a  correspondent  in  Dodsley's  Museum,  to  which  he 
contribQti;d,  us  appears  by  his  copy  of  that  work  now  before  lue,  Superstition,  an  ode, 
dated  Chelsea,  April  174G,  and  Stanzas  written  on  taking  the  air  after  a  Ion.;  illness, 
in  tbe  preceding  year,  as  ooticcd  ui  his  brotiier'i  life,  he  published  by  &ul>sciiptiou,  a 

yoi^  xvia  L 
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volume  of  hii  father's  pnrms,  partly  to  do  honour  to  his  juetiiory,  but  prmcipally  ^  ith 
the  laudable  purpose  ot  paymg  y/btA  debts  he  left  behind  him,  aod  of  ratfiog  a  liitlf 
fUod  for  himself  and  ikiuily.  Whether  this  scheme  auswcred  lits  full  expectations  if 
tmcertaio,  but  he  appcan  to  bafe  been  encouraged  by  tome  of  his  lathei^s  opuleot 
Inendsy  and  probably  was  no  loser*  The  correspondence  Mr.  WooU  has  published, 
shows  wilh  what  pcudcnce  the  two  bratheis  husbanded  their  scanty  ptovisioo,  and 
with  what  affection  they  endeavoured  to  suppoil  and  cheer  each  other  while  at  ichool 
and  college. 

Owug  to  tome  disigreeiiicst  with-  the  parishioners  of  Chelaea,  which  had  takco  phm 
.befoic  he  kft  that  curacy,  he  accepted  the  dnty  of  Clmwloa  and  Droaford,  liiil  after  a 
few  months  retumcd  to  BasitigytiiiKe*  In  1747-6  be  was  presented  by  the  duka  of  Bol- 
ton to  the  rectory  of  Winslade,  and  as  this*  ahhougb  a  Ihrmg  of  aniall  prodoce,  wa% 

probably  considered  by  him  atthe  eameslof  more  valnable  preferment,  be  immediately 

married  Miss  DLiinao,  of  that  neighbourhood,  to  whom,  his  biographer  informs  iis,  h€ 
had  been  some  tiiiu  t  nlluisiabtically  aUiichcd.  lu  i  7  17,acrordiii8f  to  INIr.  WooU's account, 
he  had  published  a  volume  of  odes,  in  conjunction  with  Colhns,  but  on  consulting 
the  literary  registers  ot  tlie  lime,  it  appears  tliat  enrli  published  a  volume  of  poems 
in  1746,  and  in  tlie  same  inontii.  It  cannot  now  be  ascertained  what  depjrce  of  fame 
accrued  to  our  autlior  from  ihis  volunu-,  but  iu  the  preface  hod  him  avowing  those  . 
>eDtimeuts  on  the  nature  of  ^.^enuiuc  poetry  which  he  expanded  more  at  large  after- 
wards, and  which  weie  the  iViuadatioa  of  what  hat  since  been  teiaMd  **  th«  school  of 
the  Wartons.** 

The  pMSCf**  he  saya»  **  has  been  so  ranch  aocnstomed  of  late  to  didactic  poeliy 
.alooe^  and  ciaaya  on  moral  subjects,  thai  ai^  work«  where  the  imagination  as  much 
uidulged*  will  pet  baps  not  be  relished  or  f^iaided*  The  millMir  Umclbve  of  them 
piecct  is  m  some  pnm,  lest  oetlam  anslero  critim  tbonld  tUuk  them  too  ftncM  at 
detciiptiva.  But  as  he  is  convoM^ed  thai  the  Muon  of  moralniBg  fai  feme  hae  ben 
carried  too  lar>aiad  as  he  looks  upon  miMlioQ  iiid  jmagioatm  tohelbecUef  AMolliei 
of  a  poet,  so  he  will  be  happy  if  the  Moiriiv  Odes  may  be  looked  iqwi  ai  an 
attempt  to  bring  back  poetry  into  Hi  dmnat"— In  1749  be  pnbliihed  iw  odi  to 
Mr.  West. 

In  i^oi,  patron  the  duke  of  Bolton  invited  him  to  be  coiiipaaion  in  a  tour 
to  the  south  ol  i  1  nice  *.  For  this,  INIr.  VVooll  informs  us,  he  had  two  motives,  "  tho 
society  ol'u  nuui  ol  liarningaod  taste,and  the  </ccoJMiiu}<ia/t(?R  of  a  protectant  clergyman, 
who,  iuuuedu.t*  1)  oil  the  death  ol  his  dulchess,  then  in  a  con lirmed  dropsy,  could 
marry  him  to  tlie  huiy  \\\ih  uiioni  he  lived, and  who  WW  iinivefsaUy  known  and  dtttin- 
guished  by  tljc  name  of  Tolly  rcachum." 

Whichever  of  thc^c  ttiotives  predominated  in  the  duke's  mind,  it  is  much  to  be  re* 
grettcd  that  our  author  so  far  forgot  what  was  due  to  bis  character  and  profession  as  lo 
accept  the  offer.  Bui  if  any  circumstance  besidea  th»  comciouwess  of  doiqg  wro*^ 

>  '*  Oa  this  occasion  bi^  brnthcr  wrote  ftiat  t)cautif(il  Ode  sent  to  a  Friend  on  ieanog  a  favoiiritc 
Village  in  Hampshire  ;  witicli  alotif,  in  my  opinion,  would  place  him  in  the  hif^htr  onlrr  of  poets:  and 
wh'ch  Is  nnc'  of  the  most  cxfpi'isitc  (kscriplive  piec£>^s  in  the  v,  hale  boi^y  of  Fn«:lish  poetry.    Every  line 
f»iuuu,  1^  >ttl  the  nimt  and  nio^t  discriiniaaUvc  ti)ucliei»|  iiic  icuoery  about  Wyoslade  aitU  (lackvood.* 
Bryd(c>'  Ccnsnci  Litcraria,  vol.  5.  118.  C. 
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ioald  embitter  the  lemeiDbraDce  of  this  solitary  blemish  in  bis  public  life,  it  was,  that, 
alter  ill,  the  only  hopes  whkfa  could  justify  hb  conipliaocc  were  very  uograciously  disr 
i|i|isiDted.  For  some  teasoo  or  other,  be  was  obliged  to  leave  his  jwUron,  and  come  to 
b^aid  bdbrt  the  doldiess  died,  wad  wheii  that  event  took  place,  and  he  solicited 
HiBiwimi  to  retara  to  the  diike»  he  had  the  mortification  to  leam  that  the  ceremony 
bd  bscn  perfbnned  by  Mr.  DevisoM,  chaplain  to  the  embaasy  at  Tbrin. 

SooB  after  Ms  return  to  Eogtand*  he  puUiibed  his  edidoa  of  Viigil  m  EngUsli  and 
Utio^  the  JEncid  translated  by  Pitt,  and  the  Eclogues  and  Georgics  by  himself,  who 
dw  coaliibated  the  notes  on  the  whole.  Into  this  publication,  he  introduced  Warbur<* 
WA  Dinertntioo  on  the  sixth  £neid :  a  commentary  on  the  character  of  lapis  bj 
AHeibary,  ind  on  the  shield  of  JEneas  by  Whitehead,  the  laureat,  ori^Mnall y  published 
is  Dodde/s  Museum;  and  three  Essays  oo  Pastoni,  Didactic  and  Epic  Poetry  written 
bvlmraelf.  Much  of  this  valuable  work,  begun  in  1748-9.  was  printed  when  he  was 
abroad,  and  the  whole  completed  in  1733.  It  is  unnecessary  to  adil  that  his  share  in 
the  trjiLsIation,  his  notes,  and  especially  his  Essays,  raised  him  to  a  very  high  rcpnta- 
Lyii  aiiiocg  the  scholars  and  critics  of  his  age.  The  second  edit  ion,  wliicli  appoiued 
» few  years  after,  was  naich  improved.  In  addition  to  the  otiii  t  honours  which 
rwulttd  from  liiis  display  ot  classical  ta&le,  the  univejMty  of  Oxford  conferred  ujk)ii 
bim  the  decree  of  mastt^r  of  arts,  by  diploma,  dated  June  2 J,  17^9.  Such  is  Mr. 
WmIW  account,  but  it  is  evident  from  the  date  that  bb  Essay  liltewitfe  preceded  this 
just  mark  of  esteem. 

During  the  year  1763,  he  was  invited  to  assist  in  the  Adventurer,  wbicb  was  begun 
bj  Hawkeswortb,  in  1752.  The  invitation  ra me  from  his  friend  Dr.  Johnson,  who 
■ftmed  faun  that  the  liteitry  partners  wished  to  assign  to  bim  the  promce  of  chti- 

ci?m. 

His  contributions  to  the  Adventurer  amonnt  to  twenty-four  papers.  Of  these  a  few 
are  of  the  hmnottons  cast,  bnt  the  greater  part  consist  of  elegant  criticism,  not  that 
sf  coM  sagadtj,  but  warm  from  the  heart,  and  powerfully  addressed  to  the  finer 
fediigs  as  weQ  as  to  the  judgment  His  critical  papers  on  Lear  have  never  been 
oeeeded  for  jnsl  taste  and  discriminatioii.  His  di^sition  lay  in  selecting,  and  iilus* 
ttslBg  those  beauties  of  ancient  and  modem  poetiy,  which,  like  the  beauties  of 
BAne,  strike  and  please  many  who  are  yet  incapable  of  describing  or  analysing  them. 
No.  101,  oQ  die  blemtsfaes  m  the  Pinadise  Lost,  is  an  example  of  the  delicacy  and 
inqailialily  with  which  writings  of  established  fame  ought  to  be  exaoshied.  His  ob- 
lenatioas  on  the  Odyssey,  in  Nos.  75,  80,  and  83,  are  original  and  judicious,  but 
it  may  be  doubted  whctiier  they  have  detached  many  scholars  from  the  accustomed 
preference  given  to  the  Iliad.  If  any  objection  may  be  made  to  Dr.  Warton's  critical 
it  is  that  his  Greek  occui^  too  fiequenlly  in  a  work  intended  for  domestic 
instruction.  II i-.  >\\\r  i^  alw ays  pviK'  and  perspicuous,  but  sometimes  iL  uiay  be  dis- 
covered, without  any  other  information,  thai  "  he  kept  company  with  Dr.  Johnson." 
The  first  part  of  No.  139,  if  found  detached,  rm^^lit  have  been  attributed  to  that  writer. 
It  has  all  his  manner,  not  merely  "  the  coutorsions  of  the  sybil '  but  somewhat  ot  the 
"  ioipintion 

s  I  hop«  I  ihall  be  ecenwd  for  tnmcribing  tidi  chaiacter  off  Dr.  W«rton'B  Aatenlarers,  writt^ 
■heatbe  sahjeet  was  fisih  in  sicnoiT,  for  tbe  ;piilisli  BmfMf  vol.  nUi.  pvef.  p.  snix.  C 
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About  this  time  he  9ppaa»  to  have  roedUated  a  hwlory  of  Uie  revival  of  llieratnrr. 
Hb  fint  iateuliim  was  to  pobiiib  SeleeiE|MM  of  Politiao.  Erasmus,  Orotius  aud 
otiien,  whh  ooto,  but  after  Mm  coiTCi|Mnd(SW»  with  bis  brother,  wha  wa»  to  assist 
la  tba  imdeitalnqg.  itwaabid  aaide,a  rirenmlMioe  much  to  be  lamented,  as  few 
Ml  wcm  more  citenifcly  aoqanfarted  with  lifemry  history,  or  could  have  detailed  it 
in  a  mote  pleasing  form.  At  a  wbaeqncnt  period  be  agaift  Aelditd  a  plan  of  nearly 
the  same  ktiid,  which  was  likewise  abandeiied.  €oUlns,  some  Ume  before  Uiis,  bad 
publisfaed  proposals  for  a  Hisloiy  of  the  Revival  of  Le«wihig.wiUf  a  life  of  Leo  the 
Tenth,  but  probably  no  part  was  eiecaled,  or  could  imked  be  nasomUy  eapedcd 
from  one  of  his  unhappy  stale  of  mind. 

1,1  1 75  h  our  awtlior  was  instituted  to  the  living  of  l^mwoitb»  on  the  pimeaMiM 
of  the  Jervoisc  family  =  ;  and  in  1755.  on  the  TCSignatioii  of  the  fcf >  y^j* 
he  was  elected  second  master  ofe  Winchester-school,  with  the  maDegemeilt  SM  aa- 
vantages  of  a  boarding  house.  In  the  lollowing  year,  sir  Oeoige  Lytlsto^  Ihm 
advanced  to  the  peerage,  coiumeiiced  tliepatronage  of  hisnobility  by  bcstompgescaif 
on  Mr.  Wdrton.  He  had  for  sonie  lime  enjoyed  the  fkniiliaT  acquaiataBCC  of  « 
George,  and  assisted  him  in  the  re\!?dl  of  bis  history  of  Henry  11. 

Amidst  ail  tlif'v  honours  ond  croploymenU,  be  now  found  leisure  to  complele  ths 
first  volume  of  his  celebrated  Essay  on  the  Writins?*  and  Gcmu*.  of  Pope,  which  be 
dedicated  to  Dr.  Young,  but  dsd  not  subscribe  hLs  name.    Dodsley  likewise,  although 
the  real  publirficr,  thought  proper  to  employ  bis  deputy  Mrs.  Cooper  on  thi^  occasioa. 
The  following  pmnge  from  one  of  Dodsle/s  letters  publlslu  1  by  Mr.  WooU,  will  pro- 
liably  thww  some  light  on  his  motive.   "  Your  Essay  is  pubUslu  d,  Uie  price  5s.  bound. 
I  cave  Mrs.  Cooper  direcUons  about  advertising,  and  have  s< m  it  to  her  thu,  afternoon, 
fo  desiie  the  wiU  look  after  its  being  mserted  m  the  evening  papers.    I  have  a  pleasure 
inteUhii       thai  it  is  Kked  faigeiicsal,  and  paitiailariy  by  such  as  you  would  wish 
should  like  it  Bat  you  have  soidy  not  kept  your  secret  :  Johnson  nientioned  ,t  to 
Mr.  Hitcbaawai.— Dr.  Biich  mertmned  it  to  Garrick  as  yours-^And  Dr.  Ake.isid. 
iMtieiied  it  as  w«stome.-And  many  whom  I  cannot  now  think  on  have  asked 
4br  U  as  yoon  or  y«ir  biotherV  I  have  said  mmiy  of  them  in  my  own  shop  and 
ta^dbpersedaiidpushedile^miichailcmi:  aodtossatrfai^^^ 
saidifmymmeMiemUfir  The  ol^octiqaa  made  to  this  admiiable  piece 
criticism  wUl  be  coDrideied  hereafter.  lo  the  msmi  thne,  «»«3r  ^ 
to  damp  the  ardour  of  the  essaybt,  who  left  hii  wAmaii  mipoleck  state  for  lbs 
Ion"  sp 'I tH:' of  twenty-six  years.  ^    „  .       »  .  i 

m  May  ii66,  he  was  advanced  to  the  head  mistesship  of  Winchester  «AM 
situation  for  which  he  was  eminently  quaUfied.  and  m  whkh  his  shning 
banity  of  manners,  and  cm.nent  success  in  produdng  scholam  of  distingaishcd 
^vlU  be  ions  and  aliectioimlely  remembered.    In  CODsequenoe  of  thiaprnNlloa  M 
once  more  visited  Oxford,  and  proceeded  to  the  degrte  of -bachelor  aild  doctor  IB 
divinity.    In  177^.  he  lost  the  wife  of  his  early  aifeclion,  by  whom  he  had  sii  cW- 
dren.    The  stroke  was  severe,  but  the  iieces^ty  of  providing  a 
€bUdren»  and  an  iuteUigenl  and  tender  companion  for  himself,  hidttsed  hmi  m  the 

»  Atoat  this  tiiBi  he  sent  iwna  fli  his  juvsmle  pieces  to  DMcj^i  Coilecilw  of  Voaau 
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folJowing  ^T,^^  to  marr>'  Miss  Nicho!ns,  (iavi^liU  r  ol  Uobert  Nicholas,  cs<|.  a  dc* 
Kciivi-iiit  i>t  Di.  Nirholas,  Joiiin  il^  \\ui(lcu       W  uichcstt* r. 

The  kjiour  ol  liis  lite  uas  now  f  \  i  ii.  Duriii;^  such  times  as  he  could  spare  iVom 
54:lj<M)l,  and  e^petially  on  the  return  ot  tfie  Christmas  vacation,  be  visited  \m  friend« 
ill  London,  among  whom  were  the  whole  of  Uiat  class  who  composed  Dr.  Jolinsons 
Btnry  dub,  with  some  ]»ersous  of  rauk  by  whom  he  was  hislily  respected,  but  wlio 
sf^ar  to  Iiave  remembered  their  old  master  in  every  thing  but  promotion.  In  178'C»' 
iie  was  iAdebted  to  his  tiieiid  and  correspondent  Dr.  Lowth,  biiiiiop  of  Londoa,  .for 
a  prcbeod  of  St.  Paul's,  and  the  Hving  of  Thorley  iu  Hertfordshire,  which,  afler  flORie 
vnofeiiients,  he  exchanged  for  WicJdiam.  Tbu  year  .also  be  pubUshed  his  second 
and  conclndii^  v#l«i]ie  of  Uie  Essay  on  Pope>  and  a  new  edition,  wiUi  aome  ttllenitioii4, 
ef  (be  first 

In  1788,  through  the  inteiest  of  lord  SJiannon,  he  obtaioed  a  prebend  in  Wuidiestor 
caUwdrali  and  tbrougb  tbat  of  lord  Malmesliury,  Uie  rectoiy  of  Easton*  which,  witbia 
Ibe  year,  he  was  permitted  to  exchange  for  Upham.  The  amount  of  these  preferments 
MS  coBsideiablc^  bat  sorely  not  beyond  liis  merit,  and  it  must  be  observed*  they  came  hite 
wbea  his  fiunily  oonld  no  longer  eipect  the  advantages  of  early  income  and  economy. 
He  was  siity  yean  of  age  before  he  bad  any  benefice,  eacepl  the  small  livb^  of 
Wyadade  aod  T^nwortb,  and  nearly  seventy  before  he  eiyayed  the  remainder.  The 
aaefual  dastributioii  of  ecclesiastic  preferments  woubi  be  a  subject  too  delicate  for 
diMMHon,  if  they  were  uniformly  the  rewards  of  eccksiastical  services,  but  as,  among 
siher  leasons,  they  are  liestowed  on  account  of  literary  atUuomeats,  we  may  be  allowed 
to  wonder  thai  Dc  Wartoa  was  not  mmunerated  in  an  early  period  of  life,  when  he 
ilsod  almost  at  the  bead  of  English  scholars,  and  when  bis  talents,  in  their  full  vigour, 
would  have  dignified  the  highest  stations.  ^ 

lo  the  year  17^3,  he  came  to  a  resolution  to  resign  the  mastership  of  Winchester. 
lit  Mai  now  beginning  to  feel  that  his  time  of  Ufe  required  more  ea:>e  and  relaxalioii 
tiian  the  duties  uf  the  school  permitted,  and  his  resolution  was  jirohai^ly  strengthened 
by  some  unpleasant  jnut  cediup  at  that  period  umoui;  the  scholars.  Accorduigly  he 
in  hh  resignation  on  liie  twenty-third  of  July,  and  retired  to  his  rectory  at 
Wick  ham.  A  vote  of  thanks  followed  from  the  wardens,  kv.  of  the  school,  for  the 
eocouragcmeut  lie  had  given  to  iienius  and  industry,  the  attention  he  had  paid  lo 
the  iotrodoclion  of  a  correct  taste  in  composition  and  classical  learnini;,  ;nul  tlit-  luany 
and  various  services  which  he  had  conferred  on  the  Wiccaiuu  al  5M)ci*'lif_'s  ihrouijh  tiie 
long  course  uf  years  iu  which  be  filled  the  ph^v^  ut  second  and  head  uia<»ler.  These 
vere  not  words  of  course,  but  truly  fell  by  Uie  uddiessers,  althoMgb  thcj  form  a  veiy 
inadequate  character  of  him  us  master. 

During  bis  retirement  at  Wickbam,  he  wus  induced  by  a  liberal  ofler  from  the 
boekseliers  of  London,  and  more  probably,  by  iiis  love  for  the  task,  to  superintend  a 
new  edition  of  Pope's  Works,  whicii  he  completed  in  I797>  in  nine  volumes  octavo. 
Tbat  this  was  the  most  complete  and  best  illuslrated  edition  of  Pope  was  generally  allowed, 
bat  it  bad  to  contend  with  objections,  some  of  which  were  not  ui^ed  with  the  respect 
dae  to  the  veteran  critic  who  had  done  so  much  to  reform  and  retinc  the  taste  of  his 
age.  It  wa*  proper  to  otj^  l^^l  ^  ^""^  introduced  one  or  two  pieces  which  ought 
aerer  to  have  been  published,  but  it  was  not  so  proper  or  necessary  to  object  tbat  he  , 
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had  given  us  his  Essay  cut  down  into  notM.  Besides  tint  Um  was  miavoidsble,  thtj 
ivbo  made  the  objection  had  not  been  very  carefol  to  compare  the  new  with  the  old 
mtter ;  they  would  have  found  npon  a  fur  exammatioa  that  bis  origmBi  ffloatiathwia 
were  very  numeroiu,  and  that  no  discovery  rapecthig  Pofie's  dnitcter  or  ynH^rng^ 
n mde  since  the  edition  of  Watbnrtoo,  was  left  nntoncfaed. 

It  has  already  been  mcntioaed  that  he  had  once  an  InieDtMNi  of  conqilliif  a  Haloij 
of  the  Revival  of  Learning,  and  that  he  had  abandoned  it.  AbmH  tiie  year  1 7B4  \ 
however,  he  issued  prnposaii  for  a  work  wUcb  would  prohably  have  mdodcd  nracik 
of  Ins  original  purpose.  This  was  to  have  been  comprised  m  two  qnatto  volnmei^ 
and  to  contain  the  History  of  Grecian,  Roman,  Italhm,  and  French  Poetry  hi  Ibur 
parts.   T.  From  Homer  to  Nonnns:  If.  FTom  Ennrus  to  Boetius:  HI.  From  Dante  to 

etastasio :  IV.  From  W.  de  Lorris  to  Voltaire.  This  be  announced  as  "  preparing  for 
the  press. "  Probably  his  brothers  death,  antl  his  desire  to  complete  biS  History  of 
English  Poetry,  diverted  bira  iVom  liis  own  design:  but  il  doe^  uot  appear  that  b^ 
made  any  pro<jress  in  eilhcr. 

After  the  publication  of  Pope,  he  entered  on  an  edition  of  Drydeii,  and  about  the 
\ear  l/DP,  h;id  completed  two  voliime:*  wilh  notes,  which  are  now  in  the  poss^snon 
of  his  son,  the  rev.  Joiin  VVarton,  who  has  undertaken  to  give  them  to  the  world. 
At  this  tinie  the  venerable  author  was  attackt^d  by  an  incurable  disorder  in  bi^i  kidiirvs, 
which  terminated  his  usset'ul  and  honourable  iifcon  Feb.  ^3,  lSi)0,  in  his  seventy-eigUlh 
year*.  He  left  a  widow,  who  died  in  I8()(),  a  son  and  three  daughters,  the  youngest 
by  his  second  wife,  lie  was  interred  in  the  same  pra\e  ^vlth  his  first  wife,  in  the 
n^nrtb  aisle  of  Winchester  cathedral :  and  the  Wiccamists  evinced  tiieir  respect  for 
memoiy  by  an  elegant  mononieok  by  Flaxman,  placed  agninst  the  piliar  next  to 
the  entrance  of  the  dioiron  the  south-»ide  of  the  centre  aisle. 

In  1806,  the  rev.  John  Wooll,  master  of  the  school  of  Midhiirst'tn  Sussex,  pvhm 
lished  Biographical  Memoirs  of  Dr.  Warton,  with  a  Selection  from  his  Poetry  and  a 
lileiaiy  Correspondence.  From  all  these,  the  present  sketch  has  been  compiled,  wHk 
some  additional  particulars  gleaned  fiom  the  literary  jonmalt  of  the  timeib  sntt  other 
sources  of  information. 

The  personal  character  of  Dr.  Wartoo  conlfaucf  to  be  the  theme  of  pimsa  wilh 
alt  who  kuew  hhn.  Without  aflectallon  of  superior  pbUoiopby,  he  possessed  an  faide> 
pendent  spirit,  and  amidst  what  would  have  been  to  otbait  voi;  hitler  dfaappoiatp 
ment^iie  was  never  known  to  express  the  langnage  of  dhcontent  or  envy.  As  a  hna- 
band  and  parent  he  displayed  the  tendereflt  fceHngs  nrixed  with  that  prndeooa  which 
implies  sense  as  well  as  aflfectkm.  His  manners  partook  of  what  has  been  temed  ifae 
old  court:  bis  address  was  polite  and  even  elegant,  but  oceaskmaliy  it  had  somewhat 
of  measure  and  etateliness.  Having  left  the  university  after  a  short  residence,  he 
mixed  early  wfth  the  world,  soug^  and  enjoyed  the  society  of  the  lair  sex,  and  tem- 
pered bis  studious  habits  with  the  tender  and  poiiic  attentions  necessary  iu  promiscuous 

«  My  eopy  «f  hU  Proposal*  tias  no  date,  bufc     Btr.  Haty  puUiihed  thsfll  In  his  Xevisir  fir  17S4^ 

I  presume  ttiat  was  ttic  time  of  their  being  tnraed.  C» 

*  "  His  cticcrfulneas  and  resignritinn  in  afHirtion  rere  invincible  ;  even  under  the  extreme  of  hodWy 
weakness,  his  stroiiir  mind  was  uubr  ikeii,  ami  ln^  limbs  l>ex;arao  paralvsffl  in  the  very  act  of  (!;ct3t:uf 
an  epistie  of  fricadiy  criiicifein.  So  qmet,  so  composed  was  bis  «nd,  that  he  mipbt  more  tmly  be  »k1 
to  cease  to  Ihtt  tbtt  to  have  uniergoQe  tbe  paug«  of  death,"   WooU's  Memoirs,  pp.  i  02,  i OJ.  t\ 
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intfrroiirsc.  In  this  ro>j>t'(  I  ihrre  wns  i\  visible  dlffercnre  bnlwcf  n  \um  aiul  lii* 
brother,  whose  iiiamicrs  were  luorc  careless  and  iiiipnli^liod.  In  the  more  solid  quidities 
of  the  hfstri,  m  true  benevolence,  kmdness,  hospitaUtVi  they  approached  very  closely. 
¥tl  tlMHigfa  their  iuclinatioas  and  pursuits  were  congenial,  and  each  assisted  the  other 
■  lit  mdertikiligi^  it  may  be  questioned,  u  liether  at  any  time  they  could  have  ex- 
ckagMl  occupations:  with  equal  stores  of  Uferature,  with  equaLfefinemeDt  of  taste,  it 
Mjrbe  questioned  whether  the  antlior  of  the  Essay  on  Pope  could  have  purstied  the 
hteory  oif  English  poetry,  or  whether  the  historian  of  poetry  could  have  written  the 
Pfin  we  iod  in  the  Adventurer. 

In  convienatioD,  Dr.  Warton's  talents  appeared  to  great  advantage.  He  was  mirths 
lUL  aigumenlative,  or  conmuoicative  of  obsenratioii  and  anecdote,  as  be  found  his 
fltapaa^  lean  to  the  one  or  to  the  other.  His  loensory  was  more  richly  stored  with  lite- 
my  hiiloiy  than  perhaps  any  man  of  his  lime,  and  bb  range  was  very  extensive. 
He  kaew  Frtoeb  and  Itatian  litetatura  most  intimately ;  and  when  ronversmg  on 
mans  comnoo  lo|ncs,  his  eitempore  sallies  and  opinions  bore  evidence  of  the  same  dell- 
cHa  Mc  aod  candonr  wbicli  appear  in  his  wrilmgs* 

Hia  Imgiipher  has  coondered  his  literary  character  under  the  three  heads  of  a  poet, 
•  critics  mnl  an  histractoi',  but  k  hn»  a  ctilie  ptruicipally  that  be  vrill  be  known  to  po»- 
Isrity,  and  as  one  who,  in  the  language  of  Johnson,  has  taught  "  how  the  brow  of 
rsMaan  may  be  smoothed,  and  how  she  may  be  enabled,  with  all  her  severity,  to  attract 
and  to  delight"  A  book,  indeed,  of  more  delightful  variety  than  his  E:>say  on  i^ope, 
has  not  yel  appeared,  nor  one  in  whicli  liicre  is  n  more  happy  mixture  of  judgment  and 
sensibility.  It  did  liot,  however,  flatter  the  current  opinions  on  tlie  rank  ot  Poj>c» 
•moiig  p<K't?,  and  tlie  author  desisted  from  pursuing  his  subject  for  many  years.  Dr. 
Jofan.sQu  said  lhat  lliis  \\as  owing  "  to  his  not  having  been  able  lo  j)ersuade  the  world 
to  be  of  his  oj)inioii  -ds  to  Pope,"  This  was  probably  liic  truth,  but  not  the  whole  truth. 
Motives  of  a  dehcalo  n;itiirc  are  sQpposcd  to  have  had  some  share  in  indiirifiL;  iimi  to 
desist  tor  a  lime.  Warburtoii  was  yet  alive,  the  executor  ol  Pope  and  the  *^Miardian  of  his 
feme,  and  VVarburton  was  no  less  the  active  and  zealous  friend,  and  correspondent  of 
Thomas  Warton:  nor  was  it  any  secret  that  Warburton  furnished  Rufiliead  with  the 
■saleiials  for  bis  life  of  Pope,  the  chief  object  of  which  was  a  rude  and  impotent  attadc 
4M1  Ihe  Essay.  Warburton  died  in  1779,  and  in  17s  J,  Dr.  Warton  completed  his  Esay, 
wmd  at  length  peisuaded  the  world  that  he  did  not  differ  from  the  common  opinion  so 
mmk  an  wit  suppnasd  ^  Still  by  pointtng  ont  what  is  not  poetry,  be  gave  unpardon- 
able offence  to  those  whose  names  appear  among  poel8»  but  whom  he  has  reduced  to 

la  aH  thii^  however*  our  author  ptodnecd  no  new  doctrinei  The  severe  arrangement 
«f  poets  m  his  dedication  to  Yowigt  which  announced  the  principles  he  mtended  to 
^pply  lo  Pope  and  to  the  whole  body  of  English  poetry,  was  evidently  taken  from 
nyDips,  the  nephew  of  Milton.  In  the  prefiice  to  the  Theatrum  of  thii  writer*  it  is 

s    J  ibaak  foa  fat  the  frisodly  defiescy  in  which  you  speak  of  my  dsnf  on  Vope,  I  never  thought 
>  we  disagreed  to  much  as  jon  seem  to  icnagiM.  All  I  said,  and  all  I  Uiiuk,  is  comprebended  io  th«se 
words  of  your  own.    «*  He  ehnte  to  Ihj  the  poet  of  reason  other  Umnsf  fancy."  Jitter  fr0m  Dr.  Warton 
loMr.  Baykj,publisbedbyMr.  WooU«p.406.  C. 
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asserted  that  "  wit,  ingrnuily  and  learning  in  verse,  even  elegancy  Hself,  though  lliat 
comes  nearest,  are  one  thing:  true  native  poetry  is  anotlier:  in  which  there  is  a 
certain  air  and  s|)irit,  wliicii,  periiaps,  the  most  leanied  and  judicious  in  other  arts  do 
not  periiMrlly  appriliend:  much  le&s  is  it  attainable  by  any  art  or  study.  "  On  this 
text  the  whole  of  the  Essay  is  founded,  and  \\  hiaever  objections  were  raised  to  it, 
while  that  blmd  admiralion  of  Pope  which  accompanied  his  long  dictatorship  coa> 
tiaued  in  full  force,  it  is  now  geoeraiiy  adopted  as  the  test  of  poetical  ment 
by  tbe  beat  critics,  although  the  partialities  which  some  enlertaiB  for  indifidoil  poeti 
my  yet  gl? e  liie  to  difieiencc  of  opinioD  respecting  tlie  ptovinoet  ol  wyaoMal  aad 
Ming. 

Tint  Or.  Wtrtos  wlmcediioiiofel  opinioM  ii  pmed  from  PlaUipa^  PicAwb;  ttd 
PhilU|% there  k  teesoo  tofoppoae^  wmy  hm  been  indcbteil  lo  hii  micie  Miboa  tew 
idet  of  poelry  wpwon  to  ivhtl  irat  eMertauicd  in  bb  day»  U  fan  ilnody  boM 
noticed,  that  tbe  opimoos  of  tbe  tiro  Wetloiii^  « tbe  koncd  bntben^*  as  Ihey  bnit 
been  justly  styled,  Mtt  congenial  on  nioit  topice  of  Ulenititio,  but  perfwpe  bi  noHnng 
mofo  than  their  ideit  of  poetiy,  wbkb  both  endetfoond  to  eiompUfy  in  tbebf  oma 
piodvctions,  altboo^  irilb  difticnl  ellect  Dr.  Waitao  wm  eeitaaly,  in  poml  oC 
inventioD,  powers  of  desoiption,  and  variety,  greatly  inMor  to  tbe  bnmit.  Tlie 
Euihttsiast,  the  Dying  Indian,  tbe  Revenge  of  America,  and  one  or  two  of  his  odes,  are 
not  deficient  in  spirit  and  enthusiasm,  but  tbe  rest  are  more  remarkable  for  a  correct 
and  faultless  elegance  than  for  any  striking  atlribulc  of  poetry.  liis  Odes,  which  w  ere 
ccjLval  with  those  of  Collins,  nuist  have  suffered  greatly  by  comparison.  So  ditierent 
is  taste  f  rom  L  xecution,  and  so  strikingly  are  we  reminded  of  one  of  his  aisertions,  that 
*•  in  no  poli>hc(l  nation,  iifter  criticism  has  been  much  studied,  and  the  rales  of  writing 
established,  lias  any  very  extraordinary  ^ork  appeared,"  But  while  we  are  reminded 
of  tilis  by  Ins  own  productions,  it  may  yet  be  doubted  whether  wiiat  may  be  true  when 
applied  to  an  individual  who  has  lived  a  life  of  criticism,  will  beei]uallv  true  of  a  nation. 
Even  among  our  living  poets,  we  may  And  more  than  one  who  have  given  prooft  that 
extraoidinary  poetry  may  yet  he  produced,  and  thai  the  rules  of  writing  are  not  80 
filed,  nor  criticism  so  studied  as  to  impede  tlie  progrtii  of  real  gcnioa.  All  that  can 
beconduded  refpecting  Dr.  Warton  t%  that  if  hit  genbn  had  been  equal  to  his  taste,  if 
bo  ooabl  have  produced  what  be  appreciates  with  such  exquisite  skill  in  otbei%  be 
woold  batro  undoubtedly  been  m  poetiy  what  be  was  in  erudition  and  critieMBL 

Ai  an  biitruclojr  and  difine^  Bfr.  Wooil 'a  opinion  of  bim  m^y  be  ndopM  wilb 

-  *  -  «■ — 
mieiy* 

«•  His  pfofesaionaleacrtiona  united  tbe  qualitiee  of  critkM  and  bi^^  Wba 
Ibe  higher  cbHea  read  under  him  tbe  Qntk  tragedians^  orators,  or  poeti,  they  re- 
ceived tbe  benefit  not  oedy  of  duocft  and  approptkto  bifu«nation»  but  of  m  pof», 
elegant  lecture  on  claiMfal  taile.  The  apiril  with  which  be  ootmnented  oo  fbe  pro* 
topopseia  of  CSdipoa  or  Elcctia,  tbe  gendne  elegance  and  aocnncy  with  wincb  be 
developed  tbe  anbnated  rul^  and  doctrines  of  bis  lavouriie  Longtnni^  the  tnsbuntnig 
but  guarded  prabo  be  bestowed,  the  well-judged  and  proportiooate  eneonragement 
he  uniformly  held  out  to  the  first  dawning  of  genius,  and  the  anxious  assiduity  with 
wliicb  he  poiiiltd  out  the  paths  to  literary  emiucDce«  can  uever«  I  am  couBdcnt,  be 
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forfoCteo  by  those  who  have  iiung  with  stedfast  atlertion  on  his  precepts,  and  en- 
joud  the  advantage  of  his  superior  r^uidance.  Zealous  in  his  adherenre  to  the  church 
establish nientf  and  exemplary  in  his  attentioo  to  its  ordinances  and  duties,  he  was  at 
the  same  lime  a  decided  enemy  to  bigotry  and  intolerance.  His  slvle  of  preaching 
was  unaffectedly  earnest  and  impressive;  and  the  dignified  solemnity  with  which  he 
read  the  Liturgy  (paiticuiariy  the  Communion-Service)  was  remarkably  twfui.  He 
iMd  Ike  OMMt  bippy  art  of  aneitiog  the  attention  of  youth  on  religious  mlyecls. 
Every  Wiecunksl  reader  will  lecoUeci  bis  inimitable  commentaries  on  Grotius,  on  tbe 
Smday  tnmmg^  and  his  diteoune  annually  delivered  in  Um  icbool  on  Good  Fridiy : 
iktmtfmmom  made  by  thai cnnot  be  foiigottcn.* 
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m  OBITUH 

TAKtM  nOM  MR.  VOOI.L*t  MV«>IU. 

Kdifanm toe qoocoiMy  modi  tibi DOilniideiMini 


All  "^rr  Inanes  liltic  T^ichrymae  procill! 
Nullus  i>olorij4m  Lucus!  Aniaiilii 
Virtutis  attae  Qui  pere^it 
Vivus  iter,  Lacbrymis  Sepulduo 

X  n  indisrebit  conditus  ' — O  Tui'?, 
Warto&e,  nomen  Wiccatutcis  sacrutn, 
O  dalce  Musts,  O  bonomm 
fx  Sturliis  ct  Amore  Ctio 
S«Qper  ^leoduoi !  Te  quod  MoooriUus 

Katura  :  quud  Doctrina  saiictas 
£xpQ»ait  Ubi  culta  Sedes 
Foalaqu^  puros  .*  qu6d  TfU  Munem 
Plrrw  profudit  larga  satjs  Manu 
Fortuua  :  qubd  Virtus  Amicos, 
Qu6d  pepcnt  Tibi  Fama  Lanros  : 
Hodoeta  partis  <\xxhd  "  ralido  fnii** 
G>nce<Rit  .^ta?  :  doner  nrl  riUmum 
Sicnsim  Tibt  obrep«ns  Scncctus 
Vix  ladto  Pede  Mandi  Occnos 
Quict£  clnasit  :  (nCim  Lacbn-m;^  vrtrnt  ") 
lire  propter,  lUtri  Sortem  Homiui  daUui, 
Vrtfc  nvideadun  Te  foeaant, 
Fuijere  Tf  parit^r  beatum  ! 
Adeste  Mecuai  quia,  Juveoes  pii ! 
JnemKiion  Munere  Mortiram 
Mos  proteqaamur,  Nos  Tereodam 
CarminibiM  deooremus  Umam. 
Swd  pruvidenJum,  9int  Numeri  Viro 
Dicni ;  (nequft  iithic  n6n  Labor  aidum) 
.fquart-  tanti  Quts  canentfo 
Vkksc  putet  meritos  Huourcs  } 
Gefe  tala  ^1  ChhanB  SooMtf 
Quales  per'iti  Judicls  Auribns 
Casus  placcrent,  et  subacto 
Infemo  puittr  leienitit 
laadare  Chartis,  quicquid  aniabile, 
Qoioqaid  venustum  :       mia^s  acritir 
Notare  fucati  Nitons 
Sob  Specie  Maculas  latentes  ? 
OnQim  till  n^<:  in  omnilMlB 

Culti  Popeii  Gratia  (  arminis. 

Splendor  Ornatusqilie  LiofiMi 
faciles  placuerc  >TM<;rT-. 
At  ob:  isafign^  Scripta  uec  mwdt 
QufMitiimrtti,  Lanoe  aestimain 
CoViM]iie  Virtute-^jn5  eadoni. 

fn»  Mentis  Pretium  arroga^it.^ 


Vel  Qui5  (Janeiido  SpirttiaiR  et  assequi 
Vim  speret  irtatn,  ooviefat  InliiaQt 
QuA  Coulis  AffertTi';  mn^Tn* 
Flectere  ct  Arbiti  io  voleiiles| 
8e6  molliorea  Virsilii  Modoa 
Aptarf  Chordis  Anfrliac*  T<yn5 
Felioit^r  teotans. 
Lusit  aniabiiit^r  OuBcenA ; 
Seu  p!eniori  Numinis  igneo 
Correptus  iEstu,  Mentis  ImafiiMa 
j^ndit  altfs,  apmulusqui 
Pindarico  iutonuit  FuroM  ) 
frorrt*nda  qtiali  cnm  Soriitti  cvomens 
Et  Saxa  et  Jgncs  f\r.U\A  rolat  Siuu  j 
Vcl  quantus  Orellana  ferret 
Vui  tioibus  reboans  profundit : 
lUe  ct  niviKiis  mill«  r^it  Jngis 
Cbliectam  Aquaram  Vim,  fajridis  ruens 
Torn-ntibus,  Cursumqui*  in  i^uor 
Praacipitem  violcotus  urget.— 
Sed  noQ  Camosiw  Spintus  «t  Decor, 
Doctrina  Quicquid  \k\  Pretii  lerat* 
Non  cruditiK  Mentis,  acre 
Judicium,  Ingcniiquc  Acumeiiy 
Te  ebariofem  leddiderant  Tuis, 
VVartone  j  nec  Desideritim  Tui 
Fcrvcntius  pt>8t  Te  relinquunt : 
Quim  facites  sine  La  be  liorea, 
rt  TOtt>-  nlrni  Prcforis  Indoles, 
Cordi.squt'  ii{M:rti  larga  Henignitaa, 
Festivttaa  arlwna.  Candor 

In^^onuus,  plac'difjuc  Ilisii*. 
At  qualis  O  !  Scrmonij>  Amoenitaa  ! 
Sive  hospital!  cum  Soctts  f ruens 
Mpusa  assidcrcs,  ^pargeretque 
IJngua  Sales  Icpidos  faceta  ; 
Sententias  fci^  Quid  (irave  posceret 
Sobliniioves :  Qusi!  Sipientia, 
I»Tnmqne  Verboruinqun  Pond»n 
rcifft  Opena,  dubiasqnc  prassens 
LitM  ^ecando  solvcret  !— Hinc  tua 
Vox  Manila  Mpntfs  finxit  adhi^c  nidef  j 
Arrccta  sensit,  Te  mooeote, 
fnaolitum  Puerilis  Xibn 
l>>rtrinrc  Atn<.ri'ni.    ,TAm  vldoor  Mihi 
Spectare  circa  Te  Juvenum  Cboro 
Stipatum,  ikt  olim ;  Quim  rifenti 
Ordme  compo>ucrc  Gcstus  ! 
Ut  VerKi  l  aptnnt !  Quo  Studio  notant 
Divcrsa  VuIlQs  Signa  !  Placent  Joci, 
Fron*  la-ta,  Nutu*  et  ioquacis 
Hlanditia^,  tacitfi  probantes  ? 
H)nc  fidum  Amicum.  hinc  Te  velut  Aiteruin 
Fatmn  coiebant ;  Quin  subitb  amnlas 
Accensus  Ardor,  Gloriajque 
Corda  dotA  iucaluere  FkminA. 
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Eo !  ei  Laborcs  quam  Segetcm  fcrunt  I 
£a  !  graU  clarot  Anglia  quot  TItri 
Debere  Se  exultaiu  fatetur, 

Wiccamicae  Decora  alta  Fanue ! 
ill  tlum  raanebunt,  Doo  tua^Laadibui 
Virtus  carebtt ;  Hhc  Capiti  it^pia 
Abscindet  hoerentcm  Coronatn 
Inf  idUD  Manu&  impotentis. 

W.  &  OoBiMRi*  ■»  Ooll.  Wiotoii.  IBOO. 


Wtl'lTAK 


BLEQY 

AKD    SfOKEH  BY  Mil.    l.mCAVS,  Frrt.OW 

cobUGE,  raw  A  pa«KW(Toa  oi"  wm- 
cvewnit  tCBOOu 

Tae  noon -tide  bour  is  past,  and  toll  H  o'er, 
No  studious  cares  the  vacant  mind  evof^f 

Yet  hark  •  mcthiiiks  no  longer  as  before 
Yon  mead  re-echot*  the  loud  shouts  of  joy. 

What  sudticu  grief  bath  idiM  the  yooUbfiil  band  f 
tey,  Wykebatn'i  Moi,  why  iwgM  thb  fUoioc* 

round  > 

Why  do  ye  tbu&  m  mute  attenUon  stand, 

And  I'MtM  to  tlM  tetb-beH**  kM  Mttod ! 
Ask  ye  the  cause  ?  tis  Warton**  knell  ;  Jind  fci ! 

Uxo  funeral  train  appears  in  black  array  ! 
Down  yonder  hitl  in  solemn  steps  and  tlo# 

Hm  basna  whidt  oo  ite  ndaMholjr  way. 
Led  by  affection  the  sad  sight  to  view, 

Thr  ihmnping  youth  suspend  their  Mrontcd  playj 
All  crowd  around,  to  bid  a  last  adieu, 

Or.  l«t  in  thou^ul  mosings,  tfeal  away. 
Yet,  lioly  shade  !  for  thee  these  tear*  are  shed 

The  sullen  death-beil's  lingering  pause  betweeo^ 
for  tbee  o'er  all  a  pious  calm  it  qiread, 

And  bodiM  tlia  tttttniBn  of  ttiia  playAil  toaiw. 

O  namctO  WyVfliam*?  -^(ms  fni-  fvfr  rlrar, 

While  thus  for  thoe  tfee  flood  of  tears  we  pour, 

Thy  partial  q)frit  teaint  tolinsw  hnn, 
BlMMi«  awhile  tiw  taeiies  it  kiv'd  befactt* 

Within  these  walls,  to  ev'ry  doty  true, 

Twas  thine  to  form  the  studious  mind  of  yoatb. 
To  ape  the  fane  of  glory  to  their  riew, 

■And  poinitiia  way  to  adeooe  and  to  tnitb. 
And  lo  ?  the  planti;  that  grew  beneath  thy  fiaio 

Now  in  matured  age  majestic  stand, 
And  horend  their  clustering  Uraachei  to  tha  atr» 

Am  itMtdi  tiMir  shadow  o^er  a  aatiliog  land. 

Youth  may  forg:et  this  transitory  tear, 

But  manhood  feels  a  deeper  sense  of  woe — 

And  sure  thy  name  to  thtm  It  douMy  dear 
Who  to  thy  core  their  ripenU  boooon  ove. 

1  The  exceHenk  and  indeCitigable  haad-maslar 

of  Winchester  College,  under  vhmi-  r?  rortion  the 
fchool  has  raised  itself  to  its  prvsent  flourishing 
state.  1  he  existing  prosperity  of  tho  aociety,  and 
the  repeated  success  of  the  young  men  whom  it 
has  within  the?r  la^t  ten  years  sent  to  the  uniTer- 
ai^,  strongly  marlc  the  talents  and  gOTemment  of 
tii^ «|M>  oondact  tha teninaiy, and  ftunto the 
— 

WlMl  , 

*  *  *  q[ttid  mens  rit^,  ^uid  indoles 
KMrita  taOiiiib  peMlnlihnf 

Woou. 


They  heard  th'  inciting  dictates  of  thy  tongue, 
Vorthoo  eoald*stiaooththa  way  thra^  leam^ 

Oft  on  thy  words  in  dumb  attention  hung 
lUl  oinlation  kindled  at  thy  praisa. 

O  Mailt  their  grief,  e*en  now  ib-taider  hoes. 

By  mem'ry  trac'd,  their  diy^  of  youth  retani| 
But  ah  !  food  mem  ry  ev'ry  pang  renesrs, 
.  Jnd  injBit  with  tpeedileit  sorvow  lo  thina  nnk 

3o  stream  their  tears:  but  thou  arttiiioo^  oo  high, 

Haply  thr  snrnph";'  hnllow'd  rhoir  among, 
Luird  by  soft  sounds  of  sweule^  mm&treUy, 
While  Wykehaa  Huait  andmppfOfos  tha  toBf. 

O  for  a  spark  of  that  celestial  Are  {soul  \ 

With  which  bright  fancy  warm'd  thy  kindliag 

When  erst  the  full  chords  of  thy  hviog  lyre 
Held  htl  the  luftalog  pasrions  in  cootraoL 

Alas  !  tho'  vain  tha  wiih,  fbo'  weak  the  lay 
That  feebly  rclebrates  a  Wartou's  name, 

Yet,  happy  shade  1  there  still  remains  a  way 
To  vuta  a  lafthig  nKmomenft  of  fhme. 

Be  ours  tba  virtnea  thy  caanple  taught 

To  feel,  preserve,  and  practise,  whil*  we  Uva^ 
Thus  only  can  we  praise  thee  a&  we  ought, 
Tha  noUeal  tribala  ihia  thf  BBoa  oan  gba. 

Lo  I  when  AfiliCtion  »t  the  close  of  eve 

To  yondrr  fane'?  dim  chy^tcrs  shall  repair. 

Ho  more  with  fruitless  anguish  shall  iihe  grieve. 
But  leam  tha  lasttot  of  traa  witdam  tlMMi 

There,  while  she  sees  thy  sculptured  bust  arise, 

Rais'd  by  the  hand  of  gratitude  and  love, 
Virtue  shall  consecrate  her  tend'rcs>t  ughs, 
'And  thooghta  caoltad  her  nipt  ^irii  HMve. 

Then  Wykeham's  sons,  with  ardour  new  imprest. 
Shall  breathaone  pngr*'— that  such  their  iot  may 
be; 

Prais'd  by  the  wise  and  good,  to  sink  to  rest. 
And  moum'd  by  tears,  such  as  they  &hcd  finr  thee. 

Many  in  number,  and  truly  worthy  of  the  sub- 
ject, were  the  elegies  on  the  death  of  Dr.  Warton. 
To  insert  all  would  have  been  impossible,  to  select 
from  his  own  judgment,  the  editor  feels,  wottid 
have  been  invidious :  he  has  therefore  confined 
himeelf  to  the  above,  as  spoken  at  tho  flntpabUe 
Wykehamical  merting  after  the  event,  and  conse- 
quently endowed  with  the  seacttoo  ot  the  society. 
Woou. 


BSCOMtUM  ON  JOSEPH  WjiRTOK 

Fl.OM    mam's  vr.RSES  TO  llli  MEMORY. 

O  TOWEns  of  Vcuta,  and  thou  gentle  stream, 
Itdiin,  ye  bending  vales,  and  fatce/y  downs, 
You  best  his  praise  can  witness  : — Oft  he  climb'd 
In  mom  of  life  your  fir-crown'd  hill,  and  roam'd 
Yonr  osiei'd  neads,  and  pae*d  your  dohters  dim  \ 
Vuu  to  meridian  fame  beheld  him  rise 
Circled  with  Wykeham's  sons,  and  you  beheld 
How  Wykeham^  frateful  tons  the  tribote  paid 
Of  filial  love,  and  cheer'd  his  closing  day. 

For  well  was  Warton  lov'd,  and  well  Jeserv'd  1 
Whether  he  led  the  faltering  step  of  youth 
To  offer  incense  at  the  Muse's  shrine ; 
Or,  justly  stem,  cbeck'd  with  forbidduig  ffova 
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lUipiCiiiNBi  vIm  i  Of  wfUl  spproviDg  mills 

€!b».Ti>h'd  UiC  ho|)e8  of  vistiu  '>  n^cMlct  bud  j 
9bOQg  to  OOQTioce,  and  gentle  to  persuade, 

manna,"  aod  bti  ttrdeiit  ej'e 
Sparkled  with  temperM  rage,  or  beam'd  with  joy, 
Boundless :  nor  wonder;  for  within  his  heart 
Dwelt  pure  aficction,  and  the  liberal  glow 
Of  charity,  jom^  to  each  native  grace, 
^TiTch  tho  swert  Muse  imparts  to  those  she  lovw. 
His  w.is  the  tear  of  pity,  sufl  as  showers 
That  fall  on  April  meadows,  his  the  rapt 
IriT;T:ibvi  nW  thnnirlit,  qtiick  as  the  lightnint^s  glance, 
Aod  warm  as  summer  suns :  and  every  flower 
Of  poeef ,  vhleli  by  the  iMurdl'd  spriag 
Of -\ganippo,  or  ^l  at  Roman  stream 
Tiber,  or  Tuscan  Amo,  breath'd  of  o!(I, 
Its  ftagnaoe  aweet ;  Mid  every  flower,  whiefi  nnoe 
Ilath  drunk  the  dew  beside  the  banks  of  Thames, 
Met  in  his  genial  breast  and  blossom'd  there. 

Happy  old  man !  for  therefore  didst  thou  seek 
Ecrtattc  riitiun  by  the  haunted  stream. 
Or  grove  of  fairy  :  tlien  thy  nightly  p^r 
(As  frvm  the  wild  notes  of  some  airy  harp) 
nrilN  witli  strange  mu^c ;  if  the  tragic  pbinls 
And  toandinc  !vTr  nf  those  Athenians  old, 
Kidk-mioded  poct«,  tathen  of  the  sta^ 
RoniVI  tli«e  enraiitinM ;  or  the  putml  road 

Of  Mantv.an  Titvrrts  ch,-\rm'.1  ;  or  Dante  fieiMf 

Or  more  juuesttc  Uomer  sweU'd  tby  aoul* 

OrlfiWemmeiirflra. 

}f  appy  old  man  !  Yet  not  io  vain  to\bee 

^'as  Faucy's  wand  commltti^  :  not  in  vain 
I>>d  Science  fill  ihw  with  her  sacred  lore  : — 
But  if  of  fair  and  lovely  aut^ht 
Of  gout]  and  vinuous  in  her  hallowM  walls,  [years, 
Thivuf h  the  loi^  space  of  thrice  twelve  glorious 


Thy  Venta  tiaTtQr*dl ;  iTtranbpUuited  flieiie* 

To  the  fair  banks  of  fsls  an<l  of  Cam, 
It  brighter  shone  ;  and  haply  thence  again. 
Thence  haply  spread  itibfliieaoethrMifhCbB  bn^ 
That  be  thy  pi-aise.    Be  it  thy  praise,  that  thou 
Didst  bathe  the  youthful  lip  in  the  fresh  spriqg;, 
•  The  pure  well-head  of  Poesy,'  didst  point. 
Like  thine  own  knr'd  Longinus,  to  the  steep 
Parnassian  crnt^,  an'l  letl'st  thyself  tlic  way 
B't  it  ttiy  praise,  that  thou  didi>t  clear  the  path 
Which  leads  to  Virtue's  fane  ;  not  her  of  eleni 
And  ^toic  aspect  dark,  till  Virttie  wear^ 
The  gioum  of  Vice;  but  such  as  warms  ib«  hear^ 
To  acta  of  love,  and  peace,  atid  gwiitlaiiew, 

And  t'Ti'lcrCst  chanty  ;  such  a'^  nrnnnd 
Thy  earthly  passage  shod  her  cheerful  light. 
And  tttch  as  Wykeham  belt  might  love  to  yittk 

So  thine  allotted  station  didst  thou  fill. 
And  now  art  pa«sed  to  thy  peaceful  grave. 
In  age  and  honours  ripe.    Then  not  for  thee 
Pour  we  the  tear  of  sorrow,  not  with  strain 
Like  those  despondent,  which  the  Doric  bafd 
W'ept  for  his  Bion,  do  we  tend  on  thee : 
For  other  hopes  are  oura,  and  other  views, 
Brighter  and  happier  scenes  !  No  trirthly  dhaiw 
Shalt  in  this  dreary  prisoo-houi«e  confine 
Spiriti  of  light ;  nor  shall  the  ffeav'n-hom  mind 
Oblivious  linger  in  the    li^nt  i  ivc 
Of  endless  hopeless  sleep.    But  as  the  Sux^ 
Who  drove  his  6eM  and  fiery-tressed  slesda 
Glorious  along  the  vault  of  Heav'n,  at  len||l| 
Sinks  in  the  bosom  of  the  western  wave, 
Anou  from  fai  th  the  chambers  of  the  east 
I'o  run  his  giant  course  ;  so  didit  thOO  tSi^ 
So  mayst  thou  rite  in  glorjr ! 
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SAPPHO'S  AUFICE, 
vnrmt  ymax  at  wmanmii  tciioot. 

Ta'p  vHh  the  visits  of  the  day, 
StaiatiM  00  a  tofa  lay; 
And  Ifanm?  on  her  cltH)^r,  thought 
Which  wa^  lUe  luvclicst  ^tlk  she  bought, 
Hov  by  sir  Plume  she  was  gallanted. 
How  at  th#  Par!;  and  Op«ra  flaunted  1 
What  iilljr  hearts  £»he  baJ  subdu'd. 
Aid  bo«  »be  bat  tniirht  play  the  pnide ! 
TJI  Sleep  hi>  heavy  jKippici  spread, 
kkma  the  drops  h«r  drowsy  bead  ! 

9uUttn  m  female  phantom  roae. 
Her  check  with  healthy  roses  glows, 
Hw  lively  eye^  are  CI  I'd  w  ith  fire, 
Y«t  CDodesily  forbid  desire  : 
Her  ebon  curls  hang  loose  behind, 
Jad  Uorel-wreath<i  her  temples  bind  : 
A  mowy  robe  her  lioibs  array 'd, 
WbOe  thus  the  vWon,  Sappho,  laid  t 
-~"  It  grl^'te-:  mr  much,  alas  '  to  find 
Ihe  tiir  Delect  I'iinprove  her  miud  I 
Tht  toys  that  your  atteothm  claim, 
A  Grteian  maid  would  blush  to  name  : 
While  you're  adjusting  your  commode^ 
UAii,  or  I,  could  make  an  ode  I 
No  fiaif  ribbons  deck'd  her  bead, 
Atremblinsr  light  no  diamond  shud^ 
In  white  and  ioiioceucy  drtst 
Ih"  plairii-st  beautltas  were  the  best : 
A\iX:a  I  hatidlf^l  for  a  f  iTi, 
And  learnt  not  how  to  dance  btit  scan : 
Those  pretty  eyen  T — how  aooo  they  dose  ! 
T.-iose  chetk?— 'i  w  failrs  ihc  blushlii.:  rose  ! 
When  zgtt  hat  wcan'd  your  love  for  dress, 
Aai  akat  and  beaux  yoor  yean  oonfeis; 
When  Amorets  no  more  can  shine  j 
Aad  titeUa  owns  she's  not  divine ; 
TbcQ  sense  and  merit  shall  supply 
T;.e  blushing  cheek,  the  sparklins^  eye  j 
for  nymphs,  resrardle^s  of  the  r  fncc-s, 
%ovU  miA  MiiKTva  to  \hi  Uuc^s.' 


THE  ENTHUSIAST  t 


XjOTER  of  KATUB& 

waimii  IK  1740* 

Rim  vero  barbaroque  Ixutne* 

— — — —  Ft  n^ihi  dfvio 
Rupes  et  vacuum  neums 
MiiarilibeCI 

Ye  greeo-robM  Dryads,  6ft  at  dotky  eve 

By  wondering  shepherds  st'en,  to  f  rests  brown. 
To  unfrequented  meads,  and  pathless  wilds. 
Lead  me  firom  gardens  deck'd  with  art's  vain  pompsr 
Can  gilt  alcoves,  can  roarblc-mimic  godt. 
Parterres  embroider'd,  obelisks-,  and  urn^:, 
l>f  high  relief ;  can  tl>e  long,  spreading  lake. 
Or  vista  lessening  to  (he  fight ;  can  8lo«r, 
With  nil  hrr  Aliic  frinf^,  ■^nrb  rapttifcs  misc, 
As  th«  tiiruiii-haunted  copse,  where  lightly  leaps 
The  fearful  finrn  ^  rusdin^  leaves  aleof. 

And  the  brisk  -squirrel  sp  irts  from  boug!i  to  boi]|(l^ 
While  fiom  an  huliow  oak,  whose  naked  roots 
O'erhang  a  pensive  fill,  the  busy  bees 
Hum  drowsy  lullabies }  The  bards  of  old, 
Fair  Nature's  friends,  sought  such  retreats,  to  charm 
Sweet  Echo  with  their  rangs  ;  oft  too  they  met, 
In  summer  evening^;,  near  seque^stcT'd  bowers, 
Or  tnouutalti  nymph,  or  Mu^e,  and  eager  learnt 
Tiic  moral  strains  she  taught  to  mend  mankjod. 

in  a  ^ci  ret  crot  •  JEgtlia  Stole 
With  patriot  Numa,  and  in  silent  ni«rht 
Whisper'd  him  sacred  taws,  he  li^t'ning  sat. 
Rapt  with  her  virtoous  vcMce,  old  Tyber  leaii*d 
Attentive  on  his  urn,  and  hnsh'd  bis  waves. 

Rich  in  her  weeping  country's  spoils,  Versailloa 
May  boast  a  thousand  fountainf,  that  can  cast 
Tl)e  tortur'd  waters  to  the  distan?  Hcav'ns  ; 
Yet  let  mc»  cbooi-e  somr  p(n<'-t'>]il.  pr'TtpicL- 
Abrupt  aiid  siiag.i;y,  v.  iu-iicc  u  foamy  stream,  < 
I  II  *  Anio,  lumbling  mars  ;  .drsooic  bleak  heathi 
Where  ttragglittf  stands  the  mournful  juniper*  ' 
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Or  yrw  tree  scathM ;  while  in  clcs  r  pro'^pcct  round. 

Prom  Uie  grove'i  bosom  spires  emerge,  and  smoke 

la  blabh  wiMthi  aaonds,  ripe  Iwmrti  mwte, 

Low,  lonely  cottages,  aod  ruis'd  tops 

Of  Gothic  battlements  appear,  »rv\  streams 

Beneath  the  Hun-beams  twtoklc. —  I'he  shrill  lark, 

Tliat  wakes  the  woodman  to  his  early  task. 

Or  love-sick  Philomel,  whose  luscious  1:n  «t 

Sooth  looe  night-wanderers,  tbe  moaning  dave 

Pitied  by  lisfning  milk-maid,  frr  excet 

Tlie  det'p-mouth'd  viol,  the  si>ul-lulling  lute, 

And  battle-breathing  trumpet.    Artful  sounds ! 

That  please  not  like  the  cboristera  of  air, 

When  first  they  hail  th'  approadi  of  laughing;  May. 

Can  Kf*nt  H<*«itrn  Irkf  Nnturt*?  Mark  wlierelTiames 
PlcDtyand  pleasure  pour^  ilirutigti  Liocoln'ti  meads'  j 
Can  the  great  artist,  though  with  taste  supffema 
EtkIuM,  one  bemity  to  this  Eden  add  ? 
1'bougb  he,  by  rules  unfcttcr'd,  boklly  scorns 
Jtonttality  and  method,  lesmd  and  fi|QaM 

DisdainirL',  jilans  irrvk;ijl.ul\'  grfnt. 

Creative  Titian,  can  tby  vtvid  ktrokes, 
Or  thine,  O  graceful  Raphael,  dare  to  tia 
^Vith  the  rich  tints  that  paint  the  breathinf  iMnd  ? 
The  tbousand-colour'd  tulip,  violet's  bell 
^now-clad  and  meek,  the  vennil-uuctur'd  rose, 
And  foldea  crocos     Yet  with  thcae  tha  nud, 
Philli-  or  Phcebe,  at  a  fea^t  or  wr\hc 
h<x  jetty  locks  enamels)  fairer  she, 
In  innocence  and  liuuieB|inn  vestnents  dramM, 

Than  if  cerulean  sapphires  at  her  ears 
Shone  pendant,  or  a  precious  diamnud-croai 
Heav*d  gently  on  her  panting  bjsom  white. 

Yon  shepherd  idly  iticldi'd  on  tiia  rude  rock, 
List'ning  to  dashintf  »nH  soa-mew's  clang 

Higb-boveriog  o*er  his  bead,  wluj  views  beneath 
The  dolphin  dandng  n^er  the  levd  brine. 
Feels  more  true  bliss  t!ian  th«>  proud  admiral, 
Amkl  hu  \'eisels  bright  with  bumish'd  gold 
And  ttlkan  t tieamers,  though  hu  lordly  nod 
Ten  thousand  war-worn  mariners  revere. 
And  great  jf^neas  gaz'd  with  more  delight 
On  the  rou^h  mountain  shagci'd  with  horrid  shades, 
(Where  cloud-compellinc  Jove,  an  fancy  dvatlft'd, 
l>esccmling,  shook  his  direful  agis  bbcfc) 
Than  if  he  enter'd  the  high  Capitol 
On  pMm  odnmu  learM,  a  conqoei'd  wnrld 
Exhausttil,  to  enrirh  it-  stalely  hc.if!. 
More  pieas'd  he  slept  in  poor  Evander's  cot 
On  shaggy  <tlcins,  lulPd  by  swpet  nightiagalagp 
Than  if  a  Neio,  in  an  age  refin'd. 
Beneath  a  conjef^ui  catnpy  had  plac'd 
Ilis  ruyal  ^^uc^t,  aud  bade  bik  uiia9treU  iuuud 
80ft  «lamb*rou<i  Lydian  ain,  to  aooth  his  rest. 

Happy  the  fu-st  of  men,  ere  yet  conflu'd 
To  smoky  cities  j  who  in  sheltering  groves, 
Warm  cavet,  and  daep-ennk  valliet  Vn*d  and  lov^. 
By  care*?  unwounded;  what  the  sun  and  showers. 
And  genial  earth  untillag'd,  could  produce^ 
They  gatber*d  grateful,  or  the  acorn  broim 
Or  blustiii);;  berry  ;  by  the  liquid  lapse 
Of  murm't  iTie-  waters  call'd  to  slake  their  thirst, 
Or  with  tair  nymphs  their  sun-biown  liiobs  to  bathe; 
With  aynphf  wfan  fbodly  chup*d  tiMir  IkvVta 
yoatbi« 


Vnn.v.  "A  by  sbatnc,  hrncath  the  bcecbco  dttd^ 
Nor  wiies,  nor  artificial  coyness  knew. 
Then  dom  and  walls  were  not ;  the  mekingtmid 
Nor  frown  of  parents  fear'd,  nor  husband's  threats; 
Nor  had  cun'd  gold  their  tcndrr  heart';  allur'4: 
Then  beauty  was  not  veual.    lujur'ii  Love, 
O  I  whither,  god  «f  tapiures,  art  thou  fied  ? 
\N'^hiie  Avarice  wares  his  golden  vand  arouad, 
Abhorr'd  magician,  and  his  oosUy  cup 
Prapiratwith  banefhl  drags,  tfe*ehant  the  amli 

of  (  arh  lo^r-tliouu'htrd  fair  to  wwl  for  gain. 

in  Earth's  iir&t  iufaocy  (as  sung  the  bard. 
Who  itrongly  painted  what  he  boklly  thought). 
Though  the  fierce  north  oft  smote  vMi  iron  whip 
Their  shiv'rin^  linifK,  liiough  ofl  the  bri«tly  boar 
Or  hungry  Itun,  'woke  them  with  their  bowls, 
AndKar*d  them  from  their  moi»«vomi  ava,l» 

r«-)ve 

Houseless  and  cold  to  dark  tempestuous  nights; 
Yfltwwa  not  myriadi  hi  emhaltl'd  Mdt 

Swept  nff     once,  nor  had  the  ragiog  teas 
O'erwbdm'd  the  fonnd'hng  bark  aDdahrtektagcre«i 
IkivnhiflMl^laHy  ooean  smii'd  to  tempi 
The  jolly  sailor,  iHWM|iectiug  barm. 
For  Commerce  ne'er  bad  spn^d  her  swelling  lani, 
Nor  had  the  woodViog  Nereids  ever  heard 
The  darfunf  otr  :  then  fiimine,  want,  and  fisni*. 
Sunk  to  the  grave  tbdr  fisintintr  limbs  i  bit  m^ 
Diseaseful  dainties,  not,  and  excess. 
And  feverish  Inxnry  destroy*   In  brakes 
Or  m.Trsheswild  unknowingly  they  cropp'd 
Herbs  of  malignant  juice  ;  to  realms  remote 
Whde  we  fur  powerful  poisons  naadly  roam. 
From  every  noxious  herb  collecting  death. 
\^*hit  though  iii)known  to  those  primeval  ^ret 
Th<2  weil-arch'd  dome,  peopled  with  brcaiiiiag 
forms 

By  fair  Italia^  skilful  hand,  unknown 

The  flliapely  column,  and  the  cromblu^  busts 

OTawliil  aneestois  in  long  descent? 

Yet  wliy  should  man,  mistaken,  deem  it  oobltf 

To  dwell  in  palarc<?,  and  high-rooPd  halls, 

Than  in  God's  fore&ts,  architect  supreme  ! 

Say,  is  the  Persian  carpet,  than  the  fieki's 

Or  meadow's  mantle  ;Tty,  m-ire  richly  smr'llg 

Or  softer  to  the  votaries  ot  ea^ 

Than  bladtd  frass,  perfbmM  wiCh  dew-dropt  ioe'nf 

O  taste  corrupt !  that  luxury  and  ytomp, 

In  specious  names  of  polish 'd  manners  veil'd. 

Should  proodty  banish  Nature's  simple  charms  1 

All  beauteous  Nature !  by  tby  boondleas  chtiBi 

Oppress'd,  O  where  shall  I  bej^in  thy  prais^c, 

\\  here  turn  th*  ecstatic  eye,  bow  ease  my  brc^ 

That  pants  with  wild  astonishment  and  love ! 

Dnrk  forests,  and  the  f*p'ning  lawo,  rcfresh'd 

With  ever-gushing  brooks,  hill,  meadow,  dalc^ 

Tba  balmy  bean-fteld,  the  gay-clover^  cleie^ 

•So  sweetly  im  rchang'J,  the  lowing  ox, 

I'he  i^ytul  lamb,  the  di&Unt  water-fiill 

Nov  fidatly  heard,  now  sr*Uiog  with  the  breeze, 

^  Some,  as  thou  saw'st  by  violent  stroke  shall  di>| 
By  fuK,  flood,  famiuc,  by  intemp'ranoe  more 
In  meats  and  dfmks,  which  on  the  Earth  shall  bring 
Diseaio<  dire,  of  which  A  monstrous  crew 
Bef  >rc  thee  shall  appear  ;  that  thou  mays!  haon  . 
What  miser}'  tli'  inabstmence  of  Eve 
Sh«U  brine  cnOMft.  i 

FwtdiM  fwl.  bnok  llth>i 
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The  flouod  of  p.T«toral  reed  fi-om  h»7reI-bower, 
llM  dtoral  tunts,  the  nci^ing  tteed,  that  snu& 
Hit  "Mte*  ilaiy  with  intene  desire, 

n;><  n'J  orcliarri  wtiea  Uie  ruddy  orbs 
Betwua  ike  gr«eo  leaves  bliub,  the  a/ure  >.kie5, 
The  dMarfU      tkat  tbrough  Earth'*  viuis  |wurs 
Delight  and  health,  aod  h«Bt;  mil,  ail  conspire 
To  raise,  to  sooth,  to  harmonise  the  mind, 
To  lift  un  «ring«  of  praise,  to  the  great  Sira 
Of  beiofr  and  of  beattt|r,  at  whole  nod 
Creation  sfartcil  Trom  th*^  gloomy  vault 
Of  dreary  Chao*,  wuik  the  griesly  kiqg 
Murriuir'd  lo  ieet  bit  boistermts  po««r  eoBflii'd. 

V  I,  it  are  the  lays  of  artful  Addison  *, 
Coldly  correct  to  Sliakespear's  warbliiu^s  wild  i 
Wboa  «■  ite  wiadiag  Avon'k  wUIow^d  boaks 
Fair  Fancy  foun«l,  and  bore  the  smiling  babe  5 
To  a  close  cavcru  :  (itiU  tbe  shepherds  show 
The  memd  place,  wlMwe  witli  leligioas  awe 
Tit-y  hear,  retuming  from  the  field  at  eve, 
Stiutge  wbisp'rings  of  sweet  music  through  the  air) 
Bcra^  m  with  hooey  gatber'd  from  the  rock, 
8ht  Iwl  the  little  prattler,  and  with  songs 
Oft  ?oo(th'd  hi*  waud  rii)tr  t-ars,  ^ith  deep  delight 
Ou  bcr  soft  Up  he  sat,  aiid  caught  the  souikIs. 

Oft  oesir  some  crowded  city  would  I  walk, 
Ijjtcnin^  the  ftr-otf  noises,  rattlinja:  cars, 
Lmd  sbotitii  <4  joy,  sad  shrieks  of  sorrow,  knells 
Ml  slowly  tolliaf,  iastnunioii  of  tiwde, 

Strik  nL'  niinr  rar?  w  t!i  one  decp-swelliiij;  hum. 
Or  wandVki^  near  the  sea,  attend  the  souode 
Of  Mkm  wroda,  and  ever^bestUig  waves. 
Fv'n  «hcn  uild  tcmpc-sts  swallow  up  the  plaJM^ 
iaA  fiocaat'  blasts,  big  bail,  and  rains  cortihino 
IbtlMkethe  groves  aoJ  mountains,  n  uuid  i  i>it, 
PemiTely  mtsing  on  the  ttirtngeous  crimes 
That  wake"Heaveti'«i  ren^eance;  at  such  s<jleiiin  houn, 
Demons  and  gohhos  thrauijh  the  dark  air  ehrick, 
While  Uecat,  with  her  block-hrawM  mten  nine, 
Rid«  o*er  the  Earth,  and  scatters  woes  and  death. 
Tben  too,  they  say,  m  drear  iBgyptian  wilds 
11m  Boo  aod  the  tiger  p«owl  for  prey 
With  ronrinc!-N  loud  !  the  li.Kt'oint;  tj  ii\  Lllpr 
Starts  tear  struck,  whde  the  boUow  echoiqg  vaults 
Ofpynniids  tneraaae  the  deathfbl  townda. 
But  Jet  mc  never  fail  in  cloudless  nightly 
Whea  sikni  Cyolbia  in  her  sdver  car 
HuODgli  ti»Qiie  coocaveslide«,  when  shine  the  hills. 
Twinkle  the  strearas,aDd  woods  look  tipM  withgtrtd. 
To  ictk  some  IfVL-l  in^nd,  Hnd  thfre  invoke 
Did  MidxJ4^ht'i>  sifter,  ConteujpUtiuu  sage, 

*  When  Voltaire  preferred  Cato  to  the  trage<fies 
of  Shakspear,  I  am  inclined  to  suspect  there  was  as 
much  malice  as  depravity  of  tarte  io  the  decision. 
Ttie  Ed^libh  dmma  be  well  knew  tvns  n  t  <  xaltcd 
by  bu  panegyric,  whdst  be  intended  that  it  should 
W  ttDsiblf  dcpiweiated  by  hie  censure.  The  justly 
eekbrat<tl  M'-.  Montague,  in  her  E«sr».y  on  the 
Wiitings  ami  (ienius  of  our  great  dramatic  poet, 
iatcowptelely  nfiitad  the  FireiKh  cricic*t  mttrepr  e- 


*  Far  from  the  Sun  and  summer  cale 
In  thy  green  lap  was  Nature's  darling  laid, 
What  tune,  where  lucid  Avon  itray'd, 
T  -  him  the  mighty  mother  did  unveil 
Uer  awefnl  face.    The  dauntless  child 
Sfenich'd  forth  bis  little  anns  and  smil'd. 

*  Gray. 

VofcXVIlL 


(Queen  of  the  nigged  brow  and  starn^fixt  eyo) 

To  lift  mv  soul  above  this  httle  Fuirth, 

This  foiij  ktter'd  world  :  to  purge  roy  ears, 

That  I  may  hear  the  fOlKttg  planets'  nng. 

And  tuneful  tuiyin?  spheres  :  if  nil's  be  barr'd, 

I  lie  Uttle  Fays  »  that  dance  in  neigiihouring  dales. 

Sipping  the  night-dew,  while  they  laugh  and  love. 

Shall  charm  me  with  aerial  notes. — As  thlii 

I  wander  musing,  lo,  what  aweful  forms 

Yonder  appear  !  diarp-ey  d  Philosophy 

Clad  in  dun  robes,  an  eagle  on  his  wrist. 

First  meets  my  eye ;  next,  virs^in  Solitude 

Serene,  who  blushes  at  each  ganer's  sight  j 

Then  Wisdom's  hoary  bead,  with  crutch  ia  hand, 

Tn^nhliDg,  and  bent  with  ap-  ;  last  Miluc's  self 

Smiling,  in  white  array  d,  wno  with  her  leads 

Sweet  Innocence,  that  prattles  by  her  side, 

A  naked  Ixty  ! — Harassed  witli  fear  I  stup, 

I  gaze,  whcu  Virtue  thus — **  Whoe'er  tboa  art, 

Hoital,  by  wbom  I  deign  to  be  beheld 

In  these  my  midnight-walks  ;  di  part,  and  my^ 

That  beoceforth  I  and  my  immortal  train 

Forsake  Britaunta's  isle  ;  who  fondly  stoops 

To  Vice,  hrr  favourite  |>aramaur."->^8hespoika  \  ' 

Anil  as  she  tum'd,  her  round  and  rosy  neck. 

Her  flowing  tiaio,  aud  long  ambrosial  Itair, 

Breatliing  rich  odooit,  I  enamoiir'd  view. 

O  who  will  bear  n>'-  thf  n  to  western  c!ime>?, 
(Since  Virtue  leaves  uur  wretched  landj  to  fields 
Vet  unpolluted  with  Iberian  swords : 
The  isles  of  Innocence,  from  mortal  view 
Deeply  rctir  'd,  beneath  a  plaotauc's  shade. 
Where  Happiness  and  Quiet  enthion'd, 
With  sim()le  Indian  swains,  thz^t  1  may  hunt 
The  boar  and  tiger  through  savannahs  wild. 
Through  fragrantdcserts,  aud  throug  h  citron  groves  ? 
There,  f<.-<l  on  dateg  aud  heri%  would  I  despite 
The  far-feti  it  <1  catci  uf  luxury,  and  hooids 
Of  narrow-hcartcd  avarice  j  uor  heed 
The  distant  din  of  the  tumultuous  world. 
So  when  rude  whirlwtndii  rouse  the  roaring ; 
Beneath  fair  llietis  sits,  in  coral  carta, 
Serenely  gay,  nor  sinking  sailors*  cri^ 
Distuil)  her  sportive  nymphs,  who  roiirjd  hi 
I'hc  light  £intastic  dance,  at  for  her  hair 
Weave  losy  crowns,  or  with  aoooiduig  Itito 
Grace  the  soft  wariilos  of  her  hooiid  VDict. 


A  SATIKB. 

Ronestiuspntamus,  quod  frequentitts;  recti  apaft 
nos  toetitu  tenet  error,  ubi  pttbliaos  foetus. 

Seoeca. 

Yes,  yss,  my  friend,  dliguise  it  as  yoa  will. 
To  right  or  wrang  *tt$  Fasbiqp  gnidca  m  stUl  j 

*  Thus  in  the  Midsommer  Nighfti  Drann 

q^ar  pvus  into  the  month  of  the  K m  v  : 
I  must  go  sc.  k  5ome  dew  drops  hei-e. 
And  iwng  a  pearl  in  aivery  cowslip's  ear* 

I^it !  et  avertens  rose4  cervice  refblslt^ 
Arab^o^l;^!q;  coma;  divinum  ve-nc   ixf ureal 
Spiravere :  pedes  vestis  deOuxit  mi  luuw, 
Et  vera  ineessu  patuit  X)ca. 

Virg.  lit. 
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A  few  p^rh^ps  r\'^(t  Mnjfularly  good, 
Ihrfy  and  stein  the  fool-o'erwhelming  fluod  j 
The  rest  to  vaoder  ftmn  their  brethren  fc«r, 
As  social  hcrriuffs  in  larce         -  ;  •  ;  f  ir. 

Twas  not  a  taste,  but  fww'rful  modt- ,  that  twde 
Yon'  purblind,  poking  peer  run  pictmv  nuwl ; 
With  the  same  wonder- gnplng  face  hv  stan  s 
On  flat  Putch  daubing,  as  on  Guide's  airs  ; 
What  might  liis  oak-crown'd  manors  mortgag'd  gain? 
Aka  !  five  faded  iaiKlsca{>o«  of  Ix^sioe 

Not  so  Garirdius — !t  t^ii.  vo'uptnons  lord, 
A  biwdrcd  dainties  smoke  vipou  his  board ; 
.Earth,  air,  awf  ocean  'a  ratiiinrkM  for  the 
lu  maii^iucra<In  i  f  fornp:ti  olios  dressM; 
Who  praitKis,  la       sauce-eiiamuur'd  age. 
Calm,  heaKhfuI  temp^nee,  like  an  Indian  aiige : 
But  coutd  he  walk  in  public,  wt  re  it  said, 
"  Gargilins  din'd  on  btef,  and  eat  bruwn  bread  ?" 
Happy  the  gruttoM  hermit  witii  his  puise, 
Who  waota  no  truffles,  rich  ragoutu — nor  Hulse 

How  strict  <»n  Sund.iys  gay  Ijrtitia's  f;ii'p  ' 
How  cvri'd  her  hair,  how  clean  her  Brussels  face  I 
8h«  lifta  her  eyea,  her  iparklinf  eyes  to  Heav'n, 
AFost  inm-liHe  iTKjnmiS,  an'l  hn^^v  t^hr  f  rLriv'n. 
Think  wot  she  prays,  or  »s  jfruwu  penitent — 
Stit  went  to  chtircb-^becaaae  the  parish  went 

Close  Chreme^,  deaf  to  the  [mIc  widow's  grie^ 
Parts  with  an  uosimn'd  guinea  for  relief  j 
No  meltings  o'er  his  ratbleai  boson  steal. 
Mote  than  fierce  Arabs,  or  pnmd  tyrants  feel  ; 
Yet,  since  his  neighbours  give,  the  churl  uakM^ks, 
DamniDg  the  poor,  his  triplc-boltetl  box. 

Why  hm  not  Bippm  rank  obtoenity  ? 
Why  wouM  she  not  with  twenty  portei-^  li^  > 
Why  not  in  crowded  Mails  quite  naked  walk  } 
Not  aw»d  hy  wtuo-4mt "  The  wW  raJd  mft."— - 
Yet  how  deraurdy  looks  the  ui-hing  ninid^ 
For  ever,  hut  in  bed,  of  man  afraid  ! 
Thus  Hammonds  spring  >  by  day  fieel«  icy-eool, 
At  night  is  hot  as  Hell's  sulphureous  pool. 

Eai'h  pftnting  wnrhle  of  Vcsconti's  throat, 
To  Dick,  ia  heav'ulier  than  a  seraph's  note  j 
Tbc  trills,  he  gwears,  soft-steaJing  to  hia  breast, 

Arr  killalilc--,  to  5noth  his  care^  to  rest  ; 
Are  sweeter  far,  than  Laura's  hiscious  kiss, 
Cbartn  the  whole  man,  and  Inp  his  soul  in  btna  t 
Who  can  snch  counterfeited  raptures  he.nr, 
Of  a  deaf  fool  who  scarce  can  thunde  rs  hear  i 
Crowdero  might  with  hhn  for  Festin  pa.<i8, 
Aim!  touching  Handel  yield  to  trifling  Hasse. 

But  curd-fac'JCurio  oomc5 !  all  prate,  and  ssftiie. 
Supreme  of  beaux,  great  bulwark  of  our  isle  ! 
Mark  well  hia  fierther^  hat,  his  gilt  cockade, 
*Tlich  rings,  white  hand,  htkI  roat  of  stifl"  brocade ; 
Such  weak  wing'd  May-flMK  Britain's  troops  disgrace, 
Th^  fhmdrto,  wond*rinir.  mooms  onraltecM 
With  him  the  feir,  eniaptur'd  with  a  rattle. 
Of  Vauxhall,  Garrick,  or  Pamela,  prattle  : 
This  wlf-pleas'H  king  of  emptiness  permit 
SX  the  dear  toilette  harmlessly  to  sit  j 
As  mirthless  infants,  idling  out  the  day. 
With  wuoilen  swords,  or  toothless  puppies  play : 
TitVkswMr  (cries  the  umling)  to  command 
▲  oaBq«erii«  host,  V  life  •  iioluiV  luul^ 

*  Claude  T  ornine. 

*  Sir  Ldward  Hulse,  the  pbyaictaxk. 

*  Lucretius,  lib.  vi.  Mt. 


Tiiaii  furl  fair  FlnviaS  fan,  or  lead  a  (hnoe, 
Ur  broach  new-minted  fashions  fkeih  fiwa  Fraoee. 
O  France,  whose  edicts  guveiu  droM  and  msit, 

Thy  v'.ctor  Britain  bends  hcnrritt:  tliv  fp(  t  ' 
^^range !  that  pert  grasshopper!)  should  Ikhm  lead, 
And  teach  to  hop,  stnd  cblip  aerost  the  laaad: 
Of  fleets  and  laureii'd  chiefi  let  others  boai>t, 
Thy  honours  are  to  bow,  dance,  bail,  and  rssst. 
Let  Italy  give  mimic  canvas  fire. 
Carve  rock  to  lit*-,  or  tune  the  lallinf  lyio; 
For  p>'a]  let  rich  Potosi  be  remmn'd, 
Be  balmy-breathing  gums  in  India  found: 
'Tis  thine  ibr  sleeves  to  teach  the  shantiesteaH^ 
Give  rinpty  coxt>3ni^>s  mnrr  inipnimnt  struts, 
Prcscrith;  new  rules  for  knots,  hoops,  manteaus,*igs, 
Shoes,  soups,  complexions,  coaches,  farces,  jig*. 

Miiscalia  dreams  of  hst  niglit's  ball  Hill  ten. 
Drinks  chocolate,  strokes  Fop,  aud  sleeps  agaie  ; 
Perhaps  at  twelre  dares  ope  her  drowsy  eyes. 
Asks  Lucy  if  'tis  late  encjugh  to  rise  ; 
By  three  each  curl  and  feature  jwitly  set, 
She  dines,  talks  scandal,  vinis,  plays  piquette : 
Meanwhile  her  bebes  with  some  Ibol  none  i 
For  modem  dames  a  tnnthrrS  care*  dN^l  in  ; 
Each  fortnight  once  she  bears  to  see  the  brats, 
**  For  oh,  they  sUm  one^  ears,  like  sqnairrog  alit* 
Tigers  and  pards  prt>tect,  and  nurse  their  youtC, 
The  parent-snake  will  roll  Iter  forked  tongue, 
The  vulture  hovers  vengeful  o'er  her  nest, 
If  the  rude  hand  her  l^lpless  brood  utft^t ; 
Stiaf!  1  jvr!y  woman,  softest  frame  of  Heav*n, 
To  whom  were  tears,  and  feeling  pity  gi«*Oy 
Most  fiuthioaably  cruel,  less  regard 
Her  offspring,  than  the  vulture,  snake,  and  pard  ? 

What  art,  O  Fashion,  pow'r  supreme  below  1 
Ton  make  us  virtoe,  nature,  aenae,  forego ; 
You  sanctify  knave,  atheist,  whm^,  and  fool. 
And  shield  from  justice,  shame,  and  rTdtcul<>. 
Our  grandamcs  modes,  long  absent  from  our  eyes, 
At  your  all-powerful  bidding  duteous  rise; 
As  Arethusa  sunk  beneath  the  j  liiin 
For  many  a  league,  emerging  tlows  again ; 
Now  ]lffl^ry*s  tnt^    and  flounces  you  apfrnir^ 
Now  shape-di>>,!.'ius:ng  sacks,  and  sltpjiers  love  : 
Scarce  have  you  chuie  (like  Fortune  fond  to  joke) 
Some  reigning  dres^,  but  you  the  choice  revoke: 
So  when  the  deep-tongu'd  organ's  notes  swdllii^* 
And  loud  hw«annahs  reach  the  diitnnt  sky, 
Harii,  how  at  once  the  dying  strains  decay, 
And  soften  unexpectedly  away. 
Tlie  peer,  prince,  peasant,  jnl'Uf-r,  squire,  divine. 
Goddess  of  change,  i>end  low  before  your  shnoe, 
Swearing  to  follow,  wheresoe^r  yon  lestd, 
Hiough  you  eat  toads  or  walk  upon  your  head. 

'Tis  lienee  belles  game,  intrigue,  sip  citron-drams. 
And  hide  their  lovely  loc*s  wlUi  heads  of  rams  * : 
FleiK  o  cirls,  once  modest,  without  blush  appear. 
With  )ci,'s  displayVl,  and  swan-soft  bti&omsbare; 
Ueijce  stale,  autumnal  dames,  still  decked  with 
laces, 

Look  like  vile  canker'd  cnin^  in  velvet  cases. 

Ask  you,  why  whores  live  more  belov'd  than  wives, 

Why  weeping  virtue  auM,  flattery  thrives. 


4  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  mobs,  much  worn  by  lh& 
•  Tela  de  siovtoa,  lileiilly  tnqpditod. 
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Why,  ma<1  for  peosioos,  Britons  young  and  old 
Adore  bmse  tuintsters,  tbos«  (^alves  of  gold, 
Wky  vitliog  teropUnf  on  reiigiun  juke, 
Fat,  mty  ju<«tices,  driiHt,  doze,  and  smoke. 
Dull  critics  nn  bc^l  bards  |>.Hir  Ii.irml<  spile* 
A«  tmbes  that  mumble  coral,  cauiiut  bdf. 
Why  knave*  iiiai.cii>us,  brother-knavo  amhmetf 
With  heaif  -  of  jjill,  Imt  courtly  Mniliug  face, 
Why  Honiiul  Folly  froui  hcrguudy  coach, 
At  starving  houfelcM  Vtftiie  pointo  repridch, 
VI  V  4v  TK-e  if  the  creat  alI  worshi[»p'd  fod  } 
MeUlluk^  some  deoiou  bd«»(;i> — I'  'Tis  tiie  m  xlc!" 

At  this  Oomiption  smile*  with  gliastly  grin. 
Presaging  rriumphi>  to  her  mot  he  ,  Sin  ; 
Who,  a»  With  bancfui  wiug^i  ah«ft  she  flies, 
«•  This  fcllinir  land  be  mim  I"— «xiiltiDg  cries ; 
Grim     r « dm  \  attends  her  oa  ber  way. 
And  frowiui,  and  wh^t-  his  sword  that  thirsts  toslay* 

Unk  from  th<  f.  „i<J  to  the  torrid  zone. 
By  custom  all  are  I«|,  by  nature  none. 
The  hmigT\'  Tartar  rules  upon  hi-  meat 
To  cook  the  daiuty  flesh  with  butOicks'  heat: 
The  Chinese  complaisuntly  takes  his  bed 
With  his  bir  ^%■''fv,  mu\  is  with  c^ui  Mr  fi-d- 
How  would  oar  teuder  British  beauties  shriek, 
To  leetUiii  bcnx  oo  bulk  tbeir  lances  break  ! 
Yf  t  nn  Lacinda,  in  henjii-  Spain, 
AdaiiU  a  youUi,  but  who  bi«  beai^t  has  slain. 
*■•»  ^oaA'tom  lands,  where  the  fell  victor  hrin?s 
To  his  gidd  u  ives,  the  heads  of  slaughter'd  kings, 
Tbe  mangled  beadt  1— o'er  which  they  sing  and 
laugh. 

And  in  dire  beinquets  the  warm  life-blood  quaff ; 
Where  you  t  ha  their  gnadsirai,  agaJbtnlt,  ttimhtiqf  , 

grey. 

Pitying  their  weary  wedmen,  UodlT  sby  | 

Where  sainte-l  Hnr  hiTiaiis,  hi.  k  of  life,  ntiit^ 
Tu  die  nptrntnLuanu  ou  the  iyicy  pyre  j 
Where  (stranger  still! )  with  tb^  wild  date*  content, 
The  sirnpfe  swajns  no  sighs  for  gold  torment.  , 

How  fondly  partial  are  our  judgmentH  grown«  \ 
We  deem  all  raannen  odious  but  our  own  ! 

0  tfach  me,  friend,  to  know  wise  Nature's  rules, 
And  laogb.  like  you,  at  Fashion's  tiuixtwink'd  fools; 
Tot,  who  to  woods  removed  from  i«udi»h  sin. 
Despise  the  di»tant  world's  hoarse,  busy  din  : 
At  shepherds  from  high  rocks  hear  far  '  1 
Hear  unconcem'd  loud  torrents  fiercely  (low  ; 
You,  thoujrh  njad  millions  tbe  mean  taste  upbraid, 
^l)o  still  love  V'.rtuf',  fair,  for^aktrj  maid  ^ 
As  Baochua  cbannrng  Anadne  bore, 
%  all  abaadoaU,  fron  the  loMMome  tboie^ 


!  Not  Jiidah's  k'lig  in  ca^trrn  pomp  array'd, 
Whose  charms  allur'd  firom  tar  the  Sliehan  maid, 
High  on  his  glitt'rtng  thrt>ne,  like  you  could  shine 
(Nature's  compKt<-'-l  rjim  ;*turt'  clivioe)  ^ 
For  thee  the  rose  her  balmy  budit  renews, 
And  silver  lillies  flit  ttieir  cups  with  dews  ■ 
Flora  for  thee  the  laughing  lields  perfumes. 
For  thee  Pomon;i  s1i<-<ls  In  r  cliuicost  bloom'?, 
Soft  Zephyr  wafts  tiiee  on  his  gentlest  gales 
0*cr  Hackwnod's  tunny  bills  and  verdant  vales ; 
For  thee,  gay  queen  of  iiiM'Ots !  flo  we  m  e  , 
From  WHlk  to  walk,  from  beauteous  grove  to  groves 
And  let  the  critics  know,  whose  pedant  pride 
And  awkward  jests  our  sprightly  :*port  di  r;»lo  : 
That  all  who  henourx,  fame,  or  wealth  pursue, 
Chauge  bat  the  name  of  tbinga^-they  haat  Ibr  * 


VERSES 


ON  A  BUTTERFLY. 

fm  cbad  of  Sm  and  Summer  >  we  behold 
Ulth  eager  eyea  thy  wing*  hedropp'd  with  gold  ; 
Tb«  purple  spots  tfiat  o'er  thy  manth  spread. 
The  sapphire's  lively  blue,  the  ruby's  reil, 
Tcaihooiwid  variooa  blended  tint*  sotprise^ 
^^vtAI^  ftiiJbom*9  hiica or pcacoek*a eyei « 

^  The  fbllovuv  lacCasra  taken  £ro«  the  aoconnla 
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ODE  TO  FANCY, 

O  PARENT  of  each  lovely  Muse, 
Thy  spirit  o'er  my  aoitl  dHTuiiR, 
I  O'er  .ill  inv  artless  soups  preside, 
I  My  fiiotfeteps  to  thy  temple  guide. 
To  (dTer  at  thy  toif'-built  sfarfne, 
In  golden  cui'i;  no  costly  wine. 
No  munler'd  fatling  of  the  flock. 
But  flowers  and  honey  from  the  rock. 
O  nymph  with  loosely-flowing  hair. 
With  busktuM  1**T,  and  iKj-otn  bare, 
Tliy  *ais>l  Willi  myrtle-^^inJle  hound, 
Thy  hrowK  with  Indian  feathera  eio«B*dy 
Wavint;  in  th^'  <iiowy  hand 
An  ail-commawiing  magic  wand. 
Of  po«*r  to  bid  fcei^  ipudens  blow, 
'Mill  cheerless  Lapland's  barren  s-now. 
Whose  rapid  wings  thy  flight  convey 
Thro^  air,  and  over  eaiHi  and  sm, 
W>ille  the  vast  various  landsca|)€  lies  ^ 
Con&picuous  to  thy  piercing  eyes. 
O  lover  of  the  desCTt,  bail  f 
Say,  in  what  deep  and  pathless  vale. 
Or  on  what  hoary  mountain's  sid^ 
'Mid  fall  of  waters,  ytm  reside, 
'Mid  broken  rocks,  a  rugged  scene, 
With  green  and  gra«esy  daletq  between. 
Mid  forests  dark  of  aged  oak  >  , 
Ne'er  c<^Afr  with  the  woodman's  stroke, 
Where  ne^•cr  human  art  appear'd. 
Nor  cv'n  one  straw-roof »d  cot  was  rear'd. 
Where  Nature  teems  to  mt  alOne, 
Majestic  on  a  cia.:L^y  fhrone  ; 
Tell  me  the  path,  sweet  wand'rer,  tell. 
To  thy  unknown  sequestered  cell, 
\Miere  woo<lbii»ct!  cluster  round  the  door. 
Where  shells  and  moss  o'erlay  the  flo«>r, 
And  on  whose  top  an  hawtliorn  blows. 
Amid  whose  thickly-woven  bou?hs 
Some  niphtinp-.iK-  still  builds  her  nest, 
£acb  evening  warbling  thee  to  pesi : 

'  Of  pine  or  monumental  onk 

WTiere  the  rnde  ;ixc  with  h<»aved  stroke 
Was  never  heand  Uie  nyntphs  to  daunt. 
Or  fright  them  from  their  balluw'd  baimt. 

It  PiasiaofO. 
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Tben  lay  me  ^  ilie  liaoi&ted  i 
Rapt  in  some  wild,  poetic  drcain, 
In  converge  nhile  melhinks  I  roTC 
With  Spenser  throuch  a  fairy  gfOVe; 
Till,  suddenly  awak'd,  I  hear  ^ 
Strange  whiiiucr'd  piusic  in  my  ear. 
AuA  mf  glad  kniIIii  bte  ii  drawn'd 
By  the  sv,  (^clly-yiotlung  sonnd  \ 
Me,  guddesis,  by  the  right  band  lead 
SointlGaam  fbnw^  t&e  y«llmr  metd, 
"Where  Joy  and  whitr-rr.>b'd  Peace 
"And  Venas  keeps  her  festive  court. 
Where  MnUk  andyouDi  eaeh  evcdiUgiMal, 
And  lightly  trip  with  nimble  feel, 
Koddiiig  their  lily-crowned  heads. 
Where  Laughter  rose-Hp'd  Hebe  lead*  j 
Where  Echo  walks  steep  hiOa  ajPOOgy 
List'ning  to  the  shepherd's  soo^: 
Yet  not  these  flowery  fields  of  joy 
Cm  kmg  my  pensive  niiad  employ. 
Haste,  Fancy,  from  the  scenes  vtmtfp 
To  meet  the  matron  Melancholy, 
OaddaaoTtliatnifiilaya, 
That  loves  to  fold  her  arm»«  and  aigh  i 
Let  us  with  silen^  |botstepa|(p 
To  dMiMib  and  tlie  faooworwoe. 
To  Golbie  chnrcties,  valuta,  tfiui  tombs. 
Where  each  sad  night  mm^yifpu  comes^ 
With  throbbmg  breast,  and  tided  cheak* 
Her  promis'd  bridegroom*^  urn  to  seek; 
Or  to  some  abbey's  mould'ring  tow'rs. 
Where,  to  aroid  cold  wintry  show'rs. 
The  naked  beggar  #hiveBi»g4»e^  %  , 
While  whistling  tempests  round  hf'r  rvtc. 
And  trembles  lest  the  tf>tlering  {fall 

Aoidd  on  bar  ateapipg  infaoU 

Now  let  us  louder  strike  the  lyre. 
For  my  heart  gloi|^.«aM>  martial  fire, 
I  f»1, 1  foet,  vith  anldaii  lM|l, 
My  blp  tumultuous  bosooD  Deat^ 
The  trum|)et>LclangouzisiMfij|ipy  ev^ 
A  tbooaaad  widovrg*  pbrkla  I  bear. 
Give  me  another  horse,  I  cry, 
Lo!  the  base  Qallic  aq|tta<lro|W  fly  » 
Whence  »  ^s  nige     what  spbit,  say 
To  battle  bnrriet  me  »way  ? 
»Tis  FaiKry,  in  her  fiery  car, 
Transports  fne  to  tlie  thickest  war,  - 
There  wbir^  me  uVr  the  hills  of  slaio^ 
Whore  X^MWdt  aqd  De&trucUun  reign ; 
.Where  niad  with        th^  wo^jAdcd  slecd 
Thunpla,fbi.(mi  and  th«dj«»4; 
Where  giant  Terrour  sulks  aroo^, 
With  sullen  joy  sury«y(%jybe|(ro«ad. 
And,  poinUng  to  tb>  enaangnm'd  field; 
Shakes  his  dreadful  gorgon  shield  ! 
O  guide  me  from  Uiis  lu>rrid  sccoe. 
To  high-4^rch'd,^lks  fod  altejfs  green^ 
Which  loreljr  Lfiura  seeks,,  to  shua 
Umb  tefova  «f  ttaa  nid^y  aaa| 


s  And  aa  I  wd(e,  iwret  ransic  bieaUia 
Abofva,  abost,  av  vBdamaafli, 
Sent  by  toane  spiiit  to  mortals  vood^ 
Or  lb' uMaaa  gauoi  af  the  wood. 

It  PXMtBtOiO. 

illbis,  it  not  only  an  ongmal. 


The  ]>angs  of  ah^cmB^'tf  t€io&l^  \ 
For  thou  canst  place  ttic  near  flBy  wA^ 
Canst  fold  in  visionary  btitt,   a  ' 
And  let  me  think  I  ileal 'ntti|^ 
While  her  ruby  lips  dispense 
Luscious  nectar's  quintenence ! 
Wti%.9nmfg-eyed  9prWg  pwlliiirfj^ 
From  her  green  lap  the  pink  whd  nS^ 
When  the  soa  tnrtle  of  the  dale 
To  Snininer      htr  tuAtt  tMfe^ 
When  Autumn  cooling  caverns  seefei. 
And  stains  with  wine  his  jolly  cheela  ; 
When  Wmtar,  like  poor  pilgrim  oU; 
Shakes  his  ^ver  beard  with  OoMg 
At  every  season  let  my  ear 
Thy  solemn  whispers,  Fancy,  hear.. 
O  warm,  enthusiastic  maid, 
Without  thy  powerful,  vital  aid, 
That  breathes  an  energy  divine. 
That  gives  a  airail  t»  ^«ery  line^ 
Ne'er  mny  I  strive  with  lips  prdKlfi  '] 
To  utier  anunhallow'd  rtrain^ 
Nor  dare  V>^dnch  ilie  liclASI  wH^f^ 
Save  when  with  smiles  thou  bid'st  tdemb^ 
O  hear  our  prayer,  O  hithef  come  ^ 
From  thy  laHIMi^  gm^i^rVWll^ 
On  which  thou  lov'stto  sit  at  ere, ' 
Musing  o'er  thy  darling's  ^^e  ; 
O  queen  of  numbers,  once  agaTn 
Animate  some  chwen  swain, 
Who,  fili'd  with  unexhausted  fire. 
May  boldly  smite  the  !>ounding  lyre;, 
Who  with  some  ntew  nnedinaira  f 


r 


song. 

May  rise  alxnc  the  rhyming  thrOBg, 
O'er  all  our  list'ning  passions  reign,  . 
O'enrbdnn  oar  sodlf  WRb^jN^  WfM 
With  terrour  shake,  and  pity  move. 
Rouse  with  revenge,  or  melt  wHh  lotN^ 
O  deign  t'  itt^TliWe**  " '  " 
With  him  in  groves  and 
Teach  him  to  scorn  with  nfgtd^Ut 
Feebly  to  touch  th'  miraptUrM  fi^iitt  > 
Like  lightning,  let  his  rt»ighty*^e*8 
Tlie  bosom's  inmt«t  foldings  plej^rf^ 
With  native  beauties  win  applause  ♦ 
Beyond  cold  critics'  stoilled  lawi ; 
O  let  ench  Mu-^f's  fatne'lncr^ae,  " 
O  bid  BnUnnia  riVal  Qveeoe. 
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ODE  TO  HEALTH. 
varrrait  oit  a  aieofiar  faoM  tns  tiuu<-roab' 

O  vntTRES  with  laborious  clowns 

In  meads  and  woods  thou  lov*st  to  ilwaMj 

In  noisy  merchant-crowded  towns. 
Or  tottba  tdmpeaMrBBadimac^s  Ml ; 

"Ulio  from  the  meads  of  Ganges'  fruitful  flood, 
W  et  with  sweet  dews  collects  his  flowery  food  § 

In  Bath  or  ra  Montpellicr's  plains. 
Or  Hch  Bermnd's  Mmy  Isle,  ^ 

Or  Che  cold  North,  whose  for-^hd"  s»r« An 
Ne'er  saw  the  purple  autumn  smile, 

wie%i#    mm*)  ta  ^awti  di^,  ^ 
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OJorelv  quern  of  mirth  an  !  c^%r, 

UTiom  absent,  beauty,  banqut  ts,  wine. 
Wit,  mukic,  pomp,  nor^cicnce  please. 
And  kingD  911  ivory  rmiclu*-*  pine, 
Natun:'»  kind  nurse,  to  whom  bv  gracioui  Heav'n 

'  Ibaid*  langtiii!  wn-ti'h,  repair^ 

Let  pai«  -ey'd  (Jrit  f  thy  prf^nceftf. 
The  restless  demnu,  gloomy  I'arc, 

And  meagre  Melancholy,  die  ; 
Drirc  to  uinir  \onely  rock  the  piaot  Pain, 
Aoii  UoU  hitn  buivlsng  with  u  tn{)le  cbaiD  ! 

Ooome,  restore  my,  aking  sight  ^ 
Yd  let  me  oot  on  Laura  gaze. 
Soon  iniL«t  i  quit  that  dear  delight, 
0'er>puwer'd  bv  Beauty's  piercing  rays  ^ 
Support  my  feeble  fcct,  and  larfdy  shed 
thy  oil  of  ftadness  on  my  Quoting  luad* 
How  nearly  had  my  spirit  past. 

Till  stopt  hy  Metcalf «  skilful  hand. 
To  Death's  d.irlc  regiooa  iridto  and  waste, 
And  V.I'  Mack  rircr's  moumfn!  strand  ; 
Or  to  tlKtse  valet  of  joy,  and  meadows  blest, 
VhmafBi*  iMPoet,  patriot!,  poetf  fest  I 

Where  Maro  and  Muxsus  sit 

Li^'uing  to  MiIton"<;  loftier  ap^f, 
With  sacred  sileot  wonder  smit ; 

WbiK  flMraieb    the  tonefiil  throng. 

Homer  in  rapture  throws  his  trmnpct  do  vn, 
Aod  to  tiie  Briton  {tves  hia  aoaaraatbioe  crowD. 


oiiiB  ta  surmmrioN. 

HtvcB  to  9CMne  eonvent*s  g!oomy  islet. 
Where  cheerful  daylight  nm'er  smiles  : 
lynat !  from  Albion  haste,  to  staviah  Koaw, 

Their  bv  dim  tr\p"r'<^  T-rid  light. 
At  tae  suii  solemn  hours  of  nif  bt, 
hpeaave  oaashiga  «alk  o^«r  nimiy  a  aomidiaf  torn 

Tkf  danking  chains,  thy  crimson  steel. 

Thy  vpnnrn'd  darts,  and  barbaron';  ^rlieel, 
MaiigTuuu  tierul,  bear  from  this  is^lc  anay,  ' 

Nor  dare  in  erroor's  fetters  bind 

One  active,  freebom,  British  minf!  ;  fvsay, 
rbat  ^tnws'ly  strives  to  spring  indigimnt  from  tby 

T'iOii  Lad'vt  -ntn  McJocb's  frowning  prieU 

Scatch  screaititnc:  infitnts  from  the  breast^ 
lef^ardlets  cf  tii<'  frnntii-  niutlir-r's  wtw^s  ; 

Thoa  led'st  the  rulhlc&s  iioqs  of  Spain 

lb  aoMKriiv  Mia*a  foiaen  plain, 
fim  delnges  of  blood  where  tenfold  bamatt  fOf. 

Bnt  In  '  hmv  s-wiftly  art  thou  f1t"fi, 

When  Reason  lifts  his  radiant  head  ; 
Wliea  his  reaomdhiy,  awfbl  ▼oice  they  hear. 

Blind  frnoririf"'^,  thv  dntin^  sire, 

Thy  daughter,  trembling  Fear,  retire ; 
iad  aU  thy  ghastly  train  oif  temnUB  disappear. 

8b  by  the  Magi  hailM  frnm  fiur. 
When  "Phoebus-  mmmts  hr?  early  car, 
The  ihii^inf  ghosts  to  their  dark  chamels  flock  ^ 
The  Call-gorg^  Wolvet  retreat  i  IK>  more 

The  prnwling"  liori'^s-rs  rmr,  frock. 

lit  hasten  vitb  tb^       to  vmt  deep^averu'd 


Hail  tht-n,  ye  fi  'wwU  of  P.eason  hail. 

Ye  foes  to  ^Iy^l*•ty's  ociioHS  ^*e4l. 
To  Trntb*s  high  temple  guide  mf  steps  aright, 

Wl,*"r.'  Clark  and  W       ton  reside. 

With  I/H;ke  and  Newtoa  by  thisr  sific, 
WUk  PlaCo'aHs  abow  eathruo  a  m  eudless  light. 


am 

TO'  A  OENTLI>JIAN  OX  HIS  ELS. 

•  WHti.i:  I  w  ith  fond  officious  care 
you  my  chorded  sbeH  prepare. 
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And  u.»t  unmindful  frame  an  hutnbic  lay. 
Where  shall  tWs  vcrtc  my  Cynthio  find? 
1fl*hat  loene  of  art  now  ehamts  your  mind. 

Say  on  what  sacred  spot  of  Koraan  p^iaxA  you  alitjl 
Perhaps  you  cull  each  valley's  bloom. 
To  strew  o'er  N'l.gil's  laurell'd  tomb, 
Whence  oft'at  tntdnight  echofng  iroieea  eondi 
For  af  the  hour  of  silence ,  ti  1  e 
The  shades  of  ancient  barUs  repair. 

To  join  in  cborhl  sf.nij  his  batloWM  om  aiwind : 
Or  wander  in  tJte  oooUng  ab^de 
Of  Sihiiip  bow'i^,  whrre  Horace  stray'd^ 
And  o[i  repeat  in  eager  thought  elate, 
(As  round  m  classic  anrch  you  trace 
With  curious  eye  the  pleasing  place)  [sate." 

"That  fount  helov'd,aod  there  beneath  that  blUlis 
How  longs  my  raptur'd  breast  with  yon 
Orcaf  Raphael's  magic  strokes  to  witw. 
To  who>e  bU.st  hand  each  charm  the  Graces  gartt 
W  heuce  each  ^ir  form  with  beauty  glows 
like  ibtt  of  Veona,  when  sbe  rase 

Naked  in  blushing  charms  from  Ooaan^  hoaiy  mve. 
As  ofl  by  roving  fancy  led 
To  smooth  Clitumaus^  banks  you  tiead, 
W^hat  awful  Ihooghts  bis  liibled  waters  raise ! 
\^'hife  the  low-thoiightcd  svrain,  whose  floch 
Grazes  around,  from  some  steep  rock 

With  vulgar  dieraSBKd  bis  mazy  course  surveys. 
Now  tbfo^  tbe  niin*d  domci  ray  Mom 
Your  stf'p"?  with  eager  flight  pursues. 
That  their  cleft  piles  on  Tyber's  plains  nrassnt. 
Amoofr  whoee  hollow.windiog  cells 
Porlorn  aixl  wild  Rome's  geaius  dwells. 

His  golden  gce{)tro  broke,  and  ptirple  mantle  Milt 
Oft  to  thos«  mossy  mouldVing  walls, 
Tboee  darnns  dark  and  silent  halla, 

Let  me  V;  -nir  hv  mii!iii;'lit's  paly  fircs  j 
There  inu§e  on  empire's  fallen  state. 
And  ftnil  ambition's  baplera  &te,    '  [inspires. 
While  more  than  mortal  thonghts  ^irliftnn  aeena 

What  lust  of  pow'r  from  TTie  coTJ  north 
Could  tempt  those  Vandal-robbers  forth. 
Fair  Italy,  thy  vine-ctad  <ra1e«  to  waste  ; 
Whose  hands  profane,  witli  hostile  Made, 
Thy  story'd  temples  dar'd  invade, 

And  all  thy  Paiteii  seats  of  Attic  art  defac'd  ; 
They  weeping  Art  in  fetters  bound, 
Aii'l  por'd  her  breast  w.tli  many  a  wound, 
Aod  vcil'd  her  charms  in  clouds  of  thickest  nigbt* 
Sad  Poesy,  mnch-injorM  maid,  * 
Tliey  dr  iv<  {usome  dim  convent's  shade  riight* 

Andqucacb'd  in  gloomy  matfaerkap'tic^plendent 
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TTierP  lonp  she  trppt,  to  ^nrknf»ss  floom'd. 
Till  <joBmo'»  hand  bcr  ligbt  rehim  d, 
'  TbatoDM  again  in  lufty  Ttao  shone  ; 
S'hir-e  has  sfweet  Spenser  caupht  lipr  fire. 
She  breath'd  ooce  more  in  Miitun's  lyre,  [sod. 
And  wmfd  «he  «oul  divine  of  Shakefpear,  Fniey't 

Nor  she,  mild  qaeen,  will  cease  to  smile 
On  her  Britannia's  much-lov'H  isle,  [bom. 
Where  ibese»  her  best  her  iuvourite  Three  were 
While  Tberoo  >  variilet  Grecian  etraini. 

Or  p  ilish'd  I kxlditigton  remain?, 
The  droupiog  train  of  art*  to  cbensh  and  adonu 


ODE  TO  UBSRTY. 

O  ooBBBSSt  on  vUo^e  steps  attend) 
PlcafUic  and  langhter-loving  Health, 

^\'^lite-InanlU'd  P<  i      ^vjth  ulive-^  i"^. 
Young  Joy,  and  diamoud-fCeptfed  VVtiith, 
Blithe  Plenty,  with  her  load«l  faorn»  *  ' 
With  S<:ience,  hrieht  ty'd  as  the  lD0m» 
In  Britain,  which  for  ages  |iast 
Has  been  thy  choicest  darlinf  caw ; 
^\  ho  mad'at  htr  wise,  and  strong,  Uld  ftk. 
May  thy  best  bJesfcings  ever  last  I 

For  thee  the  pining  prisoner  mourns, 

1>.  priv»d  of  food,  of  mirth,  of  lifbt ; 

For  thee  pale  slaws  to  gallles  chain'd 

That  plv  tough  oars  from  mom  to  night ; 

Thee  the  proud  suUftn*t  beauleotts  train 

By  eunuchs  guarded,  wi  f  p  in  vain, 

Tparinr  the  roses  from  their  hxks  ; 

And  Guinea's  captive  kingn  lament. 

By  christian  lords  to  labour  seal, 

Whipt  like  the  dull,  unfeeling 

Insi'lrM  hv  thee,  deaf  to  fond  nature's  cries, 

Siern  Biut«i»,  when  Rome's  srenias  loudly  oaU'd, 

Gave  her  the  matchlesa  Wial  saerifire, 

Uoahle  to  hfh'M  her  power  enthrall'd  ! 

And  he  of  later  age,  but  equal  lame, 

Dai'd  stab  th«  tyrant  though  he  lo«*d  Oe  Mend ; 

How  burnt  tl  e  S|>artan  «  with  warm  patriot  flaipei 

In  thy  great  caus*»  bi»  iraloruus  life  to  end  ! 

Hon  buftt  GnsUvus  fnm  tlie  SnediA  miner 

like  llgiit  fimn  ebaos  dark,  etrmatly  to  ibiat. 

Wlien  Heav'n  to  all  thy  joys  bestows  , 

And  grayes  upon  our  hearts — be  free  1 —  - 

Shan  oonard  man  those  joye  resign. 

And  dare  revn  >  tlii'-  irrmt  ritjome  i 

Submit  him  to  some  ulul  king,^ 

Some  selfish,  passion-guided  thingr. 

Abhorring  man,  by  mjin  ahhorr'd. 

Around  whose  thnwe  ktands  ireoibliog  Doubt, 

W  hoM*  jealous  eyes  tttll  roll  ahnnt, 

And  Mnidnr  aritb  hla  reolung  iwmd  } 

"Where  tramplitie  Tymnny  with  Fate, 
^nH  bUrk  Bevenge  gigantic  goes  i 
Hark,  how  the  dyuig  inftmts  shriek, 
Hon  bopelesH  age  is  sunk  in  wocsl 
FIv,  mortals,  frxtni  that  faded  land. 
Though  rivers  roll  oVr  goldeu  sand, 

I  Tlic  atithor  of  the  Pkasuiea  of 

*  Lconidas. 


Thouffh  birds  in  ^>5id<»f  of  <*a?5i:i 
Harvests  aiui  ii  uits  spontaiieou.s  rise 
No  stonas  disturb  the  smiling  skies. 
And  each  soft  breeae  rich  odnnn  brintr. 
Britannta  watch  ! — remember  peerless  Romf , 
Her  high-tower'd  bead  daah'U  mean !y  to  tiie  groundj 
Remember,  freedom's  guardian,  Orecia's  doom. 
Whom  weepinp  th»-  df;j>'itT  Tmk  has  bound  ; 
May  ne'er  thy  oak-crown'd  biiU,  rich  meads  aad 
(Flame,  virtue,  coarage,  property,  fMKOl)  [dowa. 
Thy  )>eaceful  vitiates,  and  busy  towns. 
Be  doom'd  some  deatb-<lispeiiging  tyrant's  lot; 
On  deep  fimnditions  may  thy  freedom  rtand, 
Loof  ae  the  MU]gn  sball  lasb  thy 


ODE  AGAINST  DESPAIBU 

'  Fariweli,  thou  dimpird  chf^raH,  Jfiy, 
Tirau  rose«€ruwn'd  ever-simting  boy. 
Wont  thy  sister  Hope  to  lead. 
To  dinrr  nlmifT  the  primrose  mead  I 
No  more,  bereft  of  happy  hours, 
I  seek  thy  Inte-resounditig  bow*rs,  . 
But  to  yon  ruin'd  tow'r  r'  p  iir, 
'r<»  meet  the  god  oC  groans,  Despair; 
Who,  on  that  ivy^riten'd  grannd. 
Still  takes  at  eve  his  silent  round. 
Or  sits  yon  new-made  grave 
Where  lies  a  frantic  suicide : 
While  lab'ring  sighs  my 
Thus  to  the  sullen  i>ower  I  speak : 

"  Haste  with  thy  poison'd  dagger,  haste. 
To  pt.  rce  this  sorrow-lailen  breajit ! 
Or  lead  TtiP,  at  thr  dead  of  night. 
To  fionve  !>ea-beat  mountain's  height, 
Whenoe  with  heedkmr  ha^  IHI  Isa^ 
To  the  dark  bosom  of  the  dcfp  ; 
Or  show  me,  far  from  human  eye, 
Some  cave  to  mnse  in,  starve,  and  die  ; 
No  weep'ng  frieivl  <^(r  bruther  near, 
My  last,  fbnd,  faltering  words  to  hear  !  " 

*Ti»as  thiis,  with  weight  of  woes  opprest, 
I  sought  to  ease  my  braised  hraast : 
When  straight  more  gl'iomy  grew  the 
And  lo  !  a  tall  majestic  maid  I 
Her  limbs,  not  delicately  fair, 
Pobiisit,  and  of  a  inartial  air  j 
She  iKtre  of  steel  a  polish'd  shield. 
Where  highty-eentptor'd  I  hdield 
Th'  Athenian  marfvr  '  miilin-  stand. 
The  baleful  goblet  in  bis  hand  ; 
Sparkled  her  eyes  with  lively  tame. 
And  Patifiit  e  was  the  seraph's  name  ; 
ftemly  she  look'd,  and  stem  begatt— > 
'*  Thy  sorrowa  cease^  complaining  man, 
R<iii«e  thy  weak  soul,  appease  thy  muni^ 
Soon  9re  tbe  clouds  of  sadnei^sgone  ; 
Tho*  now  in  OriePs  dark  groves  you  walk. 
Where  gneiily  6ends  around  yon  stalk. 
Beyond,  a  blissful  city  lies. 
Far  from  whu^e  gates  each  anguish  flies  | 
Take  ebon  this  shieM.  which  onee  of  pum 

riy^^e^  «ml  Alcides  wore. 
And  which  in  later  days  1  gave 
To  Bcgulnsand  Raleigh  brare, 

i  Socrates, 
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In  «»>  or  in  dnngfon  drrar 

T!,r.r  mitrhty  mind*)  fonid  banmh  frarj 
Thy  hc.irt  no  tenfold  wcws  fhall  fuel, 
Twas  Virtue  tcmper'd  the  iwifch  ttMl, 
Aod,  by  her  hcivcjily  firi»fr«  wrnupht. 
To  me  the  precious  present  broagbU"  • 


ODE  ON  SHOOTING, 

Ktmfbs  of  the  forest*,  that  yuung:  oaks  pmtcct 
Ffao  Qonoas  Mssts,  uid  the  bluatbuader*»  dart, 

O  how  tecnrcly  mieht  yc  dwell 
In  Britain's  pcacefnl  shade*. 
Far  frvm  ?rim  woItcs,  or  tiicr^*  mKlniijht  roar, 
Or  crnnson-cretted  wipeiits'  hunirry  hiM, 
But  that  our  ^avajr*  8w«in*  pollute 
With  murder  your  retreats  ! 
Itov  oft  your  birds  have  undoaerving  bled, 
lim*^,  OT  n  -^rh!      thnnb,  or  tna-minj?  dow, 
_  Fbessant  wttl»  gnily-glisteniig  *utg?. 
Or  oarlf-iiHwntinfr  lark  f 
in  !«w«x't  c  ^nvrrsp  in  n  kkhuT  you  sit 
On  the  green  turf,  or  in  the  ttuodbine-bower. 
If  cbaoce  tb«  tbondMnir  iniii  b«  beard. 
To  gnjit.s  and  rav«  s  \;>  run. 
Fearful  as  when  Ivodooa  fled  from  Pan, 
Or  Daphne  pantinr  from  enamour'd  Sol, 
Or  fiir  Sabnni  to  tb«  fl<)nd 
Her  snmvy  beauties  pave  : 
Wbeo  will  dreatl  man  his  tyrannies  foresro, 
WHeo  cease  to  bathe  lit^  barbarous  hand<»  in  Uood, 
Hi«  subjects  helple^c,  harmleis,  weak, 
Deltghlin.?  to  d(  stroy  ? 
More  pleasant  Hr  to  shield  their  tender  fmng 
Prom  churlish  swains,  that  violate  their  nerti. 
And,  wandering,  morn  or  e\c  to  bear 
Ticir  wotoome  lo  the  Spring. 


TO  A  FOUNTJIN. 

IMrTATBO  mOM  HOKACE,  OOC  XIII.  lOOS  III. 

Tr  wares,  that  ?n<hinc  fHll  with  pnrt»<t  sfre.im, 
Blj<i«iufrian  fount !  to  whom  the  products  sweet 

Of  riche!«t  wines  beltmi^. 

And  faii.  -t  flowcf>  of  Sprn"; 
To  tbee,  a  chosen  victim  will  1  slay, 
A  kM,  who  flowinir  in  lasntvitm^  yonth 

Ju«t  bKioms  with  binMui*  liorn, 

Aod  with  VMn  thought  ciate 
Tetdei^inea  fature  war :  hiit  ah !  fori  «ton 
Hb reeking  biood  with  crim'-nii  shall  enrich 

Thy  pure  translucem  rt«if>d, 

And  tinge  thy  crystal  clear. 
THy  sWMt  recess  th<-  Sun  in  mid-day  houi^ 
Cut  nfVr  invado.  thy  Ktrrams  the  labour'd  OK 

Rftresh  with  cooi'ng  d.aii«:ht, 

And  glad  the  wandering  herds. 
Thr  mmo  sVi  ill  shin*-  with  endless  honoura gnc'd, 
Wbile  CO  my  shell  1  uog  the  nodding  oak^ 

TIhI  o^er  thy  eaTem  deep 

Warn  hb  embofwcffing  hood. 


ODE  TO  EVEXISG. 

Hah.,  meek-ey'd  maiden,  clad  in  sober  prey. 
Whose  feofl  approach  the  weary  wotxlinan  love*  , 
As,  lioint  wnnl  K.'iit  to  kis?  his  prattling  babes, 
He  jocund  wLn^lk^  liiro"  the  twilight  groves. 

When  Phcebiis  sinks  beneath  the  gilded  hUb, 
You  liuhily  o'er  the  misty  meailows  walk. 

The  dro'ipina  d  iislo^  Lathe  in  dulcet  dews, 
And  nurse  ibf  uoUdiug  violet's  slender  stalk : 

Tlie  pantinp  Dryads,  that  in  day's  fierce  beat. 
To  inmtBt  bowers  and  cooling  caverns  ran. 
Return  to  trip  in  wanton  cveninn  tiance. 
Old  Syivan  too  returns,  and  laughing  I'an. 

To  the  deep  wood  the  ehunoraitt  rook*  repair,  ^ 

Liirht  skims  the  .swallow  o'er  the  wat'ry  s(>ene, 
And  from  the  jiliccp-cotes,  and  fresh-furrow'U  field. 
Stout  ploughint  n  meet  to  wr«tlc  on  the  green. 

The  <i«ain  that  artless  smg«  on  yonder  rock. 

Mis  nibbling  sheep  and  lentth'ning  shadow  spips, 
IMeas'd  uirh  the  cool,  the  calm,  refreshful  hour. 
And  with  hoarse  bummlDgs  of  onnttDbet^d  flics. 

Nov  every  pewon  sleeps ;  detponding  lewe. 

And  pinin^:  envy,  evcr-restlc^s  pridi'  ; 

An  holy  calm  croepa  o'er  my  peaceful  soul. 

Anger  and  mad  ambition*!  itonmtulMide. 

O  modest  EveninfT,  oft  let  me  appear 

A  wandcriti::  votnrv  in  thy  pensive  train, 

List'ning  to  every  wildly-warbling  Uiroat 

That  fiUa  with  farewell  notes  the  dark'oiag  plaw. 


ODE  TO  COSTBJiT, 

WetcoMR  Content !  from  roofs  of  frr gold. 
From  Persian  s«>fa>,  and  th''  ct'  nis  of  Ind, 

From  court),  and  canip>,  and  orowdf, 

Pled  to  my  cottage  mean ! 
Mi'ek  virgin,  wilt  tliou  doLn  ui(V>  nu?  to  <It 
In  pensl\e  plcasurt,-  by  uiy  gliinmeriog  fire. 

And  Mitli  calm  smile  despise 

The  load  world's  distant  din ; 

As  from  thv  }>i^V  m  nintajn's  tnpun-t  rllff 
Sfjme  waodenng  i a; unit  i»agc  hears  uoconccm'd. 

Far  in  the  vale  Iwlow, 

The  thond'ring  lom  nt  hur  l ! 
Tench  mo.  :  f  l  Heaven,  '.hr  I'V.f^A  chains  of  viot 
To  break,  t»»  study  iiid(  pcn*lont  ease, 

Pride,  Pomp,  and  Power  toshnn, 

Thoiii^  fatal  syrens foir. 
Tint,  roU'd  like  Eastern  qui'en«,  sit  on  high  thronirs 
And,  bc»  kuning  every  thirsty  tiav.  lit^r. 

Their  baleful  cups  present 

With  j)ltasing  poii-oiut  fraught. 
O  let  nir  «1  vrll  in  lif-  '  ;  low  valley,  blest 
With  the  dearnympli  i  love,  true,  bcart-frlt  joy. 

With  chosen  friends  to  Itira 

Thepolish'd  Attic  p  ipe; 

Xor  sf  lcl  m,  if  nor  fortune  damp  my  wings. 
Nor  dire  disease,  to  sua:  to  rindu>»  hiil. 

My  boiin,  my  ^uul  <levote. 

To  po«y  and  love  1 
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TO  NWaTIMOALS. 

0  THOO,  that  to  the  moon-light  valt 

Warblt"jt  oft  thy  plaintive  tale, 
Yfhii.  tiintJ  ihe  Tillage-inurmurs  cease. 
And  the  tlill  «f«  te  taih'd  to  peMe» 

When  now  no  busy  sound  is  heard. 
Contemplation's  favourite  bird ! 

CbauDtressof  night,  whose  amorous  sonf 
fPintliMfd  the  tufted  graves  amMg} 

Warns  iranton  Mabba  to  b<'^in 
Her  revels  on  the  circled  green, 

1  QlgMy  iMk  tone  distant  mead, 

A  short  rrpo^e  of  carPs  to  find, 
A»vi  6OOU1  my  love-distractod  mind, 
O  Ml  not  tlMO,  ««eet  Phtlonel  i 
Thv  sadly -warbled  wnp?  to  tell  j 
In  sympalhe^c  numbers  join 
Thy  paost  «r  hMita  fovtt  vilb  niM  1 

80  mny  no  tmio^  nde  band  iotet 

Thv  tcndrr  ynnnp,  and  rob  thy  neit  { 
l^or  ruthle&s  towler's  gutieful  snare 
Lure  tiiee  to  keeve  llie  iaUaoreir* 
No  mor«  to  visit  vmle  or  shade, 
fiome  berberoiiirupii's  captive  mede> 


ODE 

TO  A  LADY  ON  THE  SPIUm 

Lo !  Spring,  array 'd  in  primrose-colour'd  robe. 

Fresh  ht^autirs  RhrfJ<i  on  each  enlivKn'd  scene, 
Witli  »bow'rs  and  suoshmc  cheurb  the  Mniling  globe. 
And  nmOet  bill  ■»!  inle  nagloimif  gieen. 

An  natore  feels  her  intal  htat  around, 

The  pregnant  plehe  now  bursts  with  foodful  grain, 
With  kindly  wanutli  i>be  opes  the  frozen  ground, 
Aiid  with  new  life  informt  the  teeming  plilR. 

She  calls  the  fi&h  from  out  their  ouzy  bediy 
And  animates  the  deep  with  genial  love. 
She  bids  the  herds  bouod  sportive  0^  the  mends, 
And  with  iled  eoofi  anakee  the  J0901M  gvove^ 

No  flMMe  the  glaring  tiger  roams  for  prey, 
All-powerful  loie  subdues  his  savage  soal. 
To  iind  hi&  spotted  male  be  darts  away, 
While  gentler  thonghte  the  thint  of  blood  coslmnl. 

But  ah  !  while  all  is  warmth  and  soft  desire, 
While  all  around  Spring's  cheerful  spirit  own. 
You  feel  not,  Amoret,  her  qoiekening  fire, 
T9  8jpfh«^  kind  inflaenae  yon  a  fee  alone  t 


ODE 


TO  A  Um  WflO  H4TBII  THE  COUKTRY. 

Now  Somooer,  daughter  of  the  Sua, 
O^er  tht  fey  fields  comes  daneiag  eo. 

And  LUTtb  o'erflows  with  ioys ;  ' 
Too  long  in  rouLs  aud  drawmg-moms 
ThetealeleMbouiemyfeiroeain — 

•jMBditfellj,M«qr»tt)iie. 


Come,  hear  mild  Zepbyr  bid  the 
Her  balmy .hMStbiog  bods  disefaM 

G>me,  bear  the  fiilUni;  riU, 
Observe  the  honey-loaded  btc. 
The  beec)^  cmbower'd  cottage  sae^ 
yooalo|NngbilL 


Sy  heaMi  awdw  at  early  mora. 

We'll  bnish  <;wcct  dews  from  evay  ttoni^ 

And  help  unpen  the  feld  j 
Haaoe  to  yon  hollow  oak  w^U  stmy, 
Whore  dwelt,  as  vinacre>fablet»y. 

An  holy  Druid  old. 

Come,  wildly  rove  tbro'  desert  daleVp 
Tu  listen  how  lone  nightingale 

In  liquid  lays  complain  ; 
Adieu  the  tender,  thrill in£^  note 
That  pants  in  MonUceUi's  throat, 
.  And  Headel'tstronserftiain. 

bnpid  pleaswes  these  !*  ynu  cry  5 

"  Must  I  from  dear  assemblies  fly^  , 

To  see  rude  peasants  toil  ? 
For  operas  listen  to  a  bird  ? 
Shall  Sydney's  febles  be  preferrVI  < 

To  my  sagaciovs  Uqie* 

O  f  ilsriy  fond  of  trhat  ?eems  rT'*3t, 
Of  purple  pump,  and  robes  oj  stafco* 

AndellHfe^thnelglaiel 
Rather  witli  humble  vinkts  bind. 
Or  give  to  wanton  in  the  wind. 

Your  length  of  saUe  hair. 

Soon  as  you  reach  the  rur^l  shade. 
Will  Mirth,  the  sprightly  nounlaii 

Your  days  and  nip-bt";  attend, 
ShcMl  bnog  fantastic  Sport  and  Song, 
Nor  Cupid  wUi  be  abent  Umg^ 

Year  Imie  ally  and 


ODB 
TO  SOLTTODEL 

Thou,  that  at  deep  dead  of  night  ' 
Walk*it  forth  beneeih  the  pale  Moon%  KgM^ 

In  robe  of  flowing  black  arraj-'d, 
While  cypress-leaves  thy  brows  o'enhade  i 
Li^t'niug  to  the  crowing  cock, 
And  the  distant  soonding  clodc  ; 
Or,  sitting  in  thy  cavern  low, 
Dost  hear  the  bleak  winds  loudly  blow. 
Or  the  lioarse  death-bodiMf  owl. 
Or  village  mastift"'s  v  akrful  !,ow!, 
While  through  thy  melancholy  room 
A  dim  lemp  costs  an  asrfiil  gjlooQi  | 
Them,  that  00  the  mradow  green 
Or  dsiisy'd  upland  art  not  seen* 
But  wand'ring  by  the  dusky 


1  Arcadia. 

s  Alluding  to  those  ladies  who  have  left  their 
novels  and  romances  for  the ; 
iloyle*sboQkoB  Whiit. 


oiyiii^ed  by  Google 


STANZAS  AFr£E  A  JLONG  ILLNESS. 


Or  ti'^ir  Jome  rutn^f'^,  brrf^less  ruck, 
When  no  «heptienl  keeps  hts  flgck  I 
MnsiBfC  niakl,  to  thee  f  come, 
Ihlias.  t!ic  tradeful  city's  hum  : 
O  k(  me  cahnlf  dwell  with  thee, 
Pram  nokf  mirth  and  bus'oeaB  fr«e, 
W  '-Ii  mt.-dit;iiion  seek  the  skies, 
Jbu  feUjr-liBtler'd  voiiil  ikt/gm  I 


TO  UR.  WEST  ON  BIS  TRANSUnON  OF 
PIKDAR.  - 

I.  1. 

Atarax  «rK  f  tii^r  «nw  •  votee  dWine  htm  beard, 

TTie  man  of  TliH-f  -  hntl)  in  t'ly  Tales  appear*!!!. 
Hark  1  witb  fresh  rage  and  uaditnintsh'd  fire 


The 


the  British  lyre 


The  wunds  that  echoed  on  Alphrus'  &trMiBi 
Beach  the  delighted  ear  of  Itsteoing  llianwf  ; 
Lo  !  swift  across  the  dusty  plain 
Great  Tberon*8  foaming  coursers  strain  I 

What  mort:\!  tonjne  eVr  roU'd  along 
Such  full  liopetuous  tides  oi  nervoiu  soag  f 

I.  2. 

Tbe  fearful,  fri^d  lays  of  cold  and  creeping  art 
Nor  totch,  nor  can  transport  th'  unfeeliiif  beartj 
Pindar,  our  ititnc^st  lx«om  piercinj?,  warms 
With  glonr'»  love,  aiui  eager  thirtt  uf  arms: 
When  Fraedoro  speaks  in  hit  Mii^ieitie  atnia. 
The  patriot -pa-^cions  beat  in  every  vfias 
W«  loM  to  sit  With  heroes  old, 
'MU  gravM  4ir  vagetabl*  foU, 
^Tirre  ra'Jimv;  antJ  Achillas  dwell, 
lad  tfall  of  (Unog  deed^  and  dai||«n  leU* 

1.  3. 

Anj,  enervate  bards,  avayj 

Who  ^tin  tlw  ctmeQf,  nVum  hj, 

vrcath^;  for  somovaia  IxMlis'  head^ 
Or  loouru  bume  soft  Aduuis;  dead  • 
No  more  your  polish'd  lyrica.honft, 
bBritish  Pindar's  stren^h  o'er«lielm*d  and  lOit: 
As  well  might  yc  ooiujMure 
Tbe  glitomerings  of  a  vaaom  flamci 
(EinUooB  of  vcfie  correctly  tame) 
To  his  own  Etna's  sulp'  ur-spouting  cave?, 
W  hen  to  lleav  'u's  vault  the  fiery  deluge  raves, 
mm  clouds  and  buittDg  focks  dftit  Ihio*  the 
tnwhbdoir* 

IT.  1. 

In  r^v-inrt?  rataracts  down  Anc^^<^  channell'd 
>iaiiii)uw  cuoruiuus  Orellaiia  Kweepi  ! 
M«i«rchcf  mightv  floods  !  supremely  itraQg^ 
F'Qinincr  from  cliff  to  cliff  he  w  hirls  alonif, 
hwoin  with  aa  hundred  hills'  collected  snows : 


I  And  with  .1  maker's  band,  and  prOflMt*!  ttt, 
ftnick  the  deep  scNrrowa  of  bis  lyre. 

Oray's  Bard. 


Round  frajirrant  isles,  and  cHron-fdOm^ 
W!i<  r«^  «tiil  the  naked  Tridian  mvcs. 
And  safely  bu)lJs  his  leafy  bow'r, 
tlairary  te,  a^d-omk  IkMin  pow'r  1 

f  1. 9, 

So  rapid  Pindar  floM.-^  paiaiil  of  tbe  lyM^ 

L^-t  m  Tor  ever  thy  sweet  aowadm ire  j 
O  ancient  (Greece,  but  chief  tbe  bard  whose 
The  natchfess  tale  of  Troy  divine  emblase  j 
And  next  Euripides,  soft  Pity's  priest. 

Who  mplts  in  useful  wor s  the  bS'e<linp  brea$t  ; 
And^iiim,  who  paints  ih'  iucettuous  king". 
Whose  soqI  amaze  and  Itorroiir  wriogf ; 
Teach  me  to  taste  their  '^hnrm"^  rrfn'i^, 

The  richest  banquet  of  tti'  cara|)iur'd  mind  s 

If  .1. 

For  the  blest  man.  tbe  Muse's  child. 
On  whfwt  aosplcioiit  bfarth  she  smil'd, 
Who-io  Roul  she  form'd  of  purer  flw^ 
For  whom  she  tun'd  a  fcolden  lyre. 
Seeks  not  in  fightiiig  fields  renown : 

No  widow's  midnight  shrieka,  nc 
The  peaceful  pnet  please ; 
Nor  t  easek^i  toils  for  sordid  gains. 
Nor  p«irple  pomp,  nor  wide  donaafa 

Ncr  heap^  nf  wealth,  noT  povefyixii 

schemes, 

Nor  all  deoeiv>d  ambitian^a  feverith  dieaiu, 
Lure  bii  eootCBlad  liaait  fiom  the  aweet  vale  of 


U9 


STJNZJS 

oa  TAKim  Tii^  Aia  Arrat  a  toM  nLioMk 

Hail  genial  Srni !  1 thy  powerful  ray 
Strike  vicoroTis  liralth  into  each  languid  Veiej 
Lo,  at  thy  bright  approach,  are  fled  awar 
The  pate-cy'd  sisters.  Grief,  Disease,  md  Paia. 

O  hills,  O  forests,  and  thou  painted  mead. 
Again  admit  me  to  your  secret  seata. 

From  the  dark  bed  (if  pinin  '  ;cVrir^>  freed. 
With  doublo  i'ly  I  seek  your  grwn  retreats* 

Yet  once  more,  O  ye  rivers,  shall  T  Fie 
In  summer  evenings  on  your  wiUuw'd  baoksb 
And,  nnobserv'd  by  passing  shepherd's  eya^ 
View  the  light  Naiads  tnp  in 


Faoli  rural  (if)iccf  eliarms.  so  lonjf  nnsern. 
The  blooming  orchard?,  the  white  wand 'ring  floekl 
Tbe  fields  arrayM  in  sigbt-refmbing  green.  ' 
And  witb  his  ioaaen*d  |ekethewearied  on. 

Here  let  me  stop  beneath  this  spreading  boA, 
While  Zephyr's  vukf  I  ht-ar  the  b^m-jlis  amfw^ 
And  listen  to  the  sweet  thick-warbimg  thrush, 
Moeh  have  I  wish'd  to  hoar  her  vacnal  aoiv. 

Tbe  Dryad  Health  ffBqiients  tbit  balloir'd  grore  | 

O  -n  h.rvi^  m«y  I  the  lovrly  virgin  meet  I 
From  mom  to  dewy  evening  will  I  rove 
To  find  bar  haauts,  and  lay  an  oflPriag  at  her  feat 
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DR.  WARTON'S  FORMS. 


VBRSESt 
witftiv  At  MOirrAOUit »  fRAiict»  nSO, 

Task,  ham  deligfalM  vM  thj  wes, 

But  ah  !  they  fractify  •  laud  of  slaves  ' 

In  Tain  thy  bare-foot,  sim-bumt  jH  asant«5  h'lAc 

With  laacioui  grajM^  yon  hiil  s  romantic  &ide  ; 

No  cupa  oeolBTeuus  ttkial)  their  toil  repay. 

The  priest's,  the  soMirr  s,  nnd  the  ^srmier*»  prey : 

Vain  glowi  tb»  Sun,  in  cioudlei«  glory  dmt. 

That  tbiket  frarii  vigour  through  th«  ptoing  biwwti 

Grra  me,  beneath  a  colder,  changeful  sky^ 

My  "oul's  best,  cMoly  pleasure,  Libertyl 

W  hat  miliion>>  peritb'd  near  thy  moumfiil  Hood  ^ 

When  the  red  papal  tyrant  cry'd  out — **BtoQd  !*» 

Lew  fierce  tbe  S^iraren,  and  ({uivfr'd  Moor, 

That  daah'd  thy  infants  'gairu-t  tiie  stones  of  yore. 

Ba  waniM,  ye  natioai  Toond  ;  and  tmnUii^  toe 

Din-  superiititioo  cuirni  h  hutnflolty  ! 

By  all  the  chiets  m  freedom's  batttei  lo»t. 

By  wise  and  virtuous  Alfred's  awful  gliost ; 

By  old  (Jalgacus'  scvthcd,  iron  car, 

That,  (twirtly  whirlmtr  tbrongh  the  walks  of  i^sr, 

Safch'd  Ronuu)  blood.and  cnish'd  the  forvigu  Uirpngti; 

By  holy  Drotda*  coongttUMreathing  aonfBS ; 

By  fierce  Boodura's  shield  and  foaming  ♦'^"<1s; 

By  the  bold  Paera  that  met  uo  ThanieK  S  meads ; 

■By  the  fiMi  Heory^t  helm  and  tightning  spear ; 

O  Ijberty,  niy  warm  petition  bear  j 

Be  Albion  still  thy  juv  '  with  bcr  rrmain, 

Long  as  the  surgt:  nik&ii  iajnh  bet  oiik-crowo'd  plaia ! 


rUE  DYIKG  ISDtJiN, 

The  dart  of  Izdabe)  prevaib  1  'twas  dipt 

In  double  poison— I  shall  toon  Ultvo 

At  the  West  island,  where  no  tigers  spring 

(>Ti  Vif-ffUcs'?  hunters  ;  where  ananas  bloom 

Thrice  ui  each  moon  j  where  rivers  smoothly  glide, 

Nor  ttoQod'rmg  torrenla  whirl  the  light  eanoe 

Down  to  the  sea  ;  whprf  my  forefatlu  r-;  fe-iit 

Daily  on  hearts  of  Spaniards        my  K>n, 

I  feel  the  venom  boey  in  my  breast. 

Approach,  and  bring  my  cn»wn,dp«>kM  with  the  teeth 

Of  that  bold  Cbriftian  who  first  dar'd  deflow'r 

The  virgins  oi  Uie  Sun  j  and,  dire  to  tell ! 

KobbM  Pacbacamac's  altar  of  its  gems ! 

T  maik'd  the  spot  where  they  int»*rrM  tbrs  traitor. 

And  once  at  midnight  stole  1  to  bi9  tomb. 

And  lore  bit  cnrcaae  ftnra  the  earth,  end  left  ft 

A  prey  to  poisonous  flies.    Tn  f  tm'  tbil  erosm  ' 

With  sacred  secre<*y  :  if  e'er  returns 

Thy  much-lov'd  mother  from  the  detnt  woods, 

\Vh<»re,  as  I  buntetl  late,  I  hapless  lost  her, 

Cherisli  In  r  ;ir»'.    Tell  her,  1  ne'er  have  worshipped 

With  tbo!«e  that  cat  their  God.    And  when  disease 

Preyff  on  her  hwfiiNl  Itmba,  then  kindly  stab  her 

m^h  tbinc  own  band*;,  nor  avtfcr  her  to  UngeTf 

Like  Christian  cowards,  in  a  life  of  pain. 

Igo!  great  Copac  beofctM  IM !  fluwiMllt 

t 

I  Alluding  totheperseentioitt  of  the  Protestants, 
and  the  wars  of  tbp  racena,  cnrriod OD io  tiw  aouth- 
fpi  piorince^  (tf  ir  rance^ 


MBFENGE  OF  AMRRICA. 
Wn  BV  Heitse  Ptmm^  %t^pia»  Mmr 

OVr  rarac'd  tirlr)*;  nf  rich  Po'im, 
fttrock  with  ht«  bieiiding  peopled  «oes» 
Old  Indin'a  awful  Qemiit  ran. 
He  sat  on  Andes'  topmost  stone, 
AmH  h*^ard  a  thousand  nations  i;roan; 
For  finef  his  feathery  crown  be  tore. 
To  see  huge  Plate  Ibom  with  g  ite  ; 
Hp  h-;  k'^  hi^  iTon-,  «tiimpi  the  groand« 
To  vif  w  his  Cities  smoking  round. 

What  woee/*  he  cry*d.  «•  bath  Inst  of  gold 
O'f-r  »iiy  ptTor  coimtry  widely  roll'd  ^ 
HloiMierm  procec<l !  my  bowels  tear, 
But  ye  shall  meet  destruction  th«'rc  ; 
Khhu  the  <le»'p-%'au!ted  mine  shall  rive  • 
'I'h'  in<iatiatc  fit  ltd,  pale  Avnriot  ' 
Whose  steps  e>haU  trembling  Juftlire  fly. 
Peace,  Order,  Law,  and  Amity ! 
I  ser  all  I'uropc's  childi'-n  »Mjrst 
With  Iucre'>  universal  thirj^t ; 
The  rige  that  t-wecp^  my  tons  away. 
My  banefnl  gold  shall  well  rc|My.** 


EPISTLE  » 

FROM  THOMAS  REARNfS,  ANTIQUARY, 
TO  TVS  AOraoR  or  thr  compakiom  to  nt 

OXFORD  CriDS. 

FeiRWD  of  the  moss-gn>vn  s|>ire  and  crumbling  an' n. 
Who  wontit  et  eve  to  pace  the  lonf  lost  hOMidi 

(»f  lonesome  Oseocy  !  What  maVufnatit  fierwl 
Thy  cloister- loving  mind  from  ancient  lore 
Hath  base  saduc'd  >    Urg'd  ttiy  apostate  pen 
t  o  trench  deep  wounds  on  antiqnaries  MgO* 
And  drag  the  ren«»rable  fathers  forth, 
Victims  to  langbter  !    Cniel  as  the  mandate 
ormhied  piiesla,  wboBaslMtt  Inte  eiqoinld 
To  throw  a*idp  the  revprend  Icttors  black, 
And  print  feuBUprayers  in  modem  type ! — At  this 
Leiand,  and  Willis,  tHigdsle,  Tanner.  Wood  *, 
Illustrious  names  I  with  Camden,  Aubrey,  T.1"V<1, 
Scald  their  old  cheeks  with  tcnrs  !  For  once  tbe; 
bop'd 

Knl  thee  Ibr  Uieir  own  !  mdfeodlydeanl 

The  Mn'^ps,  at  thy  call,  woidd  nmwdinJ  OOIBO 
To  dei^k  Antk^uity  with  flowrets  gay. 
But  now  may  cnneo 'every  seareh  mtteiid 

That  seems  inviting  !  may'rt  thou  pore  in  vain 

For  dnbi'nis  «loor-wayR  !  may  revengeful  molbs 

Thy  le«lirers  eat  !  may  chn)nol<^c  spouts 

Kctam  no  cypher  legible  !  may  crypts 

T.urk  undisorrn'd  !  nor  niay'-t  thou  ^pcll  the  namCS 

Of  saints  i^  stoned  windows  '.  nor  the  dates 

Of  belb  dianover !  nor  the  gennine  rite 

Of  abliot's  pnutrifs  1  and  may  H-Klstowc  vpjI, 

Deep  from  thy  eyes  profane,  her  (jotbic  cbanm> 

'  Thb  poem  by  mistnk*'  has  bccu  given  to  Bir.T* 
Watton,  but  its  property  it  claimed  uwler  the- 
Doctor's  own  hand,  in  a  letter  to  his  bnAhCt 
the  publication  of  the  Oxfoid  S'lusa'je. 

3  Names  of  eminent  antiquanCs^ 
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SUAKESPE/UCS  TWELFTH  NIGHT ...  TO  MR.  SEWARD. 


FROM  SJLiKESPE.4lVS  TWELFTH 
NIGHT 

Tmat  stnuD  mfaia  !  that  strain  leptet ! 
AJm  !  it  U  not  DOW  so  sweet  ! 
Ob  !  it  came  o'er  my  mouniful  mind, 
!  ke  Tnurmnr*!  of  the  sotilhern  wind, 
lt>at  Meal  alunir  ttie  viulel'^  beti, 
Aod  fmtly  befliil  th*  oowdipli  bewl  $ 

Twi$  suireti  to  my  peoslve  Tno<vJ, 
•j  WMs  bopeloKs  ioTe'»  delicivus  tuud. 


TO  MUSIC 

QvBiit  of  cveiy-  noviBf  ibcbsim^ 

STertrst  source  of  p-m "-t  pU»risiire, 

Slu<tc  ;  why  Ibjr  puweis  employ 

Only  fiir  the  MM  of  joy  ? 

(hjly  for  the  stniiiag  giiests 

At  natal  or  at  nuptial  feasts  ? 

lUtbtt-  tby  lenient  niimbera  poor 

On  thof^t  whom  secret  fcriefs  devour  | 

iiri  be  itill  tbc  thrubbiug  hearts 

Of  tho*e,  whom  drath,  or  absence  parts. 

iod.  with  some  softly  whisjwx'd  air, 

ivoath  the  brow  of  dumbdcsptir. 


LINES, 

AT     WICKHAM,   WHO  WMl  OOt?IC    TO  rOKM  A 

itmtMBirr  viAt  aBsiecAMBiii. 

Wn<  bappy  omen  marrb,  ye  valiant  ranks, 
hm  Thames  to  SodegambMi**  diataiit  banks, 
^^'bere,  ben*^  1 1 h  warnnT  stu!-  -\n<I  cenial  ^klCS, 
M4jr  future  cities  and  new  Luipiiea  mtt. 


VERSES 


OW  DR.   Bl  kTOn's  death. 

Batrk  not  for  roe,  dear  youths!  your  mmimfnl  lays 
In  bitter  tears.    O'er  bhuming  Heauty  'b  giuve 
Id  Pity  wrinjr  \m  hands  :  I  full  of  yean, 
Of  honours  full,  sati.itf  of  life,  n>tire 
bke  an  o'erw«anecl  inlgnai  to  his  home, 
Nor  at  my  lot  lepioe.  "  Yet  the  fattt  prmyer, 
That  f, om  my  struhTj^ling  bosom  parts,  «h  ill  t\i^o 
Jtrrtui  tor  you !  May  Wickbam's  much-lov'd 
mil* 

"ili  with  SrtPTicc,  Fnm<*,  nnd  Vlrtn*'  Most, 
And  distant  times  and  regions  bail  tm  oaoie.  ^ 


'This  exquisite  morcean  is  pxMinded  ca  (ho 
?P«iin|;  of  Shokespear's  Twelfth  Night : 
"  II  Mtje  he  (he  food  of  lote,  ploy  on,"  &e. 


tMsnt  to  m  KIM  er  too  nstmnncr. 


PoMoiri  th*  oAeiomi  Ma«e,  that,  with  iveak  roiee 

AikI  treml/liin.'  ii  «"iits  rude,  attempts  to  liail 
Her  royal  guest !  who  from  yon  tented  6eM, 
Briteln'i  defenoe  and  boast,  has  deign'd  to  smile 
On  Wickham's  tons  ;  the  gentler  arts  of  peaoe 
And  science  ever  prompt  to  praise,  ami  ^!,^^s 
To  join  with  Pallas  !    '1  is  the  Muses'  ta*k 
And  offlcebeit  to  consecrate  to  fiuno 
Herop«  and  virtitous  king«  •  the  fpiiVon«!  youths. 
My  iov'd  compeers,  hence  with  redoubled  toil 
Shell  itrive  (o  merit  soeh  enspieiom  nnilei  ( 
And  throtigV'  tif.  N  mrious  walks,  m  arts  or  annc. 
Or  tuneful  uumbcr^,  with  their  country's  love 
And  with  tra«  loyalty  eiiAem'd,  t*  edorn 
This  hapj)y  reilm  ;  while  :l)y  paternal  care 
To  time  remote,  and  distant  lands,  shall  fsprrnd 
Peace,  justice,  riches,  science,  freedom,  fame. 


TO  MR.  SEWARD^ 
o!t  vu  vnan  to  imk  yovno. 

We  afed  herds,  tefth  friend  !  must  now  forbear 
To  v»muimI  with  feeble  rhymes  Amanda's  ear ; 
Waller  in  his  full  force  such  charms  might  pnuie. 
Or  polish*d  Petrarch,  in  his  carliost  lays. 
Nut  with  a  brer^aor  a  poet  s  fire- 
In  »f>ber  silence  wf  cm  but  admire 
Beauty  with  tem|N  r,  ta^tt*  and  seuse  oombin'd. 
The  body  only  e^uallM  hy  (he  aUad. 


ANSITER,         fK  F,  Btq, 

I 

TO  BR.  WAftTWf. 

Sua  f  t  Fancy*!  bard  of  age  complein  ? 

'  srr  'n  thf  saCred  lyre  ai;ain  ; 
For  souie  there  are  whose  pow  rs  sublime 
Defy  the  envious  rage  of  time ; 
And  ImiNt  his  sh  iidt^r  cord,  that  binde 
III  narrow  bounds  inlerioi  minds. 
With  youth  reuew'd  an  hiuKlred  years. 
The  dauntless  eaple  perMivere*, 
Aims  at  the  Sun  his  (iaiinc  flight, 
And  drinks  untir'd  tU«!  living  iight: 
Knis  genius  plows  without  decay. 
And  ha^kf>  in  hratity's  heavenly  rar. 
Whilf  liarh  rs  claims  the  votive  strain^ 
Strike,  then— Oh  stHke  the  lyre  again} 
A**  (.'r.  I  ian  dnm"<.  to  hr-v  n)n>t  yeld. 
For  thf  e  Anai-reoii  quits  the  field. 
Thus  shall  BriUnniaHi  fame  inereaae; 
In  Wit  and  b«-aut)  iiv:»!  ^I|(>l^■e. 
Strike  ! — strike  again  the  sacred  lyre, 
I/» !  Seward  joins  tb'  applauding  rhoir. 
Whose  dnm  '  contains  a  rich  r  »toie 
Than  half  the  world's  best  polish'd  ore; 
My  feebler  Muse  bcr  wing  shall  fold. 
For  ye  are  young,  but  I  am  old. 

I  Alluding  (D  Mr.  Sewaxd't  pobJieetioa  tinder ths 
tiUeof  Uroteiaoa. 
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DR.  WARTON  S  POEMS. 


ON  HOT  ni:i\G  ABLE  TO  WRITE 
VEii6E5  TO  DELIA. 

No  tnnfifiU  pfoqdL  w>  i4^l^pi4»h'4  lioe 
Can  i»ae  froni  •  iMrt  90  TOM  af'totee : 

Wit  if  the  bnguago  of  a  m\w\  at  t  \.sr  . 

True  panion  fe«l>  too  mucb  with  art  W  plenw 

Let  rhyming  tnB«ncelebnte  yoor  eye«j 

I  only  gaze  ht  silence  and  in 

Y«  Muses  !  vr'xW  ye  dci^n  your  wonted  akl. 

And  paiat,  O  \  aiu  attempt !  my  maichlm  maid. 

Ah,  no !  the  stiAed  gvoM,  the  aUrtoig  taw 

Too  we!!  rlrclarc,  I  am  no  poet  here. 

KSm9&  thus  1  Sdog,  aod  iieavy  boura  bc|;uU'<i, 
Xf*  1^  fay  Delia  b«ni  her  htad,  and  mSAI 
^^0"w  car«,  b€2:onc  '  for  soon  mv  Innpiny  anna 
SImU  ciotely  io  my  boiom  titcain  iter  chanoi : 
Banal  tardy tintl  an! ktipaoaUhtt vift» 
I  iMi  t»  1««  vilM  iMr  imot  liih 

ODE, 

O  •nmt,  feather.footed  Sleep, 

In  downy  f^^ws  her  templet  stcq^ 
Softly  waviu|§  u'cr  her  head 
Thy  care-beguiling  rod  of  lead  | 
Lrt  Hymen  m  her  dreams  app^ 
Aad  mildly  wiii&per  iii  her  car, 
That  Cflpmtafr  hearts  can  never  piofa 
TnM  tnnipoil^  bat  ill  vradilefl  ioftk 


VERSES 

VUTTBll  OK    rAUt^G  TttKOVGR  HACKWOOD  rAKK, 

MO.  %  im 

O  Moea  1ov*d  bannta  ?  O  beauh  auihoeiH  valet  I 

0  lonely  lawm !  where  oft  at  pensive  eve 

1  met  in  former  boon  the  Muse,  and  gongfat 
Far  from  the  bt»y  world  your  deepest  shadei. 
Receive  my  lovely  Delia  ;  to  her  eye. 

Well  skill'd  to  judge  of  Nature*";  T«nm!«!  rharms, 
Ilisplay  your  inraobt  beauties,  lead  her  steps 
To  each  inqiiring  avenue,  but  chief 
O  jpi'dr  hrr  to  that  airy  hill,  whrre  Hfalth 
Sits  on  the  verdstnt  turf  e^roo'dj  and  smiles 


Around  the  joyous  Tillages  ;  O  bmthe 
IbIo  hor  tendap  hreast  your  balmiest  gates ; 

O  ease  her  languir!  Iic^iJ '  (h,it  s'lr  wliu  ff  rlj 
Foe  others  pains,  may  ne'er  lament  her  own. 


on  m  wmm  «P  MIS  itaiaaa* 
No  vMve  af  nbtb  ami  mral  joys 

The  gay  description  quickly  clofi^ 

In  meltiiii?  numbers,  sadly  slow, 

I  luue  my  alter  d  string  to  woe  j 
Attend,  Melpomene,  and  with  thee  bring 
Thy  tragic  lute,  Euphranor's  death  to  siag* 

Food  wilt  thou  be  his  name  to  praise, 

'For  oft  tiiou  tu^itl*st  his  skilful  lays  ; 

Isis  for  him  soft  tears  has  shed. 

She  placM  hrr  ivy  on  his  head  ; 
Chose  him,  strict  judge,  to  rule  with  steady  ceias 
Tba  vigoronsftoMdM  of  bar  liitaiim;  awriai; 

With  genius,  wil^  and  acience  blest, 

Uns>nV  n  honour  arro'd  his  hrpast. 
Bade  Itiiu,  with  virtuous  ci^uragc  wise, 
IVIalifniant  Fortune's  dart*  despae  ; 
Him,ev'n  blAck  Ijavy's  vrnnmM  tongues  COmmCadj 
As  scholar,  pa&tor,  husband,  talhcr,  friend. 

For  ever  sacred,  ever  dear, 

O  moch-lov'd  shade,  accqsft  tlw  taar  | 

Each  nis^ht  inHulginir  pious  woe, 

Fresh  n^es  ou  thy  tomu  I  strew. 
And  wish  for  tender  Spenser's  mo|nif  vana^ 
Warbled  in  broken  sobs  p^ar  Sfydney'a  hana  | 

I^t  me  to  that  df«*f>  care  r*"«ort, 
Wiieit;  Sorrow  kee^tf  her  silent  court. 
For  ever  wrii;tging  h<^  pal^  hands. 
While  dumb  Misfortune  i>«?ar  hrr  stands, 

With  downcast  eyes  the  Cai  es  around  her  wait. 

And  Htyedtbing  ntabatoa  Iba  fata. 

Thus  stretch'd  opan  bis  grave  I  8img> 
When  straight  my  ears  with  maniMBrfVii|t 
A  distant, ^faf,  aod  hollow  sound 
Waa  baaad  in  arieaui  wbitpaiB  roood-— 

"  FnoTicrh,  dear  youth !  tho*  wrapt  in  hliisaboiC^ 

Well  pleas'd  X  listen  to  thy  iajt  of  love." 


Digitized  by  Gopgle! 


TilE 

POEMS 

■ 

THOMAS  BLACKLOCK,  D.D. 


L/iyiii^ed  by  Google 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 


THE 

LIFE  OF  EL.\CKLOCK, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


This  wry  estnaidimy  pod  was  bom  id  the  year  17^  1>  tt  Annan  in  the  couttiy  of 
DmafikSk  m  Scotland.  His  parents  were,  natives  of  Cnmberfauid,  of  the  lower  order, 
but  ^iwtiious  and  well  informed.  Before  be  was  six  months  old  be  lost  bis  sight  by 
the  unall-poXy  and  therefore  as  to  all  purposes  of  memoiy  or  imaginatbn,  may  be 
»«id  never  to  have  enjoyed  that  blesiing.  His  iather  and  friends  endeavoured  to  lessen 
the  calaniity  by  readiug  those  books  which  m%ht  convey  the  mstrudion  suitable  to 
iafinc^t  and  as  he  advanced,  they  proceeded  to  others  which  he  appeared  to  relish  and 
remember^  particularly  the  works  of  Spenser»  Mitton»  Prior,  Pope,  and  Addison.  And 
Mcfa  was  the  lundness  which  hu  helpless  situation  and  gentle  temper  excited,  that  be 
was  seldom  writliout  some  compaoion  who  carried  tm  this  singohur  course  of  education* 
until  he  had  even  acquired  some  knowledge  of  the  Latin  tongue.  It  is  probable  that 
he  remembered  uiuch  of  all  that  was  read  to  him,  but  his  mind  began  very  early  to 
make  a  clK>in'.  He  first  discovered  a  predilection  for  English  poetry,  and  tiicu  at 
the  a^e  ot'  t\\e!ve  endeavoured  to  imitate  it  in  various  attempts,  one  of  which  is 
(iri-5cr\»Mi  in  thr  present  coiiectiun,  but  raliier  with  a  view  to  mark  the commencemeut 
ti*an  the  {>*Tfettjon  ol  his  tiilint. 

ill  this  manner  his  lilc  aj)|iear5  to  have  past  for  the  lirst  nineteen  years  of  Iws  iifp, 
at  the  end  of  wliich  lie  had  the  misfortune  to  lose  his  father,  who  w.is  killed  by  llie 
atcMlenlal  faii  ot  a  mall-kiln.  For  about  a  year  after  this,  lie  continued  to  live  at 
home,  anil  bei;an  to  be  uotit  ed  as  a  young  man  of  geniui  aud  acquirements  such  as 
were  not  to  be  expected  in  ouc  m  his  situation.  Hh  poems,  which  had  increased  in 
number  as  be  grew  up,  were  now  handed  al)out  in  manusrripl,  with  conHdence  that 
tiie^r  were  worthy  of  the  attention  of  the  discerning,  and  some  of  them  having  been 
shown  to  Dr.  Stevenson,  an  eminent  physician  of  Edinburgh,  he  formed  the  benevolent 
design  of  removing  the  author  to  that  city,  where  his  genius  might  be  improved  by  a 
regular  education.  He  came  accordini:ly  to  Edinburgh  in  the  year  1741,  and  conti- 
nued bis  studies  in  the  university,  under  bis  kind  patron,  till  the  year  17^^,  aud  in 
1746  a  voluire  of  his  poems,  iu  octavo,  was  published,  but  with  what  effect  wc  are 
not  told.   The  rebellion^  however^  which  then  raged  in  Scotlandt  disturbed  arts  and 
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learning,  and  ourantbor  letunicd  to  DamlUei  wImk  he  fiNitid  -an  aqlmi  ia  Aft 

liou^c  of  Mr.  M*Murdo,  who  bad  married  bis  sisler,  and  who  by  comptny  and  m- 

versiilion,  endeavoured  to  amuse  bis  solitude,  and  keep  up  hil  flock  of  learning.  At 
the  close  of  the  rebeliioD,  he  reluracd  to  Edinburgh,  and  pursued  his  studies  for  mx. 
years  longer. 

He  now  obtained  the  acquaintance  of  Hume,  the  celebrated  historian,  who  interested 
himself  with  great  zeal  in  his  behalf,  and  among  olher  services,  promoted  the 
publication  of  Uieqavto  edition  of  his  poems  in  1756,  but  previously  to  this  a  second 
edition  of  the  octavo  had  been  published  at  Edinburgh  in  1754.  In  this  last  mention- 
ed year,  he  became  known  to  llie  rev.  Joseph  Spence,  poetry  professor  of  Oxf(jrd, 
who  introduced  iiim  to  the  l.ngiish  public,  by  An  Account  of  the  Life,  Cliaractcr 
and  Poems  of  Mr.  Blacklock,  student  of  Philosophy  in  the  University  of  Edinburgh. 
In  thif  pamphlet  Mr.  Spence  detailed  the  cxtraordinaiy  circumstances  of  his  education 
•nd  genius  with  equal  taste  and  humanity,  and  a  subscription  was  immediatdj  opened 
nt  Dodsley's  shop  for  a  quarto  edition  to  he  pobliihed  at  a  gunea  the  laige^  awl  half 
a  guinea  the  small  paper. 

jUMng^Mvpieted  his  adnlioB  at  thfe  luiivanity,  he  began  a  coutse  oi  stuly, 
niyiA  view  to  give  lectures  on  oratoiy  to  young  gentlemi  mtaoM  for  the  bsv  or 
Ibe  bat  h^f  OfonBe's  advice  he  ilesisled  •ktm  a  pttjetX  wbkh  «iie  blttr 

Hioagbt  udikiay  to  weeatd,  and  dolaiMied  to  stody  tfM^,  wbicb  proniiwd  to 
^laH^art  Mhngp  ibe  piaiit  fedbyaafl  ssplbwli  Ibat  faai  gnwa vp wilfc bv* 
.Aosoiidiagly>  •ft«f  ibe  mal^pwihaifty  couweb  be  waa  learned  afMber  of  the 
gospel,«gietefafytoibaflyts  of  abamhof  8oolbM»ii^}«^  lotfab 
•cfainitobeitlMKd  eiBiidanUeflipitotot  and  wos'ftad  of  caniposMig  •etroons.  of 
^Meb habasteftooiao TbhuM  bi  <iiiao«Miipl, as  also  a  liaatisaeif  aiosrf^botb  of 
wblcb  bb  MmIs  >diito  BtaaM  4W  tbe  pMB.  Two  BwaiiioalaaiiBonswye  MJdto 
baive  beeti  fraUbhed  k 'biB4ifo4uM^  bat  piobably  aesTiaaabad  Ihbcooirtiy,  asao 
floliee  of  them  ooelit8<biroor  litaibty  jomnals. 

His  occupations  and  disposttbairt  this  period  of  hb  ar«  thus  related  by  4be  rev. 
Mr.  Janiesoo,  of  Newcastle,  who  knew  him  intimately. 

"  His  manner  oi  life,'  says  that  gentleman,  *'  was  so  uniform,  that  the  historv  nf  ii 
during  one  day,  or  one  week,  is  the  history  of  it  during  the  seven  years  that  our 
personal  intercourse  lasted,  leading,  music,  i^alktng,  -conver^'ng,  and  disputing 
«a  various  tojncs,  in  tlieolnpr\-,  ethics,  ike.  employed  almost  every  hour  of  our  time.  It 
was  plea'i;n)t  to  he;ir  him  engaged  in  a  dispute,  for  no  man  could  keep  hre  tfnii)er  better 
than  he  always  did  on  such  ooeasions.  I  have  known  him  frequently  very  warmly 
engagfpd  for  hours  together,  but  never  4*ould  observe  one  angry  word  to  fall  from  him. 
Whatever  bis  aiUagonist  might  say,  he  always  kept  his  tern ])er.  "  Semper  panitus  et 
fofellere  suie  pertinade,  et  relislU  sine  iraciindia."  He  was,  however,  eitremely 
»aaiMH>le  to  ^hat  he'th<Higbt  iU  usBge,  'and  equally  so  whether  it  regarded  bbnscif  or 
^ili^ftieoiki.  (Baft  bbMeutment  was  ihrays  iMifinied  >to  afew  aitvieal  ^one^  wbidi 
iiieio  generally  burnt  soon  after." 

«'  The  late  Mr.  SpeMe^owiitorof  ^ibe  queito  'edftbm  ^f  his  poenul)  ftoqiiattflj 
twgad  libtt'toi«ffte«  fragethjr;  «Ml  aaniicd libii Ibat 'be ihad bitef«at enoiigb wjib 
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k  ippwwd  of,  yet  be  omr  could  be  pi^eveileil  on  to  begin  eny  thing  of  that 
lued  It  mmy  nrnt  ranarluible^  bat  as  fiir  as  I  know,  it  was  iovariably  the  case* 
that  be  never  could  tbiok  or  write  on  any  subject  proposed  to  him  by  another. 

•*  I  have  frequently  admired  with  what  readiness  and  rapidity  he  could  sometimes 
maike  veries.  I  have  known  him  dictale  tVom  tlmty  to  forty  verses,  and  bv  no  means 
bad  one*,  '-^^  t«ist  as  I  could  write  them ;  hut  llic  moment  he  was  at  a  loss  for  a  rhyme 
or  a  ver^t  to  likinir,  he  stopt  altofjelUer,  and  couid  very  seldom  be  mduced  to  huish 
what  he  had  begun  uilii     miu  lj  ardour." 

To  this  his  elciJr«*nt  hiogr-iplu  r  ndfls,  "  Ali  those  wl)o  ever  acted  as  his  aiiKJiiuenses, 
agret.  in  lliin  rapiditv  and  ardoui  ot  composition  which  Mr.  Jameson  ascnbes  to  him 
iff  the  account  1  have  copied  al)o\r.  He  never  conhl  chctate  till  lie  stood  np  ;  and 
as  his  blindness  made  unlking  about  without  as?i!»tan(  c  inconvenient  or  dan^rroiis  to 
bill],  be  fell  insensibi)  ijito  a  \'ibratory  sort  of  motion  of  his  l)ody,  which  increased 
as  he  warmed  with  hut  hubject,  and  was  pleased  with  the  conceptions  of  his  mind. 
Ibis  aoliiNi  at  last  became  habitual  to  him,  and  though  he  couhl  sometimes  restrain  it 
wbcB  on  ceremony,  or  in  any  public  appearance,  such  aH  preaching,  he  felt  a  certain 
—iriness  froa  tbe  efibrt,  and  always  returned  to  it  wbea  be  could  indulge  it  witbout 
jnpropriety." 

In  1762,  be  maified  Miss  Sarab  Johnston,  daughter  of  Mr.  Joseph  Jnlm^^too,  sur- 
gioom  Dumfries,  a  conncaiou  yvhich  formed  the  great  solace  of  his  future  Ufe^ 
About  tbe  same  time  be  was  ordained  minister  of  the  town  and  parish  of  Kiicudbright, 
b  coMe%Mnce  of  •  piesentaition  from  the  crown,  obtained  for  bim  by  tbe  eari  of 
Sdkbk ;  but  tbe  pttisbioneis  bavuig  objected  to  tbe  appointment,  after  a  legal  dupnte 
of  Btnrly  two  yeai%  bis  friends  advised  bira  to  resign  bis  rigbt,  and  accept  of  a 
Modfliate  annuitj  bi  its  stead.  If  tbeir  principal  objection  was  to  his  want  of  sight* 
It  wia  ctitanly  not  noreasonAble.  He  would  probably  in  tbe  course  of  a  lew  years 
bm  foaad  it  iwry  in€oiivenient»  if  not  pamful»  to  execute  all  tbe  duties  of  the  pastoral 

WMi  tbe  slender  pmvisioii  allowed  by  this  parish  he  retumed  to  Edinburgh  in  1764, 
aod  adopted  the  plan  of  receiving  a  limited  number  of  young  gentlemen  mto  bis 

bouse,  not  onl)  as  boarders,  but  as  pupils  whose  studies  be  might  occasionally  assist 
And  this  plan  ^\l^^eeded  so  well  that  be  continued  it  till  tbe  year  178/,  when  age  and 
infinriitv  obligetl  him  to  n  l  irr  from  active  life. 

In  1767.  tbe  degree  of  (ioctoi  of  divinity  was  ronffircd  upon  him  by  the  University 
and  Mansciial  College  of  Abenit  cn,  (loul»tl«  s<4  at  the  bui^^estiou  of  his  friend  and 
correspondent  Dr  Beatlie,  to  whom  he  had  in  the  preceding  year  sent  a  present  of 
bis  works,  acrompiunod  bv  some  verges.  Dr.  Ikallic  returned  a  poetical  epistle, 
wlii til  is  now  pieli^td  to  Blackiock  a  jjoems,  and  ever  after  mainlainvd  a  corres- 
pondence with  !]im,  and  consulted  him  upon  aU  his  subsequent  works,  particularly 
bit  cdelMraied  £s^y  on  Truth* 

t  Mr.  JuDCMQ  «M  jwoliably  igooraat  of  the  eireumstaiice  of  hit  writing,  «t  a  Bubwquenl  period^  a 
anfaiy;  hat  vpon  what  ml^aet,  hb  lalstion,  tnm  whom  I  reoe'ived  the  intelligence,  cannot  fecolleet. 
His  nnaso^iraa  put  inS»  the  hands  of  the  late  Mr.  Cro^e,  thea  an  eminent  advocate  at  the  har  of 
leatbad,  hat  has  never  siaoahceaiaoovsiid.  Mackwiiia. 

Vot,  XVltt  « 
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In  lire  samt  year  lie  published,  Varaclesis:  or  Consolations  deduced  from  NalunH 
and  IlevciUed  lleligioii :  in  two  Dissertations  :  the  first  su|^osed  to  have  been  com- 
posed by  Cicero-:  now  rendered  into  I•!,n^;H^!l :  tiic  l:ist  originally  urillen  by  Dr. 
Blacklock.  The  plan  of  the  original  dissertation  is  to  prove  the  snperiority  of  llie 
consolations  tr)  be  derived  from  the  Christian  rrve?atio!^,  but  it  is  ptrinful  to  find  by 
Jiis  pri  face  that  his  iiiolne  for  writinc:  it,  was  "  to  ;il!rvi,;tr  IIk-  pressure  of  repeated 
*ik^.<[)[)f'iijUnents,  to  sun!  he  his  an«jnibh  for  tlie  lo'^s  of  departed  fritiKl--,  to  elude  the 
rage  of  implacable  ajid  unprovoked  enemies,  in  a  word,  to  support  liis  own  nimd, 
Hhicb,  for  a  number  of  years,  besides  its  literary  diificulties,  and  its  natural  disad- 
vantages, bad  maintained  an  incessant  conflict  with  fortune."  Of  what  nature  his 
tiisappointnients  were,  or  who  could  be  implacable  enemies  to  such  a  man,  we  are  not 
U)\d.  His  biogriiplicr«  indeed,  informs  us,  that  he  "  had  from  nature  a  coostitutioo 
delicate  and  nervous,  and  Im  mind,  as  is  almost  always  the  case,  was  tn  a  great  degne 
sulgecl  to  the  indisposition  of  his  body.  He  frequently  comphmed  of  a  lowneM  and 
depression  of  spirits,  which  neither  the  attention  of  his  friends,  nor  the  QBceastng  caie 
of  a  most  afiectioiiate  wife,  were  able  entirely  to  remofe."  Let  us  hope,  tfaeicfore* 
for  the  honour  of  mankind,  that  his  complaints  were  thoer,  not  of  a  man  who  bad 
coemiei,  hut  of  one  who  was  sensible  that,  with  strong  powers  of  luind,  and  well* 
ibuaded  oonsobtions,  be  was  yet  excluded  from  many  of  the  rational  dc^ghb  of  which 
.lie  heard  others  speak,  and  of  which, if  he  fonned  any  idea,  it  was  probaUy  diipitf- 
portioned  and  distressmg. 

In  1768,- be  published  a  translation,  from  the  FVcocb  of  the  rev.  James  Armaml, 
minister  of  the  Walloon  church  in  Hanan,  of  two  dfseouraes  on  ^  spirit  aiidevideaee 
of  Christianity,  with  a  long  dedication  from  his  own  pen,  calculated  ibr  the  peruMl 
of  the  dergy  of  the  church  of  Srotbind.  In  this,  as  in  all  his  iirose  writings.  Us 
style  is  elegant,  nervous,  and  ammatcd,  and  his  sentiments  such  as  hi^cal^  f  h^  purest 
seal  for  the  intercsls  of  religioo.  Hb  last  publication,  m  177  h  was  the  Oraham,  an  ' 
Heroic  Ballad  ;  in  fonr  Cantos :  intended  to  promote  hannony  between  the  inhabitants 
of  Scotland  and  England.  As  a  poem  however,  it  added  little  to  his  reputation,  lyiJ 
has  been  excluded  from  the  collection  fonned  by  Mr.  Mackenzie,  w  hich  is  here  adopted. 

In  1701.  he  was  seized  with  a  feverish  (hsorder,  which  at  first  seemed  of  a  slight, 
and  never  rose  to  a  very  violent  Kind ;  ])nt  his  weak  frame  wui  unable  to  sijpport  it, 
and  he  died  after  about  a  week's  illness,  Julv  7,  17*)1,  in  the  ?eventieth  vear  of  his  asro. 
A  monument  was  afterwards  erected  to  bi»  memory,  with  an  ele^mt  Laliu  inscriptioD 
from  the  p<  n  of  Dr.  Beatlie. 

Such  are  the  few  events  of  Dr.  lilaeklofk's  life.  His  character,  and  the  character 
of  his  writings,  are  more  interesting,  ami  will  probably  e%er  coUtinue  to  ht  the  snl^ject 
of  contemplation  with  all  who  «tudy  the  human  mind,  or  revere  the  dispensations  of 
Providence.  Hi's  perseverance  in  acquiring  so  extensive  a  fund  of  leammg,  amidit 
those  privations  which  seem  to  bar  all  access  to  improvement,  is  an  eitiaordfaiaty 
feature  in  his  character,  and  notwithstanding  the  kind  zeal  of  the  friends  who  endca-' 
voured  to  make  up  for  his  want  of  sight  by  rcadiiig  to  him>  many  of  his  attauunaOli 
must  ever  icmaui  hicxplicabie* 

With  respect  to  his  personal  character,  his  biegraphet,  and  indeed  all  who  hoar 
him,  have  cipatbtcd  on  the  gentleness  of  his  manners,  the  bcnigiiity  of  his  dnpositioft 
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OinJ  dial  \s -.rMj  iiitorest  in  llie  happiness  of  otlicrs  wliich  led  him  so  conitantly  to- 
priMDotc  It  in  Uie  young  people  who  were  committed  to  his  charge.    In  their  society 
appeared  entirely  to  forget  the  loss  of  sight,  and  the  melanclioK  which,  at  other  times 
it  might  produce.    "  He  entered,"  says  his  biographer,  "  with  the  cheerful  pkyfutueM 
of  a  young  man,  into  all  the  sprightly  narrative,  the  sportive  hney,  the  humorous  jest 
that  rose  around  him.    It  was  a  sight  highly  gratifying  to  pbilauthropy,  to  see  how 
much  a  jniod  endowed  with  knowledge,  kindled  by  genius,  and  above  all  lighted  up 
with  innocence  and  piety,  like  Blacklock's,  could  overcome  the  weight  of  its  own 
calamity,  and  enjoy  the  content,  the  happiness,  and  the  gaiety  of  others.   Several  of 
those  inqnates  of  Dr.  Blacklock's  bouse  retamed.  In  future  life,  all  the  warmth  of  that 
lB|if«aBOii  which  his  Iriendsbip  at  this  early  period  bad  made  upon  them;  and  In 
vaiioos  quartets  of  the  world,  he  bad  friends  and  correspondents  from  whom  no 
kngtb  of  tune  or  distance  of  place  had  ever  estranged  him. 

•*  Music,  which  to  the  feeling  and  the  pensive.  In  whatever  sitnatioo,  is  a  source  of 
extreme  delight,  but  which  to  the  blmd  must  be  creative,  as  It  wer^  of  idea  and  of 
sentiment^  be  enjoyed  highly,  and  was  himself  a  tolerable  performer  on  several 
iastrumeots,  particularly  on  the  flute.  He  generally  earned  in  his  pocket  a  stnail 
flageolet  %  on  which  he  played  his  favourite  tones ;  and  was  not  di<;p!eased  when 
asked  in  company  to  play  or  to  sing  them ;  a  natural  feeling  lur  a  biiiiU  man,  wint 
thus  adds  a  scene  to  the  drama  of  his  society." 

With  regard  to  his  poetry,  tliere  seems  no  occasion  to  involve  oui>elves  in  the 
pi rjiii; Allies  which   Mr.   Spcnce  first  crrnted,  and  then  injudicionslv       wall  as 
uK/ffclnally  endeavouK d  to  explain.    'F  lu  character  of  his  poetry  is  that  of  senlmieut 
I     and  reason  •.  his  versification  is  in  general  elegant  and  harmonious,  and  his  thoughts 
!     iometinie>  llow  with  an  ardent  rapidity  that  betokens  real  genius.    But  it  is  impos^le 
to  ascribe  powers  of  description  to  one  wlio  had  seen  nothing  to  describe;  nor  of 
'     imention  to  one  who  had  no  materials  upon  which  he  could  operate*    Where  we 
lixid  any  passages  that  approach  to  the  description  of  visible  objects,  we  must  sorely 
attribute  them  to  memory.   As  he  had  the  best  English  poets  frequently  read  to  him^ 
he  attained  a  free  command  of  the  bioguage  of  poetry,  both  in  simple  and  compound 
words,  and  we  know  that  all  poets  consider  these  as  common  property.  It  is  not 
thoefore  wonderful  that  he  speaks  so  often  of  mountains,  vallies,  rivers,  nor  that  he 
appropriates  to  visible  objects  their  peculiar  characteristics,  all  which  he  must  have 
beard  repeated  until  they  became  ilsed  in  his  memory :  but  as  00  man  pursues  long 
what  aflfords  little  more  than  the  exercise  of  cot\|ecture,  we  are  still  perplexed  to 
discover  what  pleasure  Mr.  Blacklock  could  take,  first  in  a  species  of  readuig  whicb 
couki  give  him  00  ideas,  and  then  in  a  species  of  writmg  m  which  he  could  copy  only 
the  expftsaaOBS  of  others.  There  are  few  of  his  poems  in  which  some  passage  does 
I    aot  occur  which  tempts  us  to  ask,  what  klea  could  he  affix  to  this  1  Wlico  he  speaks 
^    ef  *'  insect  crowds  that  'scape  the  nicest  eye,"  how  coukl  he  judge  of  crowds  or  insects 
I 

I  *  "  His  first  idea  of  Iwirtimg  to  play  on  tUls  injUumciii  he  used  to  ascribe  to  a  circumstatice  rather 
I  «ocomfuon,  but  which,  to  a  m  i)  i  itks  his,  »usceptible  at  the  same  time  and  creative,  might  natui ally 
t  «Ma^  tffiit,  aamely,  a  Dream,  ro  which  he  tkMNight  he  met  with  a  shepherd's  hoy  on  the  udc  ul  a 
f  fvlsnl  bill,  vbo  hrooi^  the  moit  cqiiif ite  mxmc  from  that  little  ipstrBni«nt.*'  Mackenzie. 
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tbal  had  no  cyeit  "  Starry  skies"  he  might  have  borrowed,  but  what  traiu  of  thoufhl 
led  him  to  say  of  night, 

CloiRbp9C|^  Ml  cloHdi,  inlt  w  they  Hm^ 
CondtuM  to  lolid  gloom  the  ckiM, 

"  Pale  fear,"  "  pale  lerrour,"  "  white  robed  iunoccDcc,"  "  iron  sWay."  «« livid  phm- 
toms,"  "  rosy  bowl,"  **  angel  form,"  and  many  others,  he  had  often  heard,  but  the 
/oUowing  imagea^  if  borrowed  hi  parts,  are  certaialjr  combined  with  the  band  of  a 
iiiaslerr 

As  swift  <}c«ceiKlitig  !>bo«'rs  of  ratn, 

Daform  with  arad  tte  clearest  Mvainsi 
At  rising  miitB  HcovVs  asone  datn^ 
TlngM  with  AiifOva*s  Uusb  in  vmn  ; 

Ac  fades  tiie  flow'ra  ra  laid-day  beamt' 
On  fife  that  tender  sorrrows  prey, 
And  wnp  in  gloom  its  pranii'd  dtf,^ 

TTiro'  tean  behold  •  sister's  eyet 
EnitafiKlodiay.*w 

Stay,  eould  no  song  of  molting  woe. 

Revoke  the  keen  dctermra'd  blow. 
That  clos'd  his  sparkling  eye  ? 

Thra  roses  oft,  bv  early  Hoom,  , 
Rohh'd  of  tJieir  blush  arul  sweet  perfume, 
Grow  pale,  r<^4ine,  and  die. 

ifhtlt  idea  our  antiior  bad  of  tbese  and  wbat  kind  or  degree  of 

pleasure  they  afforded  hfan,  it  H  impossible  to  dbeovar.  He  has  himself  written 
a  very  long  article  on  Blindness  in  the  Encyclopedia  Brttanoica,  bnt  it  affords  oo 
light  lo  the  present  subject,  containing  chiefly  reflections  on  tlie  disadvantages  of 
blindness,  and  tiie  best  means  of  alleviating  them.  His  poems,  however,  especially 
where  attempts  are  made  at  description,  indicate  powers  which  seem  to  have 
wanted  the  aid  of  siglit  only  to  hrin^  them  into  the  highest  rank.  We  know  that 
poetical  geiuus  is  almost  wholly  independent  of  learning,  and  seems  often  planted  in 
a  "ioil  where  nothing  else  will  flourish,  but  Rhicklock's  is  aUogether  an  extraor- 
dinary case:  we  have  not  even  terms  by  which  we  can  intelligibly  (Jiscuss  bis 
merits,  and  we  may  conclude  with  Denina  in  his  IHsor.w  dtlla  LUeratura,  that 
"Blacklock  will  appear  to  posterity  a  fable,  as  to  us  he  is  a  prodigy.  It  will  be  thought 
a  fiction,  a  paradox,  that  a  man  blind  from  hh  infancy,  besides  having  madellifludf 
so  much  a  master  of  various  foreign  languages,  shonld  be  a  great  poet  ui  bis  owe;  and 
without  having  bardljr  cm  seen  the  iigbt»  should  be  io  lenickably  Iwpfiy  ii 
tocriptioik" 
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Af&  THOMAS  BLACKipCK. 

Ume  and  to  the  Ma-^'  unki.otrn 
V^'Kcrc  arts  and  acTcnce  never  diooe^ 
A  httmlet  i  stands  secare  : 
Hcrnutic  ions,  to  toil  inur'd, 

Br  W  vjmin*:  henith  nu<\  train  aUvr^df 
Tbeir  gralt^ful  m>i1  manure. 

Wbtt  meam  my  hevt !— *Tli  N«tiii«*b pow'ri 
y«i,  here  I  date  my  natal  hour, 

My  iMiistins;  heart  would  My  : 
Here  ^Ic^p  the  t>uaiiis  Iroin  whom  I  sprung, 
WhoM  coiMcience  fell  remone  ne'er  HuQg  ; 

For  Nature  led  their  va>% 

Simplicity,  unKtain'd  with  crimes,  , 
(A  fcm  how  rare  in  modem  times  ;  ) 

Was  all  from  them  I  bore : 
No  snnn.Iinc  titles  swrllV!  my  pride  ; 
iiy  heart  to  mi»"ry  ne'er  was  ty'd, 

"By  heapa  of  dihiiqf  ore* 

}l(>edle«$  of  wealth,  of  pQ«*r,  of  fane  j 

Itoedkas  of  each  aniVitious  nim, 

Here  flow'd  my  boyiah  years. 
How  oft  theae  plaint  Pve  tboughtle«  prMt ; 

Whisf!''^1,  or  *'Mi;r  vim«»  fair  ^  distrest, 
\Vnij«e  i-Mr  Mould  jteal  my  tears  1 

Thus  rude,  unpulishM,  unretin'd  ; 
While,  plun^'d  in  dailtcM  nighty  mf  mind 

Uncii!tivnti'<l  lay  ; 
With  pity  mov'd,  my  fate  you  view'd; 
My  vmjr  to  iis!ht,  to  rcMon  abew'd, 

And  op'd  the  soOfce  of  day  : 

You  Io»'d  and  form'd  my  iafiint  tho>i;rht; 
Your  ikdl,  your  utat«:hle!>s  go<Mlnc<>si  uiu^lit. 

Where  truth  and  blis!»  to  find: 
PaintM,  by  thee,  in  all  her  rlvw  rri-;, 
Each  ^n'ruua  heart  fair  X'ti  tuc  warmn, 

AaA  svolb  the  raviah'd  mind. 

Bail  bnght  celestial,  all  divin'-  ' 
Oeonte  '  mspirf  this  brfast  nf  mine 

With  all  thy  heav  niy  pow'r  : 
Lnd,  lead  me  to  thy  happineti ; 
Mot  out  thy  path  to  that  blent  placo^ 
here  grief  ^Uall  be  no  oiore. 

RicNAKD  Htwrrr  ^. 

'  RockliflTe,  a  little  country  village  near  Garliile, 
iatlie  county  of  Cumberland. 

*  Alluding  to  a  sort  of  narrative  songs,  which 
nake  no  inconsiderable  part  of  the  innocentaniuse- 
mpnts  With  wH-.-h  tbi'  country  people  pass  the  winter 
Bights,  and  ut  vv  iucli  the  author  ol  the  present  piece 
eas  a  fiuthfal  reheefacr. 

'  This  iitUe  fHMiB  aui  boail  tqtiality  wl^b  oon- 


AN  EPtSTLB  FBOIi  DtL  BEATTIB, 

TO  THE 

R«r.  Ma.  THOMAii  ULACKLOCK  \ 

Monstro  quod  ipte  tibl  poniia  dare ;  temita  oertc 
Traiiqiiiilia;  per  ▼intiten  patet  unica  vi;3c. 

JuttHAL,  Sat.  X. 

Haii  tti  tho  poet !  whose  ';;x)nfancous  livs 
No  pride  restrauis,  nor  venal  flattery  swaya. 
Who,  nor  from  critici,  nor  from  fasliion^i  lam^ 
Learns  to  adjust  his  iribiUe  of  applause; 
But  bold  to  fed,  and  ardent  to  impart 
What  Nature  whispers  to  the  generons  heart. 
Propitious  to  th»  moral  song,  commends, 
For  Virtue's  iJlSi.  the  humblest  of  her  friend*. 

Peace  U»  the  grumbler*  of  an  eiiviou-*  a|$ti. 
Vapid  in  spleen,  or  brisk  in  frothy  rage ! 
Critifti,  who.  ero  they  understand,  dt-fime; 
And  tnerKls  demure,  who  only  do  not  blame  ; 
And  puppet-prattlerB,  vhow  ttnconKXNis  throat 
Transmits  «h;it  the  pprt  witling  prompts  by  rate: 
PIcias'd,  to  their  spite  or  scorn  I  ymld  the  lays 
That  boast  the  mnctiott  of  a  Rlacviock's  pcaiie. 
Lt-i  others  court  the  blind  and  I)abhling  crowd: 
Mine  be  the  favour  of  the  wise  and  good. 

O  thon,  to  cennire,  as  to  guile  onknown  ! 
[nduigcnl  to  all  merit  but  thy  own  !  [frame, 
WhuM?  soul,  though  <larkness  wrap  thine  earthly 
F.xults  in  virtue's  pure  ethereal  Oame  ; 
WImm-  thoughts,  emigenial  with  the  stnuBSODblgh* 
The  Mc.^e  adnrn«s.  but  cannot  dignify  ; 
As  norrlierit  ligbt>,  in  glittering  legions  driveUi 
KmbeHish,  not  exalt,  the  starry  Heaven ; 
Say  thou,  for  well  thou  kiiow'st  the  art  divine 
To  guide  the  fancy,  ami  the  soul  refine, 

mendatory  vorscs  are  not  supposed  always  to  po«sess, 
to  wit,  perfect  sincerity  and  gratitude  in  the  author. 
He  wx>  a  fnKir  native  (4  n  village  in  the  neighbuur- 
ho(Kl  of  Carlisle,  whom  Mr.  Baekhtck  had  taken  tO 
b  ad  him,  and  whom,  finding  hiin  of  promising 
l>arts.  and  of  a  disposition  to  learn,  he  endeavoured 
to  matte  a  Mjholar.  He  sueceeded  so  well  as  to  tearh 
young  Ilcwitl  the  Latin,  fi'rrek,  and  French  Ian- 
guagcs,  and  «»nie  knowledge  in  the  sciences.  The 
lad  bore  bn  master  that  warm  aflfeetion  «lii<*h  his 
kin<ln»-ss  seldom  fait*-.!  to  pro<Mire  from  his  (|(>m"v. 
tic»,  and  left  Uioi,  with  unwillingness,  14*  enter  the 
serrice  of  ford  Miliun,  (then  lord  justice  cU-rk, 
and  M»us-mim>«lrf  for  Scotland  tm4ler  Art'b-h'ild 
fluke  of  Ar;; vie  ,  uhose  wcretary  be  became-.  The 
fatigue  uf  liuil  .stalion  hurt  his  health,  and  he  died 
in  1764. 

«  Vide  Dr.  Beattie**  Poems,  edition  1766,  p.  135. 
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*Vniat  b«%ht5  of  excdlenoe  niut  he  ascend. 
Who  Innt;^^  to  claim  a  Bijiciclock  for  hitfriMid; 
Who  loDgs  to  enjuUte  thy  tuneful  art ; 
IBttt  BDore  thy  meek  nmpUcity  of  tant ; 

But  more  thy  virtu<»  patient,  untlismuyM, 
M  once  though  malice  and  omcbaoce  iovade ; 
And,  tior  hy  leumM  w»  priettly  pride  confio'd, 
"fby  zeal  for  truth,  and  love  of  human  kind. 

Like  thee,  with  sweet  ineffable  controni. 
Teach  me  to  rouse  or  sooth  th'impassion'd  aoul. 
And  breathe  the  luxury  of  social  woes  ; 
Ah  !  ill-cxchanir'd  for  all  thafinirtli  bestow*?. 
Ye  sU:v<»  c^  mirth,  renounce  your  buahtt>ii  plan, 
For  know,  Hii  lympathy  exalts  the  man. 
But,  midst  the  festive  bomrer,  or  ecboiog  liaUf 
Can  Kiot  listen  to  soft  Pity's  call  ? 
Kode  lie  vepelalbe  amiloeciiiobling  guest, 

And  yields  to  'iolfi-li  j'ly  Vii=;  hirrl.-n'd  hrfa-^t. 
Teach  me  thine  artleM  harmony  of  foagt 

Straet^    the  verael  miMingi  borae  eloiif 


Arcadia's  myrtle  proves  ;  ere  Art  l«cB«nt 
With  critic  ;j:lancc  maldvolcnt.  ro  ^r-m 
Bold  Nature's  geueroua  charuui,  display 'd  profase 
In  each  wwm  eheek,  end  eeeh  enrmpbu'6  Mme. 
Then  1 I'.fi'  Fraud  Impos'd,  in  Frr  h ion's  name, 
For  f  reedom  lifeless  form,  and  pride  for  shame  ; 
And,  for  th*  o*  erftcwtefi  of  a  hflwrC  liiieeie, 
'I'he  foatiirc  fixM,  untarnish*d  with  a  tear; 
The  cautious,  slow,  and  unenlivenM  eye. 
And  bmtst  inured  to  check  the  tender  sigh. 
Then  lore,  unblam'd,  indulged  the  guiltless  tmile; 
Deceit  they  fearM  not,  for  they  knew  not  guile. 
The  social  sense  unaw'd,  that  sconi'd  to  own 
The  curb  of  law,  sare  Nature's  law  alone, 
To  jjodlikc  aims,  and  ^dlike  actions  fir'd| 
And  the  full  energy  of  thought  inspir'd; 
And  the  Ml  dignity  of  pleasure,  given 
T*  esEeh  Mve,  and  yldd  e  tefto  of  Hearcn. 
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HORACE^  ODE  1.  ixiTATto. 

Br.  JOllN  STEVENSON, 

Vhyt'rcian  in  Edtuburj^h, 

OTHOr,  whiuf    OTffnr'-!:  tinc'viifin'd 
£ki<  ndis  it5  Wish  to  humuu  kind;  , 
9f  »ho»e  indulgence  I  aspire 
To  stride  the  sxvect  Horatian  lyre; 

There  are  who,  oa  th'  Olympic  plaiiv 
Slight  the  ebariot^s  speed  to  rem ; 
ImohrM  in  glor iou>  (lu<t  to  p.n  ; 
To  two  wtUi  gloving  wheel  the  goal ; 
Who  by  repealed  trophies  rise. 
And  share  with  gods  their  potin)  and  skieS* 
Tbts  man,  if  changeful  crowds  admirCy 
Fermented  er*n  to  mad  lUsirt', 
Their  fool  '-r  villain  to  elate 
T«j  all  tho  honours  of  tlie  state  j 
That,  if  hi&  granary  ^ccurts 
Wbate'er  th'  fttititmnai  sun  nutures* 
PKas'd  hi'5  pntrrn.il  tii  lil  plnwj 
Keuote  from  each  ambitious  view, 
ViHt  Iodia*s  wealth  would  bribe  ia  vain, 
To  htirh  the  bark,  nnd  cut  thr  main. 

The  merchant,  « bile  the  u ester u  breeze 
Farments  to  rage  th*  leariaa  sea*. 
I'rg'd  by  t'/  imiKmntiL'  li.ind  of  fate, 
jtods  to  Hcav'n  his  cuuntry-»eat ; 
Its  fweet  retimnetit,  fearless  ease,  ' 
The  fields,  the  air,  the  streams,  the  trees  j 
Yet  6ts  the  ?!  atter'd  bark  npiin, 
Re»ilv'd  to  brave  the  tumid  tuuin, 
R^lv'd  all  hazards  to  endure, 
yt>T  «-luin  a  plagtie,  but,  to  be  poor. 

{.hie  wiUi  the  free,  tlic  icenVoiu  bowl, 
Abtorbi  h»  cans,  and  warm<t  his  soul: 
Now  wrapt  in  casc^  supinuly  hii<l 
Beneath  the  myrtle's  am'ruus  shade ; 
Kow  where  tome  a^cral  IbonUun  flows, 
WboM  cadcuoeioft  iwrites  lepoce ; 


While  half  the  sultry  tnmmer^s  day 

Oil  sil'-iit  |)iuions  steals  away. 

Some  lutsoms  lioa^it  a  nob!<  r  llam^ 
In  fields  of  death  to  toil  for  fame, 
In  uai's  grim  front  to  tempt  tlu  ir  fate  ; 
(  ill St  war  !  which  brides  and  moUien  hates 
As  in  eac  h  kindling  hero's  sigiit 
Already  glows  the  proinis'd  fight ; 
Their  hearts  with  more  tlmn  ii  iu^|u>rt  tiouml. 
While  drums  aud  trumpets  mix  tbeir  suuud. 

ITmnindfdl  of  hit  tender  wifis. 
And  cv'ry  homc  -f-^lt  bliss  of  life, 
The  hunumao,  in  th'  uosbelter'd  plains, 
Ueav^*s  whole  inelemenqr  nntains ; 
Now  s  ales  tlie  >tcepy  mountain's  slJe, 
Now  tempts  the  torrent's  headlong  title  j 
Whether  his  faithful  hounds  in  view, 
\\'iih  speed  some  timid  prey  pursue; 
Or  some  fell  monster  of  the  wood 
At  once  his  hopesi  and  snares  elude.  ' 

Good  to  bestow,  like  Heav'n,  is  thiM, 
rcinoan  iiii-  in  one  i^reat  design  j 
To  cool  the  fever's  burning  rage. 
To  knit  the  lieeblc  nerves  of  age  ; 
To  bid  young  health,  witli  pleatlUPe  enw&'dy 
In  rosy  lustre  smile  anmnd. 

.My  humbler  function  shall  I  name  ; 
My  S"U-  (I'  li-lif,  my  highest  aim  ? 
Innpir'd  thro'  breezy  shades  to  stray. 
Where  choral  nymphs  and  graces  play  ; 
AiKjve  th'  unthinking  herd  to  soar. 
Who  sink  forgot,  aud  are  no  more  ; 
To  snattrh  from  fate  an  honest  tame. 
Is  all  I  hope,  and  all  1  claim. 
If  to  my  vows  Euterpe  deigo 
The  lh>ric.  reed's  meiliQuent  strain. 
Nor  Polyhymnia,  darling  Mttse  ! 
To  tune  the  Lcsb nn  li mi  rcfuso. 
But,  if  yuu  rank  mc  with  iite  cboir, 
Whs^toueh,  with  happy  hand,  the  lyre  $ 

Fjcvilt.ng;  to  Vnc  starry  frnrae, 
Sustain'd  by  all  the  winp  of  fame, 
With  bays  adoroVi  I  then  shall  soar, 
Obscuriv  drpven>d,  and  aeora'd  no  more 
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While  Eavy,  vaiuly  merit's  foe. 
With  nbta  wing*  aliall  flap  betow ; 
And,  doom'd  to  breathe  a  grosser  air» 
To  reach  my  giosum  lieight  deipsir. 


BLACKLOCK'S  POEMS. 

jiN  HYMN  TO  THE  SUPREME  BKOrO* 
VM  itiiTATioit  or  m  cim  na&m. 


PSALM  L  imTATHk 

Hri-r  Mc!;t  the  mnn,  li  w  inure  tlian  blest ! 

Whose  heart  do  guilty  thoughts  employ  j 
Gk)d*a  en^los  ntMbiiw  fills  hi»  breast. 

And  smiling-  casucieiiM  wblspcf*  ptmb^  and  jof . 
Fair  Rfotitudc's  unerrin?  way 

liis  hcav'Q.cooductcd  steps  piirsuo  ; 
unfile  croyds  in  guik  ttid  enoor  stray, 

UnstainM  bit  mmI,  and  uiideeMV*d  liit  «fe». 
"Whilr.  v'th  nntncaninjr  Iauc!itrr  craj'. 

Scorn,  on  her  throne  erected  high, 
£mtts  •  fiilae  Muiive  nj. 

To  catch  th',  aalttiisli'd  gaze  of  Iblly'«  j 
Peep  in  liprsdf  hi'!  fon\  retir'd, 

Uomov'd,  beholds  the  meteor  bla*^ 
And,  wHh  all-fieffMit  Iwaiity  fu 'd, 

Nature,  and  Nature's  CJod,  intent  nnv^ 
Him  from  hfpl)  Heav'n,  her  native  teat. 

Eternal  WiMlum's  self  inspire*  ; 
mite  hc^  with  poipoae  M  lat», 

Porsues  her  dictates,  and  her  chami« 
In  sunshine  mild,  and  temp'ratc  air. 

Where  some  refreshing  fountain  floax 
So  nurs'd  by  N«tim*k  tefid'iest  care, 

A  lofty  tree  with  autumn's  treasure  glowt, 
Around  it«  boughs  the  fiummcr  ole 

With  pleasure  waves  the  gemal  wii^j 
There  iro  unfriendly  colds  prevail, 

To  rhill  the  vigour  (*f  its  eiidlesi  spring*. 
Amid  iU  hospitable  shadf> 

H«av*n's  sweetest  warblers  tunc  the  lay  j 
Nor  shall  its  honours  eferfiidte^ 

Nor  imniature^its  plenteous  fruit  ( 
By  God's  almighty  arm  snstain'd. 

ThOf  Viitoe  soon  or  late  shall  nw? ; 
Bagfiif  her  coA^vest,  nobly  gain'd, 

And  share  immortal  triumph  in  die  i 
JJut  fooU,  to  sacred  wisdom  l)lind. 

Who  Vfcjft'S  tempting  call  obey, 
A  diiTrent  fete  shall  quickly  fiml. 

To  vxpry  roaring  storm  an  easy  jmy. 
Thus  when  the  warring  winds  arise^ 

With  all  thohr  lawless  fury  driven, 
Ught  ehaff  or  dust  incessant  flies, 

WhirI'd  in  swift  ^ti/ii^:.  thro'  the  Tault< 

When  in  tremendous  pomp  arrayM, 
Deseendhig  from  the  op'ning  m  , 

Wrth  full  omnipotence  display 'd. 

Here  God  shnll  call  on  Nature  to  reply; 
ThenVice,  with  shame  and  grief  depressed, 

TVun8B*d  wMi  horronr  awl  de^cpair. 
Shall  feel  Hell  kindling  in  her  We&st, 

Nor  to  her  Jiidpe  prefi  r  her  trembliof  fMay'TS 
For,  wiih  n  father's  fond  i^nl. 
To  blis  >he  views  fUr  Vtrtee  tend  ; 
•  '  ,>  Virr  f  htAinJs  hcr  .'ust  revvnnl. 


%V1, 


And  all  her  paths  io  4ec|p  jM?rdition 


Quid  fwioa  dieam  aoKtit  parantts 

Latidibiis  ?  qni  r<'«i  hnmiimm  drrrum. 
Qui  mam  et  ti;rras,  varitsque  mundom 
Tenpeiat  horis>  HoiMeb 

Abise,  my  soul !  on  wings  seraphic  risa. 

And  praise  tb*  alBMgfaty  Sov'teiga  of  the  Mm  | 

In  whom  alone  eteentia!  plory  shine;. 
Which  not  the  Hear'n  of  Ueav'os,  nor  boundless 
Space  cenfinaii 

When  darkness  rtil'd  with  univerwl  sway, 

spoke,  and  kindled  up  the  blaze  of  day  ; 
First,  lahrest  nffspring  of  the  omnific  word  ! 
Which,  like  a  garment,  cloth'd  Hsspe'ieign  Lotd. 
On  liquid  air  he  bade  the  columns  rise, 
That  prop  the  starry  concave  of  ii»e  sktes; 
Diflii  d  tht*  blue  expanse  from  pole  to  pole. 
And  Hpread  cimmiflnent  etiier  rrmnd  the  wholaw 

Soon  as  be  bids  impetuous  tempests  fly. 
To  wiag  his  aouadtng  diariot  thro*  die  sky ; 
Impetuous  tempests  thf  rnmmnnd  ol>ey. 
Sustain  his  flight,  and  swetp  tb'  aerial  way. 
Fraeghtwitk  his  mandates,  frnes  the  lealweo  higha 
rnnumb<-rM  ln^^tsof  radiant  heralds  fly, 
From  orb  to  orb,  with  fMVgress  unconfin'd. 
As  Iff  htnhig  swift,  resisdeas  as  the  wind. 

In  ambient  air  this  pond'nms  ball  be  hung. 
And  bade  its  centre  rest  for  erer  strong ; 
Heav'n,  air,  and  sen,  with  all  their  stcM-ms,  in  ▼aio 
Assault  the  basis  of  the  firm  machine. 

At  thy  Almighty  voice  old  Orenn  raves, 
Wakes  all  his  force,  and  gathers  all  his  wares  ; 
Nature  lies  mantled  in  a  wat*ry  mhe. 
And  shoreless'  ljil!n',vt:  vrv,  ]  mvind  t!ic-  r^obej 
O'er  highest  hills  tl»e  higher  surgt^  rise,  " 
Mix  with  the  dooda,  and  meet  die  flud  lUet. 
I^nt  when  in  tluinder  the  ri  b  iki-  wasgiv'n, 
lliat  shook  Ih'  eternal  firmament  of  Heav'n  ; 
"Hie  frand  leboke  th'  aflVighted  waves  obeyt 
And  in  confusion  scour  their  unconth  way  ; 
And  posting  rapid  to  the  place  decreed. 
Wind  down  the  hills,  and  sweep  the  humble  mead, 
H^iluctant  in  their  bounds  the  waves  subside  i 
Tlic  txmtids,  im|>erviovis  to  the  lashing  tide, 
R«  tram  its  rage  j  whilst,  with  inc^ant  roar. 
It  shakes  tbe  eavanis,  and  aiaaalts  the  shotev 

]?y  hira,  from  mouutaiii*:  clothM  in  lucid BDOWt 
Thrwiph  fertile  vales  tlic  ma/y  rivers  flow,  " 

Here  the  wild  horse,  onoonsekNis  of  the  nSn, 

That  revel-i  boundless  o'er  the  wirlr  eampaigny 
Imbibes  the  silver  surge,  with  heat  opprei^ 
To  cool  the  fever  of  his  glowinfr  hreast 

llt're  rising  boughs,  adorn *d  with  summer's 
Pnject  their  waving  umbrage  o'er  the  tide ; 
Whde,  gently  perching  on  the  leafy  spray. 
Each  feather'd  warbler  tunes  hie  various  lay: 
Apd,  while  thy  praise  tht  y  symphon  ze  around. 
Creation  echoes  to  the  grateful  sound. 
Wide  o'er  the  Heas'na  the  Tarioas  bow  he ' 
rt«  tinctures  l>rizhten«i,  and  its  nr'-h  'Atenibs 
At  the  glad  sign  the  airy  conduits  duw. 
Soften  the  hills,  and  cheer  the  meads  bekfw : 

Py  gerrn!  f.  n-our  and  piolific  rain. 
Swift  vegetation  clothes  the  smiling  plain: 
Nature,  profusely  goorl,  with  bliss  overflows. 
And  atiU  is  pnfoant,  fho'  the  still  hertowa. 
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nert  rprdant  pa^nrw  wide  «tmded  lie, 
And  jrwW  tbe  gnzmjc  beni  ezaberant  supply. 
Luniriaat  wmnng  In  fhm  wwAm  wr, 

lU  re  coMm  rrnin  rc'vnrfr;  thr  pcisant's  rare  : 
iirre  viocs  mstura  with  tre»b  carnatiuu  j^knr. 
And  Iloiv*u  lAofv  diAnct  IfaftTVi  bdow. 


t'reci  and  tail  here  iDOUDtaia  ccdan  tine, 

Wav«  in  the  starry  Tault,  and  emulate  the  nk'iefi. 

Here  the  wiof 'd  crovd,  that  kkim  the  yielding  air, 
Witb  artful  toil  tbiHr  little  dowei  prap^ne  $ 
Hcve  batch  th>  lr  taadtr  youqf,  uid  minp  their 

liMiig  care. 
Tp  the  steep  hill  aaoeodt  tbe  oinble  doe, 
While  timid  ronie*  »cour  the  plniti>:  Ix-luw. 
Or  in  tbe  pendant  rock  elude  the  scentinjj  foe. 

Be  bede  the  ttlver  majesty  c>f  nijcbt 
Eevolve  her  circlt":,  and  iik  r<'i»e  licr  llcrht; 
Afmfu'd  a  prorince  to  each  rolUni;  sphere. 
And  tftofcht  tiie  Son  to  relate  the  year. 
At  hi*  command,  wide  hov'rinif  o'er  the  plaiOi 
Primeval  ni^ht  rrsumwi  her  f  loomy  rei^n  : 
Then  from  their  dens,  impAtient  of  delay. 
Tike  aavai^  moogUtft  bend  tbetri^Medy  ^vny, 
Howl  thro*  the  i^iackNtt  «Mte,  end  chete  fMr 

frighted  prey. 
IIe*v  atalks  the  riiaitgy  aioaaivb  of  the  wood» 

Tan^iit  from  thv  proviHcnrc  To  n-k  hit;  f<x)il  : 

To  tbee,  O  Father,  tu  thy  bouoteouii  ^kies. 
He  reny*  tus  Moe,  end  rolls  bit  fclertng  eyes  j 

If'  fiurs  ;  the  desert  (romblos  wide  ap«uod. 
And  repercuniTe  bill*  repeat  tbe  sound. 
Now  orient  gcmt  the  eastern  skies  adorn. 

And  joyful  Nature  baiU  the  op'ning  mom  : 
The  rorers,  cuoicious  of  approaching  day, 
Fly  to  their  sheltem,  and  f  jryel  U)eir  prry. 
Ijibarious  man,  with  mod'rates1umb<^r  hlc«t, 
Spring  chrtrful  to  his  t.3il  from  <Ii>«nc  rr^t ; 
'i  lil  grateful  evening,  with  her  argent  frau). 
Bid  hibour  cease,  and  eaae  the  weary  swain. 

**  Hutl '  s<w'n-(g«griJodncs<:,  all-proHnctivemidd  ! 
On  all  thy  worln  thyself  in$«rib'd  we  tiod : 
How  Tenons  eN,  iMvr  varsiusiy  mhIowVI, 

How  irrv:it  t!ieir  numl»rr,  ati'l  rn.  h  pirt  how  trood  ! 
Ho«  perfect  then  must  tbe  great  Parent  shine. 
Who,  with  one  aet  eC  energy  divine. 
Laid  the  vajt  plan,  and  fuii»h'd  the  deitipn  !"  r*"*** 

WherC'oVr  the  plaaiitng  search  my  thuughta  pur- 
Unbounded  goodne^  ri^s  tu  my  view  ; 
Kor  does  our  wnrM  alone  Ha  infiitcnce  share  ; 
Exhau9tless  bounty,  nnd  nnwari»  d  care, 
FAtend*  timni|ch  all  ib'  inftnitndc  ufsspace. 
And  cirdes  Tfatase  with  a  khMi  embrace. 

Tiie  arnrc  k'n?doTn">i  of  thn  dco[>  f^r-low, 
Thy  po»  r,  thy  wisdom,  and  thy  guoiluess  show  : 
Here  mtiltitttdes  of  varioas  bangs  stray, 
Cn>wd  til"  pror<»\ind.  or  on  the  surface  play  : 
Tall  naTie»  here  tbeir  doubtful  way  explore. 
And  ev*ry  piodnct  waft  from  ev*iy  shore; 
Hence  meagre  want  expelPd,  and  Mugnlne Strife, 
For  the  mild  charms  of  cnltivated  life ; 
Hencp  social  union  spreads  from  soul  to  soul. 
And  India  johis  in  Iriendsfaip  with  the  pole. 
Here  the  bntrf  potent  of  the  scaly  train 
Enormous  wads  incumbent  o'er  tbe  main. 
An  anisnated  isle ;  and  in  his  imy, 

fo  Hrnr'n's  blue  arch  Ihf  fo:^my  «<»a  : 
When  <kieK  and  ocean  miQgie  storm  anid  flame, 
PertBBdssf  iMiMit  wradt  to  ICidiirti'i  ftaiM, 


Plcas'd  In  the  scene,  he  mn  •]<«:,  wii}i  conscious 
The  tolley'd  li^t'utog,  aud  the  surging  tide/ 
And,  while  tbe  wrathful  elements  engage, 
Kum»*nts  with  horrid  sjxirt  li>e  tempest's 
.411  these  thy  watchful  provideoce  suppliea, 
ft  thee  alone  I  hey  torn  their  waiting  i:yes ; 
Fur  them  thou  openVt  tliy  rxhaustle^s  store. 
Till  the  rapacious  wish  can  grasp  no  more. 

But.  if  one  monimt  thou  thy  face  sbouid'st  hide, 
Tliy  K'l'^ry  clouded,  or  thy  smiles  deny M, 
Then  widotv'd  ynttire  veils  her  mwimful  eye^ 
And  vent*  her  grief  in  universal  cries  : 
Then  fluomy  Deoth  with  all  his  meagre  train. 
Wide  o'er  the  nations  spreads  his  dismal  reij^  ; 
Sea,  earth,  and  air,  tbe  boundless  ravage  moara. 
And  alt  tlMir  beets  to  native  dust  tetmti* 

But  ulifii  attain  thv  frl-Trr  i<  ili^nlav'd, 
Reviv'd  creation  lifts  her  cheerful  head  ; 
New  ristnf  forms  thy  potent  smiles  obey. 
And  life  rekindles  at  the  genial  ray: 
Uniletl  thanks  rr  p!«'n»sh'd  Nature  pflv< 
y\nd  Meav'n  and  Karth  resound  tlieir  Maker '»  praisea 

Wiieii  time  shall  in  eternity  be  lost, 
AnrI  lioary  Natuto  l.uitniish  into  dust; 
For  c^  er  young  thy  glory  shall  reraain. 
Vast  as  thy  being,  endla«t  as  thy  reign. 
Thou,  fmm  tlie  re'rtnns  of  eternal  day, 
Vicw'ftt  ail  thy  works  at  one  immense  survey : 
Plea«*d,  thou  behold'st  the  whole  propensely  tend 

To  p<  if.'  t  happiness,  Its  jtlDfiuus  fnd. 

If  thou  to  l^rtii  but  turn  tli>' m  r  athfnl  eyes, 
Her  basis  trembles,  and  her  oftspring  dies: 
Thou  Kinit'st  the  hills,  and,  at  th'  Almightv  WoW, 
Tht  ir  summits  kin<l!e,  and  their  inwards  glow. 

While  this  immf)rtal  spark  of  heav'niy  flarne 
Di^itomls  Any  breast,  and  anim.ites  my  mtte; 
To  thee  niy  anlfnt  praises  shall  be  b«>rnc 
Ctn  tfie  tirst  brecTit*  that  wakes  the  bluibiog  man  j 
l  i  e  iatest  star  shall  hear  the  pteasin|r  soUrf, 
Ati'l  Vafi  Tf  in  fu'l  rh'Vir  shjill  join  amnnd. 
VVhrn  full  of  thee  my  soul  encurwive  Otc* 
Thro*  air,  earth,  oeeao,  or  thy  regal  dttes  f 
Frnni  world  to  world,  new  won^U-ni  still  1  find. 
And  alt  the  (ftxftiead  flashes  on  my  miad.  [Aiflit 
When,  winj^'  d  wilsh  whirlwinds,  Vioe  shall  t«ke  ili 
To  the  deep  bosom  of  eternal  uight, 
To  thee  my  »oul  shall  endleM  praises  pay  t 
Join,  men  and  angels,  join  th*  OKalted  Uyt 
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Me.  O  my  ficjd  !  thy  piercing  e>e. 
In  motion,  or  at  ie<t,  iurreys; 

If  to  the  lo«iely  couch  I  fly, 

Or  travel  thro'  frequented  ways ; 

Where  e*er  I  mote,  thy  boundless  r^gn. 

Thy  mighty  presence,  circles  all  tbe  scene. 

Wht-n'  sliall  my  thoughts  from  thre  retrfr, 
\V  hose  view  pervades  my  inmost  heart ! 

The  latent,  kiodliof,  young  desire, 
The  woTfl,  Vn'  fn>!n  mv  lips  it  part. 

To  thee  tfaeu:  vant>u8  torma  display. 

And  shine  revoi'd  in  thy 
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Behind  me  if  I  turn  my  eyes. 

Or  fonrrtrH  hfrtd  my  wand'rinff  Mghkp 
Whatever  objects  round  me  rise 
Thm^  tbe  wide  fieMc  of  air  and  licM  $ 

IVith  Tlire  imprpss'd,  each  vaTinu';  fmtnf 
The  forroin  ;,  moving,  present  Utxi  proclaim. 

Father  of  all,  omniscient  &Iiod, 
Thy  wtodom  who  can  comprehend  } 

Its  'li::hr^t  yioirit  what  eye  can  find. 
Or  to  Its  lowest  depth*  descend  i 

ThatintdoRi,  which,  *ere  things  bewail. 

Saw  fiiU.eipMift  th'  all  compi chending  pin ! 

What  cnvern  deep,  w^nt  hill  sublime, 
Beyond  thy  reach,  &baU  I  pursue  } 

IVWt  dark  raeeaa,  what  dlitant  eiimt. 
Shall  hide  me  from  thy  distant  view  ? 

Where  from  tby  spirit  shali  1  fly» 

DiOtaihe,  vital,  ftltthiO*  Earth  and  Aft 

ir«p  to  flmf*a*»  etherial  height. 

Thy  prf><:prrt  to  rludc,  I  ri<;p  ; 
In  splendour  there,  severely  bnght,  * 

liiy  preaenoe  4l«n  my  sight  snrpriae: 
There,  beaming  from  their  v  uri  >  divine. 
In  ful!  mpridfUTi,  lii^ht  and  beauty  &hioe> 

jQeoeath  the  pendant  globe  if  laid, 
If  phinK*d  in  He11*t  abyn  proftmnd, 

I  call  ''  n  ii'^lit's  iniprrvious  shade 

To  spread  ess^'ntial  blackness  round; 
OoMF^eiioni  to  ttiy  wide  rarrey, 
Ev^  Hell's  grini  honooia  kindle  into  day^' 

Thee,  mighty  Gcxl !  my  wCTKl'ring  soul. 
Thee,  all  her  conscious  powers  adore; 

Whose  heii^  cirenmseribf*  the  whole. 
Whose  eyes  its  r,trao-t  bounds  eiqilore* 

Alike  illum'd  by  native  light, 

Amid  the  Sun's  foil  blaze,  or  sloom  of 

if  throagli  ttw  fields  of  ether  bom^ 

The  livinp  winds  mv  fli;.'ht  sustiNlj 
If  oo  the  rosy  wiogs  of  mora, 

1  ttdi      distant  wealeni  nain ; 
There,  O  my  God  !  then  still  art  found, 
TTiy  pow'r  upholds  me,  and  thy  nrms  surroood. 

Thy  essenM  6Us  this  breathing  frame, 

ft  glows  hi  ev'ry  conseiotiR  part ; 
Lights  up  my  s'miI  with  livelier  flame, 

And  feeds  with  life  my  beating  heart : 
Unfelt  along  my  veins  it  glides. 
And  through  their  maies  rolb  the  purple  tidek 

WhBe  in  the  silent  vromh  encIoM, 

A  growing  tmbryo  yet  1  lay. 
Thy  band  my  various  parts  dispns'd. 

Thy  breath  tnfus'd  life's  genial  ray ; 

Till,  finish'd  b^-  thy  wondrous  plan, 
I  rose  the  dread,  majestic  furm  oi  man. 

To  thee,  from  whom  my  bcine  came. 
Whose  smile  as  all  the  Hcav'n  I  know, 

Rrplete  witlj  all  my  wondrous  thetne. 
To  thee,  my  votive  strahis  shall  flow : 

Great  Archetype !  wlio  first  designM, 

Expressive  of  thy  glory,  human  kind.  , 

Who  can  the  stars  of  Heav'a  explore. 
The  flow'rs  thot  deck  the  verdMit  plain,  , 

Tb'  unnumbered  sands  that  form  the  sbmre. 
The  drops  that  swt  M  the  spaciints  noaai? 

Let  him  thy  wooden  publish  routtd, 

nU  Butli  mi  Reair*A'k  etennl  thnae  imuid. 


As  subterraaeous  6ain<^s  «*oiirnrJ, 
From  Earth's  dark  womb  impetuous  ris^ 

Tlie  conflagration,  fisnn'd  by  wind. 

Wraps  realms,  and  blazes  to  the  ski^s 

In  liehtning's  flash,  and  Uiuoder'a  roar, 

1  bus  vjcc  shall  feel  the  tcuipeat  of  thy  pow*r. 

Fly  then,  as  &r  ss  pole  from  pole. 

Ye  sons  of  slanjhter,  quick  retire ; 
At  whose  approach  my  kindling  soul 

Awakes  to  unextinguishNi  ire ; 
Fly ;  nor  provoke  the  thunder's  aim, 
You,  who  in  scorn  pronounce  th*  Aimigh^'c  name. 

The  wreteh  who  dares  thy  pow'r  defy. 
And  on  thy  vengeance  loudly  call. 

On  him  not  pity's  melting  eye, 

Nor  partial  favour,  e'er  shall  fall : 
Still  shall  thy  foes  be  mine,  still  share 
UnpityM  lortttre,  and  tmma'd  de^air* 

Behojd,  O  God  !  behold  me  stand. 

And  to  thy  strict  regard  dijcl^^c 
Whate'cr  was  acted  by  my  hand, 

Whate'er  my  inmost  thoughU  prcpOSe : 
If  vice  indul-'d  their  candour  stain. 
Be  all  my  jK>rtion  bitterness  and  paiu. 

But,  O  f  if  nature,  weak  and  frail, 
r>  >  ^!  rang  temptations  oft  give  way  ;  - 

If  doubt,  or  pa5?ion,  oft  prevail 
O'er  wand'ring  reason's  feeble  ray ; 

Let  Mi  thy  frowns  my  ^ult  reprove. 

Bat  giude  tby  ereatoM  with  a.  Father^i  lof^ 


AS  BYMS  TO  DJriNB  LOVE* 
m  iiirrATioM  or  smieaa. 

No  more  of  lower  flamee,  whose  pleasing  rago 

With  sighs  and  soft  complaiot*  I  weakly  fed  j 
At  who-ie  tmwoTthy  shrine,  my  buddmg  age. 
And  wiUmg  Muse,  their  first  devotioo  paid. 
Flv,  nurae  of  madMsa,  to  eternal  shade : 

Var  from  mv  soul  ahjur'd  and  banish'd  fly. 
And  yield  to  nobler  tires,  that  lift  the  soul  more 

0  Love  !  coeval  wifli  thy  parent  Go<1, 
To  thw  I  kneel,  tliy  present  aid  implore ; 
At  whose  celestial  voice  and  pow'rfnl  nod 
Old  Discord  fled,  and  Chaoe  eeas'd  to  roar, 
light  smil'd,  an<l  order  rose,  tm^cn  before. 

But  in  the  plan  of  Uie  eternal  nund,  [design'd. 
When  God  desigii*d«h«  worit,  aod  hwM  tbt  «oifc 

Thou  fill'd5t  the  wasto  of  oeean,  earth,  and  air. 

With  mnlt  Jtr(!(?s  tlujt  swim,  or  walk,  or  fly  : 
FitMO  rolhug  worlds  d^ccnds  thy  generous  care. 
To  insect  crowds  that  'dcapethe  nicest  eye  : 
For  each  a  sphere  was  circumscribM  h\  t  hee. 

To  bless,  awl  to  be  bless'd,  their  n«>bicst  end  ; 

To  wbidi,  with  speedy  coarse,  they  all  namiog 
tend. 

CoMCXKis  of  thee,  with  nnhk  r  pow'rs  cndu'dy 
V»A  nun,  tby  darlipg,  mto  being  rose, 
TmflMrtal,  Ibrm'd  for  high  beatitude, 
I  Which  neither  end  nor  interruption  ktin^^-^, 

1  ill  evil,  couch'd  in  fraud,  befui  bis  woes : 
Then  to  thy  aid  trot  howidiew  wisdom  join'd, 
AadforayoHfltoMiredaDption  tba»dcs«B*d« 
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Bt  tbe«,  hii  glofiet  veiTd  m  mortal  sbrand, 

Ct'f^V^  (Lui'mz  ofKiirin.;  Irft  his  s«-at  un  hi^jh  ; 
And  Heav'oaiicl  Earth,  ainax'dand  tfcinbliaf  view'd 
Their  ivoanded  6or*rtigu  groan,  and  bleed,  and  die. 
By  thee  in  triumph  to  his  native  sky, 

Oit  anzfh  wing^,  the  victor  Hod  n^pir'd, 
ReienUog  jufitioesinii'd  and  frowning  wrath  I'etir'd. 

lb  mtm,  mmoBc,  ever*1laining  Love ! 

One  *ik11(*ss  h >inn  united  nature  sings : 

To  tbee  the  bright  inhabitants  above 

Tnoe  the  f  lad  voice,  and  sweep  the  warbling  ttriags. 

From  pole  to  polcw  oo  ercr-waving  wings. 

Winds  waft  thy  praisr»,  by  rnlln.:  p':inpt«!  tunM; 

Aid  then,  O  Xxtve!  my  vuice  to  eunilate  tiie  sound. 

IleoBMif  ft  cooes!  I  ktA  internal  dayi 
TransftuiTe  wumth  thfoogli  ell  my  boaom  l^OM ; 

My  soul  expandinf  eiv«  the  torrent  way  ; 

Thro'  all  my  veinn  it  kindles  as  it  dows. 

Thu«,  rarish'd  from  the  scene  of  night  and  woet, 

0^ '  sn.Ttch  me,  bear  me  to  thy  happy  reign  ; 

There  ceich  my  tongue  thy  praise  in  more  exalted 


^.V  BTXS  TO  BBNEVOLESCB. 

Hail  I  source  of  transport  ever  new  ; 
irbilst  thy  kind  dictatee  I  pnmie, 

I  t.i<t**  a  joy  sincere  ; 
Too  vast  for  little  XBinds  to  know, 
Wbooo  themselves  alone  bertow 

IVir  wishes  and  tbcir  care. 

« 

Ihc  jh'er   f  God  !  delieht  of  man  * 
Vrom  Uiee  telicity  began  ; 

Which  still  thy  band  sustains: 
By  th<!e  sweet  Peace  her  empire  spread. 
Fair  SocDce  rais'd  her  laurel'd  head. 

And  Kioord  gnaA'd  m  chains. 

Fu  as  the  pointed  sunbeam  flics, 

i      :>>  people  Earth  and  starry  ikiet, 

id  iNaturu  owns  thy  nod  : 
We  see  thy  en«r^  prevail 

Through  Being's  ever-rising  &oale. 

From  nothing  cv'n  to  God. 

Enry,  that  torturer  her  own  heart 
With  plagues  and  ever-burniqg  smarfy 

Thy  charms  divine  expel : 
A|haitibe  shuts  ber  livid  eyts, 
lai,mng*d  vith  tenfold  fury,  fiiet 

To  aative  night  and  Hell. 

Br  thee  in'^pir  M,  the  gen'rous  bveastf 
h.  Ues&iog  otncrs  only  blest. 
With  goodness  large  and  free, 

DelifhtS  the  widow's  ti  rtrs  to  <:t:n'. 

To  teach  the  blind  their  Bmuwthol  way, 
ind  aid  the  feeUe  knee. 

0  come  !  and  o'er  my  bosom  reign, 
Expand  my  heart,  inflame  each  vem. 

Thro'  ev'ry  action  shine  ; 
iMh  low,  cadi  selfish,  wish  coatitMl, 

With  ill  thv  r^^r-ncn  w:Trm  my  ion], 
Ai>ii  in.ik»'  mc  wholly  thine. 

>ior  let  tair  Virtue'^  mortal  bane, 
TksmaKcoBtmtii^thiiitefgM% 


My  fiiiritest  wbhes  sway ; 

Hy  her  posscss'd,  ere  hearts  refine, 
lu  Hell's  dark  depth  shall  mercy  shine. 
And  kindle  endless  day. 

If  from  thy  sacred  paths  I  turn, 

Nor  feel  tln^ir  izricf-i.  wiiile  others  mourn. 
Nor  with  their  pleasures  glow : 

Ban?lh'd  from  God,  from  bliss,  and  thee. 

My  ovn  tormentor  let  me  be. 
And  groan  in  hopeless  woe. 


lil'MN  TO  FORTITUDE, 

Night,  brooding  o'er  her  mute  domain. 
In  awl'iil  (iilenre  wraps  her  reign  ; 
Clouds  press  on  clouds,  and,  as  they  rt»e, 
Condense  to  solid  gloom  the  skies* 

Portentous,  through  tho  foggy  air^ 
To  wake  the  demon  of  despair. 
The  raven  bonne,  and  boding  ov^ 
To  Hecate  cumt  anthems  howU 

Intent,  with  execrable  art. 
To  bom  the  veins,  and  tear  the  heart. 
The  witch,  utihatlow'd  Iwut-s  to  raise. 
Through  fun'ral  vaults  aod  charncls  strayi  { 
Calls  the  damn*d  shade  from  ev*ry  cell. 
And  adds  new  labours  to  their  Hell. 

Ami,  shield  me  Heav'n  !  what  hollow  sound. 
Like  fiite's  dread  knell,  runs  ech<Mug  round  t 
The  bell  strikes  one,  that  magic  hour. 
When  rising  Aends  <  xcrt  their  [XjwV. 
And  now,  sure  now,  some  cause  unblest 
Breathes  more  than  horroar  thro*  my  breasts 
flow  deep  the  breeze  '  how  dim  tho  light! 
What  spectr(»  swim  before  my  sight ! 
My  firoeen  limbs  pale  temrar  chains, 
And  in  wild  eddies  wheels  my  brains  : 
My  icy  blood  forgets  to  roll. 
And  death  w*n  seems  to  seize  my  sonl. 
What  sacred  pow'r,  whatrhealing  ait, 
•Shall  bid  my  soul  herself  a?«ert  ; 
Shall  rouse  th'  immortal  active  llame. 
And  trach  her  whence  her  being  came? 

O  Fortitude  !  divinely  bright, 
O  Virtue's  child,  and  mno's  delight  1 
Descend,  an  amicable  guest, 
And  witii  tliy  firmness  5teel  my  bnasts 
l>^scend  propitious  to  my  lays. 
And,  while  my  lyre  resounds  thy  praise. 

With  energy  divinely  strong. 
Exalt  my  soul,  and  warm  my  song. 

When  raving  in  eternal  pains, 
And  load'-d  with  ti  n  thousand  chains^ 
Vice,  deep  in  Phlcgcton,  yet  lay. 
Nor  with  her  visage  blasted  day  ; 
No  fear  to  guiltless  man  was  known. 
For  God  and  Virtue  reicn'd  alone. 
But,  when  from  native  tlames  and  night. 
The  cnned  monster  wing'd  her  flight. 
Pale  Fear,  among  her  hideous  tr  lin, 
Ctias'd  sweet  Contentment  from  her  reign  i 
Placed  Death  and  Hell  before  each  eye. 
And  wrajit  in  mist  the  golden  sky  ; 
Banish'd  from  day  each  dear  delight, 
And  Shook  with  conaeious  ilarit  the  night  ' 


•  Digitized  by  Google 


lag 


BIACKLOCK'S  P0£M8. 


When,  from  th*  imperial  seats  on  hi^ 

Thp  l  ord  of  nature  turnV!  hi'  rye 
To  vie*  the  state  of  thin^  below ; 
8Un  bl«it  to  inak«  hit  cmtomi  to : 

From  Earth  he  saw  A<;tnea  fly, 
AckI  seek  her  mansions  io  the  sky ; 
Peace,  crown'd  with  oliTes,  laft  bar  throne, 
And  whit»>robM  Innocence  wasj 
While  Vice,  revpat'd  in  ojx^n  day. 
Sole  tyrant  rul'd  with  iron  sway  i 
And  Virtue  rtSH*A  her  wecpii  ebenMt 
And  flefl  for  r<.'fiis;i'  to  his  arms, 
Her  aitars  scorn 'd,  her  shrines  defacM-* 
Whom  thus  th'.  essential  Good  addressed. 

' '  Thoa,  whom  my  smil  edofei  elOMf 
Effulgent  sharer  of  my  throM, 
Fair  empress  or  ctcraity  ! 
Who  nneieetod  reipi^*  Ifte  me  ; 
Whom  I,  who  sole  anri  hor.nHIesa  twiy. 
With  plrasure  infinite  obey  : 
To  yon  dhnntl  tpmm  beloir. 
Who  Seal  their  fotly  in  ih>  ir  woe, 
Acrain  propitious  turn  thy  flight, 
Agam  oppose  yon  tyrant's  might ; 
To  Earth  thy  cloadtesk  charms  diidoie^ 
Bevive  thy  friends,  and  blast  thy  foet: 
Thy  triumphs  man  shall  raptur'd  feei 
Act,  snffer,  live,  and  die  for  Cbee. 
But  since  all  crimes  their  Hell  contdQp 
Since  all  mnst  feel  who  merit  pain^ 
,  Let  Fortitude  thy  stcpi  attend. 
And  be,  like  thee,  to  man  a  friend  $ 
To  orge  him  on  the  arduonF  ro-tr?, 
That  leads  to  virtue,  bliss,  and  God  j 
Td  Uoot  the  sting  ore?'ry  grief, 
And  be  to  all  a  near  relief." 

Re  said  ;  and  xhe,  with  smiles  dirine, 
Which  made  all  Ileav'o  more  brightly  »hin^ 
To  Earth  rt>turii'd  with  all  her  train. 

And  brought  thr  jr^ldrn  ae-'*  ntrnin.  , 
Since  erring  mortaU,  uocon&tratn'd, 
The  Ood,  that  varma  thdr  hreast,  prafim^d, 
She,  guardian  of  th'^ir  jriy^  nu  m  -ire, 
Could  only  leave  tijcni,  and  deplore: 
They,  now  the  easy  prey  of  pain, 
Cant  in  their  wish,  their  choice  obtain  | 
Till  arm'd  with  Heav'n  and  fate,  she  Camt 
Her  destined  honoore  to  reclaim. 
Viee  and  hef  Haves  heheld  her  iifht. 

And  flrd,  likr  !)in?-^  nb-.-rnr,  frnm  lights 
Back  to  th'  abode  of  plagues  return. 
To  sin  and  smart,  blaspheme  and  baau 

Thou,  goddess  !  since,  with  sacred  aid. 
Hast  ev'ry  grief  and  pain  allay'd. 
To  joy  converted  ev*ry  smart. 
And  pla^'d  a  Heav'n  m  ev*ry  heart : 
Bj'  thee  wr  art,  by  thee  st>st;iin. 
Thou  aacred  antidote  of  pain  Y 
At  thy  great  nod  tlie  Alps  >  tdMide^ 
Reluctant  rivers  turn  their  tide ; 
With  all  thy  fwce  Alctdes  warm'd, 
His  hand  against  oppret^ioo  ann'd  : 
By  thee  his  mighty  nertea  were  strong^ 
"Ht  fhfc  hi?  strength  for  ever  youn?  ; 
And  whilst  on  brutal  force  be  press'd^ 
We  vigour,  wHli  hie  foeiy  1necew*d. 

1  illoding  to  the  ftislorr  flTHnriM 


By  thee,  like  Jove's  a1mi|^lty 
Ambition's  havx^k  to  withstand, 
Timoleoo  *  rose,  the  scourge  of  firte. 
And  hnrl'd  a  tyrant  from  bis  state ; 
The  Hr other  in  hk  soul  subdu'd. 
And  warm'd  the  poniard  iu  his  blood  ^  . 
A  soul  by  so  much  virtue  firM, 
Not  Greece  alone,  but  Heav'n  admVd. 

But  in  these  dregs  of  human  kind. 
These  days  to  guilt  and  fear  resign  d. 
How  nre  such  views  the  heart  riato  f 
To  brave  the  last  extremes  of  1'  itr  ; 
like  Ileav'o's  almighty  pow'r  serene, 
Wftik  fM  regvnl  to  vww  the  seen?. 
When  NatnM  qoakes  beneath  the  ilocm« 
And  Hr»rrour  wears  its  dirr^r  f?nm. 
Tho'  tuture  worlds  are  now  doscry'd, 
Tbo*  Paul  hne  vrit,  end  JepMdy^ 

Disj>elIM  the  d^ik  infrrnnl  s^h  iH^, 
And  all  the  Ueav'o  of  Heav'os  dtaplajr'di 
Cant  «itb  onnnaihiM  gcoandtess  fews. 
How  pair  yen  sbiv'ring  wnfeA  a|i|janin  1 

For  him  the  day-light  shines  in  vain. 
For  bim  the  fields  no  joys  contain  ; 
Natural  whole  ehams  to  him  am  leelv 

No  more  the  woods  their  music  boast ; 
No  more  the  m^ds  their  vernal  bloom^ 
No  more  the  gales  their  rich  per^me  s 
Impending  mists  defirm  the  dqr. 
And  beauty  withers  in  bis  eye. 
In  hopes  bis  tentxir  toelud'^. 
By  day  he  mingles  with  the  crowd  | 
Yet  finds  his  soul  tn  f'-nrs  a  pr^y* 
in  busy  crowds,  ssnd  open  day. 
If  nlgM  hie  hinety  walk  surprise. 
What  horrid  visions  round  him  rise ; 
That  blasted  oak,  which  meets  his 
Shown  by  the  meteor's  sudden  ray. 
The  midnight  murd'rer's  knoMl 
Felt  Heav'n's  Jirengeful  bolt  of  late  ; 
The  claahiiig  chain,  the  groan  protound. 
Load  from  yon  min'd  tow*lr  reioand ; 
And  now  the  spot  he  secnis  to  tread, 
Where  some  sclf-alauighter'd  corsie  was  lakA  t 
He  feels  fixt  F^rth  beneaii»  hijn  bend. 
Deep  murmu  rs  i  n  >  i  n  her  neves  asonni  | 
Till  all  hissotil,  by  fancy  sway'd. 
Sees  lurid  phantoms  ccewd  Ihe  shade; 
While  ehfiMided  manea  pelely  stare, 
And  beck'ninc:  wi^h  tn  hrriit'ic  their  cere  i 
Thus  real  woes  from  fal^  he  bears. 
And  feds  the  death,  the  Hell,  be  itars. 

O  thon  I  whose  spirit  jsnrme  msr  eo<i^ 
With  energy  divin'dy  strong, 
Erect  his  soul,  coiUirm  his  breast, 
And  let  hhn  know  Hie  sweets  ef  rest; 
Till  I  v'rv  human  pain  nnrl  r  i  r, 
All  tiiat  may  be,  and  all  that  are, 
But  false  iroagyi'd  ills  appear 
Beneath  our  hope,  our  grief,  or  feer* 
And,  if  I  right  invoke  thy  nid, 
By  thee  be  all  my  woes  albiy'd  ; 
With  aooro  imlnM  OMs  to  de^ 
Imposing  feer,  end  Invlem  joy  j 

•  Timolebn,  hnving^fcHif  in  vein  importuned  hh 

brother  to  resign  the  despotsuB  of  Corinth,  at 
last  restored  tlie  liberty  of  the  pepple  hy 
him.  Vide  Plut. 
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To  itrsfl^  thro'  this  acene  of  strife. 
He  pMi  ofdeith,  ttM  panp  tiT  life. 
With  coostaot  brow  to  meet  my  fate, 
^DMt  still  more.  Ktianthe*^  Vnte. 
ifld,  whtn  «M7ie  sffain  her  charms  shall  cbum, 
Wteledi  Qot  half  my  gen'mus  flame, 
c.irt  1  her  ap^l-voice  besuiles, 
(•n  vbooi  she  hecMb  tier  ht^T'aly  smiles ; 
V»»Imi  «he  weefw,  Ibr  irhom  the  glows, 
^  whoa  her  treasur'd  soul  bestows  ; 
WImb  perffvt  mutual  toy  they  «lwre» 
Ahl  jnf  cnhanc'd  by  tuy  deitpairl 
Ma  beii^  in  each  Anmin;;  ki<s, 
Arid  tiff<t,  if  ill  ri«>  fo  li'<;her  bl-M  : 
TbPB,  theq.  enm  thy  ntinost  pow'r, 

l8Mfc  OM  bsni^  to  MMlllfe  { 
U«  reuQo  from  the  helm  should  ibutt 
isd  inrlm  fury  nife  my  hPart ; 
If^mfeen  nil  my  *>«!  subdue, 
%  ask  her  Maker,  what  dmt  thou  ? 

Oif  nck'd  M(tl  aU  Lethe  pour. 
Or  fia  Be  «Hb  the  gelid  braew, 

Tbtchalii>  ill  ice  th*  indignant  seas; 
Ortmp  my  ht-art  in  tprifoM  steel, 
ItfiiMi  Btto,  aud  itiil  UiiiU  feel. 


TBE  WISH  SdTlSFJED,  . 

AN  msBouuR  omt 

Tt:^  looj,  my  ?oul !  tbou'rt  tutt  below, 
frm  tepe  to  hope,  §inm  faar  to  Hur : 
'  Hc»  frpit,  how  bating  ev'ry  woel 
'  Joy  huw  short,  how  in"*inc««l  1 

T;i<-a  arauod  thy  searching  eyes 
TW  IB  lie  bright  meltat  ; 

And,  »ilh  ejcacti-st  care, 
^«(tfnxn  all  the  shining  crowd, 
bttoqt  joy,  MNne  sovereign  good, 
iUMlfitbjwiilMi  there. 

'^A  tnl  amass  a  imffaty  ^ore 
2[<|l^iny  itone«,  or  yellow  ore ; 
'■tthe  fields  with  golden  grain, 
^nwd  aHh  lowrag  heide  the  plaio» 

^  Ifi*  fii.irble  d'»mcs  :t<:r'"nfl, 
^  tiK  pkasaot  view  extend,  • 
^"■v  and  froeee  and  srao^  appear, 
^  Vriiifr  and  aotumn  fill  the  year : 

S"!**,  these  art'  i«>v*.  full,  prrmarfnt  sinofTf* ; 
00*  each  boundless  wi»h  can  a&k  oo  more. 

^ MS  «»w  reclined, 
1  lamtaith  into  rest ; 
,  ^'rtCBom  in  mv  miml, 
crating  « lib  uaUeit  s 
J«ih!  in  »»m, 

«ef  absent  juy  >t;!l  :?ives  me  pain, 
]        ^"^ys  elated,  or  br  tnv=«  deprest. 
JW  aieiting  joy  can  sooth  my  grief  ? 
y^balay  phfra  yield  my  aoul  lalief  ? 
I  f  Xnod  ;  the  bliss  alrmdy 
*8k  la  kyve*t  pcr^nasiw 
_  ^Vywg  and  eii}uy'd 
Mlleseriety  oTcbi 


As  the  speedy  moments  roll. 
Let  tome  ilew  joy  oonspire  j 

Hebe,  fill  the  rosy  bowl ; 

Orphi-us,  tunf  the  lyrr- ; 
To  new-born  rapture  Wiike  the  soul. 

And  kindle  young  desire ; 
Wliilf,  a  bi-antt'ous  choir  aroundp 
Tuneful  virgins  join  the  sound, 
Paatii^  boiene,  epeahing  eyes. 
Yielding  smiles,  an<l  tremblin!^  siifhs  : 
Thro'  melting  emwr  let  their  voices  rove, 
And  trace  th'  encluioting  mase  of  barmoay  and  love. 

Still.  sUn  Ineatbte  of  deK^t 

My  wishes  open,  as  my  joys  increase : 
What  now  shall  stop  their  re^less  Aigh^ 

And  yield  them  kind  redress ) 
For  Hometliing  still  unknown  I  sifdi, 
Beyon'l  iTfliat  strikes  the  touch.  tf\e  emtf9lHlf9t 
Whence  shall  I  seek,  or  how  purine 
The  phantom,  that  ehidet  my  viaw« 

ADd  cheats  my  Ibni  emfaraM  f 

Thn%  while  her  wanton  toils  ft>nd  PtHasorB 
By  sense  and  passion  blindly  led, 
I  dias*d  the  syien  thio^  the  flow*ry  maw. 
And  courted  death  ten  thousand  wiyi  i 
Kind  Heav'n  beheld,  with  pitying  eyes. 
My  restless  toil,  my  fruitless  sighs  j 
And,  from  the  lealins  of  endlem  day, 

A  hri-^ht  immortal  win^jVi  hi"  ivtv  j 

^iwift  as  a  sun-beam  down  be  tlew, 

And  Hood  dieeM,  eihtgeiitlo  my  vie*; 

**  Pood  man,  he  ery*d,  thy  finMieeeaich  Maari 

Nor  vainly  hope,  within  this  OBITOIV  ^jriWlO, 
A  certain  happiness  to  find, 
Unbounded  as  thy  wt!>h,  eternal  as  thy  mind  : 
In  God,  in  perfect  good  alone. 

The  anxious  soul  can  find  repo^  ; 
Nor  to  a  bliss  beneath  his  throne. 

One  hoar  of  foil  enjoytneotooef : 
He.  only  he,  ran  fill  oarh  wide  desire. 

Who  to  each  wisli  its  being  gave ; 
Not  all  Che  charms  wMch  mortal  wishes  fire, 
Not  all  which  angels  in  the  skies  admire, 

Ht;t  GofIN  paternal  smile,  can  bid  lioaomtocmv^ 
Him  then  pursue,  without  delay  ; 
He  is  thy  priie,  and  virtoe  is  thy  way.** 
Tlirn  tn  t'le  ninr^s  his  radiant  plumes  he  spread, 
And  from  my  woud'nog  eyes,  more  mift  than  light- 


jtN  ODB  TO  BjiPPlHESSL 

Tub  mornmg  dawns,  the  ev'ning  shades 

Fair  Nature^  vaiioas  fece  disguise ; 
No  5Cf  IK  t'l  rc^l  my  heart  persuades, 

No  moment  frees  from  tears  my  eyes  : 
Whatever  once  charm'd  the  laughiug  hour. 
Now  boasts  no  moie  its  pleasing  pow^; 
Each  formpr  ohv^rt  of  delig:ht, 
Bcyuari  redemption,  wings  its  flight ; 
And,  ohere  It  imiM,  the  daribig  of  my  sight. 

Prospects  of  woe  and  horrid  phaotom 
O  T!nppinc«> '  imnrortn!  fiir, 

Where  does  thy  subtile  essence  dwell  f 
Doet  thoQ  reiaz  the  hermit's  care, 
te  the  looely  call } 
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Or,  dost  thou  od  the  tuiHiy  pWn 
Inf|Mre  the  rccd,  and  cheer  the  swiia  I 
Or,  pcornful  of  each  low  ivtreat, 
Ou  turtuue's  favour  dost  thou  «ait ; 
And,  in  the  gilded  duunbern  of  the  great, 
Protract  the  revel,  and  the  pleasure  «weU? 

Ah  me  '  the  hermit's  cell  explore ; 

Tby  absence  be,  like  me,  complains ; 
While  munn'ring  stf««m9  along  the  than. 

Echo  the  kwe-sick  shepherd's  straioBC 
Nor,  where  the  gtlded  domes  aspire, 
J><>i?n'st  tbou,  O  goddeas !  to  retires 
1  ii  ugh  there  the  Lores  and  Gra*     play,  . 
Though  wine  and  music  court  thy  stay  ; 
Tb<m  fly'st,  alas  !  and  who  can  trace;  thy  way, 

Or  mj  what  place  thy  heavenly  fbrm  ouotaiw  ? 

If  lOflMnkind  I  turn  my  view, 

Flatftr'd  ^vith  hopes  of  v>r.nl  joy; 
Bapine  and  blood  '  mankind  pun»ue, 

At  Ood  bed  fym*d  them  to  destroy. 
Discord,  at  wliose  tremendous  view 
Hell  quakes  with  horrour  ever  new, 
uiort;  by  endless  night  deprest, 
Fount  all  lier  venom  thro'  each  breast ; 
And,  while  deep  ^proan?  and  carnage  ai^  increas  d. 

Smiles  grim,  tbc  rising  mischief  to  enjoy. 
«*  Hence,  hence,  indignant  tarn  thhw  Cy«e,** 

To  my  dejected  soul  I  said ; 
«*  See,  to  the  shade  Fuunthe  flies. 

Go,  find  Euanthe  in  the  shade : 
Hereiigel.1iarm  thy  sigbt  shell  charan. 
Thy  heart  her  angel-go-xlm  «  warm  ; 
Therr,  shall  no  wants  tby  steps  pursue, 
Ko  wakeful  care  contiect  thy  brow ; 
Music  etch  sound, 'and  beauty  ev'ry  view. 

Shall  ev'ry  sense  with  full  drliehtiuv«k." 
ExuUinc  in  the  charming  thought, 

Thither  with  hiwly  steps  I  press  ; 
And  while  th*  enchanting  maid  I  sought, 

Thank'd  Heav»n  for  nil  my  pn^t  distress i 
IncreesiDg  hopes  roy  journey  clic«  r  tl, 
AfMl  now  in  rewA  the  Miss  •ppear'd ; 
"  Grant  this  sole  boon,  O  Tatel"  I  Csy»d  J 
Bo  all  thv  other  ciftsdeny'd. 
In  this  shall  ali  my  wishee  he  supply'd  ; 

And  suie  a  love  like  mine  desernt  on  lest." 

In  vain,  alas !  in  vain  my  prayV  ; 

Fate  mix'd  the  accents  with  the  wiodj 
Tb'  illusive  form  dissolv  d  in  air. 

And  left  my  soul  to  grief  resign'd : 

As  far  from  all  my  hopes  she  flics 
As  deepest  seas  from  loftiest  skies  i 
Yot,  still,  on  fancy  deep  imprest. 
The  sad,  the  dear  ideas  rest ; 
Vet  stilt  the  n  c< nt  <  no^.s  heave  my  breast, 

Hang  black  o\r  htc,  aad  prey  upon  my  mind. 
Ah  !  goddess,  scarce  to  mortals  known. 

Who  with  thy  shadow  madly  stray, 
At  length  from  Heav'n,  thy  sacrifl  throne. 

Dart  thro'  my  soul  oiic  chocrful  ray  : 
-  Ahl  with  some  eaeied  lenient  art. 
Allay  the  anguish  of  rav  heart ; 
Ah  '  teach  me,  patient  to  «;ustain 
Life's  various  stores  of  f^\cf  and  paini 
Or,  if  1  thus  prefer  my  pray'r  in  rain, 

Soon  let  ne  find  thcc  in  etemai  day. 

»  This  ode  was  written  in  the  year  tW» 


r 

ON  BVdNTmS  ABSEVCB* 
ANODE. 

BttrrHeav^tat  and  Hioq  fiir  woiU  betow  t 

Is  there  no  cure  to  sooth  my  imaci? 
No  balm  to  heal  a  lover*s  woe. 
That  bids  his  eyes  for  ever  flow, 
Consumes  his  soul,  and  piMS  Uthopit' 

And  will  no  friendly  arm  above 

Relieve  my  tortur'd  soul  from  love? 

As  swift-descendjng  sbow'rs  of  ram, 
Delbrm  with  mod  the  cknveot  streimf } 

As  rising  misLs  Hcav'n's  azure  stain, 
I'ing'd  wiih  Aurora's  blush  in  vain ; 

As  fades  the  flov'r  in  mid-day  \mamt 
On  life  thus  tender  sorrows  prey, 
And  wrap  in  gloom  its  promis'd  day. 

Ye  plains,  where  dear  Ruanthe  stray^ 

Ye  various  objects  of  her  view, 
BedeckM  in  beauty's  brightast  blaae; 
Let  all  its  forms,  and  all  its  ray?, 

Wberc-e'er  she  turns,  her  eyes  pursue : 
All  fiir,  as  she,  let  Natnie  shine : 
Ah  I  ttien,  how  lovely  I  bow  divine ! 
Wiere-c'er  t!ie  thvmy  vales  descend, 

And  br^lhe  ambroisial  fragrance  ruttod, 
Proportion  just,  thy  line  extend. 
And  teach  the  prospect  where  to  end  ; 

While  woods  or  mountains  mark  the  bound: 
That  each  fair  scene  which  strikes  her  eye. 
May  ehAm  with  sweet  variety. 

Ye  streams,  that,  m  perpfltnal  floir» 

Still  warble  oti  your  mazy  way. 
Murmur  Euanth'*,  as  you  goj 
Murmur  a  tove^iek  poet*^  woes 

Ye  f»  athcrM  warhlcr?!,  jnin  the  lay  f 
Sinii  how  1  suffer,  how  complain  j 
Vet  name  not  him  who  teb  the  pain* 

And  thou,  eternal  rulmif  P*w»r ! 

If  spotless  virtue  claiir.  thy  care, 
AriniTid  \uili<  a)(l  cf  blessings  show'r; 
Let  some  new  pleasure  crown  each  boor. 
And  make  her  West,  as  gootl  and  lair; 
Of  all  thy  works,  to  inortah  known, 
The  best  and  fairest  she  alone. 


AN  ODB  TO  A  TOUNG  GESTLEMAlf. 
wvw  poa  ctftvaA. 

Attkvd  the  Mnsc,  whose  numbers  flow 
Faithful  to^sacred  {riendship>i  w«aj 

And  let  the  Scotian  lyre 
I  Obtain  thy  pity  and  thy  care  :^ 
While  tby  lov'd  walks  and  native  air 

liie  solemn  snnnds  inspire. 
I  That  native  air,  these  walks,  no  more 
niest  V  iiVi  tlieir  fav'ritc,  now  deplore, 

And  juju  the  plaintive  strain : 
I  While,  urg'd  by  winds  and  waves,  lie  fhe^ 
Where  unknown  star>,  tliro'  unknown 

Their  trackless  cout^  maiutaio. 
Yet  think  :  by  ev'ry  keener  smart. 
That  tUrillt  a  friend  or  hrofher*!  hitrt j| 
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By  all  the  {,'ricft  that  rw*, 
A  1x1  •ilb  dumb  ani:rii<:h  h^avc  thy  breaat^ 
Wbco  ikrnce  robs  tby  soul  of  r&t, 

And  i<kUs  with  tean  the  «ye» ; 

7<y  all  oor  sorrow  -  c  ^   r  new, 
Ibink  vbom  you  tly,  and  what  pnniie  j 

And  jurfKe  by  your's  our  pma : 
U  na  ri  u  iid«hip*s  dear  tenaciottl 
You  rty,  perhajw,  to  wars  alaroM, 

To  togry  skies  and  tiuin. 

The  militti?  plain,  the  tolcmn  shade, 

Uith  all  til*'  various  charms  display^, 

ThA  SumiQcr'a  face  adorn  ; 
SiiiDtMr,  with  all  that'*  ^ray  or  swo't, 
^Vlth  transport  loni;^  thy  beostt  ttt  tucct^ 

Ami  I  iiiit^  thy  ,ii  ir  return. 

Tb«  gentle  Sun,  the  fannint;  ealc, 
The  vocal  wofid,  the  frajrrant  vale, 

lltv  prtrsf-nce  all  implore : 
i  ia  tlh  ti  a  wu*te  of  »ca  and  sky. 
That  knows  no  limits,  charm  thine  cyo. 

Thine  ear  the  tempett'i  foar  > 

But  why  such  weak  attractions  naBM^ 
Wbileev'ry  warmer  !^ocial  claim 

Demands  the  mournful  lay  ? 
Ah  '  hoar  a  brother's  moving  eigbfly 
Tiuo'        behold  a  sisterl  ejet 

(knit  a  faded  ray. 

Tby  yoiiiMf  allies,  by  Natnie  taught 
T>  feel  the  tender  pans:  of  thouiiht 

Which  friends  in  absence  claim  ; 
T.»Uj«*,  with  somjw  aJl-!>iocere, 
Oft  pay  the  tributary  tear, 

(>fl  li.p  with  joy  tby  name. 

Nur these  thy  absrncn  mourn  alnne, 
Odearly  lov'd  !  tho'  faintly  known  ; 

Oof-  yet  unsuu]^  rcni.iins  : 
N»t«re,  wh^n  scarce  fair  lijrhl  he  know, 
biaurb  d  Hcav'n,  Earth,  beauty  from  bis  view. 

And  daikncaa  rottnil  htm 

Ti?  Mme  witli  pity  v;«  .\M  his  dooms 
Aud,  darting  thro'  tlj'  etomal  gloom 

Ad  intellectual  ray,  ^ 
I'-ade  him  wjlh  music's  ▼uice  mspire 

Tbe  pla  nt  ;ve  t!ttt<'.  the  «priplitly  lyre, 
XrA  luuc  Ui'  iinpabsion'd  lay. 

Tm?,  tho'  despairing  of  relief, 
«ifh  cv'ry  mavk  cf  heaii-fclt  gricf» 

Thy  abience  we,  complain  :  , 
While  DOW,  perhaps,  tb'  auspicious  gale 
Inntcs  tu  tpfiMd  the  llyini^  tall, 

And  all  our  tears  are  %'ain. 

Protfrt  him  Mm  'n  :  but  hence  each  fear; 
S;n-»  ctvilcss  >coodae3s,  endlc^is  care 

] liis  mighty  Mine  guides ; 

•  mands  the  tcm{>est  where  to  stray, 
i'  n\ts  the  lightnings  slanting  way, 

And  rales  the  refluent  tidea. 

^  - ,  from  th'  effuljrence  of  bis  teign, 
\Vt  >;  i>|«  aa'd  survey,  OrTniisciericedeifO 
Thy  wondrous  worth  to  view  : 
ton  the  realflM  of  endless  day. 

Immortal  guardiant  winij  the'r  way, 
Arjd  all  vhy  slf  ps  purjuc. 

!f  iibie  ckmdi,  whose  wombs  contain 

llcmtm'riqg  boll,  or  dnhiof  rain, 


The  blue  seiene  deform ; 

Myriails  from  Htiav'n's  «?iljcria!  height 
Shall  clear  the  gloom,  rc^toiv  the  Uff^ 
AoA  chaie  th'  imiH^ndin^  storm. 
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WiT«  all  yoor  wings,  ye  moments,  fly. 

And  drive  (he  tanlv  Sun  along; 
Till  that  glad  morn  shall  paint  the  sky.  f'ovz. 

Which  wakes  the  Muse,  and  claims  the  raptor  d 
See  Nature  with  our  wishes  joi  n, 
'I'o  a  d  the  df-ar,  the  blest  dr-si^-n  j 
See  Time  precipitate  his  way, 
To  bring  th*  expected  hanpy  day; 
See,  the  wish'd -for  dawn  appears, 
A  more  than  wonted  tflow  she  weaia  ; 

Hark !  Hymeneals  sound  ; 
Each  Museaiwakea  her  softest  lyre; 
I^ch  airy  warbler  swells  the  choir; 

'Tis  music  all  around. 

Awake,  ye  nymphs,  the  blushing  bride, 
T'eclipse  Aofom^s  rosy  pride ; 
Willie  virgin  shame  retard's  her  way, 
And  Ix>ve,  half-an^ry,  chides  her  stay: 
While  hopes  and  feart  alternate  ceign, 
Int<»rm)nglin?  bliss  niid  pa  n  ; 
O'er  all  her  charrot  ditiu^  peculiar  grace. 
Pant  in  her  »hlv*riDg  heart,  and  vary  in  bar  hm^ 
At  lenicth  consent,  reluctant  fair. 

To  hies-*  thy  lony-expfcf tnj  lover*^  eyeS  1 
Too  luii^t  his  sighs  are  lost  in  air. 

At  length  restprn  the  hlim  far  whidi  he  dies: 
Th(>  IVTiiSf-  ,  pr"-^  '  rit  of  your  future  joyi-, 

Ddate  my  soul,  and  prompt  the  cbeeriul  lay ; 
^Vhile  they,  thro*  coming  timet,  with  gtadiurpnsc. 

The  hug  iuccessive  bri^htoiog  aoenea  survey* 
I/O  !  to  your  sichf  a  hlfxvmin^  offspring  rise, 
And  add  new  ardour  to  the  nuptial  ties; 

While  in  each  form  you  both  united  shine ; 
Frcsli  huQours  wait  your  temples  to  adorn  ; 
Fur  you  glad  Ores  tili»  the  flawing  bom, 

And  Hcav'n  aud  fate  to  bless  your  days  combine, 
miile  life  gives  pleasure,  life  shall  still  remain. 
Till  Deatli,  w  ith  gentle  band,  shall  shut  the  pleaa. 
lUg  scene : 

Safe,  sable  guide  to  that  oolestial  dtorc,  [no  more ! 
Where  pleasure  knows  no  end,  and  ohaivo  is  fear^ 
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At  length,  vain,  airy  flutt'rer,  fly; 

Nor  vex  llie  pxililir  car  and  eye 

With  all  this  noise  and  glare  : 
Thy  wiser  kindred  goatt  behold 

All  shrouded  in  then  parent  mould, 

Foi-^ake  the  cliilling  air. 

Of  conquest  there  they  sately  dream  ; 
Nor  gentle  breose,  tior  tmnsient  glean. 
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Alftuet  tiiMi  fofth  to  play 

But  thon,  alikr  in  frost  and 
Imatiate  of  Uie  cruel  game, 
flIiU  on  manfciwi  w&akdft/t  prey. 

Thy  eoiMcious  dmrm*,  thy  pntplVd  aHs, 

Tliose  adventillons  beams  that  roQDd  thee 
Reserve  for  aoexperieoc'd  hearts : 
Superior  tpdb  de^r  to  eonqoer  mwe* 

Co,  bid  the  sunshine  of  thms  eyes 

111  pit  ri^id  winter,  warm  the  tklin^ 

And  set  the  rivers  free; 
CVer  teldt  iihiBert'd  in  firoit  and  gnov, 

Bid  fln  v'rs  with  smiling  verdnm  grolT  ( 

Then  hope  to  soften  me. 

Xo,  Heav'a  and  freedom  witness  bear, 
Thb  haatt  no  teeond  frown  shall  fear^ 

No  second  yokr  5ii-tnin  ; 
Enough  of  female  wxjru  I  know : 
Searee  fete  «oatd  hf«dt  my  cmin. 

Y«  horn*,  oomnm'd  in  hopeless  pan, 

Yp  trcc5,  insrrib'd  with  many  n 
Ye  ecUoei^,  oft  invok'd  in  Yain, 
Ye  noooJight  vatlca,  ye  tinklii«  vSk, 

Year  paint  tiiet  idia  hearts  controla  | 

Vour  faipi'  n-^ts  fur  ffclile  soak. 

By  partial  faaoy  wrought ; 
Yonr  tyran  ?pioe»  yonr  tempting  air. 

Your  boTTOw'd  visage  &l*f  Iv  fair. 
With  me  avail  you  nought. 

Let  cv'ry  charm  tliat  wakes  desire, 
Lrc  each  ininafinn  arteoMpita  ; 

NTot  nl!  cnr\  hurt  my  rest : 
Touch '4  Uy  Itburiel's  '  potent  spear, 
At  eneennniadc*d  the  fiends  appear, 

In  native  blackness  drest. 

The  speaking  iflance,  ttir  limvinv  Hrfast, 

The  cheek  with  lilies  ting'd  and  rosy  dye ; 
Mse  jeyt^nbieh  rain  aH  «Im>  taste, 

How  iw^  they  Mt  in  reason's 
Seest  thou  yon  taper'*  vivid  mv, 
Which  emulate?  the  blaze  of  Uay, 

Diffusing  far  its  Ii|rht  ? 
Tho'  it  fipona  blasts  shall  ^fnnd  ^en 
Time  urges  ea  the  dcstiu'd  hour. 
And,  l»  fit  Miks  in  night 
Such  is  thy  glory,  such  its  date, 
WaT'd  by  the  sponire  hand  of  fat^ 

A  while  to  catch  our  view  : 
How  bright  to  He«ff*to  the 
Then  sudd<*n  from  our  traze 
And  yields  to  wondem*  new. 

this  poor  torch,  thy  haughty  air«, 

Thy  short-Iiv'd  splendour  on  a  puff 
And,  soon  as  fate  the  stroke  prepai^<, 

The  flash  in  dost  and  naaseouft  va^iuurs  ends. 


eyel 


AN  ODE 

ON  THE  REFINEMENTS  iN  METAPHYSICAL 

PHILOSOPHY. 

Faus  wisdon,'  9y.  with  all  thy  owls  > ; 
The  duit  nnd  nrtwflbs  of  the  seheob 

*  See  Parndisf  Ix>st,  book  iv,  verse  810. 

*  Formerly  tlie  bird  of  Minenra,  but  by  the  mo* 
■       "  *  to  DuUness. 


Forma  have  charms  no  move  f  . 

The  g-ros5  Minerva  of  otir  dnyi. 
In  mighty  bulk  my  learn'd  Essays  * 
Ready  joyful  o^  end  o*er. 

Led  by  her  hand  a  lei«th  eFlime^' 

Thro*  Ken<te  and  nonsense,  pnse  end 

I  beat  ray  painful  way ; 
Long,  long,  refoNM  the  mystic  page 
Of  many  a  Dutch  and  German  m§B, 

And  hop'd  at  last  for  day. 

But,  as  the  mole,  hid  under  grcHiod, 
Still  works  msve  dark  ea  mora  fiuAMed^ 

So  all  my  toils  wpre  vain  : 
For  truth  sukI  seme  indignant  dy, 
As  Ihr  as  ooeen  ftom  the  sh3r» 

From  all  the  fccmal  train. 

Thn  Sftpyrtte     whosr  fniiifiil  quill 
O'er  free -bom  nature  lords  it  still, 

SnstmnM  by  fbm  and  phrase 
Of  dire  iiortent  and  solemn  suund. 
Where  uieaping  seldom  can  be  found* 

Vnm  me  shall  gain  no  praise. 

Bet  ym,  who  nmdd  be  Imly  wisa^ 

Tn  Vaturc's  light  unveil  yoiV^M^ 

Her  gentle  cadi  obey  ^ 
She  IosmIs  by  no  &lw  wandVing  glare. 
No  voice  ambiguous  strikes 

To  bid  you  vainly  strav. 

Not  in  the  gloomy  ceil  recluse. 
For  noUe  deeds  or  gen'rons 

She  bids  us  watch  the  niicht ; 
Fair  Virtue  shines,  to  all  display'd. 
Nor  asks  the  taidy  schoolman's  aid. 

To  tench  na  what  is  right  - 

Plrnsiirf  nnd  pain  •;hc  sets  in  view, 
And  which  to  sliun,  and  which 'pursna^ 

Instructs  her  pupils  heatt  t 
Then,  letter'd  pride,  say,  what  thy  f^ki% 
1  o  mask,  with  so  much  fruttksi  pein. 

Thy  ignorance  with  art  i 

Thy  stiff  griraaoe,  and  anfhl  tootb 

An  idiot's  wonder  move  alone  $ 

And,  spite  of  all  thy  rules. 
The  wise  hi  ev'ry  age  ooodode. 
Thy  fairest  prospects,  rif^itly  view'd. 

The  Paradise  ot  Fo-jI-*. 

The  gamciktcr's  hope,  wben  doom'd  to  losc^ 
The      of  wine,  tiie  wanton's  vows. 

The  faithless  ralrii  at 
The  courtier's  word,  the  crowd's  apphmae. 
The  Jesuit**  fsitfa,  the  sense  of  laws, 

Are  not  mora  fclse  then  tbM, 

Blest  he  !  who  sees,  without  surprise, 
The  various  systems  fall  and  rise. 

As  shifts  the  idtle  gale ; 
WhWe  all  their  utmost  force  exert. 
To  wound  the  foe's  unguarded  p«r^ 

And  all  alike  prevail. 


'The  authAr,  like  other*:  of  greater  name, 
formerly  attempted  to  demoustrute  matters  ot  fac4 
4  pnori* 

*  AristoUe,  faiemtor  «l  iytl«giMM»  tfft  ittdi  mXfp 
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ODE  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  AN  INFANT. 


TStts  ban*.s  *  of  yore  have  sung), 

Hi(Ii  Heav'ii  with  martial  clamours  niuf, 

Aod  ili-e<I»  of  mortal  wrath  ; 
When  onnw  ami  pifrtnics  <lon,'  soa|^ 
>Uid  in  the  fij-UK  of  fih^r  f<.ii?ht, 

U'lth  mutual  uuiimls  an  j  death. 

Ixtpc'i  sons,  mechanic  throng. 
Their  f?tliNti<itic  war  prolcKig, 

Awl  rer^on's  empire  buast  : 
Ii^rin'ci  in  lieep  cuiig<>nial  gioom* 
fkefw)  wraiutlinf  be  ti>eir  doom. 

To  truth  .\ikI  nature  lost  ! 

Amus'ci  by  fuiry's  flcfting  fire. 
Let  MalebraiK  he    shil  for  Truth  inquire^ 
And  nek  \%t*  aching  ^fcht  : 

\W.\r  \],c  coy  rvifif    wings  herviy, 
To  scenes  of  uncreated  day, 

Abnrb^d  in  duaXiag  Mt. 
w  t'l  ilrrni'T  step  sod  gnvcT  gnbe, 
Whilit  I/iokc  *^  in  ron»ciouj  triampb  trief, 

Her  duelling  to  explore  ; 
fbe  dudes  his  ardent  rhaoe, 
A^hsdiiTT  courts  hii>  fond  embrara, 

Wbtch  [iobbes  "  careiia'd  U  fuie. 

I/t  lyodwell  •  with  the  fathc(»  join. 
To  «trip  of  energy  divine 

The  b€nv'ti-(]<  >ccndeil  soul  ; 
Tbe  test  ot  sense  let  BerLU  y  "  scorn, 
And  bcAh  oo  bormw'd  pinimis  boroe, 

.Annihilate  the  wbole> 

In  3i*adora:c  vaU-s  i  ctlrM, 
VVilh  Plato'*  love  and  beauty  flr'd, 
rtep*  l«t  caoMlour  gnide ; 

fi-'«if*^  vain  unpr'"no«;s'-,t, 
TIjoc  ItfR  lc«i  ty t^rrts  of  the  brrast, 
Ofi'>pr.iic;  of  seal  and  pride ! 

Or,  while  thro*  Kature*«  walks  I  itnij> 

W'lwlil  Truth^c '::  ;ht  f,ourc«  emit  one  irny^ 

And  aU  my  ioui  indarae  ; 
QotioQ,  and  her  boanteout  laws. 

Her  order  fjx'd,  her  ttioiiuU'i  cause, 

Stuwld  be  my  fay'roc  tbome. 


yf.V  ODE 
TO  R— - 


ew  tn  hbatii  of  a  moMiswo  i^iMtrf. 

Wflitf ,  touchM  with  all  thy    n<ler  pain, 
Tbe  Muses  breathe  a  mournfut  siraio, 

*  See  Humcr. 

*  He  thought  the  medium,  by  which  sen^'Mc  pcr- 
oeptioni  were  conveyed  to  tu.  was  Gtxl ;  in  h  J.ose 
essence  truth  was  seen,  ns  in  a  mirrur. 

*■  Ki^  nrrt  >nnt  of  vtttiie  di&rs  not  much  from  tbat 
cJ  ihf  Icviatbdo. 

The  autiior  of  the  last  mentioaed  piece ;  who 
denif<i  the  distinction  betwet'n  vice  and  virtae,  aud 
sAnned  power  and  right  to  be  Uie  same. 

*  Re  attempted  to  prove  the  natural  mortality 
of  ;<i'  Knily  and  quoted  tiie  fathers  in  favour  of  hi» 
opituoo. 

*  Author  of  Dialoguia  en  the  Noo-osiMce  of 

Matter. 
Vol.  XVIII. 


O  !  lift  thy  languid  eye  f 
O  !  dcifn  a  ca'm  auspicious  carl 
The  Muse  shall  yield  thee  tear  for  tear. 

And  miof  le  sif  h  with  ngli* 

Not  for  the  Thracian  bard,  whose  lyre 
Dnild  n)ck<;  nnd  w  iods  wtthsoul  lOSpil^ 

Tiy  jealous  fury  slain. 
While  mnrm^riof  on  bis  tremUiog  tonsne 

Kurydice  imp«*rffct  h'lni?, 

The  nine  could  more  oomp':un. 

Ah  !  say,  harmonious  sisters,  say  : 
When  swift,  to  pierce  the  loirely  prey. 

Fate  took  it«  cruel  aim  ; 
When  lan.'iiisli'il  i  .  'rv  ti-iidcr  mice, 
Each  op  uiu;;  bU>oin  Uiat  tin-^'d  i'*c^. 

And  pangs  convols'd  bis  frame : 

Say,  could  no  song  cf  melting  woe, 
llev'.ke  thf*  kern  dcti  riniuM  l»lo»v, 

Miat  clos'd  hi3  sparkling  eye  ? 
Thus  TOies  oft,  by  early  doom, 

l;")' !  of  their  blush  and  sweet  perfume, 

(Jiv»>v  pale,  recline,  risjd  die. 

Pale,  pale  a  mi  void  ibe  beauteotis  frame  \ 
Nor  salient  j  nI  e,  nor  vital  flatne, 

A  mother's  ho;H.'s  restore  : 
In  vain  koeu  anguish  fc;tri  lier  breast, 
Uy  cv'ry  tender  mark  exprcsi. 

He  lives,  he  smiles  no  more  \ 

^u-h  is  the  fato  of  human  kind  ; 
The  fiip'^t  form,  the  brightest  mind, 

C  in  no  exemption  know  ; 
The  mighty  mandate  of  the  sky, 
"  Tint  man  when  born  begins  to  die," 

Hxtends  to  all  below. 

In  vain  a  mother'^  pray'rs  as^cend. 
Should  nature  lo  heir  sorrows  lend 

The  native  voice  of  smart  ; 
In  vain  would  plaints  their  force  essay 
To  hold  precarioas  life  one  day. 

Or  Fate's  dread  hand  avert. 


Pix'd  as  the  rock  that  br  ivcs  the 
Fix'd  as  the  pole-<  thrit  all  sustain, 

Its  purpose  stands  se«:ure : 
The  humble  hynd  who  toils  for  liread. 

The  ^rrpter'd  h  ti;r1,  fhr  laurel'd  head, 

Alii%e  confers  its  pow'r. 

Since  time  began,  the  stream  of  woea 
Alonsr  its  rapid  earrent  flows ; 

Stiil  swi  ll-i  tlie  ^roan  profound  ; 
While  age,  rti-cchoing  stili  to  age^ 
Transmks  the  annate  of  its  rage. 

And  points  the  recent  woui^. 

\\'hen  human  hopes  <:nblime'<t  towV, 
TlicTi,  wnmoii  in  th'  ex  '* -  ^  of  pow*r 

The  ty:aiu  throws  thein  down  ; 
Tl)e  orphan  early  robb'd  <*f  aid, 
The  wi<iou'd  \v\\'v,  the  pli^lited  moidy 

His  sable  triumph  crown. 

At  length  to  life  and  joy  return  ; 
Man  was  not  destined  srill  to  mourn, 

A  pr  y  '  >  '  ndle-^s  paio  : 
Heav'n's  various  l  aoil.  the  heart  to  fornai. 
With  Mi.*s  ami  anguish,  calm  and  storm. 

Diversities  the  scene : 

O 


uiyiii^ed  by  Google 


1^4 


BLACKLOCK'S  POEMS 


But  \iv\c%  wHh  care  from  litiman  <*yM, 
What  bliss  beyond  Uus  prospect  lies  j 

Lest  we,  »1th  life  opprdt, 
PhniiUl  irievp  its  hnrrlrn  to  Cndure, 
Au<l,  with  excursion  premature, 

PoTSue  eterael  rest 

Ffom  dnapfKMntment,  frief»  md  c«f«« 

"From  every  ]>n!"r  of  "^hnrp  despair. 

Thy  charmer  wlii^s  hi?  way  ; 
And,  while  iie«'  scenoi  hi?  bosom  firSf 

He  Ie:ims  to  <;trike  the  ^ulf!rn  lyre. 
And  Heav'u  ni»uuiuls  his  lay. 

1,0  !  where  his  sacred  reliques  lie. 
Immortal  guardians  from  tlM  ik^ 

Their  sihrr  ttin:r^  (Ilsplay  ; 
Till,  bright  emcrgiiiia  f  rom  the  tomb, 
Tbey  rise  to  Heav'n,  their  (tMtiB'd  hdOl^ 

And  hail  eternal  day* 


AS  ODE, 

WRIITEN  VfHEN  SICK. 

O  FRiME  of  life  !  O  i.i-fc  of  ioy  ! 
Whither  so  early  dt>  }  <i  fly  ? 
Scarce  half  yoar  transient  swi  etnc«s  kno«li» 
Why  arc  yon  vanish'd  ere  fuU-blown  ? 

The  bcauteoiLS  progeny  of  spring, 
That  tin?e  the  zephyr's  fra^ant  w  nT, 
Kach  tc  iidt  I  Mtyjm,  each  short-liT'd  flow'r, 
Still  flourish  till  their  destin'd  honr  : 
Your  winlt  r  t<x.,  too  80011  wiB  come, 
And  chill  ill  <leath  yonr  vernaJ  hlopm. 

On  my  wan  chetfk  the  colour  dk;*, 
Suffiis'd  and  languid  roll  mine  eyes; 
Cold  hoTrour^  thrill  rach  sick'ning  vein 
Deep  broken  &ighs  my  bo£om  strain  ; 
The  aalicni  pulse  of  health  fives  o*«r, 
And  life  and  pleasure  are  no  more. 


^.V  ODE 
^        TO  HEALTH. 

MnTHEii  of  all  human  joys, 
J{r,^y  rlictks,  and  sparkling  eycfj 
In  whose  traiit,  fur  ever  gay, 
Smifinf  Loves  and  Graces  play: 
If  complaints  tliT  '""1  trme, 
Or  mosic  charm,  the  voice  ot  Love  1 
Hither,  goddess,  ere  too  late. 
Turn, and  stop  imjxndiii'.'  fit^^ 

Over  earth,  and  sea,  tuid  hky. 
Bid  thy  airy  heralds  fly ; 
With  each  balm  which  Nature  yields 
From  the  gardens,  groves^  and  fields,. 
From  each  flow»r  of  varied  hue, 
From  each  herb  tluit  siji-  the  dew. 
From  each  tree  of  fragrant  bloom, 
Bid  the  gales  their  wings  perfume  J 
And,  arour>d  fair  Celia's  head, 
All  the  mingled  incense  shed  : 
1  ill  each  living  sweetness  rise, 
Yaint  her  cheeks,  and  am  her  «yft» 


Mild  as  evening's  btimid  rar,  ' 
Yet  awftil  as  the  blaze  of  day. 

Celia  if  the  fates  restore, 
\j)\  f'  nml  beauty  weep  no  more  : 
Hut  if  they  boatch  the  lovely  prize. 
All  that's  feir  in  Gdl*  dies. 


TO  A  tlTTtB  CIHL   WHOM   I   HAD  Of  fiNDtOS 
wanTSW  AT  TWSLVB  YEAM  Or  ACE* 

!T<^w  long  shall  I  attempt  in  vain 
Thy  smiles,  my  angel,  to  regain  ? 
I  ll  kis  your  hand,  I»H  we<  p,  I'll  kneel  s  v 
Will  nought,  fair  tyrant,  reconcile  ? 
That  goldfinch,  with  her  painted  wings, 
W  hieh  gayly  looks,  and  sweetly  sings; 
I  I, ami  if  aught  1  have  more  fine. 
All,  all  niy  charmer,  shall  be  thine 
When  next  mamma  shall  prove  i 
I'll  interpose,  and  ^ave  my  dear. 
Soften,  my  fair,  those  angry  eyes. 
Nor  tear  thy  heart  with  broken  sighs ; 
Think,  while  that  tender  breast  i " 
For  tht"^  v  hat  sii'.'-iiT'ih  I  stistain. 

Should  but  il>Y  tair  companions  view. 
How  ill  that  firoWn  becomes  thy  bn»$ 
With  fear  and  grief  in  ev'ry  rye. 
Each  would  to  each,  astomsli'd,  cry, 
"  Heav*ns  *.  where  is  all  her  sweetness  fioum  f 
How  strange  a  figure  now  she's  grown  1 
Run,  Nancy,  let  u»  run,  lest  we 
Grow  pcUish,  ankward  things,  a«  she.*' 

»Tis  dmje,  'tia  done  ;  my  cherub  smilei^ 
My  gnefii  suspends,  my  fears  beguiles : 
How  the  qiaick  pleMnm  heaves  my  breaH  t 
Ah  I  MiU  be  kind,  tnd  rU  be  bkit  I 


TO  LE&BIA. 


Tno»  mnr,  loquacious  ace  reprove^  ■ 
Let  us  my  Ix-sbia,  live  for  love  : 
For,  when  the  sliort-lir'd  sun«*  decline, 
lliey  but  retire  more  bright  to-sUner 
But  we,  v.l  I  n  fleeting  life  is  o'er 
And  light  and  love  can  bless  no  more^  , 
Are  ravishM  from  e«5h  dear  Might, 
Ti)  sleep  one  lonp  eternal  nijrht. 

Give  me  of  kisses  balmy  store. 
Ten  thousand,  and  ten  thonsand  mme( 
sun  add  ten  thousand,  d  uhly  ^v^ret  ; 
The  dear,  dear  number  still  repeat : 
And,  when  the  sum  so  high  did  fwdl, 
Seaioe  llMttght  can  reach,  ortoqgiwcea 
Let  us  on  kisses  kisses  crowd, 
Tdl  number  siidc  in  multitode  ; 
Lest  oor  fiill  bliss  should  limit*  know. 
And  olhefi,  wunViiag.«ii«fioae  cm 
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Soke  n)bb*d  of  all  tbat  ebanu'd  my  view. 

Of  alJ  my  »cm\  e'er  fancietl  fair» 
Ye  smilm^  native  scenes,  adieu  ! 
With  each  delightful  object  there. 

Ye  vales^  whkA  to  the  raptured  eye 

Dwclos'd  th*^  floTvVy  j  i  id-  if  May  ; 
Ye  circlutg  liiiU,  wbusc  >ani;iiiu  \»^h 
JNosh'd  with  the  tnoraia^fl  earliest  nj : 

Sinitif ,  hwlless  oft  how  far  I  itray'd. 

And  pl«  ;«>M  itiy  ruin  to  pursue  j 
1  siag  my  dear,  my  ct  utrl  maid : 
A&cvk  for  ever !  ah  \  adi«u  f 

Ye  dear  a^-mciatfs  of  my  bmst. 

Whose  lu'.irts  wilh  >iK  LCiiii  sofTOW  iwellj 
And  thou,  with  hoary  age  t»pprest. 

Dear  aathor  of  my  life,  farewel  I 

For  m«,  alaii  '  thy  fruitless  tears, 
t»Tf  far  remote  from  trientU  and  home. 

Shall  blast  thy  venerable  yean, 
iad  bend  tbee  pining  to  the  tomb* 

Sbarp  are  the  pnn^rs  hy  ti.ilure  fi  lt, 

From  dear  reiatioi)!)  tora  away, 
Tet  ibarper  paufs  my  vital*  melt, 

To  h^elcss  love  adoftinM  prey: 

While  she,  as  anifry  Heav'n  and  main 
Deaf  to  the  helpless  <i«iior':(  pray^tf 

Eojoy»  my  sou1-o»r  uu/n?  pain, 
Ani  vantous  with  uv  <l  uc-bpair. 

From  cursed  gold  what       ariw»  ' 
\Vbat  borroars  life's  iair  pn>b[)ect  stain  ! 

Flieods  blast  their  friends  with  angry  eyes. 
And  brothers  bleed,  by  brothers  slain. 

From  rur^etl  gold  1  trace  my  wrvf  ; 

Cimid  I  this  sphjndid  inischiet  b  jast, 
Nor  vonld  my  t«-tr^  unpitied  Aov, 

Nor  vouUl  my  si^hs  in  air  be  lost* 

Ih  !  when  a  mother's  cruel  care 
Ifafs*d  me  an  infant  on  tt>e  breast. 

Had  early  fate  ^urpris'd  me  there. 
And  nrapt  me  in  eternal  rest  : 

Tbea  bad  this  breast  ue'er  leam'd  to  beat. 
And  tremble  with  onpiticd  pain ; 

Kor  had  a  maid's  relentless  hiite. 

Keen,  i  v'n  in  dralh,  <lcp'<  r'd  in  vaiui 

Oft,  in  the  pleasing  toib  ot  love. 
With  ev^ry  vtmiinfc  art  I  tnr'd 

To  catcb  the  coyly  flutt'rin"  rjovf . 

With  killin?  eyes  and  phnny  pride: 
But,  far  on  nimble  innious  hurnc 

From  kms'e  warm  irales  and  flow'iy  plains. 

She  soujrht  tlu-  nnrtl.i-rn  r!ime<i  (.f  scum, 
Wh»Te  <M:r-fr«  t/.tiig  winter  reiiciis. 

Ab  me  '  haxl  Heav'n  and  she  ])rov'd  kind, 
Then  full  of  a|ie,  and  free  from  care. 

How  b'ost  had  I  my  l;f'"  f".  -  nM, 
Where  iirst  I  breath  d  itio  vital  air  I 

But  moe  no  flatt*ring  hope  remains. 
Let  me  my  wretched  lot  pursue; 

Adien,  dear  frienfU.  ami  r  j'!',  '^  o  enes, 
To  all,  bat  giitf  auU  luvc,  adieu  I 


A  SOKG: 


to  TMS  TUNS  or  THft  aSABS  OF  BAltA))OVNS* 

BeMBATn  a  frreen  *had*»,  a  lovely  yonni;  iwain. 
One  cv'iuii^  if.-liird,  lu  1.'  I'ovrr  pain: 
So  s.i'l,  yt  t  so  swi  «."tly,  he  w  u  b!-  d  ins  r.oc, 
The  wiu'l.'iccds'd  tu  breathe,  uid  Uie  tuuuiairif  to  flow: 
Rude  wind«,  with  compassion,  could  hear  him 
complain  ; 

YetC  1j!o^',  K  >s  '^luiIc,  was  deaf  to  his  strain. 

"flow  happy,"  he  cry'd,  *'  my  moriieiit'i  once  flew  ! 
Krc  Ctiloi :'-,  blight  chamiii  tir^t  fl.iiii'd  in  my  view: 
Tlitsi'i  y<~  then  w. til  plccisnre  the  dawn  could  survey  ; 
Nor  tin  f  ill  luoiuuij;  tiiorccliecifiil  tiien  they: 

Now      !!■  .  »)t'  iiisire«(»  pleaj^e  only  my  sit;ht  j 
I  ni  tortuiM  in  ph  a^urc,  and  lancuish  in  light* 

•*  Thriuiy:h  ch.uiees  m  vain  relief  1  pursue  j 
All,  all  liut  conspire  my  |Efrief»  to  renew  : 
Fmm  Sim  iiinu  to  zephyrs  and  fehade*  we  repmr; 
To  nuiisliiac  \vc  rtv  frjiM  luo  pirTciuu  an  air: 
But  lovc's  ardent  fcvvr  burns  alwuy>  liit'  same  j 
No  wintvr  can  cool  it,  no  summer  mflame. 

"  Rut  see  !  the  pj|e  Moon  all  cioufI<  I  te'ue?; 
The  brut '^es  grow  cool,  not  Stix'phon's  de-arci : 
1  dy  from  the  tlangers  of  tempest  and  wiimI, 
Yet  nourish  the  m.i  iii-s-;  t'  at  pu  ys  nn  my  mind. 
Ah  wretch'  how  cau  hlV  tla; ,  uk  :  ;*  ♦*!V  ( ,i!c,  [  p.Mrr" 
Siuce  len^tli'iiaig  iLi  luoiuuuU,  bat  k-u^tltcui  da- 


THE  RAVISWD  SHEPH£RD» 

A  SONG. 

Azi  nE  dawn,  whose  cheerful  ray 

Bi.ls  all  N'ature'8  beaittie?  rise, 
Wrrr  thy  •^'•u'lr.^  doubly  c.iy, 

\\  ii.il  art  tf.  M  to  Chloo's  cyes  ? 
Boast  no  luori;  thy  rosy  li^jht,  * 

If  Chloe  SHiile  tbee  into  night 

CJciitl'j  S;>ri-      v,}'.j-r  kin-l  rctr.rn 

Spread:  diliu  ivc  pleasure  round, 
]i\<U  Prtch  breast  emmonrM  burn, 

r.Ti-)>  t!.i:;i"  witii  iilis<  1)'^  crown'dj 
Sh'itilii  v\y  t'itloi;  leave  thn  plain. 
Fell  \rinti  i-  feouu  would  bla^t  tby  reign.  » 

Ev'ry  chat  m,  wliosC'  hrjh  delight 
Svii9e  <  •!]  .ys,  or  ■<t>al  admires; 

All  t'uat  itrtluur  can  i.  Kclte, 
All  excite<l  Jovc  renutres, 

Al!  that  Heav'n  or  '  <:  iii  call  f  or, 

View  Chloc's  face,  and  read  it  there* 


A  PASTORAL  SOSG, 

Savw,  the  py,  the  blooming  swain, 

Had  lang  frae  Ilav  hi-cn  fr.-  '  ; 
Lang  made  tik  lieait  tiiat  iill'd  the  plain 
Dance  quick  with  harmless  f^iee. 

As  biythsome  lamb«i  that  '••■our  the  green, 
Ili>  iniiid  was  i:n  oiistraiu'd  ; 

Nae  face  could  ever  luc  ins  ecu, 
Kae  tang  bis  car  delain'd* 
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196'  BLACKI 

All !  Iiickle<:«  yo  itli '  ,i  vh'-^rt-livMjoy 

Thy  cruel  tales  Uccitc  ; 
Pell  tmh  fhall  on  thy  lamWiM  prry. 

And  love  mair  fell  on  thfle. 

T»as  cVr  the  Stin  exh^l'd  the  dev, 

Ae  morn  or  cheerful  May, 
Forth  Olray  walk'rf,  the  tkim*n  to  tiar, 

A  flow'r  mair  svteot  than  they  I 
Like  sunbeams  slu rn  her  waving  locksj 

Her  cen  like  stare  were  bright  j 
Tilt'  n  se  lent  UuMbcc  lo  her  dMdt{  ' 

The  hly  purest  white. 

Jimp  was  her  waist,  like  tome  tall  pine 

That  keeps  the  woods  in  awe  ; 
Her  limbs  like  iv'ry  column*  tam'd, 

Hit  brea-sta  like  hilts  of  snaw. 

Her  robe  around  her  Ioo*<'1t  thrown^ 

Omre  to  tlie  shepherds  eeti 
What  fearless  innoconoa  «Oold  ihoir  $ 

The  rwt  wns  all  unseen. 

He  fia'd  bia  look,  he  sif^h'd,  he  quak*d, 

Hia  ouf(>nr  went  and  came ; 
Diwk  crew  his  ccii,  his  car«  r^oao^ 

His  breast  was  all  on  flame. 

Nae  mair  yon  xlen  repeats  bia  sang, 
If«  jtktM  ma  amif  es  nae  imilr  j 

Unplaitcd  n<^v  his  cmvathung, 

I'ndrcst  Im  chcsnut  hair. 

To  him  how  hng  the  shortest  night! 
How  dark  the  brigfataat  day  ! 

Till,  with  tite  slow  consuming  fiw^ 
His  life  was  wurii  away. 

Far.  far  frae  shepherds  and  their  flocks, 
Opprest  with  care»  he  lean'd ; 

And,  in  a  mirky,  bcnth.  n  J^ha  lr, 
To  hills  am!  tl.ik*i  fhiK  p!  >nnM  : 

**  At  length,  my  wayward  heart,  return, 

Too  fiu-,  alaa  1  aatray : 
Say,  whence  you  cnnclit  that  bitter  amitt^ 

Which  works  nie  such  decoy. 

•*  Ay  me  !  'twas  lave,  'twas  Girzy  s  charuw, 

That  first  beiran  my  woes ; 
Could  be  sae       or  she  kac  fair, 

ProYe  such  relentless  fues  ? 

'*  Fi««e  wmf  cr  nips  the  sweetest  flower ; 

Keen  lightning^  rive*  the  tree  j 
Bleak  mildew  taints  tlie  fairest  crof^ 

And  love  has  bla&teil  me. 

"  Sagaciou*  hound*  the  foMS  chase ;  < 

Tho  teiuk  r  laaibkitiK  they  ; 
Lambs  follow  close  their  mother  evei. 
And  ewea  the  bloom*  of  May. 

»  SHh  aP  fhat  live,  with  •*  <beir  might. 

Somo  dear  <leli[,ht  pursue  ; 
,Cea9e,  ruthh  s<;  maid  !  to  scorn  the  heart 
Th^  only  punts  fur  you. 

'<Alai!  fi}rfrriHh,tohtt>milmi^, 

What  p;ty  <"nn  I  crniu  ' 
And  should  »hc  ken,  yet  love  refuse, 
CoaM  tliat  ledral  my  pain  ? 

'*  Come,  Death,  my  wan,  my  fimen  bride^  * 

Ah  !  (  to-.  t}i'>-c  MTnric'd  cyc« : 
But  Death  the  happy. still  pursues. 
Still  from  the  wtetcbed  daOb 


^'S  POEMS. 

'*  Could  n-calth  avail ;  whnt  wealth  if  nuM 

Her  high-born  mind  to  beod  ? 
Her**  are  thoae  wide  deligrhtfal  plain*. 

And  ber*s  the  flocks  I  tend. 

*•  Wh  it  fh'<\  whene'er  I  tun'd  mypipC^ 

Giad  fairies  heard  the  aoitnd. 
And,  clad  in  freshest  April  srreen. 

Aft  tript  the  circle  round  : 

"  Br^nk,  landwanl  clown,  thy  dinsome  reed^ 

And  brag  tby  bkiil  nae  mair : 
C^n  alight  that  gies  na  Gtnsy  joy. 

Be  worth  thy  lightest  care  ? 

*•  Adieu !  ye  harmless,  fportive  florksf 
Who  now  your  live*  shall  guard  ? 

A<iieu  !  my  fiiitbful  dog,  wlio  oft. 
The  pleasing  vigil  shar'd  : 

**  Adieu  !  ye  plains,  and  light,  aoes  sweety 

Now  painful  to  my  view ; 
A'Wen  to  lifp ;  and  thou,  mair  dear. 

Who  cans'dm^  death  j  adiea!" 


ji  PASTORAL 

ON  THi:  Di:.VTH  OF  STELLA. 

l?<tCniBED  TO  HER  ^IVTEa. 

Sec  on  those  ruby  lips  the  trcmblin;  br<»at}i, 
Those  cheeks  now  faded  at  the  bla&t  of  death  ; 
Cold  is  that  breast  which  warm'd  Uie  world  befiwe, 
'  And  thnse  lovo'darting  eyes  shall  voU  on  more. 

PofK. 

Now  purfiTe  cv'nitig  tiiif;:'d  the  blim  serene. 
And  niild(>r  brcezu^  fanu'd  the  vevdant  plain | 
BcHoeaih  a  blasted  oak's  portentous  shades 
To  sjieak  his  grief,  a  pen!<ive  swain  was  laid  : 
B)rd:>  ccas'd  to  warble  at  the  mournful  sound  | 
The  laughing  landscape  sadden'd  alt  aitMmd  t 
For  Stilla's  fate  he  breath'd  his  tuiu  fid  moan. 
Love,  Beauty,  Virtue,  mourn  your  darling  gooe  I 

O  Ibou !  by  stronger  ties  than  blood  a]ly*d. 
Who  dy'd  to  pleasure,  when  a  sister  dy*d  « ; 
Thou  liTiog  imaj^e  of  those  charms  we  lost, 
Charnw  which  erndting  N^re  once  might  hensl ! 
Tndul-e  the  plaintive  Muse,  who^e  simple  strain 
Repeats  the  heart^feU  anguish  of  the  swain : 
For  Stefla**  fiite  thns  flowM  his  tnnefbl  mo«v 
Love,  Beauty,  Virtue,  niouni  your  darling  gone  I 

"  Are  happiness  and  joy  for  ever  ried. 
Nor  haunt  the  twilight  grove,  nor  sunny  glade  ? 
Ah  I  flod  for  ever  fn>m  my  longing  eye ; 
Wfth  Stella  born,  with  Slolla  too  they  die  r 
Pie,  or  with  uic  your  brightest  image  moan  ; 
Lo\*e,  Beauty,  Virtue,  mourn  yowi  dnrling  gone  1 

*'  Sweet  to  the  thirsty  tongue  the  chrystal  strean* 
To  nightly  wand'rers  sweet  the  morning  beam  j 
Sweet  to  the  wither'd  gnss  the  gentle  ahow'r  j 
To  the  find  lover  sweet  the  nuptial  hour  j 
isweet  fragrant  gardens  to  the  In b' ring  bee. 
And  lovely  Stelta  enoe  was  Ifeav*n  to  me ; 
Tlial  Heav'n  is  faded,  and  those  joys  arc  flown. 
Love,  Beauty,  Virtue,  mourn  your  darling  gone  I 

•  Mrs.  M'Culloch,  a  lady  dtstingui"*h<-d  for  rveiy 
per'Kmal  prmre  and  qualification  oC  mind,  whkli' 
could  adoru  It^r  sex  aud  nature* 


1 


Digitized  by  Google 


<' Ah  *  where  1b novllitilbcni  wbidi  eliinp*d  my 

Ah  '  where  that  wi^om,  nparkting  heav'niy  hright  ? 
Ab  '  whciv  that  swcetnfs»  Itke  the  lays  of  spiinsr, 
\\'hen  breathe  it»  nuw*r«,  and  all  its  warhlei-s  sing  } 
Nuw  t4«lc,  yc  flow'rs.yc  warblers,  join  my  moan ; 
JLo«e>  Ceautf,  Virtae,  niouru  your  darhii?  gone  ? 

Ah  m  • '  Til  l'  wtntrr  d<?>ohit.  t!it  fu!<i, 
A^Q  shdll  tiow'ni  their  blt:ndc'd  odours  yicjd  ; 
Again  shall  birds  the  vernal  aeMon  hail, 
Atul  tx'siaty  piiiit,  and  mu'sic  rli  nm  Ihr  rale* 
But  site  DO  more  to  bless  mi*  shall  appear  ; 
Ko  more  her  angel  voiee  enchant  my  rar; 
So  more  her  an.r»'l  ':mile  ivliev--  iiiv  m  .in  : 
Lov«,  Beauty,  Viitup,  mourn  your  darling  gone  !" 

IIeoea»*d;  foi  nn^jhty  s^rief  hi*  voice  supprest, 
QlillM  all       \viiitt,  and  Mruevlr-d  in  hi^  br«a<>i ; 
Fr»m  his  wnn  rhet  k  thf  ru'^y  tincture  flicsj 
The  lustre  Iangiui3h'd  la  hl^  clasin^'  eyes: 
Too  s  •tn  ^liall  life  retarn,  unhappy  swain ! 
If,  With  rct^ini'ii'^'  sens**,  returns  thy  pain,  [moon; 
ililU,  w(»'>ds,  aud  j^trvams,  resoimd  tlie  shepherd's 
Love,  flcaaty.  Virtue,  moam  your  darling  gone ! 


A  PASTORAL. 

INSClMin  D  TO  ErANTiii:. 

w  HiLST  I  rehearse  unhappy  J>amun's  lays, 
At  which  bis  fleecy  ebai^  forgot  to  fiaae» 
With  droopin:;  head>  and  grievM  nttcntioii,  istCKl, 
Kor  fri»k  d  the  grccn^uor  sought  the  ncigbb'riog  tlood; 
Biamtial  Sveetnen !  ddgn  irith  me  to  stray. 
Where  yon  closo  shades  exclude  thp  heat  of  day  j 
Or  where  yoo  touotain  munnurs  !>oft  along, 
Wiact  with  his  teats,  and  Toeal  to  his  song ; 
There  hear  th.-  sad  relation  of  hi»  fito. 
And  pity  all  the  ^ius  thy  charms  create. 

Ooso  in  th'  adjacent  shade,  concesd'd  from  view, 
I  staid,  and  heard  him  thus  his  gncf:;  pursue. 

*•  Awnkc,  roy  Muse  !  the  soft  Sicilian  stmin  ; 
Mild  git  a  ins  the  purple  ev'ning  o'er  the  plain  j 
Mild  &n  the  hreewA,  miM  the  waters  flow, 
.Ami  II.>av"n  aud  E:irlh  an  equal  quiet  know  ; 
With  ease  the  shepherds*  and  their  (locks  arc  blest. 
And  tfr*Ty  giicf,  hut  mine,  consents  to  rest. 

"  A^nke,  my  Muse,  the  soft  Sicilian  strain  $ 
Sicilian  numbers  may  delude  my  pain : 
Tbe  drinty  field,  which  soorehing  heat  devoms, 
Is  ncVr  MippIyM,  tho'  Tltav'n  dcsretifl  in  show'rs: 
From  flow'r  to  tluw'r  the  bee  still  plies  her  wing, 
Of  sweets  Insatiate,  tho^  the  drain  the  spring  : 
S'if  from  those  ry«"!  I  'vr  i;  iHs  th'  ir  liquid  store, 
Aod,  when  their  currents  fail,  still  thiiits  tor  more. 

^  Awake,  my  Muse !  the  soft  Sicilian  strain  t 
Yet  why  to  ruth1e;$s  stormti  should  I  complain  ? 
i:>eaf  stunns  and  death  itself  complaints  may  uuve, 
But  groaus  are  mu.sic  to  the  tynint  Ix»ve. 
O  Love  !  thy  genius  and  thy  force  I  know, 
Tliy  burning  torch,  and  pestilfntinl  bow  : 
From  some  fermented  tenipr^i  of  tiie  main, 
At  once  commeTic'd  thy  being,  and  thy  reign  j 
Nurs'd  by  fell  haqiies  in  somo  liuwiin^:  w<x»d, 
Inur'd  to  slaughter,  and  regal'd  with  blood : 
Ridciitlcsi  miMhief !  ftt  whooe  dire  oocnmandr 
A  laalkersliiiitt  with  filbl  Mood  her  fa»ad: 


Curst  boy  !  curst  mother'  which  most  impious,  say, 
Shu  who  could  wound,  or  he  wlu)  could  betray  ? 

"  Awake,ray  Nfuse!  the  Soft  Sicilian  straiu:  [tain. 
From  love  tliase  sighs  1  breathe,  thos^  plagues  SUS* 
Why  did  I  tirst  I'lini;  In  V  rhr^rms  admire, 
Bles*  the  soft  smart,  and  Uu  tin*  srrou  ing  fire  ? 
Why,  happy  still  iny  danger  Vt  onnceal. 
Could  I  no  ruu>  fear,  till  5ure  to  fe< !  ' 
.*»o  sei  k^  the  towaiu  by  ni^hl  his  doubtful  way, 
L>il  by  th'  insidious  meteor's  fleeting  ray; 
Still  iin,  altriefr<i  l)V  th'  lilu-ive  beam. 
He  tempts  the  laithlesi  marsh,  or  fatal  stream: 
Away  H  ith  scorn  the  laughing  demon 
While  r'l  >r!(s  et*  rual  seal  the  wi  'i  -h'^  r\  r<. 

*'  Awa^c,  my  Mu>e  !  tlie  soil  :^icil.an  btra:n  ; 
Ah  \  can  no  taat,  ni>  darlmg:  hup'*  rcn:utn,  f  twiuf>, 
Ituiiiid  will -li  ia\  M)ul  wi'h  all  her  stn  n  'tli  may 
And,  Uiu'  but  tlattcr'd,  call  the  treasure  mine  i " 
Wretch  1  to  the  charuier's  4)>here  canst  thoa  asoendt 
Or  dar'st  thou  fancy  she  to  thee  will  bend  ? 
Say,  shall  the  cliirping  ^grasshopper  a.s5iime 
Th^  varied  accent,  and  t!ic  soaring  plume; 
f)r  shall  tliat  oak,  the  tallest  of  !us  race, 
5tuop  to  his  root,  and  n»cct  yon  shrirh'<!  ombrarp  ? 

*'  Awake,  roy  Muie  !  the  soft  Sicilian  htraio; 
Those  pallid  checks  how  lung  shall  sorrow  stain? 
Well  I  reniLmber,  O  mv  «;«inl  '  ti-j  well, 
When  in  the  snare  of  fate  1  tliouulitless  fell: 
Languid  and  sick,  she  sought  the  distant  slwde« 
Wl«»Te,  It  . I  by  love  or  «i(-btiiiy,  f  -trav^d  : 
There,  trum  the  nymphs  rctir'd,  depress 'd  she  lay. 
To  unremitting  pain  a  smiling  prey : 
Fv'u  then  I  saw  her,  as  an  an;;el,  lirii^ht  J 
I  saw,  1  lov'd,  1  {(cnsh'd  at  the  night ;  ^ 
t  &i;;h*df  1  blmh'^«t,  I  gae'd  with  lbc*d  surprise. 
And  all  inv  soul  Inmii  rapttir'd  in  my  eyes. 

"  Forbear,  my  Muse !  the  ntH  biciliin  strain  ; 
Which  lleav*n  bestows,  and  nrt  refines,  in  rain  : 
What  Iho'  the  lleav'n-born  Mu'«  iny  temples  shade 
With  wreatlis  of  fame,  ami  bays  that  never  fade  ? 
What  Iho'  the  sylvan  pow'rs,  while  I  complain, 
.Attend  roy  flocks,  and  patronize  my  stiaia  } 
On  mo  my  rtars,  nnt  s^ift*,  but  i!!>  bo'^tow, 
And  all  the  ctiunge  i  teel,  is  elmnge  of  woe. 

Ihtt  sec  yoo  rock  projected  o*er  the  main, 
Wh'  «!•  t:i.lc!y  prosjwct  ttnns  the*  ^I  'fr's  brain* 
Object  is  lost  beneath  hs  va:it  protbuud. 
And  deep  and  hoatM;  below  the  surjrcs  sound : 
Oft,  wliil.  th'  unthiiilw;!).:  world  is  h>st  in  slOCp, 
My  siible  genius  tempts  me  to  the  steep; 
In  fisncy's  view  trids  eiul1e%is  horronrs  move, 
A  barren  fortum*,  aa  l  i  !i  ;;  t'!.     1  i\r. 
Life  has  no  charms  fur  mc- ;  why  longer  stay  ? 
1  hear  the  jgrluomy  mandate,  ami  e^y. 
Wh '.t  !  fill  tin  •  irtiiii  of  a  mean  despair. 
And  crowu  the  triumph  of  the  cniei  fair  .* 
No.  let  me  once  Mme  conscious  merit  show, 
.And  tell  the  v.'orM,  I  e  !n  snrvivi*  my  woo. 

Forbear,  my  Muse  !  the  .^ofl  Sieilian  strain : 
Fo  .1  !  wi'  iehcd  fo**!  !  what  frcojsy  fiie.s  thy  brum? 
See,  t:hokM  with  wcwis,  thy  languid  flo  a  Vs  recline, 
Tliv  sheep  iinTvaHftl,  nnd  nnpro|'M  thy  vine* 
At  lfii.jih  recall  d,  (o  luil  ll»y  iiatid>  iuiac. 
Or  weave  the  bask'^t,  or  tlic  fold  secure. 

"  What  tho'  !'»  r  .  I- 1      a  !r.       liln-h  di-play,  * 
Pure  as  the  dawn  ot  Jieav  u's  vmcli-ufleil  day^ 
Tho*  Love  fruin  evVy  glance  an  arrow  wings, 
And  all  the  Musa  wart»Ie,  when  she  sings } 
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Forbear,  niy  ^!uw  !  the  soft  Sicilian  strain  ; 
Some  nymph,  as  fair,  a  sprightlier  note  may  gain : 
There  arc  who  know  to  prize  more  gcnuino  charms, 
Wliich  gc-uius  bright<*n«.  and  which  virtue  varms: 
Forbear,  niy  Muse  1  the  fioft  Sicilian  strain » 
Some  nyiDpbf  as  hitp  may  smile  tho^  ihe  diitbuii." 


ji  PASTOMtAL  ELEGY. 

THE  PLAINTIVE  SHEPHERD. 

Eheu  ;  quitl  voln'  i-.^.^ro  mihi  ?  florihn<t  nustmm 
Perditus,  et  liquidis  immisi  fontibus  apros. 

ViBG. 

Cotiw,  whoMt  lays  the  shepherda  all  admire* 

For  P!.ot  l,f  !o;i^^  C'lnMimM  wirli  hoj^i  l<->s  fir*' ; 
^  Nur  (iur»t  his  tongue  ih^  hidden  smart  convey, 
^  Nor  tears  the  torment  of  hb  soul  betray : 
Iliit  to  the  wilihif'-s  of  the  woofls  he  flies. 
And  vents  his  grief  in  unregarded  sight: 
Ye  conscious  wonA*,  who  still  the  sound  retain, 
Kf|)<at  Ihc  'iuni  fn!  «trrow8of  the  swain. 

Ami  must  I  perish  then,  ah  cruel  maid  I 
To  early  fate,  by  iovc  of  thoo,  betray 'd  ? 
And  ran  no  tender  ait  thy  soul  subdue, 
Mf,  dyin^  mc,  with  milder  eye^  U)  view  ? 
The  flow'r  tiiat  withers  in  its  op'uinji;  bluom, 
KobbM  cf  its  charming  dyes,  and  sweet  perfume  ; 
Tlir  tender  lamb  that  prematurely  pines, 
iVnd  life's  uDiasled  joyi>  at  once  resigns  ; 
For  these  thy  tears  to  copious  tributes  flow, 
For  these  thy  bn^nm  heaves  with  t<  iid-  r  woe? 
And  canst  tbuu  then  with  tear»  Uicir  fate  survey. 
While,  blasted  by  thy  cotdness,  I  decay } 

"  At)d  now  the  s^^i  ain-:  f-nrli  to  their  cots  ate  fled. 
And  not  a  warble  echoes  tiiru'  the  mead  | 
,  Now  to  their  folds  tht  pantinc  flocks  retreat, 
Scorch'd  with  the  sunuDcr  noon's  rt'h  ntli  ss  heat : 
JKmm  summer's  beat  the  sbaules  a  refuge  prove : 
But  what  can  shield  my  heart  frero  fiercer  lora  t 
Ail-bountoous  Nature  taught  the  fertile  fieU 
For  all  "ur  other  ills  a  balm  to  yield  ; 
But  lu%e,  the  sharpest  pang  the  soul  sustains, 
Still  cruel  love  incurable  remains. 

"  Yet,  dear  dc-tmyt  r  !  yet  rny  sufTrings  bear  : 
l?y  love's  kind  look,  and  pity's  sacred  tear, 
Py  the  strong  gric&  that  in  my  bosom  ralJ, 
Uy  all  the  nntive  cf'dn'^?^  of  thy  soul, 
lit  jiard  my  bloom  deciming  to  the  grave. 
And,  like  eternal  Mercy,  smile  and  save. 

"  Whr.t  tlio'  no  (Jouniiri!?  nam*  3  my  race  adom, 
Sustained  by  labour,  and  obscurely  bom  ; 
With  fairest  flofw'rs  the  humble  vales  are  spread. 
While  cndle-'^  t  rr  ]  ?  .^ti-  hrnt  thr  moaiit.' in's  bead. 
Wliat  the'  by  fate  no  riches  are  my  share  , 
Biches  are  parents  of  eternal  care ; 
^^'hilc,  in  the  lowly  hut  and  silent  ffove,  " 
Content  plays  smiling  with  ber  sister  Love* 
What  tlio'  no  native  charms  my  person  grace, 
Kor  beauty  moulds  my  form,  nor  paints  my  fiice; 
The  sweetest  fnnt  may  often  pall  the  taste, 
While  sloes  and  brambles  yield  a  safe  repast. 

"  Ah!  promj>t  tohopo,  forbear  thy  firttitl««SStiainj 
Th  h  )pr<  .-ire  frantic,  and  thy  lavs  are  vnin. 
Say,  caji  thy  song  appease  the  stormy  deep 

Or  loll  th*  unpetuoui  hnnicluie  asieip } 


Thy  numbers  th^  her  stediast  soul  may  

And  change  the  purpose  of  determio'd  k»v«b 

"  Die.  Colin,  die,  nor  groan  with  ijlTf  Oppmt  i 
Another  image  triumphs  in  her  l)ri  ast  ?  \ 
Another  soon  shall  call  the  fair  im  own,  [cmaib 
And  Hcav'n  and  Fate  seem  pleas'd  their  eoiit% 

Ai  i«< ,  Meualcas,  with  the  dawn  arise  ; 
Fnr  ihte  ihy  PhoelM;  looks  with  longing  ey^^  ' 
I  (  i  t  hee  the  shepherds,  a  delighted  thmg^ 
W'akf  the  <oft  reed,  and  hymeneal  son^  ;  • 
For  thee  the  hasty  virjfius  r.>o  U»e  spriug, 
And,  wrought  with  care,  the  nuptial  garlsod  briof, ' 

*'  Arise,  Mni.iloas,  with  the  dawn  arise; 
Ev'u  lime  fur  thee  with  double  swifloess  flies  t 
Hours  urging  hours,  with  all  thdr  speed  fctire. 
To  ci'    tV.y        whate*er  it  can  desire. 

"  Vet,  when  thu  priest  prepares  the  rifea  dina^ 
And  when  her  trembling  band  Is  clas|/d  m  Hum^  • 
1,1  I  !v>t  tliy  In  art  too  s«nin  indulge  its  joys; 
But  tbmk  on  him  whom  thy  delight  deitnqrs  1 
Thee  too  he  1ov*d ;  to  thee  his  simple  heart. 
With  easy  faith  and  fouihu-s!,  brcaUfd  itssnmit? 
So  fools  their  flocks  to  sanguine  wolves  leligl^  - 
So  trust  the  cunning  fox  to  prune  the  vine, 
'f'hinkthou  behold'sthim  from  some  iraplnsf  wooi^ 
I'ffdSf:  Ins  soul,  and  st--ii:i  with  blood  the  ground  : 
Think,  whih>  to  earth  his  pale  remains  they  bear, 
lii<>  frit  luls  with  shrieking  soqrow  pitiee  tMneaHT: 

Or.  to  <  nr-.c  tori' -III headlong  rage  a  prey, 
Think  tiiou  bi  huld  .-^t  hiui  floating  to  the  sea. 

"  But  now  the  Sun  ileclines  his  radiant  1 
And  r  ill,'  liillrt  project  a  length'nin,'  shade  : 
A^ain  to  t>row/.e  the  groeu  the  Aock^  return. 
Again  the  swains  to  sport,  and  |  to  mourn : 
I  liomrT^anl  tm  nnist  brnd  my  paiofid  way^ 
Lest  old  JDamoetaj*  sternly  chide  my  stay.'* 


nSfilDBRWlH  LUTBTiAE ; 

FKOM  BUCHANAV, 

■  AN  ATJJ:(^OriICAL  PASTORAL, 

IN  WniCa  BC  SSCRETS  HIS  ABSSbCS  rSOM  rAUly, 
IMrTATBO. 

WiifTF  far  remntp,  thy  swain,  dear  Chloe!  ll)^^ 
Dcpriv'd  the  vital  sunshine  of  thine  eyes  ; 
Seven  summer  beats  already  warm  the  pldnt^ 
Tn  strirms  and  snow  the  sev'nth  bleak  winter  reigBSt 
Vet  not  seven  years  revolving  sad  and  slow, 
Nor  summer^  beats,  nor  mnlef^  stanm  waA  iMi^ 
Can  to  my  pomI  the  smallest  ease  procure. 
Or  free  from  love  and  care  one  tedious  hour.  ^  i 

Tbee,wben from  Heav*n  descend  the denaef flMQ*' 
To  crop  the  vrrrlnnt  mrart  when  flocks  return ; 
1  hec,  when  the  Sim  has  cumpass^d  half  bis  way» 
And  darts  around  unsufierable  day ;  • 
Thee,  when  the  ev'ning,  o'er  the  world  dispIayM, 
From  rising  hilU  projects  a  lengthening  shade^ 
Thee  still  I  sing,  unweary'd  of  my  theme,  r 
Siurce  of  my  snng,  and  object  of  my  flame  ! 
Kv'n  night,  in  whose  dark  bf>ftom  Nature  laid. 
Appears  one  blank,  one  undisiinguish'd  shade, 
I  a  'u  night  in  vain,  with  all  her  hormurs,  triaa 
To  b!ot  thy  lov(  ly  farm  from  fancy's  eyes. 

When  abort-liv'd  slumber8,long  invok'd,  deseead| 
To  foolh  each  care,  aad  tf*rj  wmc  coqpend,  . 
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Tail  tn  my  *«ght  once  more  tliy  charms  appear ; 
Oihc  more  mv  anient  vows  salute  thine  car; 
Once  more  my  anxious  soul,  an  nke  to  bWfS, 
Feels,  hears,  detains  tltec  in  her  close  embrace  : 
In  flutt'nnp,  thriliin;,  ghi^inj  transport  tost. 
Till  sense  itself  in  keen  delight  is  lost.      •  [<ceQ€' 

From  sleep  1  wake ;  but,  oh  !  how  chaog'd  the 
Th^  charms  illuiiive,  and  the  pleasure  vain  ! 
The  day  ntums  ;  but  ah  !  retuniins;  day, 
When  ev'ry  grief  but  mine  admits  allay, 
Oo  th(rse  Had  eyes  its  glory  darts  in  vain  « 
Its  light  rcstor'd,  restores  my  »i>ul  lo  pain. 

The  house  1  fly,  imjx-ll'd  by  wild  despair. 
As  if  my  friefs  could  only  find  me  there. 
Lost  to  the  world,  thro"  lonely  fields  I  rove ; 
Vain  wish  !  to  fly  from  dtstiny  and  love  ! 
By  waywnrtl  frenzy's  restless  impulse  led, 
Tliro'  dt-vious  wilds,  witli  heedless  courje,  I  tread: 
The  cave  remote,  the  dii«ky  wwxls  explore, 
Where  human  step  was  ne'er  imprest  before  : 
An*l.  with  the  native  aceents  of  despair, 
Fati^e  the  consciuus  rocks,  and  desert  air. 
Kind  Echo,  faithful  to  my  plaints  alone, 
Sii^hs  all  my  siRh*,  and  proans  to  ev'ry  groan. 
The  streams,  familiar  to  the  voice  of  woe, 
Each  mournful  sound  remurrour  at  they  flow. 

Oftoo  some  rock  distracted  I  complain, 
^^'hich  hangs  projected  o'er  the  rulHid  main  : 
Oft  view  the  azure  surges  as  they  r'^>ll. 
And  to  deaf  storms  eflusc  my  frantic  soul. 
*'  Attend  my  sorrows,  O  cerulean  tide  ! 
Ye  blue-ey'd  nymphs  that  thro'  the  billows  jrlide. 
Oh  ?  waft  me  gently  o'er  your  rough  domaiu  ; 
Let  me  at  length  my  darling  coast  attain : 
Or,  if  my  wishes  thus  too  much  implore, 
Shipwreck'd  and  gasping  let  me  reach  the  shore. 
While  wash'd  along  the  flotnls  I  hold  my  way, 
To  er'ry  wind  and  ev'ry  wave  a  prey. 
Dear  hope  and  love  shall  bear  my  stru^jrling  frame, 
And  uncxiingnsh'd  keep  the  vital  Hauie." 

Oft  to  the  hast'ning  zephyrs  have  I  said  : 
"You,  happy  gales !  shall  fan  my  lovely  luaid. 
Sn  may  no  pointed  rocks  your  wings  detbrni ; 
So  may  your  sptcdy  journey  meet  no  storm. 
As  soft  you  whisper  nwind  my  heav'niy  fair, 
Play  on  her  breast,  or  wanton  with  her  hair  J 
Faithful  to  love,  the  tender  message  bear. 
And  breathe  my  endless  sorrows  in  her  car.** 

How  oft  rough  Euriis  have  I  a^k'd  in  vain  ! 
As  with  swift  wings  he  brush 'd  the  foamy  main  : 
"  Blest  wind  !  who  late  my  distant  ciiarmer  view'd, 
Say,  has  her  soul  no  other  wish  pursu'd  • 
With  mutual  fire,  say,  does  her  bosom  plow  ; 
Feels  she  my  wound,  and  pities  she  my  woe  ?" 

Heedless  of  all  my  tean,  and  all  1  uy. 
The  winds,  with  blust'rin^  fory»         their  way. 
A  freezing  horrour.  and  a  chilling  pain, 
Shoots  thro'  my  heart,  and  stagnatea  ev'ry  vein. 
No  rural  pleasures  yield  my  soul  rclie^f ; 
No  melting  shepherd's  pipe  consoles  my  grief: 
Tbe  cliofal  nymphs,  that  dancing  cheer  the  plain. 
And  Fauns,  tho'  sweet  their  song,  yet  )<ing  in  vain. 
Deaf  to  tJie  voice  of  joy,  my  tortur'd  mind 
Can  only  room  for  love  and  anguish  find, : 
By  these  my  soul  .tnd  all  its  wishes  caught. 
Can  to  no  other  object  yield  a  thought. 

Lyciaca^  skilful  with  her  lyre  to  move 
Each  tender  wi&h,  and  melt  the  soul  to  love  : 


Melaenis  too,  with  ev'ry  sweetnes';  crown'd, 
]{y  Nature  forra'd  with  ev'ry  ghnu'c  to  wound: 
With  emulation  both  my  love  pui»ue, 
An<l  both,  with  winning  arts,  my  pa»«ion  woo. 
The  freshest  bloom  of  j'outh  their  chivks  di'iptay  ; 
Their  eyes  are  arm'd  with  beauty's  keenest  ray  j 
Av'rice  it<elf  might  count  their  tcecy  store, 
(A  prize  beyond  its  wish  !)  and  i>ant  no  more. 

Me  oft  their  dow'rs  each  ceu'rous  sire  has  told. 
An  hundred  playful  younglings  from  the  fold, 
Eai'h  with  its  dam  ;  their  mothers  promile  more. 
And  of^,  and  long,  with  secret  gift*,  implore. 
Me  nor  an  hundred  playful  yoimffings  move, 
Each  with  its  dam  ;  nor  wealth  can  bribe  my  love  ; 
Nor  all  the  griefs  tli'  imploring  mothers  show  j 
Nnr  all  the  secret  gifts  they  would  beat»w ; 
Nor  all  the  tender  things  the  nymphs  can  say  ; 
Ni»r  all  the  soft  desires  the  nymphs  b«>tray. 

As  winter  to  the  spring  in  beauty  yields. 
Languor  (o  health,  and  rocks  to  verdant  fields ; 
As  the  fair  virgin's  cheek,  with  rosy  dye 
Blushing  delight,  with  lightuiu;;  arm'd  lier  eye. 
Beyond  her  mother's  faded  form  ap|>ears, 
Mark'd  with  the  wrinkles  and  the  snow  of  years; 
As  beauteous  Tweeil,  and  wealth-importing  Thames 
Flow  each  the  envy  of  their  country's  streams. 
So,  loveliest  of  her  sex,  my  heav'niy  maid 
Appe.trs,  and  all  their  fainter  glories  fade. 

Melaenis,  whom  love's  soft  enchantments  arm. 
Replete  with  charms,  and  conseious  of  each  charm, 
Oft  on  the  glassy  stream,  with  raptur'd  eyes. 
Surveys  her  form  in  mimic  sweetness  rise ; 
Oft,  as  the  waters  pleasM  reflect  her  face, 
A«ljusts  her  locks,  and  heicrhtens  ev'ry  grace 
Oft  thus  she  tries,  with  all  lier  tuneful  art. 
To  reach  the  soft  accesses  of  my  heart. 

Unhappy  swain,  whose  wishes  fondly  stray. 
To  »low-consuining  fruitless  fire^i  a  prey  ! 
Say,  will  those  sighs  and  tears  for  ever  QoW 
In  hopeless  torment,  and  determin'd  woe  ? 
Our  fields,  by  Nature's  bounty  blest,  as  thine, 
T'he  mellow  apple  yield,  and  purple  vine  ; 
Those  too  thou  lov'stj  their  free  »  njoynient  share. 
Nor  plant  vain  tedious  hopes,  ami  reap  despair." 

Me  oft  Lycisea,  in  the  festive  train. 
Views  as  she  lightly  bounds  along  the  plain  : 
Straight,  with  dissembled  scorn,  away  she  flies  ; 
Yet  still  on  me  obliquely  turns  her  eyes : 
While,  to  the  music  of  her  tremhling  strings. 
Amidst  the  dance  sweet  wurblin:;,  thu«  she.  sings: 
**  No  tears  the  just  revenge  of  Heav'n  can  movej 
Heaven's  just  revenge  will  ponish  slighted  love. 
I've  seen  a  huntsiiian,  active  as  the  mom. 
Salute  her  earliest  blush  with  souii'ling  horn  j 
Pursue  the  bounding  stag  with  opVmg  cries,  * 
And  slight  the  timid  Irnre,  his  easy  prize :     -  . 
Tlien,  with  the  setting  Sun,  his  houads  restr^iu  ; 
Nor  bounding  stig,  nor  timid  hare  obtain. 
I've  seen  the  sportsman  latent  nets  display. 
To  catch  tlie  fealUer'd.  warblers  of  the  spvay  j 
Despise  the  finCh  that  flutter'd  round  in  air, 
And  court  the  sweeter  linnet  to  his  soare  : 
Yet  weary,  cold,  successless,  leave  the  plain  j 
Nor  painted  tineh,  nor  sweHer  linnet,  gain. 
I've  seen  a  yonth  the  poli-^H'd  pipe  admire. 
And  sorn  the  simple  n*ed  the 'swains  inspire: 
The  simple  reed  yet  cheers  each  tuneful  swain  ; 
While  still  noblest  the  scorncr  pines  in  vaio. 


BLACILLOCK'S  POEMS. 


800 

Thus  ridrtcoiw  tTrav'n  rhastise*  wanton  pride. 
And  bids  iutemp'ratc  insolence  subside"^  [pain. 
Thus  breathe  thtj  am'rous  nyinpbs  their  fruitteaa 
In  ears  imp  rviuus  to  the  softest  strain. 
But  fii>t  \v  ;h  trembling  lambs  the  «rolf  shall  grazej 
Fir»t  ba«1w  with  linnet- joiu  in  social  lays; 
Pint  ibati  the  tger  s  sanguine  thirst  expire. 
And  timViiiis  fiwn-^  tl.i-  lion  fierce  admire  ; 
Ere,  with  her  lute  Lyci^ca  uughl  to  charm, 
Thit  deilni*d  lieart  ere  soft  Melaenis  wnxnu 
Pir«t  shall  tlir  finny  nation  leave  the  fl  jod. 
Shadows  the  hills,  Vfd  birds  the  vocal  wood  j 
The  wmdi  ahall  ceaM  tobreirtli(t,tbestiea>Mtoflow; 
Ere  my  de«res  another  object  know. 
This  infant  bosom,  y«t  in  ttuteught. 
Prom  Chloe  flbt  the  pleaaiDg  eidoor  e«iigM» 
Chloe  shall  still  ibJ  f  lUhful  t ro pi rc  claim. 
Its  first  ambition,  and  its  latest  aim  ! 
Till  ev'ry  wkh  wad  e?*ry  hupe  be  o*er, 
And  lift  and  love  uofUe  my  iamn  no  ouxn* 


MONODY. 


Nor  tlwu,  fair  virtlm  of  » jost  a  woe  I 
Tho'  i»iiU  ihc  |>ani:s  of  nature  ewell  Ay  heart, 

Diwla-n  the  faitbiul  Muse  j  wImjsc  nuiubtlt  to» 
Sacrtxl,  abs  !  to  nympathelic  smart : 
For  iu  ibv  griefs  the  Muses  claim  a  part  j 
Tis  all  they  can,  ioaocial  tears  to  mourn,  fura. 
And  deck  wiUi  cypres^  wreaths  thy  dear  paternal 
Thf  swain  began,  while  conscwus  echoes  round 
Protract  tu  sadder  length  bb  dolefal  toy.  ^  ^ 
Roll  on,  ye  stnaon,  in  cadence  more  pruKHM: 
Ye  humid  vapours,  veil  the  fat»  of  day » 
O'er  all  the  mournful  plain 
Let  night  and  sorrow  reign  : 
For  Pan  >  iiuli^ant  fni.n  his  fu  lds  retirca, 
i>i»ce  haunts  of  |ray  delight  i 
Now  eterv  aeaae  Ibey  fright,  [fire^ 
woe,  and  blaze  wiUi  fian'id 


tNsrnr.FO  T<i  Miss  D- 


Oecasioncil  by  a  scries  of  interetting  cvenU  which 
happened  at  DmnlHe*  on  nridky,  Jane  19,  1932, 
paitienlarly  that  of  her  ihdier^  death. 


Qttta  deiiderio  nt  pnder,  ant  nodui 

Tarn  chari  capitis  ?  Pnrcipc  hifrnbres 
Cantus  Melpcnnenc,  oui  liquidam  pater 
Vocem  com  ciChna  dtrfit. 

AUCtlMfltr. 


Borat. 


Hie  aut^t  proposed. — Address  to  Miss  H  y. 

.-^General  rtilectioin  inapirM  by  the  anlveet,  and 

previou's  to  it. — Tlic  irceiic  oprns  with  a  prospect 
of  Mrs.  M— u's  funeral  solemnity :  and  cbangtw 
to  the  untimely  fkte  of  a  beavrtifut  youdi,  son  to 

Jjir.  J-     s  H  11,  who'ie  (•■^x\\•  genius,  quick 

prt^ss  in  learning,  and  gentle  dispositions,  in- 
spired his  friends,  with  the  highest  csqieetations 
of  his  riper  attainraentt. — ^Transition  to  the  death 

cf  Di  .  J  s  H  y,  physician :  his  character 

as  such ;  the  gene  ral  sorrow  occasioiied  by  his 
late :  hi?  character  as  a  friend,  as  pui  ticularly 
iqunlified  to  ^o  *A\  li  tress;  as  a  gentleman;  as 
an  hubbaod  J  as  a  (ailicr:  his  loss  considered  in 
nil  these  relations,  particniarly  as  sustained  by 

j^ligg  H  y  :  h^f  e-ndcr  care  of  liiin  during  his 

«iofcnesii  described. —  t  he  piece  concludes  with  an 
Apotheusis,  in  iaittatioii  of  Virgil*k  fiaphnis. 

A  SWAIN,  whose  soul  the  taoefuJ  nine  iaflaQie, 
As  to  his  western  goal  the  Snn  dedioM, 

Simg  to  the  list'oin;  shades  no  common  theme  j 
Whilf  the  hoarbc  breatlii«gs  of  the  hollow  witid. 
And  deep  resounding  s«urge  in  ooneert  join'd. 
0eep  was  the  sdrge,  aiMideep  the  plaintive  song, 
While  all  the  fokoiB  WBsm  in  mvto  attefltaan 


What  tho'  the  rr.tVmnt  Sun  and  clcmciit  sky 
Alternate  warmth  and  show'rs  dispense  bcivw; 
Tho'  ^^>rin^r  presages  to  the  careful  eye, 
That  autumn  copious  wit'i  her  fniits  sliall  gtow} 
For  us  in  vain  her  choice^  blessing*  flow : 

To  case  the  hkeding  heart,  aJas  I  in  vain  [gnin. 

Rich  swells  thapiupit  grape,  or  waves  the  golden 
What  sunimer-bret^e,  on  swiftest  pinions  boroe, 
Froia  fate's  relentless  band  iu  prey  can  save  ? 
What  snn  n  Death's  M  i«giaw  wake  the  mom. 
Or  warm  the  cold  recesses  of  the  grave  ?      [he  are 
Ah  wretched  man  !  whose  breast  scarce  Icaros  to 

With  kindling  life  j  when,  ere  thy  hnd  IS  Uflwn, 

UietMi  whrter  bccalhai,  nnd  nU  iU  mil  an 
goTje. 

Thou  all-enlivening  flame,  intensely  bright ! 
Whose  sacred  betunsitlnineeach  wand'Hog  sphere, 

Tliat  thro'  high  11<  nv'n  i  cfl^-otn  thy  trembling  light, 
Coodttctiog  round  this  globe  the  \'aried  yearj 

As  thou  porBU*8tthy  way. 

Let  this  revolving  day, 
Deep-tiog'd  with  conscious  gloom,  roll  slow  atoog: 

In  sable  pomp  niray'd, 

Let  uight  diffuse  her  shade,  [throng. 
Nor  spoft  the  cheeiless  hind,  nor  chant  the  vocal 

Scarce,  from  the  ardour  of  the  mid-day  glttm, 
Had  languid  nature  in  the  cool  respir'd  ; 
Scarce,  by  <ha  margin  of  the  sWfar  rtnan,^ 
t'aint  sung  the  birds  in  vertlant  shades  retir'd; 
Scarce,  o'er  tho  thirsty  field  with  sun-sbioe  fir'd, 
Had  er'ning  galas  the  iportife  triqg  Miy'4f 
l^lien  sound*  of  bopeleas  vo«  the  filcnt  tOMN 
invade. 

Sophrotiia,  loog  for  cv'ij  virtue  dear 

That  grac'd  the  wife,  the  mother,  or  the  firiend, 

Depriv'fJ  of  lire,  nowpress'd  tbn  mo'tmful  bi^. 

In  sad  processtun  to  the  tomb  sustain'd. 

Ah  me  f  in  vafa  to  HeavHi  and  l^rth  oomplehi^ 

Wth  tender  cr\<^  her  ntmrrons  oqihan  train; 
Tbe  teai^  of  wedded  love  profuse  were  shed  in 
vain. 

For  her,  was  grief  on  ev'ry  face  impress'd  j 
For  her.  each  oo  ora  heav'd  with  tender  sighs* 
An  i>usbaiul  late  with  all  facr  virtues  bless'd. 
And  wei'ping  race  in  sad  ideas  rises 
Fbr  her  depressed  and  pale, 
Yoar  cbanns,  ye  Graces,  veil. 


1  God  o{  Arcadia,  who  peooliadj 
xwalJjfe. 


* 


Digitized  by  Google 


PHlLANTfiES ;  A  MONODY« 


Vc  Virtues,  idl  dvplore 
Yiiur  linage,  duw  nu  nore,  [night 
And  Rfmm,  *  qacMbtby  tomb  in  tcanattdwdkss 

Kor  701  ttiew  dismal  pro«>po€t8  disappear 
WbeTi  oer  the  wcfping  jdaiii  in"w  liDrrutirs  rise, 
And  luoder  ucc^uti.  }>-t:rct:  each  frighted  car, 
Aeoeotx  of  grief  imbittcr  d  by  aurpnie ! 
Frantrc  willi  y^oc,  at  ann  t!v>  tuniiilt  flies, 
Tu  aaiatch  Adc>uit  wash  d  alo.ig  the  stream^ 
Ami  all  W  ctteodcd  baik  le-eciioet  to  bit  atmo. 

RanfM  OB  the  biink  the  weejMng  matrons  statwl, 

Th'  I'm  ly  v,ri »  k  ul  foituiiH  to survey, 
While  o'er  the  Uo^aI  bu  wav*d  his  beautcoui  haad^ 
Or  in  cuDvnls.Te  an^utsa  strufirgling  lay. 
By  slow  dcuieis  tdry  Tic*'«J  li.s  fjrce 
In  fruitk-SN  •  iJbrts  to  re^^ain  fhn  'ure  : 
Tbey  Tiew'd  nvA  niuutu'd  lui*  fxic  :  Q  iicaren  ! 
tbey  could  no  more. 

Ye  Naiads    guardians  of  the  fiital  flood, 

Wa*  beatity,  s«  <  iiie8#,  youth,  no  more  your  rare? 
For  beauty,  *«  ctf  iicss,  youth,  your  pity  woo'd, 
F(Mi*rfal  to  chlami,  if  fiue  omiM  learn  to  spate, 

StrttcJi'd  on  .  .  !'I  ( M  i!i  lu-  Ucs; 

While,  ID  his  clusujg  eyes, 
Ko  w>i«  the  heav'n-ilhiminM  luctre  bbiacaj 

Hi-  once  NatureN  prido, 

Witli  hiooii'itig  losi's  dy'd. 
To  miTPlenting  fate  its  op'ning  hlush  rt^i^. 


rv.a,  ha|»lrn<i  youth  !  whnt  folt  thy  mother's  heart. 
When  iu  her  v thy  lifeless fcrm  was  laid? 

iiijfti  »h  »heii  thi>  soul  and  hody  part, 
b«tcii  agouiztng  pougs  the  frame  invade. 
"  Wastbef«iioband,»«he  ery'd, "  my  child  toaid  ? 
Could  Heav'n  an('  '  irrh  uiiinovM  hi<  tall  survey, 
Nur  irum  tb'  ioMUate  wares  redeem  Uieir  lovely 
prey? 

*  Did  I  for  this  my  tend'rest  cares  <>mj)Ioy, 
To  Dounsh  ai»>l  impravetiiy  early  bloom  ? 
Afe  alt  irry  risini^  hopcn,  my  promis'd  joy, 
Eatiiict  iu  death's  tnt;xorahie  gloom  ? 
Mo  moie  shall  life  thoao  Med  eharma  leTume. 

Denr  np'ntr.'^  sweetness  !  nmk  it.  nuii.-  to  risp  ! 
Toce  Nature  mourm,  like  mc,  with  food  materual 
eyci. 

"  Portnae  and  life,  your  trifts  how  insecure  ! 
How  fair  you  promiic  !  I>iit  how  ill  perform  ! 
Liite  tender  Iruit,  they  perish  premature,    fstiii  m. 
ScoAb*d  by  the  beam,  or  whelm'd  beneath  the 

Fui        a  fate  mort*  kind. 

Thy  mother's  Uop  *-:  nNsi^'n't?, 
Than  thu^  to  siuk  in  eirly  yuatii  t}ej>lor'd: 

Hut  late  thou  tivd  gi  my  !«i|cbt, 

Thv  n4,.  '>''3  dear  delight !  [stor'd  ?" 

Atj'I  art  thou  to  iny  arms,  ah  !  art  thou  Ums  i«- 

Severe  these  illjij  yet  heavier  still  impend, 
thM  wwond  with  lirpllrr  i^eftbe  smarting  soul : 
As,  er*"  th-'  Ioii,'-(  .,;i<Tt' fl  storm  d««c«?nd, 
Red  li^htmogs  flash,  and  th  uidrr  shakes  the  pole ; 
Portenbtoa,  solemn,  loud  its  tnnrmun«  roll : 
Wbde  from  the  ntb)nct  field  the  trembling  hind 
Views  iBrtaairaia  tbreal  the  labonia  of  maaiuod. 


*aod«rMiijaia. 


'River 


For  scarce  the  bitter  sigh  and  deep'niof  groMi 

In  fainter  cadence  died  away  in  mr, 
When,  lo  !  by  tate  a  deadlier  »hafl  was  tbroim, 
Whi< -h  openM  evhy  source  of  deep  despair : 
As  yet  our  suuIjj  those  recrnl  si.rnjws  sharp, 
Swift  from  th'  adjacent  t"«  .l<l  Meualcas  flies. 
While  grief  impeli  Jiii  steps,  and  tears  bedew  bis 


"  Weep  on,"  be  cry'd,"let  .-««,«««^„,,„^  ^ 

Ilenoe  fr.jtn  thnsp  fields  let  pleasure  wing  her  way  : 
Vc  shades,  be  huilow'd  from  this  hour  to  woe: 
No  more  with  summer^s  pnde,  ye  meadi^  ba  gajr. 

Ah  !  «  !iv,  «  ith  sweetness  crowo'd. 

Should  summer  smile  arouod } 
Philanthes  now  is  ndmbevM  with  the  dead  t 

Yoimg  Health,  all  diown'd  iQtean^ 

A  livid  patenrss  wears : 
IKn  Me  bar  radiant  eyes,  and  all  her  rotes  fade 

'<  Him  bright  Hyfeta    b  life's  eariy  daw«, 

Thp)'  N'.iture's  favVit<;  walks  with  transjxjrt  led. 
Thro'  woods  umbrageous,  or  the  op'ning  lawn. 
Or  where  fresh  foonuins  lave  the  flaw*ry  mead : 
ITk  ii  summer's  trcavmo  to  h's  \  icw  display'd  ' 
What  herbs  and  tlow'rs  saluhriuus  juice  bestow. 
Along  the  lowly  vale,  or  moontain's  arduous  brow. 

'*  The  paralytic  nerve  his  art  confess'd. 
Quick-panting  asthma,  and  consumption  pafe  1 

Corro'jive  pain  he  softcnM  intn  rest, 

And  batlc  the  fev<*r's  rage  no  more  prevail* 

Unhappy  art !  decreed  at  last  to  feil, 

Vv'hy  ling'-rM  tlicn  thy  salntiry  povr'r, 

Nor  from  a  lifo  ^0  dear  n-ju  il  d  the  dcstinM  hour? 

*'  Your  L;riefs,  O  love  and  t'riendship,  how  severe  ! 
When  high  to  Heav'n  bis  soul  pursird  her  flighty 
Your  rnovin?  plaints  still  vibratp  on  my  ear. 
Still  llic  &ad  vt^^ioo  swims  before  my  sighL 

C>'er  all  the  mourbful  teene, 

IiK'uti^  liable  pain. 
In  ev'jy  various  form,  appear'd  express'd: 
,   The  tear-distilling  eye. 

The  long,  ileep,  broken  sisjh,  [breast. 
Difflolv'd  each  tender  soul,  aii^  heav'd  in  ev'iy 

J 

"  Such  were  their  woes,  nnd  oh  !  how  just,  how  due! 
What  tcaj-s  could  e«ju.d  such  immense  distress  r 
Time,  cure  of  lighter  ills,  must  mirs  renew. 
And  years  the  srn';e  of  what  wo  to^  increase. 
From  whom  shall  now  the  wretched  hope  redrew  } 
Reli'::ton  where  a  nobler  subject  find, 
So  favuur'd  of  tiie  ^kies,  so  dear  to  hamaii  lund  ? 
Fair  Friendship,  smiiin  -  nn  his  natal  iMMir, 
The  bahe  selected  in  her  :i.i(-red  train  ; 
She  bade  hiin  round  diffusive  btes^iings  showl-. 
And  in  his  b  suin  fxM  her  fav'rite  fane. 
In  glory  thence  how  io-ig,  yet  how  serene, 
1  h  r  vital  influence  spreads  it*  chterii^  ray*  I 
Worth  felt  the  genial  beam,  and  ripcu'd  in  tba 
blaze. 

'  As  lucid  streams  refn^sh  the  smiting  plain, 
Op*ntNg  the  flow'rs  that  on  their  bonlers  grow  j 

.■V-:  ^tat^-fnl  to  th'-  h-^r'i\  <lr*e.'n'!iti^'  rain, 
That  shruok  and  wittterd  m  the  iiolar  flows 

So,  when  hit  voice  was  heard. 

Affliction  disappear'd  j 

*  Dragbterof  JEmilopius,  and  goddetmrhealOu 
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Ttawore  with  ravish'd  ears  imbibM  the  mmd  j 

Grief  with  its  sweetness  sooth'd, 

Each  cloudy  frature  smooth' d, 
And  «vcr«aldBf  caps  fasgd  tb?  eleroftl  fPdand. 

Snch  «legaiiGe  of  tutp^  such  graoefal  ease, 

InfusM  by  Heav'n,  thro'  all  his  manners  shone ; 
In  him  it  seem'd  to  join  wbate'er  could  pie»se,  * 
And  plan  the  fill  pwfeciaoD  from  its  own : 
Be  (^er  fielrls  and  other  swains  had  known. 

Gentle  as  those  of  old  by  Phoebus  ^  Uught, 

When  poiish'd  with  his  late,  libs  him  they  spoke 
and  thought 
«*  Thus  ff.rniM' allVr  tohl-      nnd  to  be  b1e6S*d, 
Such  heav'nly  graces  kindre<i  graces  tound  j 
Her  gentie  turn  the  nrae,  the  tame  her  taste. 
With  equal  worth,  and  equal  candour  crown'd  : 
Long  may  she  search  creation's  ample  round. 

The  joys  of  such  a  friendship  to  explore ; 

Bat,  oBoeinhiai  exiiir'd,  tojoysba  iiv«siio«MM. 

"  As  Nature  to  her  works  supremely  kind, 
His  Umder  soul  with  all  the  parent  glow'd. 
On  nil  his  race,  bis  goodness  anconfln'd. 
One  full  exhaustless  stream  of  fondnSSi  fton'di 

Pleas'd  as  each  genius  rose 

New  prospects  to  disclose, 
To  form  the  mind,  and  raise  its  gen'rous  aim  ; 

His  thougbts,|with  virtue  warm  d^ 

At  once  inspUr'd  and  charm 'd ;  ^flame. 
Hit  looks,  Us  words,  his  smiles  trantfos^dtho  sacred 

Saj  jtt  whose  minds  for  long  rcvolvhof  yenn 

The  ioys  of  swet't  society  have  known, 

Whose  mutual  fondness  ev'ry  hour  endears,  [one; 

Whose  pains,  whose  pleasnns,  and  whose  soals  ate 

O  !  ?ay,  tor  you  can  jude;t ,  nn  i  von  alone. 
What  aogoish  pierc'd  bis  widow'd  oooaort's  heart, 
tPben  ftocn  her  deainr  self  for  esnr  doomM  to 
peft» 

**  His  children  tn       ^rr'-\r  rf  death  repair, 
While  more  than  iiUal  soriow  bathes  Uiejr  eyes  } 
His  smiles  Indnlgcnt,  his  patemarcare. 
In  sadly  ph  asing  recollection  rise  : 
But  young  Dorinda,  with  distioguish'd  sighs, 
fffusiiig  all  her  sooi  m  soft  regret,  [fathei*s6te. 
Seems,  while  she  mourns  his  loss,  to  share  a 
'*  Whether  the  day  its  wontH  murse  renew'd. 
Or  midni^it  vigtk  wrapt  the  world  in  shade, 

tender  task  assidaoos  she  p«rsn'd, 
l\»100tb  his  anguish,  or  his  wants  to  aid  $ 

To  soften  ev^  pain. 

The  meaniif:  look  explain. 
And  scan  the  forming  wish  '< to  yetCuprOIS^ 

The  dying  father  smii'd 

With  fonduess  on  his  child,  [hless^ 
Andwhen  hiitongac  was  mote,  bisoyes  her  goodness 

"  Al  length,  &ir  mourner  !  cease  thy  vaittg  woe : 
Its  object  still  surviving  seeks  the  skies. 
Where  brighter  suns  in  happier  climates  glow, 
JOiA  ainplersoooes  with  height'uing  charms  soij^iise; 
*|1wn  perfect  life  thy  much  lov'd  sire  enjoys, 
Hw  life  of  gods,  exempt  from  grief  and  pain, 
Vbnm  in  anmoitel  bmaste  nuMrtnl  tnmpavls 
irisn, 

•  Howas  said  to  polish  the  swains,  when  In  v»- 

Tenge  for  forging  the  bolt  whirh  killcrl  hi*:;  ?an,  hr 
slew  the  Cyclops,  and  was  doom'd  to  keep  the  flocks 


L'S  PO£M& 

**  Ye  mourning  swains,  yoor  loud  complaints  ht- 
Still  he,  tlie  genius  of  our  green  retreat,  [besr; 
Shall  with  benicnant  cnre  our  labours  cheer. 
And  banUl  &r  each  shock  of  adverse  fate  ; 
Mild  sun?'  and  i^entle  tlow'rs  on  spring  shall  wait, 
Hi!>  baud  with  ev'ry  t'ruit  shall  autumn  store: 
In  Heav'n  yoar  iMtmn  veigns,  yn  shephmdsamy 
no  more. 

"  Henceforth  his  pow'r  shall  with  your  lares  ^  joii^ 
To  hid  your  cots  with  peace  and  pleasare  Mile; 
To  bid  disease  and  languor  cease  to  pine, 
And  fair  abundance  crown  each  rural  toil: 
While  birds  their  lays  resume. 
And  spring  her  annual  bloom, 
Let  verdant  wreaths  his  «;aLMcd  tomb  adorn  | 
To  him,  each  rising  day 
Devoot  lifaatiom  pay : 
In  Heav'n  yonr  patron  ragns,  no  mon^  ye  dMf 
berds/moani.*' 


TBE  WISH:  AV  BLRQY, 

TO  OltAKU. 

Felices  ter,  et  amplius, 

Qiiosi  irrnptii  tenet  cc^nla,  nec  msiis 

Divulsus  queriuionits 

.  Soprema  cithas  solvet  amor  Ht.  Hot. 

Lrt  otliers  travel,  with  incessant  pain. 
The  wealth  of  earth  and  ocean  to  secore ; 

Then,  with  fond  hopes,  caress  the  precious  bane  j 
in  graiuleur  abject,  and  in  aifluence  poor. 

But  soon,  too  soon,  in  fancy's  timid  eyes. 

Wild  wavi  s  shall  n>ll,  and  conflagrations  spreadj 

While  bright  in  arms,  and  of  gigantic  size,- 
Tbe  fear-form'd  robber  faannts  the  thmny  hed. 

Let  me,  in  dreadless  poveity  T«tir*d , 

The  real  joys  of  life,  unenvied,  share  : 
Favour'd  by  love,  and  by  the  Muse  in^r'd, 
I'll  yield  to  ««Uth  its  joilousy  and  cam. 

On  rising  fronndi  the  prospect  to  command, 

TiitinrVl  v  ith  smoke,  where  vernal  brsesmblaw, 
In  rural  neatn^  let  my  cottage  stand ; 

Hem  wave  a  wood,  sod  there  a  river  How. 
Oft  from  the  neighb'ring  bilis  and  pastures TOOid, 

Let  sbeep  with  tender  bleat  salute  my  ear ; 
Nor  iiix  insidious  haunt  the  guiltless  ground. 

Nor  man  porsoe  the  trade  of  morder  near » 

Far  hence,  kind  Heav'n  !  expel  the  savage  trap, 

Inur'd  to  blood,  and  eager  to  destroy  j 
Who  pointed  steel  with  recent  slaughter  slain, 

And  place  in  gmans  and  death  their  crad  joy. 
Ye  pow'rs  of  social  life  and  tender  song  I 

To  you  devoted  shall  my  fields  remain ; 
Hare  undistnrb'd  thepenosAll  day  prolong, 

Nor  own  a  emict  hot  lovers  deUghtful  pain. 
For  you,  my  trees  shall  wave  their  leafy  shade | 

For  you,  imy  gardens  tinge  the  lenient  air  ; 
For  you,  be  aotumn's  Unshmg  gifts  display'd, 

And  all  that  Nature  yields  of  sweet  or  fair. 
But,  O  !  if  plaints,  which  love  and  grief  inspire, 

In  heav'nly  breasts  could  e'er  compassion  tiud. 
Chart  me, ah!  grant  my  hearts  npreme dodv^ 

And  iMoli  my  dear  Unmia  to  bt  kinL 

'Donmiegods. 
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'For  ber,  Uack  sadness  clouds  my  brightest  day  ; 

For  her,  in  tears  the  midnight  vigils  roll ; 
For  her,  cx>kl  liorrours  melt  my  pow'rs  away. 

And  chill  th«  livinjj  vigour  of  my  soul. 

fieoeith  her  tcora  each  youthful  ardour  dies,  , 
Its  joys,  its  wishes,  and  its  ho])es,  expire ; 

Id  vain  the  fields  of  science  tempt  my  eyesj 
In  vain  for  mc  the  Muses  string  the  lyre. 

Ol  let  her  ofl  107  hvmble  dwelliog  grace, 
IJumble  BQ  more,  if  there  ibc  deign  to  shine; 

JW  Heav'n,  unlimited  hy  time  or  place, 

Still  waits  oil  god-Uke  worth  and  charms  divine. 

Amid  the  cor>ling  firagrance  of  the  mom, 

flow  sweet  with  her  thro'  lonely  fields  to  stray  ! 
Her  charms  the  loveliest  landscape  shall  adorn, 
.  And  add  new  glories  to  the  rising  day. 

With  bar,  all  natore  shines  in  heighten'd  bloom ; 

TIm  ahrer  stream  in  sweeter  mtMic  flows  ; 
Odours  more  ricb  the  fanning  gales  perfume  ; 

And  deeper  tinctnres  paint  the  spreading  rose. 

With  bar,  the  shadesi  of  night  their  hormurt  lose. 
Its  deqiest  silence  chamis  if  she  be  by  ; 

Her  voice  the  mtuic  of  the  dawn  renews, 
Its  lambent  mdiaoce  sparkles  in  her  eye. 

Uow  sweat,  with  her,  in  wisdom's  calm  recess. 
To  brighten  soft  desire  with  wit  ntfm'd  ? 

Kind  Niatare's  laws  with  sacred  Ashley  trace. 
And  TMW  the  fiiirest  features  of  the  mind ! 

Or  borne  00  Milton^s  flight,  as  Heaven  sublime. 
View  it*  foil  blaze  in  open  prospect  glow ; 

Bless  the  first  pair  in  Eden's  ha]>py  clime, 
Or  drop  the  human  tear  for  endless  woe. 

And  vhcn,  in  virtue  and  in  peace  grown  old, 
No  art*  the  languid  lamp  of  life  restore ; 

Her  let  ate  grasp  with  bands  convuls'd  auJ  cold. 
Till  ev'ry  nerve  relax 'd  can  bdd  no  more : 

Long,  loog  on  her  my  dying  eyes  suspend, 
TiU  the  last  beam  shall  vibrate  on  my  sight ; 

Then  soer  where  only  greater  joys  attend, 
And  bear  her  image  to  eternal  light. 

Fond  man,  ah  ?  whither  would  thy  fancy  rove  ? 

*Tjs  thine  to  languish  in  unpiticd  smart  j 
Tts  thine,  alas !  eternal  icom  to  prove,  * 

Nor  feel  one  gleam  of  comfort  warm  thy  heart. 

But,  if  my  fair  tliis  cruel  law  impoM?, 
Pleas'd,  to  her  will  I  all  my  soul  resign ; 

To  walk  beneath  the  burden  of  my  wik  s. 
Or  sink  in  death,  DOT  at  my  fate  repine. 

Yet  when,  with  woes  unmingled  and  sincere. 
To  earth's  rold  womb  in  silence  I  descend  ; 

Let  her,  to  grace  my  obsequies,  appear, 
And  with  the  weeptog  throng  her  sorrows  blend. 

Ah!  do;  be  all  her  hours  with  pleasure  crown'd, 
.And  alt  her  soul  from  cv'ry  anguish  free  : 

Sboold  my  sad  fate  that  gentle  busom  wound, 
The  joys  of  Heav'n  would  be  no  joys  to  me. 


O.V  THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  POPE, 

AH  ELECT. 

Poets  tlicm«elvps  must  fall,  like  thoM  tliey  luug; 

Deaf  the  prais'd  ear,  and  mute  the  tuneful  tongue; 
I'.v'n  he,  whose  soul,  now  niells  in  mounit'ul  lays. 
Shall  shortly  want  the  gen'rous  tear  he  pays. 

Pope's  Unfortunate  Lady. 

le  ye»  I  scarce  awake  from  dumb  surprise, 
And  tepid  streams  pnofiKt  ly  bathe  my  eyi.-^; 
While  8oul-dis>olviug  sij;h>  my  bosom  strain. 
And  all  my  being  sinks  oppress'd  with  pain ; 
Ueigij  vfMi,  whose  souU,  like  mine,  are  form'd  toltnow 
The  nic.  p  u  tic  sense  of  bliss  and  woe  ; 
'I'u  th('s<'  sad  accents  deign  a  pitying  ear; 
Slronu  lie  our  sorrow,  as  th^  CTUse  severe. 

O  PojK*,  what  tears  thy  obsequies  attend  ! 
Britain  a  bard  deplnri  s,  mnnkind  a  friend  : 
For  thee,  Ujeir  darling,  we'  p  th'  Aunian  choir. 
Mute  the  soft  voice,  unstrung  the  tuneful  lyre : 
For  tin  e,  the  virtuous  and  the  sape  shall  mourn. 
And  virgin  sorrows  bnthe  thy  sacred  urn : 
One  veil  of  tjrief  o'er  Henv'n  and  F-irth  be  thrown. 
And  \  ice  and  Envy  Haunt  in  smiles  alone. 
I'j-ewliile  depress'd  in  abject  du««t  they  lay. 
Nor  with  their  hi»leous  forms  afl'ronteil  day ; 
While  thy  great  genius,  in  their  turtur'd  sight, 
Plac'd  iVuth  and  Virtue  cloth'd  with  heav'niy  light: 
Now  plens'd,  to  open  simshine  they  return, 
And  o'er  the  fate  exult  which  others  mourn. 

Ah  me  !  far  other  thoughts  my  soul  inspire  ; 
Far  other  accents  brenthes  the  plaintive  lyre: 
Thee,  tho'  the  Muses  bless'd  with  all  their  art; 
And  ponr'd  their  sacred  raptures  on  thy  heart; 
Th«»'  thy  lov'd  Virtue,  with  a  mother's  pain, 
Oeplores  thy  fate,  alas  !  deplores  in  vain  ? 
Silent  and  pale  thy  tuneful  frame  remains  ; 
Death  seals  thy  sitcht,  and  freezes  in  thy  veins ; 
*'  Cold  is  that  breast,  which  wartn'd  the  world  be- 
fore, [more.'* 
And  that  heav'n  prompted  tongue  shall  chunn  no 

Whom  next  shall  Heav'n  to  share  thy  honours 
chu»e ; 

Whom  consecrate  to  virtue  and  the  Muse; 
Tlie  Muse,  hy  fate's  eternal  plan  design'd 
To  light,  exalt,  and  hiiinani/e  the  mind  ; 
To  bid  kind  pity  mi  It,  just  anirer  glow  j 
To  kindle  joy,  or  prompt  the  siglis  of  woe  ; 
To  :ihake  with  horrour,  rack  with  tender  smart, 
And  touch  the  Gneet  springs  that  more  the  heart. 

Curst  he  •  •  who,  without  ecstasy  sincere, 
The  poet's  soul  etius'd  in  song  can  hear: 
His  aid  in  vain  shall  indigence  require; 
I'ninov'd  he  views  his  diarest  friends  expire: 
Natui-e  and  Nature'^  (J»xi  that  wretch  detest; 
Unsought  his  friendship,  and  his  days  unblest: 
Hell's  niazv  frauds  df  ep  in  his  bosom  roll. 
And  all  her  gloom  bings  heavy  on  his  soul. 

'  What  we  call  poetical  genius,  depends  entirely 
on  the  quickness  of  moral  feeling:  he,  therefore, 
who  cannot  feet  poetry,  must  either  have  his  aflec- 
t  ions  and  internal  senses  depraved  by  viee,or  be  natu> 
rally  insensible  of  the  pleasures  resulting  from  the 
exercise  of  them.  But  this  natural  insensibility  ii 
almost  never  so  great  in  any  heart,  as  entirely  to 
binder  the  impression  of  well-i)ainted  passion,  or 
natural  images  connected  with  it 
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As  whf*n  Mie  5>un  br-uins  hU  eastern  way, 
To  bless  the  xwtioos  with  rcturuiiig  day, 
Cro«n*d  with  vnfediiig  splendour*  on  be  flies  $ 
Kevcals  the  world,  and  kindles  ail  the  »kiet  t 
The  prostrate  Fast  the  radiant  god  adore ; 
So,  P<^,  we  view'd  tbec,  but  must  view  no  more 
Th«e  mgels  late  befadd,  with  mute  surprUe, 
Obw  with  tlipir  tliemes,  and  to  their  aeccnts  risci 
Tliey  viuw'd  witli  wtnider  thy  UiibouuUcd  aim. 
To  trace  the  roases  of  th'  eternal  scheme: 
But  Heav'n  those  scenps  to  human  view  daaetp 
Those  scenes  impervious  to  celestial  eyes : 
Whoe'er  ettempts  the  pfttb,  shall  lose  hit  way. 
Anil,  wra[)t  in  night,  tbro'  endless  errour  stray. 

In  thee  what  talent  aball  we  must  admire; 
*IY»  critic's  judgment,  or  the  p«et*8  fire  } 
Alikr,  in  both,  to  nlory    thy  claim  ; 
Thine  Aristotle's  taste,  and  Homer's  flame. 

Arm'il  with  hRpartial  satire,  when  thy  Mnae 
Triumphant  Vice  with  all  her  rage  pursues; 
To  Hell's  dread  gloom  the  monster  scours  away, 
Far  from  the  baaots  of  men,  and  scenes  of  day : 
There,  curst  and  cursing,  rackM  with  raging  woe. 
Shakes  with  incessant  howls  the  rcahns  below. 
But  soon,  too  soon,  the  Heud  to  light  ^ail  rise  ; 
Her  steps  the  Earth  scarce  bound,  her  head  tlic 
Till  his  red  tcrruui-;  ,Fn\c  again  display,      £ikies  j 
Assert  his  laws,  and  vindicate  his  sway. 

When  Ovid's  stmg  liewails  the  T.«shian  fm. 
Her  slighted  passion,  and  intense  despair ; 
By  thee  improv'd,  in  cacb  soul-moviug  line, 
Kot  Ovid's  wit,  but  dappho'a  sorrows  sMne. 
When  Flotsn  nronrns  her  hapless  fatp, 
What  heart  can  cease  with  all  her  pan|^  to  beat ! 

While  pointed  wit,  with  flowing  nmnhers  grac'd. 
Excites  the  laugh,  cv'n  in  tlu;  j;iiiUy  hrea^j 
The  gaudy  coxcomb,  and  the  tickle  fair. 
Shall  diesd  the  satire  of  thy  mvisb'd  hw. 

Not  the  Sicilian  ^  hreath'd  a  sweeter  song. 
While  Arelhusa,  charm 'd  and  listening,  Imnf: ; 
From  whom  each  Muse,  from  her  dear  scut  retir'd, 
His  flocks  pvolaelBd,  and  himself  inspired  : 
Nor  he  ^  who  *uo5r,  wliilr  sorrow  fiii'd  tho  |ilaiD« 
How  Cythtrea  mourn'd  Adoui)»  slain  ^ 
Nor  Tityrus  *,  who,  in  immortal  lays, 
Taupht  Mantua's  echoes  fialatc^a'b  praise. 
?s'u  nioff  let  Maiuua  boast  unnval'd  famej 
Thy  V.  iiidsor  now  shall  equal  hoooun  datm  s 
£temal  fragrance  shall  cnrh  f  rc  zc  iXTfiiUie* 
And  in  each  grove  eternal  verdure  bloom. 

Ye  tuneful  shepherds,  and  ye  beauteous  tnaidi^ 
From  fair  I^dooa's  banks,  and  Windsor's  shades. 
Whose  souls  in  transport  melted  at  bis  song. 
Soft  as  yeor  si<;hs,  and  as  your  wishes  strong  j 
O  oonic  !  your  cojiious  annual  tributes  bring* 
The  full  luxuriance  of  the  rided  spring ; 
Strip  various  Nature  of  each  fiurest  fiow'r. 
And  on  his  tomb  the  gay  profusion  show'r* 
Let  long-Iiv'd  pansies  hert-  thi  ii  sornts  bestow^ 
The  violets  languish,  and  the  roscs  glowj 
In  yellow  glory  let  the  crocus  shiiie, 
Nari  issus  hore  his  love-sick  bead  recline; 
Here  hyacinths  in  purple  sweetness  rise. 
And  tulips  tiog'd  with  beanty**  fiiaresi  dyeti 

Who  shall  sucrf»f>f)  thy  worth,  O  r'rtr!ing  MmIb  ! 
AttemjA  thy  rceiis,  or  emulate  tity  strata  ? 
EMk paialed  wwbtefiftbo focal  grove 
l«nent»  thy;  &te,  aDOibdM  of  bb  torn : 

•  nwocritos.  *BkNi.  «Vtitif. 


Tliee,  tliee  the  breezes,  thee  tJjc  fmntain"?  moqm, 
And  solemn  moans  responaive  rgcks  return ; 
Sbeplierds  and  flocks  protract  the  doleful  touod. 
And  nought  is  heard  but  mingled  plaints  around. 

When  first  Calliope  thy  fall  survey'd, 
Immortal  tears  b'er  eyes  profusely  shed ; 
Her  powHati  hand  the  tot^Fiil  harp  rc^ignM ; 
Tlie  conscious  hup  Iter  griefii,  low>marm'ri^ 
joiu'd  ; 

Her  voice  in  trembling  cadeitoe  dy^  MVft 

Arifi,  lost  in  anguish,  all  the  ;:M«l*»ss  lay. 
Suc  h  paugs  fche  felt,  when,  from  the  realms  of  lig^ 
The  fates,  in  Homer,  ravish'd  her  delight : 
7V>  th"e  her  sacr'^'l  hand  conVicjn'd  his  lyr^ 
And  m  thy  bosom  kiiidled  ail  his  Are : 
Hmee,  in  oor  tnnfnn,  Ids  f^rfow  labonn  drsrt, 
Breathe  all  the  god  thai  aranii'd  thdr  anifaorti 
breast. 

When  honid  war  informs  the  sacved  page. 

And  men  and  gods  with  mutual  wrath  engage. 
The  clash  of  arms,  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
And  groans  and  damours  sliake  the  mountaioi 
round ; 

The  nations  rock.  Earth's  solid  bases  groan. 
And  quake  Ileav'n's  arches  to  th'  eternal  throne. 

When  Ivdus  dilates  the  laifiess  wind. 
O'er  Nature's  face  to  rcve!  unconfin'd, 
Bend  Mfav'n'x  blue  concave,  sweep  the  fruitful  plain, 
Teatr  up  the  forest,  and  image  the  matn ; 
In  lioi  lid  native  pomp  the  tempests  shint^, 
Ferment,  and  roar,  and  aestnate  in  each  line. 

Whan  9isy|riius,  with  many  a  weary  frara, 
Rolls  up  the  hill  the  still-revolving  stone  j 
The  loaded  line,  like  it*  seems  to  reccul, 
Slfahis  bis  hent  nera,  and  heavus  with  his  fidl  lofl : 
But,  when  result irtiT  rapid  from  its  heieht, 
Precipitate  the  numbers  emulate  the  tiigbu 

At  when  crealWe  Energy,  employ'd, 
With  various  beings  fiU'd  the  boundless  \  old  ; 
With  deep  survey  th'  omniscient  Parent  vieu'd 
The  mighty  fabric,  and  coufess'd  it  good ; 
He  view'd,  exulting  with  immense  delight. 
The  iavi  ly  transcript,     th'  idea,  brt^^ht: 
So  swell'd  the  b.ird  ^  witii  ecstasy  divine, 
Wh<  n  fidl  and  fmish'd  rose  his  bright  dangni 
So,  frnm  thi;  Ulysian  bow'rs,  hc  joy'd  to  see  ' 
All  his  Jir  mortal  self  reviv'd  in  thee. 
While  fame  enjoys  thy  consecrated  fuw, 
First  of  til'  inspir'd,  with  him  for  fvrr  n  fcrr' ; 
With  his,  f»ch  distant  age  shall  rank  thy  name. 
And  ev*n  retoctant  Envy  hiss  aeckrin. 

IJiit,  ah  '  t>lind  fate  will  no  Hi-:f iiirlion  koOV| 
Swift  dowQ  the  torrent  all  alike  must  (low ; 
Wit,  virtue,  feamti^,  are  alike  m  prey ; 
All,  all  mu'-t  triad  th'  irrcinraldo  way. 

No  more  food  wistMS  in  my  breast  shall  roU, 
Distend  my  heart,  and  kindle  all  my  soul. 
To  breathe  my  honest  raptures  in  thy  ear,' 
And  fw!  thy  kifidoess  in  rolurn";  sineere  ; 
7'iiy  ait,  I  iiup'd,  should  teach  the  Muse  to  fciog, 
Direct  her  flight,  and  prune  her  faifiiOt  whig ; 
Now,  Mus*',      dumb  ;  or  Wt  thy  son.,'  d-yjlore 
Thy  pleasures  blahtod,  and  thy  hopi  no  more. 

Tremendous  pow*rs !  whq  tide  til*  eternal  slaM^ 
Whose  voice  is  thuT)^^■r,  nnd  whose  nod  illrfn; 
Did  I  for  empire,  second  lo  your  own, 
Clinic  rooad  the  ihriBib  oad  importnna  tbe  tlmna  ? 

^  Homer. 
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IHsyM  T,  tftat  fame  should  bc4ir  my  name  on  high, 
T>n>'  mtii'fiM  fuirth,  or  alUinvolving  sky  i 
Woo  d  I J ur  nm  the  Sun  to  toil  and  shine, 
The  fcm  to  brighten,  or  mature  the  mine  > 
T';/  ''(<■[•  iii^olvM  in  adamantine  nitrht, 
j^d  I  agAiu  to  view  Hcav'n't  cheerful  light? 
1^*1  tore  I  KHi^;  theionly  boon  denyM, 
OJile  !  what  plert^urc  canst  thou  hon«t  bc<>idet 
Worth  mj  regard,  or  equal  to  my  pride  ? 
That  moam  m  tim'roai  Mate,  nnkiiownto  tune, 

V'l-  shriJi  hrr  sweetest  iitccnsc  on  tliy  numej 
WalUt  OQ  her  lip«  imperfect  accent*  dte, 
Tear  tMommg  tear,  and  sigh  Mooeeding  sigb : 
She  mourns,  nor  »he  alonn,  w  ith  fond  regret, 
A  work!,  a  feeliiM  world,  must  weep  thy  £iUc. 

Where  polidk^  art*  mA  tMOtd  toBOM  reii^n, 
W!icre-t '(  r  the  Nine  their  tuneful  presence  deign; 
V,<-:y^  ^I>^II  thy  glory,  with  unclouded  blaze, 
(.oii^a~i»<i  immortal  monuments  of  praise : 
I  nxn  clime  to  clime  the  circlii^f  Sim  Aall  viow 
Itv  :'.\\]  splctvlonr  still  his  own  pursue. 
Wbile  the  »witt  torrent  from  its  source  descends; 
Hliile  romid  this  glolM  Ucftv'a'i  ample  caacaT« 
bead*  ; 

Whilst  all  it»  living  lamps  their  course  nuiotaio, 
Aai  hai  the  beauteous  year'a  revolTing  train ; 

S)  kr,  >h3fl  rnen  thy  Ilr-iv'nly  >on^  adrniro. 
Ami  Nature's  duurms  acd  thine  at  once  expire. 
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His  sattcm  accumulem  donisj  et  fungar  inani 
ilttacw; 

Virg. 

Bt  the  pale  glimmer  of  the  con'?c  ioiis  Moon, 
When  slumber,  on  the  humid  eyes  of  woe, 
S!/d»  its  krad  lenttire ;  what  mournful  voice 
>o  sadly  sweet,  on  my  attentive  car, 
Ii)  moTht?  plaint  efTu^tCS  :  like  the  song 
^>f  Philomel,  when  tbro*  the  vocal  air, 
I  ri^dl'd  by  deep  inconsolable  grief, 
She  breathes  her  w-ft,  her  mclanrholy  stramj 
.\"A  N'ature  with  religious  silence  hears  ? 
I    h  -  ray  wand*rtn(  tenses  rocognize 
T  r  «cll-koown  charm,  and  all  my  list'nimg  tonl 

<  xpcctitioo.   Oh  I  'tis  that  dear  vnice, 
Whaw  gentle  aoecnts  charraM  my  happier  days  ; 
Fn-  «h,irp  afflrotion''=  iron  hand  had  prcst 
Her  rem  a  I  youth,  and  sunk  bet  with  the  blow. 

Tiil  me,  thou  heavily  etcetlenee  1  wboie  form 

"ili  rl-  A  to  my  view,  wlx.rse  mellin  j  SQI^ 
hgr  ever  echoes  on  my  trembling  ear, 
DH.-eMM  ev*n  Hi  lufieiy ;  O  my ! 
Wtut  bright  distinguisli'd  mansion  in  the  sky 
Rcoava  tby  toff  ^rifif  viitue  fipom  tte  itoi^ 

'  An  accomplished  but  unfortunate  young  lady, 
wthecitv  of  F.diuburg^h ,  having,  wifhinit  the  con- 
ient  of  her  father,  married  a  geiUletnan,  who  car- 
•  tu  r  10  the  West  Indies,  she  was  there  cruelly 
tc^aien  by  hia,  tal  loit  bor  lifebyaffliitaketr 
SKdicioc. 


That  on  thy  tender  biossom  pour'd  its  ingt } ' 
£arly,  alaii !  too  early  didst  thou  tVid 
Its  most  tcmpestuotis  focy.    Frum  Uie  calm. 
The  loft  serenity  of  life  liuw  !<  d 
An  unMjspct'tmg  victim  !  ICv'i-y  blast 
Piere'd  to  thy  inrnoNt  siml,  amid  the  waste 
Of  eruel  fortune  left  to  wpek  thy  way 
L'nshelterM  and  alonr  ,  \^-h]'i-  t  j  tfiy  groaoi 
No  gen'rous  ear  reciiu  d,  no  ti  lendiy  roof» 
With  hospitable  ambmge,  entertain*^ 
Tliy  dr(;<>jjiiii^  ^'Wi'  tness,  uninur'd  to  |»;nn. 
That  liberal  hand,  which*  to  the  tortur'd  $etise 
Of  anguiri},  oomfort*t  healin;^  balm  apply'd. 
To  Hfuv'n  nnd  Trirfh  extcinU*!,  vainly  now 
Implores  the  couKilatioa  once  it  gave. 
Nor  stippliant  meets  ledrefli.  Tliat  eye  beaigu, 
l  lif'  .S4  it  of  mercy,  which  to  eedk  dtita«M» 
Ev'n  by  thy  foe  sustained,  the  genttc  tear, 
A  willmg  tribute,  paid,  now  fmitlcss  weeps. 
Nor  gains  that  pity  it  so  oft  bcstow'd. 

Thou  loveliest  sacrit  w.'  t  iiat  ever  fell 
To  pcrljdy  and  unrckMiim-  hate  !  , 
How  in  the  hour  uf  (Mnfuienoc  and  hope. 
When  love  and  i  xppctation  to  thy  heait 
Spoke  peace,  and  plac'd  felicity  in  view  f 
How  fled  the  bright  illusion,  and  at  once 
Forsook  thee  pluiiirM  in  exquisite  despair  ! 
Thy  friends ;  the  insects  of  a  summer-gale 
That  spon  sund  flutter  in  the  mid-day  beam 
Of  gay  prosperity,  or  from  tlic  flow'rs, 
That  in  her  sunshine  bloom,  with  ardour  suck 
SweethefB  imeamM ;  thy  temporary  friends. 
Or  blind  with  headlong  fury,  or  abus'4 
By  ev'ry  gross  imposture,  or  supine, 
LulI'd  by  the  songs  of  ease  and  pleamre,  mw 
Thy  bitter  destiny  with  r*x)l  reheard. 
Thy  wrongs  ev'a  Nature's  voice  pmclaim'd  io  Taioj; 
Deaf  to  her  tender  im|X>rtuning  call. 
And  all  the  father  in  his  soni  cxtitK  t, 
Tliy  parent  sat ;  while  on  thy  rmltlo^  liead 
Each  various  torment,  that  imb*ttLrs  1  le. 
Exhausted  all  tbdr  force .-  and,  to  insure 
Their  execrable  r  onqncst,  l)l;*ck  and  fell, 
Ev'n  as  ber  native  regiuu,  SlaiMler  join'd  ;  ' 
And  o*er  thy  virtue,  siiotless  as  the  wish 
Of  infant  snuh,  im  xorable  brcath'd 
Her  iJCbtilential  vapour.    Hence  fair  Truth, 
i'ersuasive  as  the  toofue  of  seraphs,  nrg 'd 
I'liheard  the  cause  of  Innoccnct; ;  the  b!udi 
Of  fickle  friendahip  bence  forgot  to  glow. 

Meanwhile  from  these  retreats  with  hapless  speed. 
By  ev'ty  hope  and  <  v'ry  w'-li  impeli'd, 
Thy  steps  explored  protection.    Whence  enplor'd  i 
Ah  me  !  from  whom,  and  to  what  cursed  arms 
Wert  thou  betray 'd  :  unfeeling  as  thi-  rock 
Which  splits  the  vessel ;  wlule  its  helpless  crew. 
With  shrieks  of  horrour,  deprecate  their  fate  ? 
O  Earth  !  O  righteous  Iloav'n'  eould'stthnu  behold; 
While  yet  thy  patient  hand  the  thunder  crasp'd, 
Xor  hvirl'd  the  tlamini.''  vengeance  ;  cuula&t  thou  see 
Tlie  violate*]  vow,  the  marriasre  rite 
I'rr.^in'd,  ami  all  tin-  sacre.!  t'.  uhichbind 
Or  <ioil  or  man,  ahamion'd  lo  itie  scorn 
Of  vice  by  long  impunity  confirra*d  ? 


But  tht/U;  prrtldiiHi^  !  tifOihlp. 


If  on  high 


The  hand  of  justice  with  impartial  scale 
Rach  word,  each  action  poises,  and  exacts 

f^everc  atoncmtnl  fnuii  fli'  ufi*  ndin>:  heart  ; 

Ob  !  what  host  tliou  to  dread  i  what  etidless  pang. 
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\^Tiat  <Ieq[>  damiint'ion  must  thy  sou!  Ptifhire? 
Oa  £surth'  twas  thine  to  perpetrate  a  criiDe» 
Tram  i^ose  grim  visage  guilt  of  shamdleai  bfoir, 
Ev'n  in  its  wild  career,  might  shrink  appa&*d.> 
Tw  thine  to  fear  hereafter,  if  not  feel. 
Plagues  that  in  Ht^ll  no  precedent  can  boast. 
Ev'n  in  the  silent,  safe  domestic  hour, 
Ev'n  in  the  sc-^c  of  tenderness  and  peace,  ' ' 
Ivctnorssc,  more-  iu  rcr  than  all  the  fiisnds  below. 
In  fancy's  ears,  shall,  with  a  thousand 
Thunder  despair  a  ml  ruin  :  all  her  snakes 
Shall  rear  their  si)ecklefl  crei>u  alofl  in  air, 
With  ceaaeleis  iMrrid  bits ;  shall  brandish 
TlK'ir  forky  tonsrues,  or  roll  th -ir  kindlinc  eyes 
With  sanjuine,  fiery  glare.    Ev'n  while  each  sense 
OUm  with  the  raptim  of  tQarallaont  joy, 
The  tears  of  injur'd  beauty,  the  ooinplainli 
Of  truth  uumaculate,  by  thee  expos'd 
To  wrongs  unnaaibei'd.  slnll  dirtnrb  thy  bfiai ; 
Shall  fierce  thy  biood  with  fear,  and  to  thy  n^Mt 
Anticipate  th'  impemiiog  wrath  of  Ueav'n. 
In  rieep,  lund  patue  of  beinf !  when  the  neivo 

Of  toil  unbends,  uheu,  fiom  the  heart  of  CUtf 
Betires  the  sated  vulture,  wheo  disease 
|And  disappointment  quaff  Letboan  draughts 
Of  sweet  oblivion  ;  from  his  charge  unblcst, 
Shall  speed  thy  better  angel :  to  thy  dreafns 
Tb'  infernal  gulph  shall  open,  and  disclose 
Its  latent  horroutt.   O'er  the  buraini^  lake 
Of  blue  sulphureous  deatn,  the  p-'Tenic  shriek, 
The  scourge  ince^isaut,  and  the  clauknik'  chain, 
Shall  scare  thee  ev'n  to  frenzy.    On  thy  mind 
Its  fiercest  flames  sh  ill  prey  ;  fnnn  itadoplh 

Some  gnashing  fury  beckous  thy  approach, 
ibid,  tbfavty  of  perdition,  waits  to  plungo 
Tliy  naTs- (1  >oul,  ten  thousand  fathom  down. 
Amidst  the  boiUi^  sutges.   Such  their  fate^ 
"Wbtm  hearts,  indocile,  to  the  wcrad  hm 
Ofwi<:doin,  tnilh,  and  virtue,  banish  far 
The  cry  of  soft  compassion  ;  nor  can  tailA 
Beatitude  sxipreme  in  giving  joy  ? 
Thy  race,  the  j)nxhirt  of  a  lawless  flame, 
Ev'n  while  thy  tbnd  imagiuatiop  plans 
Their  fhture  grandenr,  in  thy  mock*d  emfacMt 
Shall  prematurely  perish  ;  or  sun  ivc 
To  feel  their  father's  infiaimy,  and  curse 
The  tainted  origin  from  which  thy  sprung. 
K  1 .  oh  !  thy  soul  no  soft  compunction  knew. 
When  that  fair  form,  where  all  the  Graces  liv'd, 
Perfection's  brightest  triumph,  from  thy  breajit. 
The  sport  of  milder  winds  and  seas  was  tiuom^ 
To  glow  or  ill  the  keen  extremes 

Of  ev'ry  various  ciiujale  :  when  that  cheek, 
Ting'd  with  the  blush  of  Heav'n's  uufisding  rose. 
Grew  ])ale  with  prn^n-  nn-j-nish  ;  when  that  fnio^ 
By  angels  tum'd  to  liarmony  and  love^ 
TifeiBbled  with  agony ;  and,  inthiott  ear, 
Vtter'd  the  last  extremity  of  woe. 

From  fiweigD  bounty  she  obtain'd  that  aid 
WIttcb  friendship,  love,  humanity,  at  home, 
Deny'd  hr  i  l)l.i^re«l  worth.    From  foreign  hands 
Her  glowing  hps  receif^  the  cooling  draught. 
To  tooth  the  fever^  rage.   Prom  foreign  eyes 
The  tear,  by  nature,  love  and  friendship  due,  [death 
Flow'd  copious  o'er  the  wreck,  wltose  charms*  in 
Still  blooming,  at  the  hand  of  ruin  stnil'd. 
Destin'd,  alas  1  in  foreign  climes  to  leave 
Her  pile  r'^rnalrt*!  unhon  nr'd  ;  while  the  herso 

Qi  nfeaiiity  g^tuit  ctabimwu'd  'uv»i>U  Uie  pcide 


Of  painted  hemldry,  and  sculpt  ur'd 
Protects  or  flatters  its  detested  fiime. 
\  ain  trappings  of  DOftalHy !  When  fhcae 
Shall  crumble,  like  the  worthless  dust  thflj  bide| 
Then  thou,  dear  spirit !  in  immortal  joy, 
Crown'd  with  intrinsic  honours,  sbaJt  appear  i 
And  God  himsielf,  to  list'nine  worlds,  proclaiin 
Thy  injur'd  tendenii-  s,  thy  faith  unstaio'd. 
Thy  mildness  long  insulte<l,  and  thy  worth 
Severely  try'd,  and  fionnd  at  last  sincere. 

But  where,  oh  I  Ts-hrrc  shall  art  or  nature  find» 
For  smarting  sorrow's  ever  recent  wound. 
Some  blert  restorative;  srboie  pow'rful  charm 
May  sooth  thy  friend's  regret,  within  his  hreaik 
Suspend  the  sigb  spontaneous,  bid  the  tear. 
By  sad  TCABakm  ptompted,  eean  to  All  1 
Tlie«o,  still  as  moments,  days  and  yenafavolf<^ 
A  consecrated  offering,  shall  attend 
Thy  dear  idea  wiaAhcM  by  time  t 
Till  the  pale  night  of  d<  titiv  obscure 
Life's  wasting  taper ;  till  each  torpid  seaie 
Fed  DaBih*i  dwl  land,  and  grief  complain  oo  more. 


A  SOLILOSUY: 

Occasioned  by  the  author's  escape  from  fallirr  'nto 
a  deep  well,  where  he  must  have  been  irrecuvciably 
tost,  if  afiivourite  lap-dog  had  not,  by  the  aomd  of 
Its  feet  upon  the  board  with  which  the  weU«U4 
vered,  warned  him  of  his  danger. 

Quid  quisque  vttet,  nuoquam  homini  niu 
Cautum  est  in  how  i 


Wheh  am  1  I — O  eternal  Pow'r  of  Hea»*lft  I 
Relieve  me ;  or,  amid  the  silent  gloom. 
Can  danger's  cry  apprcmch  no  gcn'rous  ear 
Prompt  tfi  redress  tii'  unhappy  ?  O  my  heart  f 
What  shall  I  do,  or  whither  shall  I  turn  } 
Will  no  kind  hand,  benevolent  as  Heav'n, 
Save  me  involv'd  in  |K>nl  and  in  night ! 

Erect  with  horrour  'stands  iny  brisllinjLr  hair  ; 
My  tongue  furijets  its  motion  ;  strength  ibrsak^ 
My  trembling  limbs ;  my  voice,  impell'd  in  vain. 
No  passage  flnds  ;  cold,  cold  as  death,  my  blood^ 
Keen  as  tiie  breath  of  winter,  chills  each  vein* 
For  on  the  verge,  the  awtul  v«rge  of  IMe 
Scare  •  tixM  I     md;  and  one  pnvrrr>-<":i'  r  ^tep 
Had  pluug'd  me  down,  unfathouiably  deep. 
To  gnlphs  iraperriottstotlie  dnerful  San 
And  fra^n^nt  hree/e  ;  to  that  abhorr'd  aljodfl^ 
Where  Silence  and  Oblivion,  sisters  drear ! 
With  cmd  Death  oonfed'rate  empire  fadbd. 
In  desolation  and  i>rlmeval  gloom.  [horrour, 

Ha!  what  unmans  me  thus?  what,  more  than 
Relaxes  ev'ry  nerve,  untunes  my  frame. 
And  chills  my  iiimo«tt  soul  i — Be  still,  my  heart  I 
Nor  flutt'rinp  thus,  in  vain  attempt  to  burst 
The  barrier  Itnu,  by  which  thou  art  coufin'd. 
Resume  your  functions,  limbs  !  restrain  lime  kMli 
From  smitin>;  thus  each  otlier.     Eooie^      aonl  t 
Assert  thy  native  dignity,  and  dare 
To  brave  this  king  of  terrors ;  to  confront 
His  cloudy  brow,  and  unrelenting  frown, 
With  steady  scorn,  in  conscioos  triumph  bokL 
Reason,  thai  boipi  flf  ODcrMtod  da^. 
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Thil  ray  of  daty,  by  dod^i  own  breath 

liifus'd  3od  kio  'h «],  reaMui  will  dispel 

Those  (uic)'«i  iemmr»;  Reason  will  instruct  thee, 

To  rtuurh  thee  timely  from  impetiding  woe  j 
ftm  a|greg»lBd  misery,  wlui^e  pan^ 
&■  find  tto  other  {>criod  but  liie  grave. 
F^roh  '^Uile  oUmm  gua  OQ  Nature's  hc6, 

Tbe  leriaDt  vale.tbe  iiK)untnias,W0O(b^Uld  etMMIIS  j 
f^,  viih  dttUjybt  iuefiablc,  sunrey 

Sao,  bvi^  imege  of  hb  parent  God ; 
The  Muoos,  io  majestic  order,  round 
Ua  laiy'd  jjjobe  revolvint? ;  young-ey  d  Sprin;, 
fntimcilSk  and  joy  ;  Summer,  adom'd 
W,tb  keen  efful^ence^bright'ning  Heav'u  and  Berth; 
AoJutuD,  r»';i!cte  wrth  Nature's  various  boon. 
To  bles  U,e  toiJog  hind  j  and  Winter,  g;raQd 
^itb  lapid  stonna.  eoorskioif  Nature's  frame: 
Wh'lrtuhers  v\vv.  HtMv'n's  all-involving  arch, 

viUi  annuoiber'd  worlds;  and,  lost  in  joy, 
VUrerln-aiid  vtnhy  behold ; 
Or.  uofatigu'd,  th'  amazing  chain  pnimo. 


immense  st4ipeadou»  woikii  ol  Uod, 


OK^owDg  pMt  with  part,  and,  ^ 

Miiaop  sawd  harmony  aodj«y: 

To  me  tk&e  tau-  viciggiitadec  are  lost, 

Aod  ?r«}e  and  beauty  blotted  fiooi  my  riew. 

V  niant  vale.the  mountaini,  woods^and  ttrearhs, 
<«e  bomd blank  appear  ;  the  younjc-ey'd  Spring, 
EfclieBt  Summer,  Autumn  deck'd  in  wealth 
To  btt»  the  toiUng  hind,  and  Wmter,  grand 
1  th  ra;  :fl  ■■■■*nrm%,  revolve  in  vain  for  inc  : 
^  ttit  bn-ht  Sun,  nor  all^bracing  arch 
Of  Har'D,  4iall  e*er  these  wretched  orta  behold. 

0  Beauty,  Tiarmooy  !  ye  sister  trafai 
WGrac«;  you,  who,  in  th' admiring  eye 
^God  juuf  charms  display'tl,  i:re  yet,  traoscrlb'd 
J  Nature's  km,  your  Heav'nly  features  shone : 
'»Byare  you  snatch'd  f  >v  rwr  from  my  siirlit. 
"T>ilst,  io  your  st«ad,  a  boundless,  waste  expanse 

a!)(H9tiafanh*d  homnr  ooveis  all  ? 
)      Vr  inv  prospect  rueful  darkness  breathes 
Ucr  maropicious  vapour ;  in  whose  «ihade, 
'«r,  grirf;  aixi  aoguish,  natives  of  her  ruijjn, 

social  sadness,  gloomy  vigik  keep: 
•*«b  tb^^m  I  walk,  with  them  still  doom'd  to  shafe 
"WaJ  Wackness,  without  hopes  of  dawn. 

n*nc?  oft  the  hand  ofignoranee  and  scorn, 
^ksrb'rous  niirtli  ahandanM,  ^>oints  me  out 

idiot  grin :  the  supercilious  eye 
^  fasitbe  Mise  and  glare  of  prosp'roas  Ufe, 
^  «ny  obscurity  divert*  its  gaze. 
Jjjjby;  and,  with  wanton  pr id©  elate, 
*"ca»t«s  its  own  snptrior  lot : 
feiainan  triumph  !  Hence  the  piercing  taont 

**«  tije  warm  blu'^h  that  paints  ingenuous  shame, 
Sj  consdoBS  want  iw^  rM  ;  th'  unpitied  pang 
^  .ore  and  friendship  hli  i  hte  I.    Heoce  the  tear 


Of 


'mpotent  compassion  xh.  u  the  voiee 


^P*n.  hy  others  felt,  qiuck  smites  my  heart, 
J*J  n,u,«  all  it,  tendemeas  in  vain. 

^Hoey.  ir,'1  mnr^,  or  xhh  dvvoted  head, 
».;h  wlkcied  bittertiess  been  pour'd. 
"^or  end  my  sorrews  here.   The  sacred  filM 

ir<w|c]pf,,  ^arce  acc.-ss»b!e  to  me,  ' 
with  heart -cvnsu  I  riing  unrMi^h  I  behold; 
•useWje,  ior  which  xuy  soul  ioaatiate  buiui 


WHh  ardent  fhlrst  Nor  can  these  wdeM  fandl^ 

Untntor'd  in  oac)i  lifi -sustaining  art, 
Nourish  this  wretched  being,  aiid  sup^^ly 
Frail  nature^  wants,  that  short  cessation  knmr* 
Where  now,  ah  *  where  is  that  $u|>p9rtiDg  anil  ^ 

Which  tn  my  weak,  unequal  infant  ste|)« 

Its  kiutl  assistance  lent  ?  Ah  !  where  that  love. 

That  strong  assidoous  leoderm^  which  watch'd 

My  wishes  yet  scttcc  form'd  ;  aivl,  to  my  view^ 

Unimportuu'd,  like  all-iodulging  Ueav'n, 

Tbdrot^eets  brought?  Ah  I  where  that  genttefoiei 

Which,  with  instruction,  soft  as  summer  dewt 

Or  fleecy  snow^.  descending  on  my  soul, 

Distinguif^h'il  cv'ry  hour  with  new  delight? 

Ah  !  wh(;rc  that  Tirtue,  which,  amid  the  Stonn% 

The  niing'ed  horroiirs  of  tumultuous  life, 

Uutaiatcd,  unsubdu'd,  the  shock  sustaiu'd  I 

So  firm  the  oek  which,  in  eternal  night. 

As  deep  its  root  extends,  as  high  to  Hcav*ti 

Its  top  majestic  rises :  such  the  smiie 

Of  some  benignant  angel,  from  the  throne 

Of  God  dispatch'd,  embassador  of  peace  ;  . 

Who  on  h-<  l>;ok  imprt'^t       ine^"  i^rc  bears. 

And  pleas  d,  from  Eartii  averts  iinp<.'ndtug  ill* 

Alas  !  no  wife  thy  pertiag  kisses  shared: 

Front  thy  expiring  lips  no  child  reci  ivM 

Thy  last,  dear  bU^siug  and  thy  last  adTtcCf 

Friend  father,  benefactor,  all  at  once. 

In  thee  forsook  mc,  an  unguarded  prey 

For  rv'rv  ?torm.  wIium  law  les-.  I  m  njofl 

Beueath  the  a/ure  concave  oi  lijc  sky, 

To  toss,  and  on  my  head  exbanst  its  rafsw 

Dny-i  tiiu  prospect  '  s«X)ii  th<'  h.iplr.'ss  hour 
May  come  ;  perhaps  this  moment  it  im[>eTMis, 
Which  drifes  me  forth  to  penury  and  cold, 
Nakc<l,  and  bi^t  by  all  tfie  storms  of  Hsav*ki9 
Friondless  ant'  euid<  Ir^s  to  »  x['l  jre  my  way; 
Till  on  cold  eai  lU  Liiis  poor,  uiislieiter'd  bead 
Reclining,  vainly  from  the  ruthless  blast 
Respite  I  beg,  and  in  th."  ?tirirk  rxpire. 

Me  miserable!  wherefore,  O  my  soul  I 
Was,  on  such  hard  conditions,  life  desiiM  t 
One  step,  one  friendly  step,  without  thy  guilty 
Had  piac'd  me  safe  in  Itiat  profound  recess. 
Where,  undisturb'd  eteinal  quiet  reigus. 
And  sweet  fbrgetfulness  of  grief  and  caie. 
Why,  then,  my  covrard  soul  !  didst  thott  veooill 
Wiiy  shuu  the  final  exit  of  thy  woe  i 
Why  shiver  at  approaching  diasolntion  ? 

Say  wliy,  by  Nature's  unresisted  foroci, 
Is  cv'rj'  being,  where  volitio»iTeigns 
And  active  choice,  imp«'ll'd  to  shun  their  fiste, 
And  dread  destruction,  as  the  worst  of  ills; 
Say,  why  they  shrink,    iiy  fly,  why  fiicht,  why  risk> 
Precarious  life,  to  Icn^iieu  out  its  date, 
Which,  lengthen*d,  is,  at  best,  protracted  pain) 
Stv,  hy  wl'.at  fnystic  charms,  can  life  allure 
Uunumber'd  beings,  who.  bi  ueath  me  far  " 
Piac'd  in  fb'  eatensire  scale  of  Nature,  wont 
Tliose  UsMngS  Heav'n  accnmutatea  on  nieP 
Blessings  sapcrior;  tho'  tlie  M;izi'  «.f  dav 
Pours  on  ttieir  s^ght  iL>  soul-Tcireshiog  stream^  " 
To  me  extinct  in  everlastmir  shades : 
Vet  heav'n -tniiirhr  moVic   at  ^\li.>c  p<)weifiil  vmos^ 
Corrosive  care  oud  anguish,  charm'd  to  peace, 

'  The  character  here  drawn  is  that  of  the  an* 
thor's  father,  whote  iinlbceseiB  fiM  bad  jmt  bdhra 
happened. 
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Forsake  iLc  henrt,  and  yiekl  It  all  to  joy, 
Kc'cr  sooths  their  paogs.   To  tbdr  insensate  view 
Kiwirledite  in  vaio  bcr  Mrat  ttcatm*  fpicwiii. 
To  them  the  ooblest  sift  of  botmtrous  Heav*ii, 
S'wwt  coo?enat4oa,  whose  euliv'oiog  force 
Elatet,  dirtend*,  and,  wiOi  nofiuKiiK  itTCngtb, 
luBpires  the  soul,  remains  for  ever  lost. 
Tlie  tacred  sympathy  of  social  hearts, 
Benevolence,  supreme  delit^t  of  lleav'n ; 
TV  extensive  wish,  which  in  one  n  ide  embraot^ 
AU  lwtnir<  circl  s,  wht*n  the  swelling  «)nl 
Part:»kes  Uie  juya  (A'  fJod  ;  ne'er  warms  their  breants. 

As  yet  ray  aoul  rcS-r  fult  the  apftmiiive  weigbt 
Of  iitdi^cnce  imaido<l  ;  swifl  rcdre?', 
Beyond  the  daring  flight  uf  hope,  appr(»ch'd. 
And  ev*ry  wnli  of  oatare  amply  blevL 

Tho',  n'ejr  the  fulnn-  ^pri'"-  of  tnv  f  .tr>.. 
Ill  omens  seem  to  brood,  awI  ttUtn  malign 
To  blend  tbnr  baleAil  fin:  oft,  while  thn  S«n 
Darts  bouTi'lU-     -1    ¥  thro*  th'  expanse  of  H««f*B, 
A  gloom  of  congregated  rapours  rise, 
Than  night  more  dreadfbl  in  her  hlackeit  ■hreod, 
An<l  o'e  r  the  face  of  Uiiti<zs  incumbent  hang. 
Portending  tempest ;  till  the  Morce  of  day 
Again  nwerto  the  empire  of  the  sky. 
And,  o'er  the  blotted  scene  of  Nature,  tfararn 
A  keener  splendour.    So,  perhaps,  thnt  care. 
Thro*  all  creation  fdt,  but  most  by  man, 
Which  hears  with  kind  retard  the  tender  ngll 
Of  inotlest  want,  may  rtissipatr  uyy  ff-ars, 
And  bid  my  hour*  a  ha{>p»er  flight  assume. 
Perhaps,  enliv'ning  hope  ?  perhaps  my  soul 
Mny  drink  at  wis«jom's  fomitain,  and  allay 
Her  nnextmguisb'd  ardour  in  the  itreaai: 
Witdom,  tiie  oomlant  magnet,  where  each  «nb» 
5?et  by  the  hnnd  of  N.iture,  f  vrr  points. 
Restless  and  faithful,  as  th'  attractive  force 
By  which  all  bodies  to  tb«  centre  tend. 

What  then  ?  bfcftn^-  th'  indulgent  Sire  of  all 
lias,  in  the  plan  of  thinp,  preK-nb'd  my  sphere; 
Because  conamnmata  WMom  thonght  not  fit. 
In  afniioiiL-e  and  pomp,  to  bid  me  shine; 
^all  J  regret  my  destiny,  and  curse 
Tbat  state,  by  lieav'n's  patenml  care,  design'd 
To  train  me  up  for  scenes,  with  which  compaiMf 
Thf^e  afire?,  ineasurM  by  the  orb^  of  Heav'n, 
In  blank  annihiUtK>n  fade  away  ? 
For  scenes,  where,  finiih'd  by  the  Alorfghtj  tut. 
Beauty  :uid  ord^^r  open  to  the  siglit 
In  vjvid  gloi  y  ;  where  the  faintest  rays 
Ont>flash  the  spleadour  of  our  mid-day  Sun  } 
Say,  shall  tlie  Source  of  all,  who  first  as:sl*r«J4. 
To  each  constftuent  of  this  wond'rous  frame 
lit  proper  poiMia,  hs  plaee  and  adioB  dve. 

With  ^i\f-  desrrees  of  weakness,  wheooe  VfHttltl 
CouwHd  inei%ble ;  siialt  he  reverse. 
Or  disconcert  tfa»  MgivermI  scheme. 
The  ■-(.-ii'ial  K'^jd.  to  flHtWj-  selfish  pridi.' 
And  blind  desire  ? — Bel'ore  tftSiJmixhty  voice 
From  niNheMwtenee  call'd  me  into  JH^^ 
What  claim  had  I  to  being?  what  to  shJhfr  v 
In  this  high  rank  of  creatures,  form'd  to  cUmK 
The  steep  ascent  of  virtue,  unrclax'd. 
Till  lAfinite  perfectton  cra«n  their  Unli 
Who  con«KrtoH««  of  their  oriirin  fiivine. 
Eternal  oi der,  Utauty,  truth,  and  i,ijt»d, 
Pierceive,.like  their  great  Parent,  and 

Hu-li  '  th?n,  my  h'lrt,  ^\ith pious ca 
I'bis  Uoud  pride  and  imp«>t«ac«  of  soul : 


Learn  now,  why  all  (ha«P  mu!tihiil<^,  whicli  Cidni 
This  spacious  theatre,  and  gaze  on  Ueav'n* 
Invnicibly  avevse  to  meet  tMr  Ihte, 

Avoiti    v  li  danger:  know  this  sacred  trtiQi| 
All-perfect  Wisdom,  on  each  hviog  soul» 
RngravM  this  mandate,     to  pieiierre  their  frame. 

And  holil  entire  the  gon'ral  orb  of  hein^:." 
Then,  with  becoming  rev'rence  let  each  pow'r. 
In  deep  attention,  hear  the  voice  of  Ctod  } 
'Hiat  awful  voice,  wh  eh,  speaking  to  tbssoal. 
Commands  it-,  r-  ■•::na'if>n  to  his  law  ! 

For  this,  has  Heav'n  to  viituc's  glorious  stage 
I  ali'd  me,  and  plao^  the  garland  m  my  view. 
The  wrerxth  of  conquest  ;  ba<;ely  to  <le«Tt 
J  he  part  aissjgti'd  nie,  and,  with  dastard  fear, 
From  present  pun,  the  caiiNe  of  inturc  bliu^ 
To  shrink  into  the  bosom  (t(  thf  grave  ? 
How,  then,  is  gratitude^  vast  d4*bt  repaid  } 
Whme  all  the  tender  offices  of  love 
Doe  to  fiater.  at  man,  ni  wh'eh  the  heart. 
Each  blessing  it  commodicateK,  enjoys  } 
How  then  Aatl  I  obey  the  ftrsit ,  ?reat  lav 
Of  Nature's  legislator,  deep  i!niT<  st 
With  dovble  sanctkm ;  restless  fear  of  death. 
And  Maees  still  to  bfeathe  this  tital  air? 
Nor  is  th'  injunction  hard  :  who  would. not  sink 
A  while  in  tCarb  and  jwtow  ;  then  emerge 
With  tenf»W  lustre  ;  triumph  o'er  his  parn  ; 
And,  with  nnlhdin?  plory,  shine  in  Heav'n  ? 

Come  thfMi,  iny  little  ^tianltan  KCirius  !  eUAhftf 
In  that  familiar  form  ;  my  Phjlax,  come  ! 
let  me  caress  thee,  hnjc  ttiee  to  my  heart, 
Wliicli  fx  fit^  with  joy  of  Jlfp  prf!<«erT'd  by  tbee* 
Had  not  thy  iotcrpi^ing  fondness  staid 
Mf  ' blind  precipitation,  noar,  ev'n  now, 
Mv  soul,  by  VntviiT**  '■inr;ie<t  pangs  expellM. 
Had  Icit  thh  frame ;  bad  pass'd  the  dreadful  bound, 
Which  life  from  death  dWidet ;  divides  this  seen* 
From  vast  eternity,  whos^*  rlrrp'oiiic  ^''.adea, 
Impervious  to  ttie  sharpest  mortal  sight. 
Elude  our  heencst  aeaieh.  '  Tint  rtdl  I  err* 
Hawo'ci  thv  '_'r»!< Ti_d,  o,-v!r«";ni'i£;  hf;ut. 
In  ills  foreseen,  with  putmptttude  mi^ilit  aid  ; 
Yet  this,  beyond  thy  utmost  teach  of  thought. 
Not  ev'n  remotely  distant  wuld'st  thou  view. 
Secure  thy  steps  the  fragile  board  could  press. 
Nor  feel  l!>e  IcaPt  alarm  where  1  had  sunk : 
Nor  conld'st  thou  judge  the  awful  depth  faalo*. 
Which,  fmm  its  watry  bott'im,  to  receive 
My  fall,  tremendous  yawn'd.    Thy  utmost  skill. 
Thy  deepest  penetratitjn  here  had  stopt, 
Sh'  s-t  v  f  its  aim  ;  and  ii\  th<'  ttrmig  embraee 
Ot  ruin  struggling,  left  me  to  expire. 
No — Iieav  Va  hiih  8e«*Mgn,  piwidewt  of  all, 
Tliy  jmssivc  ortrans  morintr,  tni)L''»t  thee  first 
To  citeck  my  heedless  cour&e ;  and  hence  I  live. 

Eternal  Providence  *  ivhcte  e<^al  sway 
Wei.;liS  fi\\'h  event  ;  \rhoM*  ever  wnkin;;  care, 
CoonecUug  high  with  low,  minute  witli  great, 
Attanes  the  wendrona  whole,  and  Mda  eadb  (art 
In  one  unbroken  harmony  conspire  : 
Hail  !  sacred  Source  of  hap]»^mss  and  life  ! 
f  ubstantial  Good,  bright  intellectual  Sun  ! 
To  wliom  my  soul,  by  symi  athy  innate, 
LTnwcnryM  t»^nds ;  and  finds,  in  thee  alODCli  , 
Secnritv,  enjoy nieni,  and  repose. 

By  thee,  o  (Jod  !  by  thy  paternal  arm. 
Thro'  ev'ry  jn  r;f>d  of  my  infant  <*:\\f, 

Sustam'd  1  live  to  yield  tbee  praises  daew 
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O  !  cottM  my  lays,  with  l>eav'uiy  raptures  warm, 

Mit^  as  dkf  thfoae»  if«-4KlM»  t»  the  tongt 

*>f  jnzi  h  ;  tht  n  •»%  f )  '  cuiit.I  nif  pny'r  tAttill 

One  beau  of  iospiratjoQ,  to  inftanie 

And  aaiante  my  mmlNn  (  lfraT*n'«  full  cboir, 

In  loftier  straiu<,  tb'  inspiririj  fi\xl  miclit  ^in^  ; 

Vet  Pot  more  ardent,  nrare  tiitccrej  than  mine. 

Bat  tlM»>  my  voice,  beneath  the  ceraph'i  note, 

Must  cherk  its  ftHjble  accents,  low  (](>|irciit 

By  duU  mon^lity  ;  to  thee,  great  Soul 

or  acav'a  awi  EM  *.  to  tbee  my  lwUo«*d  vtrun 

or  gratitude  add  praise  shall  still  aneud. 


TO  THE  AVTBOn, 


AVaitK  fricoii»bip*8  gentle  pow'rs  my  bosom  fire, 
namoo,  aoeept  the  lay*  which  yo«t  inspire : 

My  IuQg-n«p]eclc(l  Mu«t  thy  worth  rcvivtrs, 
Aod  |ieu'rou»  ardour  imm  tby  Sanio  r«'ci'ivc$. 
liomeatic  troubles  loosr  my  miod  oppa  -^  M, 
Aud  made  tin-  Muse  a  stranger  to  my  lin  ast; 
Not  fricodsb^j's  fioftc&t  oharoia  Could  raii>c  ray  song;, 
Till  wak*d  to  Kfie  by  thy  persuasive  tont^uc. 
n  Daman,  could  I  boaftt  tby  ^oitdiviis  ikj^H, 
Wt-re  but  my  genius  equal  to  my  will. 
Thy  praises  I  unweary'd  would  pn>«:laim  ; 
An  J  jdaoe  thee  with  the  briglita^^t  sons  of  fame. 
2>ure,  Damon,  'tis  some  god  thy  brcxst  iusyires^ 
And  fills  thy  soul  with  those  c«*'eitial  firft:  ^ 
Thy  thoughLt  fio  just,  so  noble,  su  r<  liu'd. 
That  cleyant,  that  virtiinns  turn  uf  mind. 
May  ju&tJy  claim  the  pra^isc  uf  all  mankind. 

'  yfhj  am  I  cairil  to  leave  my  native  pbins. 
To  raniff  on  barren  liills  wjth  ru'^tif  swain<? ' 
Jar  from  my  fellow  nymphs,  a  sprightly  throng. 
And  Ht,  too  forfiNmi  thy  harmonious  tongue ! 
Yet  still  thy  prai^p  sliall  ')♦•  my  fav'rite  theme: 
Each  echo  sttaJt  resound  with  Damon's  fame. 
And  ev*ry  tree  shall  bear  his  much<1ov*d  name. 

O!  could  I  hear  Xhrr  I,  Acisto's  Stat, 

To  Pbtetms  and  hm  sum  a  known  retreat : 
Aeaato^  vhose  great  mind  and  honest  soul 

Ko  hopes  can  bias,  aud  no  fears  control. 
Be  virtue's  patnxi  loirg  has  firmly  stood. 
And,  in  a  vicious  a^e,  bwn  greatly  good* 
Oft  iiiN  Acaklo  in  some  fragrant  bow'r 
Invok'd  Urania,  and  conf«;>s'd  hor  pow'r  ; 
As  oft  the  tuneful  u'aid  has  oun'd  his  lays, 
Ami  blessM  his  song  with  welUlcseivi-d  pra-se. 
Were  Damon  there,  to  join  thr  tun  ful  ehur, 
Whh  ali  the  beauties  of  his  vt  ne  and  lyre, 
Hia  *it  vouM  civiluR  our  savacti  plains,  • 
Pol}«h  wim>iintry  nymph>,  aii<!  n  i al  snains. 
But  tiio"  hard  fate  deny  my  fond  request, 
It  eaimot  tear  thy  mem'ry  fn>Ri  my  brea«t ; 
No— while  life's  WikhI  rnns  warm  in  ev'ry  vein/ 
F  r  tbcc  a  lasting  friendship  I'll  maintain  2 
And  when  this  busy  scene  or  We  is  o*er. 
Nor  Earth  retards  the  soiil'<?  rxrur^'i  tis  nv^re, 
I'll  joy  to  meet  tbee  in  those  happier  scucs, 
Whei«  mwtlayM,  immortal  pleai«ure  reigns. 
Therr.  rrovrnM  with  youth  unfadin?,  let  tts  ittay 
Thro*  Uw;  bright  leyious  of  elcnial  <lay  ; 
Tbat«,  of  saiaatial  happiness  aaanr*d. 
With  joy  we'll  tell  tht  ptiw  wc  ooc*  %aAtK*4t 
Voi,  JCVUL 


Souie  {lowV  condnct  us  thro'  the  glorious  road. 
And  lead  us  safe  to  that  divine  aboile, 
Wli       !)li3v  t  terrial  waits  the  virtuous  SOUlp 
And  joys  on  juys  m  endless  circles  roll* 
1740. 


THE  AVTIIOWS  yiSSlVER, 


WuEN  Clio  secm'd  forgetful  of  my  pain, 
A  soft  impatience  throbti'd  in  cv'ry  vcmj 
Each  tedious  hmir  I  thought  an  age  of  woe'; 
So  few  Uieir  pleasures,  and  their  pace  so  ^lov^' ; 
But,  when  your  moving  at-ccntf  reaeh'd  u»v  «J«ir, 
.Inst,  as  your  taste,  and  as  your  heart  sinceraj 
My  soul  ro-ocho'd,  while  the  melting  strain 
Beat  in  each  pulse,  and  daw'd  m  cv'ry  vein. 

Ah  !  teach  my  verse,  like  your**,  to  be  relln'd ; 
Your  force  of  langua|;e,  and  ymir  <:treit"^th  of  OUOdf 
Ti  ach  me  that  wiuuing,  soft,  penuaaive  art, 
\Vhieh  ravuhes  thesool,  and  charms  the  heart: 
Then  rv'r.*  hp}.:hten'd  pow'r  I  will  einr.f.iy 
To  paint  your  merit,  and  express  my  joy. 
Less  soft  the  strains,  the  numbers  less  t^fin*d. 
With  whieh  jrreat  Orpheus  |>  )!i«IiM  hirnan  kind  j 
Whose  magic  force  could  lawless  vice  reprice. 
And  teach  a  world  the  sweets  of  social  love. 

When  jrieat  Ai  asto's  '  virtues  praeM  youf  layi^ 
My  soul  was  lost  iu  the  efi'ulgeot  blaze  ; 
Whose  love,  like  Heav'n,  to  all'mankind  extends, 
Supidics  the  indigent,  the  weak  defends; 
Pmsues  tlie  gt>od  of  all  with  steady  aim  ; 
One  bri.trlit,  unwoary'd,  nnettin>;uish'd  tt.ime. 
What  trans)tort  felt  my  soijl,  what  keen  delight^ 
When  its  full  hlazc  uf  plory  met  my  sight  ! 
Hut  soon,  too  toon,  Llie  happy  gleam  was  o'er ; 
What  joy  can  reign  where  Clio  is  no  more  ? 

Ah  '  haples<  Mie  f  must  yet  more  woes  inspira 
riio  mounifid  song,  and  tune  the  tragic  lyre? 
The  last  and  greatert  of  the  sable  train  ? 
flf-r  Clio's  ahsfncf  nni't  tli'-  Muse  complain, 
I'ltMii  these  intrusive  thoughts  ali  pleas^un^  dies, 
Ao'l  leaves  my  souI  benighted,  like  my  eye*. 

Yet,  while  ah'^M-'j'd  in  thmi  jl  '  I'mic  I  itray^ 
On  ev'ry  sense  while  silent  sorro*;*  prey. 
Or  from  some  arbour,  consdotB  of  my  pain, 
Wl,;if»  to  the  sighing  brcf^a-  I  siizh  in  vain; 
May  eacli  new  moment,  fruught  with  new  delight. 
Crown  your  bright  day,  and  hicss  your  silent  night : 
May  liei<^ht'nin;;  raptures  cv'ry  sense  surprise, 
MuMie  your  ears,  gay  prospecta  charm  your  eyes: 
May  all  0^1  F.aith,  aud  all  in  Heav'n  conspire 
To  make  jour  pleasures  lasting  and  entire. 
'Tis  tlinte  alone  can  sooth  my  anxfotr*  !>r<  ast, 
Secure  of  blis:^,  while  conscious  you  arc  blest. 


EPISTTB 


TO  TkV  lAiie.   moM  Boiastraca. 

pRifW  where  bleak  n'nt  ii  wimh  chill  the  frozen  skies. 
And  lov*d  ladiiia's  lofty  turrets  nse, 

1  A  grntliman,  who  then  resided  In  Galloway, 

di^tingui-sheil  for  bo5|iita!ity,  for  his  inviolable  attach- 
ment to  the  iutercsti  of  his  Country  ;  and,  in  short, 
for  all  those  virtues  which  adorned  bis  aocc^itoi^, 
3nd  flijoiify  human  natura. 
F 
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BLACKLOCKS  POEMS. 


Sing  hcav'nijr  Muse  !  to  thy  \ov*i  Clio  sine ; 
Tune  thy  faint  voice,  and'strrtcli  thy  dronping  viog. 

Gould  I,  like  Uriel,  oii  some  pointed  ray« 
To  your  faW  distant  Eden  wing  my  way, 
OUtiitrip  tbe  motucnts,  iscom  the  s«  iftcst  wind. 
And  lonre  ev*ii  wingM  desiire  to  l<ig  behind  ; 
80  rtroog,  80  swtd,  rd  fly  the  port  to  gain ; 
Tbe  speed  of  angelis  should  pursue  in  vain. 

Ah  !  whHher,  whither  mmld  my  faticy  ftny  I 
Nor  Itopc  sustains,  nw  ro  iwn  k-ads  the  wtijs 

let  roy  cye»  in  scalding  sorrows  tlow, 
Vut  as  an  Ion,  atod  eodlew  as  my  woe  : 
Flow,  till  ihr  tnrrf^nt  quench  this  vital  flame, 
And,  with  lucreas^ing  hours,  increase  the  »treanu 
Yet,  Clio,  hear,  in  pity  to  my  cmatt, 
If  gentle  pity  e'er  couUl  tmjch  thy  heart : 
Let  bat  one  line  suspend  my  oon<itant  care. 
Too fkrolfcr  hope,  too  lively  for  despair: 
Thee  let  iiie  still  with  wontrd  rapt  me  find 
The  Muse'f  patrooess,  and  poet's  friend. 


TO  i>oRiNDA,  wrrn  vcnics  rauuT's. 

If  friendship  gains  not  pardon  fur  tbe  Milieu 
Jflamorial  Otway,  sure,  will  plMd  excnsa ! 

For  PTts  like  tliine  he  wrote  hii»  moving  lays. 
Which  feci  the  puct,  and  which  weep  his  praise. 
Whether  great  Jaffier  tender  griefs  in^rea, 
Stnitr-'InTtr  with  crnnl  fate,  and  high  detifCa; 
Or  iktvulcra's  gentler  accents  flow, 
When  an  her  aoul  ahe  bfwthei  in  kwe  and  woe : 
T>T^wn  from  fh^  heart  the  various  passions  shine, 
And'Wounded  Nature  bleedfi  in  cv*ty  line. 
Aa  when  aone  turtle  tpiea  her  lovdf  mate 

Pi»»rr'cl  hy  the  ball,  or  flntt'rinir  in  the  net. 

Her  little  heart  ju6t  bur^tir^;  with  despair* 

fba  dnNpt  Imt  viogs,  and  hreatheabcr  aool  in  air. 


EPISTIM  JIL 
TO  Sits?  ANNIE  BAE: 

wm  fst'  MAinjAK  or  ancmvs,  and  T«atAtuaa 
Of  csatai 


Go,  happy  leaves !  to  Anna's  view  da 
What  <v)1i<:1  joy  from  real  virtue  nows  ; 
WHhcn,  like  the  world,  seJf-ptiisM,  th'  exalted  aoul, 
Vnshalien,  scorns  the  storms  that  ruuixi  bar  lOO  ; 
And,  in  hf  rself  collected,  Juj's  to  t'vnd 
Th*  u»tainted  image  of  th'  eternal  mind. 

To  bid  mankind  their  end  sopreme  pnnne^ 
On  God  and  Nature  fix  tin  ir  tvnndVinf  view; 
To  teach  reluctant  pas$iou  tu  obey, 
.  Cbedii'4,  or  impeira  hf  reaaon**  awftit  away ; 
From  filmn  of  crrmir  purge  the  muntal  eye. 
Till  unditsembled  Huod  in  prospect  Ue ; 
The  aou)  with  heaT*n-honi  Tirtue  to  mflama ; 
Such  was  the  StoicN  rind  Sooratic's  aim. 

O!  could  they  view  from  yuu  immortal  scene, 
Wheiw  beauty,  truth  and  gix'xl,  unclouded,  reign. 
Fair  hands  like  thine  revolve  their  labourM  pagO» 
Imbibe  their  truth,  and  in  their  ta»k  engage  j 
With  rapture  would  Uiey  hail  so  fair  a  tight, 
Aal  liMl  oew  bite  in  En«*a%  Mpreaw  daUfhC 


TO  MISS  Ik  A « 

W  ANSWER  TO  A  LSTTKR  IBB  WROTt  t«l  AtfAOP^ 

tBOM  MTMniai* 

Mat  Heaven**  best  blemngs  on  fhy  head  «leioeii4r 

Whose  goodness  rcooUects  an  alwent  fri'^ml  ; 
Brighter  and  brighter  may  thy  moments  roll, 
Joy  warm  thy  heart,  and  virtue  tune  thy  eonl ; 
With  length'ning  life  still  happier  t)e  thy  state. 
As  by  thy  worth,  distinguish'd  by  thy  fate. 
Oh  !  if  my  ardent  vows  successful  prove; 
If  merit  ciiarms,  if  God  bimaelf  ^  love  { 
C>f  all  th«  lots  his  bounty  e'er  assign'd 
To  blt^  the  best,  the  noblest  of  mankind ; 
For  none  shall  happier  constellations  shine. 
None  boast  a  sphere  of  ampler  blis*;  than  thine. 

Few  oi  thy  sex,  alas  f  how  wood'rpu*  few, 
Beatow  thoM  kind  regards  to  vhtoe  due : 
A  humhfr  name,  of  wealth  too  small  a  ihaWt  , 
A  forui  unseemljr,  or  a  clmrotsb  air ; 
Theae  easnal  IhnltB  die  tqaeanriih  fair  dii^Mly 
Who  to  be  thoucht  rrfinV!,  become  nnjiisL 
Not  such  Dorinda's  more  intense  suney. 
It  looict  (br  channt  vneooiclooa  of  deeay ; 
Surface  and  form  p-^rvadcs  with  uohler  ta«;te. 
And  views  God's  image  on  Uie  heart  imprest. 

0  may  1  ever  thare  ^y  kind  esteem, 
In  ftMlune's  change,  amMife's  tnmultuons  ( 
If  future  hours  be  ting'd  with  colours  gay, 
There  let  thy  friendship  mbc  ita  heav*nly  tay ; 
O'er  all  my  fate  if  adverse  planets  reign, 
n  let  thy  gentle  pity  sooth  my  pain  : 
With  this  one  precious  good  securefy  bfest, 
I^t  chance  or  IbrtiHie  regulate  the  rest. 

Since  stdl  to  me  extetid  tliv  gcn'rous  cares. 
My  study,  health,  employmeat,  and  affairs ; 
These  ever  ni  tbe  same  dull  channel  flow, 
A  lazy  TTrrrf  nt,  uniformly  slow. 
Thus  stiU  trum  hour  to  hour,  from  /lay  to  day, 
Lifel  glimm'ring  taper  lanxobbes  away ; 
A  doubtfnl  flatne,  a  dim  pnrtfntoti<  light. 
That  wastes,  and  sickens  uito  cndieM  night. 

The  nodea  of  dren.  tile  eophist^a  keen  debali^ 

Tbe  varlou*^.  poHtir-  of  rhnrrh  nr  *?nte, 

1  A  aoul  like  ttiine  will  think  but  trivial  newa. 
Beneath  the  caie  of  friendship,  and  the  Mnte. 

I     In  vain  I  urge  dull  thought  finn  line  toliUB^ 
i  Fancy  grows  restive  to  the  faud  design : 
I  Here  let  thaMoie  her  weary  piniooa  f«t» 
!  Bam  bind,  and  obf  bo  aver  bt««. 


TO  MISS  A.  //.  ON  HER  MARRIAGE^ 


I  HATE  the  stiff  address,  the  studied  pb 
'  Of  formal  compliment,  and  empty  praise. 
Where  fancy  labours  to  express  the  heart, 
I  With  all  the  paint,  and  impotence  of  art : 
•  But  when  with  merit  friendship's  charms 
To  bid  my  hand  resume  the  votive  lyre, 
Once  more  my  veins  their  former  raptai|pa 
And  aU  tha  Mbmb  iaiBr  bom  glow; 


I  Tbe  young  lady  to 
acribed. 


wbon  tbe  Moaody  ii 
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EPISTLflS. 


f)  tbOo,  wboce  foul  with  PTcry  sweetnrss  crown'd, 
Diffuiet  light,  and  life,  an  l  plewnrf  nmiKl  j 

\Vhfvs«  h«*art,  with  cv'ry  tendt^r  s«'it.>e  eiidowM, 
01ov«,  like  cnative  lx>v<r,  iereneijr  g^Ml  j 
WlMMe  ea«7  maimers  at  one  view  dif>])iay 
Famy's  quick  Hasn,  anil  reason's  strsuly  ray  j 
Wbtb?  t^ch  internal  rharm,  »it!i  sweet  snrpiiso, 
Beams  tliro'  t*iy  fonu,  aiul  lights  tJiy  ja«liant  tycs : 
Blaai'd  witb  those  joys»  may  all  thy  momenta  flow. 
Which  conscitMi!*  v-rtuc  ouly  can  Iwto^  ; 
That  soft,  clenml  stiniihiiic  of  tiie  isiu*  ), 
SwcT't  us  tliy  i  hantiH!,  auii  as  thy  sunl  r  lin'd. 

III  iv"m  protect  thee  with  a  f;«(rii  r's  cui>*, 
Awl  make  the<:  happy,  as  it  Diailc  tliwe  fair. 
O  may  the  man  now  Mcred  to  thy  ehoiee,  , 
Vilfj  alt  hi*  «.otiI  thf  t<  at  hlf-xir,?  ;»ti'/r-  ; 
One  cominun  erml  o'er  all  your  views  pre  side. 
One  wish  impel  yon,  and  one  purpa<)c  fi^uiile  j 
Br  nit  Vi'u;  d  iy><  .hi>'[)'  'lous,  caiin,  and  bii^'ht, 
One  sfrot  lit  troder,  pure,  unmix'U  dcli);ht. 
Till  time  and  ftite  exhavat  their  endlcK*  slure, 
Aod  BeafaaloMcno  make  your  pleaaure  inoie 


TO  TBB  RErERBKD  Mil.  JAMESON. 

W  fiT  mourns  mv  friend,  what  cau*'*  shnM  I  ? 
Why  atttart*  tiiat  tender,  horje>t  s  ml  of  thiii»'  ? 
yfFhM  star,  fi  f  J  •  to  all  that's  good  and  great, 
I>an^-,  ^  \t'-  m  iliirnant  irtHiieeif*-,  <fa«!h  thv  fatp  ? 
\\  hy  shr  uks  luy  heart  witc.  tears  not  uudersitood  ? 
What  >traDge  porteotoin  tadncss  chills  ray  blood? 
O  !  hif:<»!ic  ihy  t.'>t"nt  sornr-is  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  the  startin:;,  xympatbetio  tear* 
A»  tender  mothen*,  with  ai^i'tuouR  view, 
'n><  r  iitfant  ofTspring's  wundViu^  ste;)<  j-un-'f. 
As,  wiug'd  from  Ileav'n,  ceie^tiii  i^uardiaii^  watt. 
To  match  their  fev^rif  e  rhai  «c  t'min  io^tant  fate : 
Fri«*i  (Nhin  thv  cl<«so  a»tfiMai.'  '-h.ill  remain, 
Prvpor'd  to  soften,  or  pa  -^tke  thy  pain  : 
Whi*hCT  thy  tbmi,  to  pale  disease  a  pr<y, 
Beneath  its  pressure  pants  tlie  tMl-ons  <|.iv  ;  ^ 
Or  if  some  tender  grief  dissolves  tin-  n)ind, 
fiicb  wiikh  extinfruishM;  and  et^cU  h  ope  resijrn^d ; 
For  thee  my  spirits  shall  more  Jaiimii^l  flow  ; 
For  thee,  the  flame  of  life  suspetKl  its  jflow ; 
For  tbee,  thia  heart  with  9orrow<:  nc  v  siiall  jtroan, 
And  add  thy  part  of  anfcnii^h  to  it':  o^vn. 
Whr'.U  ver  'seentStliy  [>en-!;ve  w.i.k  invite 
Th  '.ber  thy  friend  nhall  bt  uJ  iiis  >p.;c'ly  ii;;;l)t. 
Say,  shall  onr  i^uciat  iiteps  to::t;ihr*r  siri^y 
Thro'  grovts  that  ^l  inrn'  r  uirh  i  ;  ;!.,ht  ray  > 
Or  thro'  some  bonndlei»s  so'r.  ,iy  pijiu, 
Whera  Melancboly  buldM  h-  r  pen-ivc  retgn  ? 
Sby,  thro*  rmbiiw'rirjLC  myrtles  s;  ;.ll  w«'  r.-\.^ 
B*'dew'd  with  recent  tear*  by  hoj^eicsN  i<»*e? 
Or,  vhcie  neglected  worth,  from  men  rvtir'd. 
In  uncoaiplainiiig  a;^ony  cxpir'd  ^ 
Tb«nt  in  the  silent  cyprc  »  ^^hadv  rwlin'd. 
Let  each  to  each  a  faithful  tolTrer  <ind ; 
T^j.  rc  let  our  iningliiii!  plaints  to  Hcav'n  ascend; 
There,  let  our  evas  their  c«ww  I-  s  -  cuneiitji  hicud  : 
Oor  mingling  plaiMa  shall  stt  p  liu-  ixu.siug  gak. 
And  each  L-namour'd  l<.1\«>  >i^:h  ih(!  tale. 
For  whil<)t  I  speak,  ev'o  in  this  mortal  hour, 
Periiapfe  releotkii  Datb  exi  rU  iU  powV, 


Perhap*  the  t-haft  already  win^  its  waV, 
IVio  surely  airnM,  and  Bamct  *  falls  lis  prey, 

Hiin  NUurc,  w  ith  »i  .  <  can-,  dr  ^ign'd. 

His  form  enibcitUh'd,  aud  his  muI  iftiu'd; 
( M  with  what  ardour  did  his  piercing  rieir. 

Thro'  every  ma/e  of  Nature,  truth  pursue! 

Sicred  to  Virtue,  and  tin;  Mu  ie,  his  hrea:=t 

\^  tth  Heav'ii'sowii  lovelir*^!  ima'.,('  \va>»  imprest. 

Like  11  -av  n's  eternal  i'0'j(lnes'«,  unconl.u  d, 

Ili-S  stiul,  witli  one  fund  wisli,  enihrac'd  inaiikiiid: 

For  thtin  his  time,  Ins  cares  were  ail  eiiipl.ty  d^ 

Tbetr  grief:!  he  felt ;  their  iiappiness  enjoy'd  ; 

II. s  paifiit;  iiuw,  III  !;  Tt  rni  ^  cf ;  iiti. 

Shall  a>k  frf>iu  Ilea*  'a  aiiui  K  utli  rlieir  s(jn  in  vain: 

In  vniii.  his  friends,  itiili  pioos  gifts  siiail  tell 

How  v.ay  h  ■  li) M-^,>ni'«'.  and  ^mw  earlv  fell, 

Tiiro'  ail  hts  tViinie  u  lever's  fury  i'lD^iis, 

Consnmes  his  vitals,  atal  iitltamits  his  vein*, 

III  tears  t!»e  s:i!iitary  arf  lV-tr<  ;»t, 

And  Virtue  views  w.th  pangs  lier  darling*^  fate, 

H«re  pauw,  my  fnend,  and  with  ditecnudouromi 
Alilii  tiiiii's  Clip  not.  tiiixd  fur  thee  alone; 
Otliers,  like  thee,  it!>  dirv  conteota  must  drain, 
And  share  their  tiill  mheritance  of  pain, 
f'  l'.  ()!  ii;ay  hriu'lit  r  h        thy  litV  attend; 
S  I -h  as  from  Ileav'n  on  happy  lov.  .lescend  ; 
SiH'h  gleams,  an  still  on  rtmscioui  virt'ie  shmc, 
Hy  (.\i<l  and  man  ;i|ipriivM,  Ih) ever  thine. 
May  r.MS(;n,  arin'd  with  each  persuasive  art, 
lM-inr*  thv  inece|;t-i,  as  she  guides  Uiy  lieart: 

Ni.r  h  t  th/  Miiil  the  smallest  pitrtiott  know 
*Jt  ail  my  past  dt>tre^,  or  present  uroa. 


AS  EPITAPH,  OS  ins  FATHER, 

limy.  d;op.  Penev.ilenf'e.  thy  s;icred  tear, 
A  fnetifj  ut'  human  kuid  repiises  Ihmc  : 
A  II. an,  content  himself,  and  GkI,  t  >  know; 
A  IK  art,  '.Mi  l  every  virtue  Wmn'-.l  togfov: 
liene.irh  each  pres-^nd-.  niiiro-cilv  u'reat; 
In  hie  untainted,  ii.i-ui^»rii'd  by  fate: 
Such,  th.."  ohfU'ufM  hy  various 'ills,  he  shone  ;  . 
(^<ju-ui  d  hin  nei^||l;(V-ir's  w<>    , -in  I  '.  ,i.  hi<i  uwn  : 
lKa\  11  >uiv,  auif  iiiaudi'd  from  turlune'*  rajce  it* 
pr.-y,  I 

To  sliarv  the  triumphs  of  ctcnwl  day* 

TO  .)flis.  ^J.V.VK  liLJCKLOCK, 
THK  AirrHOR'S  MOTHER. 

WITU  A  COrV  UP  THE  SCOTCH  EDtTlON  OP  HIS  rOBlfSU 

0  riioi' '  who  KavM  me  first  tUU  won  1 1'  •  xptore^ 
W'lf  >f  iiniie,  lor  me,  a  nmrher's  .ii!i,:(i:-h  Uire; 
Tor  loi ,  whusc  li'.ajt  tl»  viial  cut  real  araiit'd, 
VViKwe  busou)  nnrs*dmc,and  whose  arms  sustainVi, 

'    Mr.  Barnet,  an  Kngltshman,  a  dear  au'l  inti- 
mntcfnenduf  our  poet.    He  »v  i- »  student  ot  phy- 
'  Ml'  tn  tliL-   iiniV'T^ity  "t'  l'.d;ii.M;i ,     i  i  .11  tlietitno 
tt|(  a!i.'  r  (  ;  k;Iu  was  wi  itfe",  lay  dan.'  To  i^jy  ill 

01  a  fi-.(  I  ,  'j:  wiiM-h  he  d:.  (l  u  f ,  u  days  ai'er,  in  the 
t<l'H>iii  ot  yoiit'i,  iiuich  l:iiiKiit'-il  he  all  wlii>  kneW 
•ijin,  i»ut  pi:iH  ti  l  I",  !n  Mr.  I5|  HklncK,  uhoscarco 
vvci  i(Ui;iil  oiieU       name  Ai^buul  a  Uac. 
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blacklJocw  poems. 


What  tho*  thy  »*Jii,  dependent,  weak,  and  blind. 
Deplore  h'ri  wi&het  check'd,  his  hopes  eonfin'd  ? 
Tho'  want,  impeuJing,  cIjuJ  each  chcirks?  day. 
And  death  with  \\f^'  seem  strnegling  for  the  ir  pr«y  ? 
Let  this  console,  if  not  re«arfi,  thy  puin, 
Unbippy  be  may  live,  bat  not  in  vaitk 

* 

PROLOGUE  TO  OTHBUjOs 

■VOKW  IT  MR.  tOVS,  AT  Wl  OVIMIKe  OV  VM 
FtAV-aOVIS  IK  BSMfllM. 

YetottU!  by  soft  buiDanity  inspirM, 

For  gen"rons  hearts  and  manners  free  admlr'd ; 
Where  tasle  and  <»iuDierce,  amicably  joia'd, 
EmbeiiUh  life,  and  cuttirate  the  mind : 
Without  a  blush  yon  may  suppoit  our  stage  ; 
Ko  tainted  joys  sliall  here  your  view  ei^;a^. 
To  tickle  foul's  with  prortimted  ait. 
Debauch  the  fancy,  and  corrupt  the  heart, 
Let  oUicrs  stf>cp  ;  such  meaiioen  we  despise, 
And  please  « iih  virtuous  objects  virtuous  eye*. 

The  tender  !»uul  what  dire  coovulsiuti^  tear, 
When  whisp'ring  villains  gain  th'  inoautious  ear; 
How  heav'niy  mild,  yet  how  iaicustly  bright. 
Fair  innocence,  tb<»'  doaded,  strikes  the  sight ; 
What  endless  plapies  from  jealous  fundncss  ftmr, 
Tbb  night  our  faithfnl  scenes  attempt  to  «iiow : 
No  uew-bma  wtiiiB,  no  Iwity  flash  of  wH; 
But  Nature's  dictates,  by  prr-it  SlKikPspcare  writ. 

Immortal  bard  I  who,  with  a  master  band, 
Ooold  all  UtenoveoMsala  of  the  soul  oomuMwl ; 
With  pity  K>otli,  witii  terrour  shake  her  fcaine} 
la  iove  diiiolve  her,  or  to  rage  iidiune. 

IVt.taile  and  -virtue,  HaaT^n-dcMended  pair! 
While  pleasM  we  thus  cIlvoIc  our  art  and  care; 
To  crown  our  nrdour,  let  your  fav'riof  smile 
Kewaid  our  hopes,  ntid  animate  our  ttnl : 
So  may  your  eyes  no  worpitii:  inoments  know, 
£ui  wben  tbcy  share  aome  Desdemooa't  woe. 


PROLOGUE  TO  HAMLET* 

•VOKBM  IT  Ma.  lOVS,  AT  XVjmiM 

IssfiR'n  with  pleasln.;  hope  to  rntertain, 

Once  more  we  od'er  Shakespeare's  licav'nly  strain  j 

While  hov'ring  round,  his  laarePd  shade  tarreya 

What  eyes  shall  pour  their  tribute  to  his  praiM} 

W^at  hearts  with  tender  ^jity  shall  regret 

The  bitter  grief  that  clouds  Ophelia's  fate. 

Once  fair  she  flourish'd,  Nature's  joy  and  pride, 
Bni  (Invoji'd  and  withcr'd,  wlu  n  a  fdlberdy'd. 
Severe  extremes  of  tenderness  and  woe, 
When  love  ai/l  virtue  immm  one  common  btonri 
When  ffriefs  alternate  o'er  the  bosom  n  i^n, 
And  evVy  sen5e,  and  ev'ry  thou^lt  is  pain ! 
^eie  Nature  (riumph'd,  on  her  throne  sublime, 
And  mock'tl  c.k  !i  pigi:iy  Muse  of  later  t  n  ■ 
Till  Sliakespearc  twuch'd  the  soul  with  all  her  kmart, 
And  fltamp'd  her  living  image  on  tite  heart. 

From  his  iustruciive  song  wc  def^ply  feel, 
How  vainly  guilt  its  borruurs  would  conceal. 
*IW  night  end  iilenee  villi  tfae  fraud  conspire, 
T»  bid  the  cciine  fram  InuiMa  aeen^  nliie  j 


Tho'  yet  the  traitor  feem  liroiD  harm  serur^ 
And  Ate  a  while  snspeod  th*  avenging  hours 

Tln)'  ft.rtune  nurse  him  with  a  rootlier's  care. 
And  deck  Iter  pageant  in  a  short-liv'd  glare:  > 
In  vain  he  stnigi^ei  to  diiiguise  his  smart, 
A  living  pliifiue  ojrroclen  his  ulcer'd  hearty 
While  ev'ry  foim  of  ruin  meeU  hit  eyea,^ 
And  HeavVt  vmdictive  terroort  radnd  him  riMU 

Such  salutary  tmths  their  light  cIlfTuse, 
Where  honours  due  attend  the  tragic  Muse; 
Deep  by  her  sacred  signature  imprest, 
They  mio^  with  the  soul,  and  warm  the  breei^ 
Hence  lauglit  of  uM,  the  pious  and  the  saga. 
With  veneration,  patrouiz'd  the  stage. 

But,  soft!  methiukb  you  cry  with  some  soipriety 
How  loni^  intend  you  thus  tn  moralize?" 
Our  prologue  deviates  from  c-]>tabh)h'd  rule*. 
Nor  shocks  the  fair,  nor  calls  the  Csitictfbolly 
Tis  true  ;  but,  dully  f  tu!  >  f  common  sense. 
We  still  think  spleen  to  wU  has  no  pretence^ 
TMnk  hii|Nitoioe  Is  fiu-  remote  ficom  s|»inft. 
And  modotjr,  tho^  milnmid,  hac  ioaie  neriU 

Alf  EPIGRAM: 
TO  A  onmniAif,  vbo  askkd  inr  stirruuune  t0 

Dear  Fabiofi !  me  if  well  yoo  know. 

You  ne'er  will  take  me  for  j'ourfoe;  ' 

If  right  yourself  you  compi^heDd, 

You  ae'er  will  take  me  for  yoor  fiiendL  ^ 

AK  EPIGRAM: 
ON  PCJNCIL 

HcNCE  I  reatles  care*  and  low  design  ; 
Hencfe  !  foreign  corophincnt^  and  wine: 
Let  gen'rous  Britons,  brave  and  free, 
-Still  boast  their  punch  and  bonmty- 
T.ire  is  a  bumper  fitlM  hy  fate, 
And  we  the  gucst«  who  share  the  treat  j 
Where  stroofr,  fattipid,  sharp  and  sweet, 
Em  'a  olhcr  diily  temp'ring  meet. 
A  while  with  joy  the  scene  ts  crown'd  ; 
A  while  the  eatch  end  toest  fO  ronndr 
And,  when  the  full  carouse  is  o'<t. 
Dcatli  pud's  the  lights,  and  »hut&  the  door. 
Say  then,  physicians  of  each  kind. 
Who  eiiTL'  tJic  bo-iy,  or  the  mind  , 
What  barm  in  diinking  can  Utere  bc^ 
Since  punch  and  life  so  mil  s«ne  7 


AV  EPiGRAUf 

ON  jMARRIAGl'- 

YouHc  Cclia,  now  a  blooming  brid^ 
Sat  fnmi  her  friends  apart,  and  eiyM;' 
Her  faithful  Chh  f  -irw'd  b^r  rare, 
And  thus  consol'd  the  weeping  fair : 

"OoodMaM^l  ioleti*!  forsheati  Mm 
Kor  dond  Hint  gncfywr  mi|tiildty» 
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ADVICE  TO  THE  LADIES. 


If  brite  b  tarn  leoeiw  thdr  ffomm, 

W'h.if  mu^t  thr  b  >|<%  v5  wretch  who  lose*  } 
fie«nit^,  mir  tJt-ar,  you  knuw  'tU  rcasoo. 
That  all  haw  a  proper  msoo : 

Ki'T.       In  in  irr:;ic<'  a  ])lain  cx«!e, 
lliat  crying  hoH«  the  second  place. 
Let  vulfnr  auuk  in  tornw  liolt,  « 
Who  alwars  net,  and  nevrr  think; 
But,  to  retieaiDg  mind*  like  you, 
Mtniai*  can  mm  luiv«  dothiog  new.* 


AN  EPIGRAM, 

OK  m  MMI* 

Wnorvpr.  seals  the  marriage  row, 
ni»  well  a  J  reed,  make»  oue  of  two: 
Bi4l  who      tdi,  «v*  G— d  alone* 
Wbnt  Mualicn  mnj  nake  tun  of  one» 


AN  UPiTAPU, 
ON  A  FAVOUBITE  LAP-DOa 

I  N  FTER  harkM  when  out  of  svaaoOj 
I  oercr  bit  without  a  reason  i 
t  m*er  innitted  weaker  lirocher  $ 
Nor  wr<»nrM  by  f -n-r  nor  fraud  another. 
Though  brnte:<  are  plac'd  a  rank  below, 
Happy  fcr  man,  ooiikl  he  aay  m! 


THE  AVTHOWS  PICTVRR, 

Wbiie  id  my  matchless  Rraccs  wrapt  I  stand, 
And  touch  ttach  feature  with  a  trembling  hand; 
I>ei(nn,  lovely  Self !  with  urt  and  nature's  pride. 
To  mix  the  eolenrs,  and  the  pencil  guide. 

Self  is  the  erand  pursuit  of  lialf  uiaiikiud  : 
How  vast  a  crowd  by  Self,  like  me,  arc  biiiid! 
By  Self,  tbe  (bp,  in  magic  oolooni,  chonn, 
Tho'  iscoruM  by  evVy  «-yt-,  delights  his  own : 
Wbeo  age  ani  wriukl^  seize  Uie  coiiqu'riag  maid, 
Self,  not  the  glass,  reflects  tbe  flatt'rin^  ihade. 
Then,  wdrnler  wurkiiig  S<^lf!  Ii'       \.\>c  lay| 
Tby  cbai  nu  to  ottient,  as  to  lac,  di;>play* 

Strnlf  bt  is  my  person,  but  of  little  $ 
Lt;an  are  my  chctks,  ami  hollow  are  uiy  eyes: 
My  youthful  down  \s,  like  my  taleots,  rare  j 
Politely  distant  fctaitds  each  single  hair. 
My  voice  too  rf>u::h  to  charm  a  lady'i  ear ; 
So  !(morjth,  t)  child  may  lisU^n  without  fear; 
>iot  furra'd  iii  cadeooc  soft  and  warbling  lays. 
To  south  tbe  fair  fhfo*  pleasure's  wanton  wayi. 
My  fi  riri  so  fine,  so  r*'?ular,  v>  n**w  ; 
>]y  port  s<t  uuuly,  atui     fresh  my  hue; 
Oft.  as  I  meet  the  oowd,  they  laughijig  say, 
**         M  e  M»'mcnt(»  mori  f'ro«s  the  way." 
The  ravisb'd  Prost'rpmc  at  last,  we  kiiuw| 
Grew  fondly  jealous  of  her  sabl4>  bean  f 
But,  thai.f^s  t  )  Nature  ?  none  from  mc  neeti  (ly  ; 
One  heart  tbe  Devil  could  wound — m)  cannot  1. 

Yet^  tho*  my  peiaon  Ibarlcss  nuiy  be  seen. 
There  is  sotne  danger  in  my  graceful  mien  : 
For,  as  some  vessei,  toss'd  by  wind  aud  tide, 
Jtonadi  0^  thn  w»Ma»  and  raeki  froB  fida  to  Bile  j 


ti3^ 

In  iust  v'lhration  thus  I  always  more: 

'J'his  who  can  view,  and  not  oc  f^rcM  to  love  ? 

Hail  f  charining  Self!  by  whu  e  propitious  aid 
My  form  in  all  its  glory  htiiMls  d  splny'd : 
lk»  present,  'till  ;j  uith  ^ii'*piriiti<m  Vm<^, 
Let  Ujc  same  f?«ithful  col  un*  paint  tiic  mind. 

like  nil  mankind,  wUhTanUy  I'm  bleae'dj 
Oinscicnj?  of  wit  I  never  vft  posscsj'd. 
To  .vtroiig  'ksires  my  heail  an  ea.Ny  prey, 
<  ut  frcis  their  force,  but  never  owns  their  away* 
This  ho'ir.  pcrh-?p<.  as  death  I  h  itc  my  foej 
The  next  I  wondt-r  why  1  should  do  so. 
Tho*  poor,  the  rich'  I  view  with  carclen  eye  j 
Scorn  n  vnin  oath,  and  hate  a  ^r-rifus  lye. 
i  ne'er,  for  satire,  torture  comiuou  sense } 
Nor  show  my  wit  at  KhTA\  nor  manN  expenaab 
H:irmlcs-i  I  livf,  nnkn  >v.in','  and  tinknoAn;  * 
Wtsh  well  to  all,  aiid  yet  du  ){iK»d  to  none. 
Unmerited  contempt  I  Ymte  to  bear; 
V'  f  on  my  faults,  lik»'  <^th«'ts,  ■^•^\  severe. 
l  ):»hoiie&t  dames  my  liK«om  wrvtt  fire  j 
TIte  bad  I  pity,  ami  the  good  admire : 
Fouil  (if  the  MuM',  to  Imt  devote  my  day.% 
And  scriitiiie — not  for  puddiog.  but  fur  pra'iMw 

These  careless  lines  if  anv  viixin  hears, 
Perh.nw,  iu  pity  to  my.i«>\  le-s  yt-ars, 
She  may  cunseiit  a  gen  rous  tlamf  to  own; 
Arxl  1  nu  longer  ;*ii:b  the  nights  nlone.  , 
Bat,  should  th»-f  tir,  ntTt  otrd,  vjiti  i.r  nice. 
Scream  with  the  fears  in^ipir'd  by  frit>r"*  or  mice; 
Cry,  "  Save  us,  Ilcav'n  !  a  *puclie,  ui>t  a  man  l** 
Her  hartMiom  snatch,  or  interpose  her  Jan : 
It"  I  rnv  t  -"  'er  'tv.  rtiire  repcit  ; 
O  )  may  my  vo\%s  her  k:i:d  receptino  meet ! 
IkJay  she  new  graces  on  my  form  bestow, 
Ancl,  with  tall  bonouia,  Utjntify  my  biow  !  < 
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Some  couotry-girl,  scarce  to  a  curtsey  bred. 
Would  I  Biu«h  calher  than  Cornelia  wed. 

Dryden'a  Jufanal. 

Prsfack- 

WuKTUEK  the  author's .  designs  were  bencrolcnt 
or  ill-natured,  in  the  writing  or  pqblication  of 
this  piece  to  the  worKi.  it.  mmecessary  for  him 
to  discover;  fir  even  thotigh  hn  should,  with  a^ 
iuinu;iiiahlt-  caad'iur,  express  the  motives  which 
influenced  Utm,  every  ouc  will  presume  upon  the 

'  The  manner  in  wltioli  our  author  hsy  e  in  !uct- 
tii  thii  piece  is>  very  remarkable.  None  hut  one 
IK>Mcss«xl  of  Mr.  Btacklock's  happy  temper  of  mind, 
would  have  been  so  pK-tsauL  r.t  his  own  exiK;nce. 
However,  lest  tbe  Iadie»  v(  iuiuie  ag<^  should  think 
this  humorons  daacriptioo  real,  it  may  not  be  ira* 
proi)cr  to  tell  them,  tl  a*  if  the  uri;_'in  il  h  .d  bcea 
in  tbe  bauds  of  a^itbtul  pauiter,  tUe  picture  wouUl 
by  no  naam  bnvn  hem  an  hMUcnmi.  A 
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SAine  ri^ht  of  jadging  as  if  no  sucKdfscovKry  had 
bet'u  made.    Porintt  bini  llirrrfWre  only  to  say,  ■ 
that  Uiw  Mtire  is  neither  siliMilutel^  penoml,  | 
nor  comprehposivf  of  all.    To  utt:ick  any  par-  i 
ticular  character  u  no        <I«UacU(Hi  in  ver^a 
than' in  rro««;  or  tnppon  the  intentioa  niiire  * 
good-natiii*  (K  it  is  conlioin;;  th«»sr  moraMr<;'~niis 
to  oa«,  which  uiay  be  affthcable  to  a  lbouHtn«i. 
To  attack  any  «fx  or  tptcte»  fivr  qualitiet  irn^-pa-  j 
rablc  from  ir,  is  really  to  write  ji  satiif  .'  .Tii-r 
Mntiire.    60  that  the  bnsinm  of  one  who  mmld  . 
a«»nm«  a  character  m  delicate  aiH  un«eiooine» 
is  ne  ither  to  ('<>ulitic  him^lf  to  iodividiiala,  nor  < 
attempt  tu  iiiciiide  the  whole.  ' 

The  anthor  thmi^'ht  it  profier  to  convey  his  "senti-  ; 
nicnts  in  un  eiiistolary  way,  that  the  eye  mi^ht  ^ 
rtill  be  ilirtrted  to  one  prinei|>al  lisitire.  Siieli  ^ 
characters  ai:d  passions  a«  coulil  not  thus  prOfK'r-  [ 
Ij  be  iutrodtioed,  aie  bftmght  in  by  Ireqnrat  Hi-  j 
grc(5)0n8,  »ith  a*  much  catse  r\'<  j"i«,sih}e.  For  ] 
this  I  neo*!  only  instance  the  characters  of  Flavia 
and  Tliiian  ira. 

Xhe  in  t  t  ftn  iual  wny  eithrr  to  pain  nr  pr'*!»prvp 
the  aui'ntiuii  of  readers  in  satire  is,  by  a  dehcate 
and  n<  ll-presen-ed  irony,   llih  ttte  author  baa 

and  his  own  warmth  of  tejwper  would  permit. 
And  tboa,  under  prrtence  of  adTising ,  he  expoMM' 

to  his  pupil  n)n<t  of  the  vi<  e»  and  foibles  of  the 
•ex;  fir&t,  in  their  earliest  appearances  in  the 
*ortd,  then  in  marr-Hpc,  as  mi«irene«  of  a  lami- 
ly,  a»  iii'  tlu  rs.  ninl  tlu- (liJiVrriit  rules  tn<i  nh<  n 
observed  in  dn  m  abrood  ami  at  borne.  1'his  ac- 
iwunt  of  our  airtboi^  plan  was  UiongM  requisite, 
lest  I}"  rt  >(I(  p,  »hen  glancing  0T€r  tfae 
nigbt  losa  bimcdf  in  it.    A,  G, 
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TttSCniB'D  TO  MISS 


Credo  nudicitianj,  Saturoo  re?c,  inoratam 
In  term,  raunqtia  die  * 


Jnv. 


In  Saturn's  reign,  at  Nature's  early  birth, 
There  was  that  thing  cali'd  Chastity  on  earth. 

firyden. 

O  THOL',  whom  still  in  vain  I  mnst  adore, 

*t"()        ty  much  in  debt,  to  Fortune  mori-  ; 

Wtiii  wii  ncid  tistc  enough  thy  fanlij.  u>  hide, 

To  gild  thy  folly,  aod  to  plume  thy  pride  j 

Si.ori  'Ay.xW  my  hrnrt,  n  rchv\  to  t1»y  chain. 

Assert  Its  freedom,  ami  thy  puw'r  disdain. 

Yet  »ere  kind  Fate  my  liberty  lesturc,  (more) 

(When  twice  five  hundred  pounds  can  ciiarm  wo 

For  Ihec  the  Muse  tliall  tui>e  th'  instrucuvc  lay. 

And  thro*  th«  maase  of  life  direct  thy  way : 

The  Mu^e,  !  n  ir  .'>tiidyM  in  Vicr  '«  x's  art, 

The  licad  designing,  and  corrupted  heart, 

For  thee  ahali  sing ;  nor  that}  too  rashly  biano 

The  la«t  fi»int  strngL-ios  of  a  (iyiiiir  dame. 

Hm  maid  whom  Nature  wuh  nutental  care 
ilai  fefBi'd  to  scatter  ruin  e»'ry  where, 
Wheo  fofX  (»n  life  her  radiant  eyes  she  throws, 
^   Dren,  datt  ry,  pleatture,  biiki-doux,  and  beainr; 
'Hien,  conscious  of  her  weakness,  let  her  fly 
Iw  tcadar  liq^  the  lof«.|llanmi'd  eye^ 


her  alike  distrust  ber  strength  and  art, 
Aud  t^uiious  to  some  maiden  aunt  impart 
llie  important  cbar(ca«  her  honour  and  ber  hatit* 

'Bill  iM>i>ri  the  first  emotion!;  of  desire 
Shatt  with  simplicity  and  tntth  retire; 
The  Gonaeious  tongue,  inspir'd  by  distanlflBwa^ 
It^  fii  -t  alliance  with  the  sou!  shall  Ut<e  ; 
Vhi'  blood,  by  candour  taught  before  to  gl'^v, 
Frt^n  other  motimi  to  the  cheeks  sibidl  flow  ; 
No  iii  iir  shall  ItKiks  IiLf  si^titi mentis  expiaill, 
IJijl  ev'ry  flexile  feature  learn  to  feisrn. 
Then  let  her  Issue  forth  to  open  light, 
111  all  tlu*  Vt\.\7.i-  iif  tMtive  beauty  bright; 
Imiattate,  couqu&t  let  her  stiU  pursue, 
Seeuns  from  harm,  and  destiu*d  to  undo. 
Vft  while  the  lirst  of  public  toasts  she  reigns. 
While  half  the  nation  stniirsfles  in  her  chains. 
If  not  like  the<^,  with  Fortune's  bounty  btc^ 
Let  her  at  last  resign  the  world  to  mt, 
Eie  T»in<:  his  empire  oVr  her  charms  Rs<Rime, 
And  tMige  With  fainter  hue  her  natiru  biooin. 

hi  \riit!il  youth,  and  beauty's  gayest pride^ 
The  <  Irinini!  :  I  jvia  thus  becomes  a  Hrlrlf. 
i  or  wiuii  bit    li  youth,  O  Muse,  with  iruUi  declare. 
Could  I'ate  reserve  the  conquest  of  the  fkir  } 
To  what  resistless  art,  what  charms  d'vjne, 
What  Suit  addietis,  euukl  she  her  heart  resign } 
Did  youth,  food-iMtnre,  sense,  inflict  the  arauBd  } 
**  No — |«"e\isli  >.(— r  ij'v  tlmusand  j)Oaild,'* 

Haii  htily  ii^s  !  by  »t>mi'ro(u»  charms  eodcax'd, 
Tlie  paralytic  nerve,  and  hoary  beard. 
Wlmf  n      t\  J  jV-  tiiusl  hle'-s  such  ei|u,il  love, 
When  hand  in  hand  gay  Spring  and  Winter  more  ? 
Beneath  the  spectons  sembhmoe  of  a  wife 
Shf:  U.iiuita  a  liceusM  pra^diUiti;  fur  life. 
Why  all  this  hnrry  ?  Flavia  was  afraid 
Her  fiime  shook)  wither,  or  her  beauty  fede. 

Favour'd  of  Hta\  'n,  far  happier  ^t  m  are  tlunei 
Iflmras  tijy  wish  shall  thy  meridian  shio^ 
In  youth  or  aire  still  certain  to  commAnd, 
And  see  thy  bloom  coeval  with  thy  land. 

There  i«;  n  tint* ,  to  all  the  sex  well  known. 
When  'tis  u  wn  t<  hed  thing  to  be  alone ;  [teems, 
XMien  prefmatit  Nigbt  with  ghosts  and  speetiOl 
AikI  pportive  airies  jirnmpt  tumultuous  dreaoiB} 
Then,  tho'  uo  lower  wish  lUy  breast  inflame, 
Though  s]>otless  be  thy  fancy  as  thy  name. 
In  si.iil;»iy  f»  irs  nu  !onv"  r  pine. 
But  to  protecting  man  thy  charms  resign. 

And  now,  before  the  t«pti>r*d  awain  triMnM  dof 
Wilh  kiiiwn  emhraces,  and  r<T^ieafiHl  i(>v ; 
Now  is  the  time  thy  wit,  thy  pow'rs  to  strain. 
And  tease  >ifn  still  some  fliv*rite  boon  to  gain. 
Now  with  elerttnl  f'  n\)><  st  ^tiin  his  c  nrs, 
Now  vary  ail  the  scene  with  fits  and  tears  ; 
Now  ( pleas'd  to  view  vicissitudes  of  pain. 
To  view  thy  tv : miiv  new  force  obtain) 
To  all  lii>  tender  arts  aud  soft  pursuit 
Still  b«  thy  tongue  inncurabty  mute. 

Nor  yet  thy  plagues  to  one  alone  ooofloe^ 
Porteirliiivr  public  ru  n  comets  shine  ; 
Allele  till  h«'.»rts,  and  when  you  catch  the  pircy, 
Ivung  on  the  line  your  foolish  captive  play, 

lUit  should  thy  f-inl  (  nicious  fool  be  noir. 
With  jeahnis  lfK>k  ,  ais«l  With  uttcativc  ear; 
Sh  >i.M  i<e  on  evVy  private  hour  intrude, 
Aixi  uiit-h  thusie  plea^iir*  s  he  was  m«»ant  to  sh]tMd| 
\^  .th  all  thy  skill  bis  jealous  rage  fenneot. 
The  Jaok  ifMriliog,  and  tba  loft  eefnpltiut  j « 
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^PTlih  eqoil  favoar  ev*rT  lover  bless, 
^The  freolle  whisper,  ana  the  fitnd  caress  ; 

the  veak  dupe,  in  ercry  tender  sema, 
Tftis,  more  than  Hell,  the  torture  uf  !iusp«iiie. 
Then  if  he  dare*  to  murmur  at  hin  fate, 
'/'i  ll  I'.itu  with  tmilec,  Kpentam  e  is  too  latep 
But  if,  with  haughty  tone,  aixl  lordly  priiJe, 
Hp  dictates  Krioii&  rule*  thy  life  to  guide; 
W  r]i  M^ymtg  eye*,  and  mettini;  sounds,  regret 
T  "    ;      I'M  sornttis  wiiich  fn  titiman  waitj 
To  tyrAiit  man  subjected  <iiiririg  life, 
A  wretclMd  ilanfrliter,  •nd  mora  vretcheH  wife; 
Alike  uobIei$'d,  whatcVr  h'^r  form  impiief 
Licentious  ridicule,  or  low  desire; 
She  piiws  away  a  life  to  Miss  unkaown ; 
A   '  u  r  1."  t  v'ry  Iminour  but  Imt  own  ; 
.  WUtlt^  With  despotic  nod,  and  watchful  gazc^ 
Her  jealous  roaster  all  ber  ttefM  warrey : 
With  vtiict  rr<€rvt'  each  love  r  if  slic  tix'nt, 
Tben  all  ber  portion  is  contempt  or  bate ; 
But  if  more  free  she  spend  the  cheerful  day 
Amon^'  tlir  witty,  innocent,  and  gay. 
From  all  ber  bofM*  domestic  pleasure  flies, 
Sospictoo  braatlMM,  and  lo!  her  honour  dies. 
Such  cruel  fitars  on  woman  *-t  II  attend* 
And  couldst  thou  hope  tlu-ir  fury  to  «n<--pend  ? 

Perhaps  $<»me  lover  may  thy  soul  iiiHaine, 
For  nature  in  each  bosom  is  the  sain<; ; 
Then,  hnf  hv  "-lnw  lic^rrcts,  hi*?  fate  decide, 
A  oil  giatily  i*t  once  thy  luve  and  pride. 
Fi>r  love  and  pride,  beneath  each  dark  dl*gu1ie» 
Heave  iu  yf«:r  ^m'ast,  and  sparkle  in  JWU  tf^t 
Howe'er  yuur  liex  in  chastity  pretend 
To  bate  the  lover,  hot  admire  the  fiiend, 
Pc^ir.    mnrr  wnrm  their  nnt.il  throne  loatiilaill, 
FlatuQiC  pateious  only  reach  the  brain. 

ThoQgb  in  the  eioyvler^  secret  cdl  immm-M 

By  b«)Us,  by  ev'ry  name  in  Ffenven  sociir'd  ; 
Tbouf  h  in  the  done  seragbu*!  walls  confined  j 
Br*n  there  yuur  foncy  riota  oo  mankind  s 
Yonr  perst)n^  may  bo  tix'd,  your  forms  recluse 
While  minds  are  £ulhlesi,  and  while  tbott|;hta  are 
loow. 

Should  Love  at  last  (whom  has  not  Love  subdu'dr ) 
Full  on  thy  Sensie  some  killint:  form  obtrude  j 
O  !  then  beware,  nor  with  a  lavish  baud 
Too  procnptly  offer,  ere  thy  swuin  demand. 
Our  mothers,  j»rpat  in  virtues  as  in  crimes, 
Disdaio'd  the  venal  spirit  of  uur  times : 
\~we,  oft  repeli'd,  their  stubborn  hearts  essayed  j 
But  if  at  last  their  yieldinir  '-"t'  *>he  sway'd, 
tior  liopes,  uor  fears,  nor  iut  rest  could  restrain, 
Btev*n  chami*d,  HeU  thpealen'd,  Aw'riee  bribM  m 
vaio. 

Fools  they,  and  folly's  common  lot  they  Khar 'd, 
tartmet  their  guide,  and  ptaature  their  reward » 

Their  wi<er  race  puniue  a  hapjjior  scheme. 
Pleasure  thdr  instrument,  and  wealth  their  aim  i 
Kor  maid, nor  wife,  unbrn>*d  her  heart  bestows, 
£«ioh  dart  is  tipped  with  cold  which  Cupid  tit  row  s. 

Thus  should  the  dice  invite  thy  vent'rous  hand. 
Or  deUa  of  honour  fresh  tupplies  demand ; 
ShoTiIfl  china,  monkeys,  gems  thy  heart  engBfe, 
Tbe  gilded  coach,  or  liv'ry'd  equipage ; 
Half  meet,  half  shon  his  wish ;  nor  free,  nor  nice ; 
Df'ay  the  ph  asure,  to  inhaoce  the piicc. 

While  Ntcbto'er  Uear^nand  Earth  extends  ber 
shade, 

Md  dariMr  fMnak  eoaniDg  kadi  itt  aid, 


Tlien,  but  with  art,  thy  scheme*  of  pleasure  lay, 
licst  Arvu«  with  hw  himdrnl  eyes  survey  ; 
For  gales  officiont  ev'ry  whisper  bear, 
Rach  room  has  (-choe»,  and  caeb  wall  an  ear* 
Yet  Jealumy.  oft  fanu'd  with  trpuite  airs. 
Her  charfre  abandons,  and  fon^  her  caiMj 
While  Ijnxc  nwnke  fxerts  hi^  hnppv  polf*r,  ' 
And  cuDJtfCratcs  to  juy  the  tatcd  hour. 

That  well-concerted  plana  command  snoeess, 
I-eam  fr m  Tirnandrii's  fortune,  and  Confe«<!. 
The  clock  hUikes  ten,  m  vain  Timandra  mourns. 
Supper  is  serv'd,  no  husband  yet  relnraa. 
**  Not  yet  rettiniM  ?  ffood  Heav'n  avert  my  fear| 
What  unforeseen  mischance  detains  my  dear  } 
Perhaps  in  «ome  daHt  alley,  by  Kurprise, 
Beneath  a  villain's  arm  he  murder'd  laesj 
Or  by  some  apoplectic  fit  dtprntt, 
Perh«p!«,  alas !  he  seeks  eternal  rest. 
Whilst  1  an  early  widow  mourn  iu  vain? 
Hasti  '  tly,  ye  slares,  restore  my  lord  apain  !" 
She  spoke,  she  shriek M  aloud,  she  ruog  the  bell. 
Then  senseless,  lifele«Js,  on  the  coneh  she  fell. 
"Say,  Muse;  for  Hcn\'n  hid.-^  nnthiuir  from  thy  vj«w. 
Nor  Hell's  deep  track     &ay,  what  could  then  ensued 

Lorenz  s  totich'd  with  sympathy  divine, 
H<»ard  the  -ihrill  Mitind,  and  r<  <«>;;n!sM  the  sign  J 
He  came,  hi»  s|)oke,  and  if  r'^port  siy  true, 
Ifer  life  rc  kindlrti,  and  h^r  iv«rs withdnmi 
ThP  Idv.  r  v:ui  sh'd.  ntul  tl  i-  '.imult  past, 
The  uusu<ipec(in|;  husband  came  at  last; 
The  spouse  with  equal  jotr  his  transports  enMni*^, 
Nor  <<u  her  lips  wttp  Ca^sin's  kisses  ftiund  K 

Let  scan<ial  next  no  slight  attentiou  share, 
Seandal,  the  fav'rtte  science  of  the  fair, 
(>'er  which  her  f.iuey  bnx)  Is  the  summer-day. 
And  scheming  wastes  the  midniirht-taper's  rsfi 
The  laufch  sierniHcant,  the  bittntf  i<'st. 
The  wli!-;ier  luud,  the  sentence  half  suppmt^ 
Tiie  X  *  niia^  pity  fur  another's  fame, 
T<t  pi. use  with  cuMnesfi,  or  with  caution  blame; 
St  II  r>lia[l  thy  malice  by  those  aits  socoeed. 
And  ev'ry  hour  a  rcputalion  bb  < d. 
Thus  shall  thy  words,  thy  looks,  thy  silence  wound. 
And  plagues  be  wafted  in  each  whi<pcr  loond. 
Nor  on  these  topics  long  let  fam  y  dwell  ^ 
In  one  unite  the  pedant  and  liie  belle :  / 
\\  ilh  learned  jargon,  ever  misapply'd, 
Hannpne,  illn»^tnite,  criticise,  decide. 
For  in  our  days,  to  j;ain  a  sage's  name. 
We  need  not  plod  for  fie[i9e,*but  ban^  flwBHl  s 
'Tis  thi-i  which  f>[ifMis'  cvtrv  fnrr  nnr's  eyei^ 
Kclitnuii,  i»cn.*c,  and  reiivMi  to  despise  j 
'Tis  thuo  their  tltouithts  affected  freedom  boaat, 
And  lauijh  at  f;<wl,  yi  t  tn mlilc  at  a  ghost. 
Truth  is  the  object  ot  each  co:umon  view. 
The  gazing  crowd  her  naked  beauties  woo; 
The  fair  sueb  manners  srorn,  but,  brave  and  free. 
Arc  damn'd  fur  sacred  singularity. 

Thee  with  a  mother's  name  should  Fortune  grace, 
At!'l  I'rilt,  icate  thy  vices  in  thy  race, 
Let  whim,  not  rca.von,  all  thy  condnrt  guide. 
And  not  the  pun*nt.  but  the  hkI,  prf>>,ide ; 
In  all  thy  steps  each  wide  extreme  uuite. 
Capricious  tendemc^s,  or  .<;rouMtIIe>s  "spite. 
Hence  fnturc  aires  sliall  with  tnuiupii  se«i 
Rridewell  and  Tyburn  lx>th  enrich 'd  by  tlice^ 
T(>  this  our  !i\rs  t1i<  ir  Iiajiles?  ti'n''ur  nwc^  ffliw 
Ting'd  wiih  toe  pui*uiiM  mjuicc  tVuuj  wiieucc  they 

*  See  Oibello. 
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Ab  !  m9,  bad  gracloi^  lieav'u  alone  consigO'tl 
A  prey  to  burning  wrath  your  worthier  kiiid{ 
Or  bad  tlic  first  fair  she,  to  Hell  ally'd, 
Creation's  sole  reproach,  cuni'd  Ucav'o  and  dy'd; 
Nbr  introdncM  in  Nature'i  feuttlm  fnvM  « 
The  wrf'ti-lif'd  hvr'.'n-sr  nf  puilt  and  shaOMk 
fiucb  tbc  matcruiil  piedjses  you  bestow, 
Expremive  eanintx  of  etenuil  woe. 

Still  as  a  con^tnnt  curse  r»  L-nnl  thy  1iomp, 
Thy  pkramre'e  penance,  und  thy  U-auty  *  tomb ; 
Now  mad  with  rape,  now  languishing  with  spleen, 
Tliere  still  in  wretched  disbabile  be  seen ; 
Long  let  thy  nail  iu  polish'd  jsi  extend. 
Around  thy  neck  thy  greasy  locks  dcMXnd ; 
And  round  tbcc,  tninicliDg  in  one  spicy  gale. 
Kitchen  and  nurh'ry  all  their  »weet$  exhale. 

But  if  in  inor<-  extensive  spheres  you  move. 
With  all  the  glare  of  dress  your  form  improve; 
To  aid  its  jwiiip  let  ritber  India  join, 
Kur  onie  rtUci  t  at  whf>M*  expense  you  shine  j 
New  airs,  new  f.^^l^lOI)';,  n(iw  complcxiomi  try, 
Whilo  paint  and  affectatiim  cati  Mti'ply. 
For  Heav'n  and  Nature,  uatfonu,  auu  old. 
One  settled  conrae  in  each  iirocluctkm  iKNdi 
But  bcl!cs,  by  native  genius  tau,::i*t  to  please, 
Correct  thcb  Maker's  want  of  taste  with  ease. 

8ht  why  tbia  hasty  nge»  tbb  sudden  firif  hi  i 
1  nii  iM.l  to  oounsd,  and  ymi  say  1  bito. 
Ah  !  uo  j  Jleav'u  knpwg '  twas  far  from  my  intent  j 
Hw  worlds  too  mnefa  a  wnner  to  repaot : 
By  its  example  taii^iht,  1  rliange  uiy  view, 
And  swear  i|)c  £sir  arc  ri^bt  wbate'er  tbej  do* 


HORACE, 
Ow  XIIL  Book  L  iMtrATisw 
€VM  TV  tTi>iA,  mmtf  fcc 

Whcn  Olia  dwells  on  X)antoo*8  name. 
Insatiate  of  the  pleasing  theme. 
Or  in  detail  admire*  bischarms» 
Ilisrosy  ncek,  and  waxen  arms ; 
O I  then,  »     fury  scarce  supprest, 
My  big  heart  taliours  in  my  breast ; 
Fruni  tlidiight  to  thought  across  my  MUt 
Incessant  tides  of  pas&ion  roll  j 
My  blood  akemate  chilb  and-  glows. 
My  wav'ring  colour  comes  and  ttocs  ; 
While  down  my  cheek  the  silent  tear 
Too  plainly  bids  my  frief  appear , 
Too  plainly  shows  thf  Intent  llaiiu' 
M'tioke  slow  coDsumptiuo  me  lts  iny  frame* 

1  bom,  when  consdnus  of  bis  away, 
Tli»  youth  <  latpd  I  survey. 
Presume,  witli  insolence  mair 
To  frown,  or  dictate  to  my  fair; 
Or  in  the  madness  of  delight. 
When  to  thy  arms  be  wings  bis  flight. 
And  having  snatch'd  a  mde  embrace. 
Profanes  the  softness  of  that  face  ; 
Tliat  face  which  ileav'n  itself  imbues 
'\\  tth  brightest  charms  and  purest  hues. 
Oh  !  if  my  counsels  touch  Uiine  ear, 
^Una'axsoonsds  always  va  ^noeie) 


From  bis  ungov(  rir<i  traiHjiort*  dy, 

Howe'er  hb  form  may  ])lcase  thine  Cynj 

For  COiifl.igrnlion fu  rcc  and  strongs 

Are  fatal  still,  but  uuvei  long : 

And  bo  who  numbly  treats  Ihi  ibrino. 

Where  modest  worth  am)  beooty  AlMT^ 

Forgetful  of  his  former  b  re. 

Will  soon  no  move  tbeae  charms  admire. 

How  b!<.«<sM,  liov.-  rn<in.  than  bless'd  ai9  Um^ 
\\  bom  love  retains  witii  equal  swayi 
Whose  flame  tnviolaly  bri,«*ht. 
Still  biirns  in  its  meridian  height; 
Nor  jcaU)U«  tears,  nor  cold  disdain. 
Disturb  their  peace,  nor  break  their  dnm  i 
Hnt,  wlirn  the  huurs  of  life  ebb  fast, 
For  each  in  sigbs  tbey  breattie  their  last ! 


AN  BUBGV  TO  A  tADT, 

WITH  HAMMOMj'i  EI  ECteS. 

O  fosm'o  at  once  to  ficel  and  to  inspire 
The  noblest  passions  of  the  hnman  bnaM, 

At1ei)fl  tlie  accent  of  love's  fav*rite  lyre, 
And  let  thy  soul  its  morinjr  force  attest. 

ExprcssK'e  passion,  in  each  sound  convey'<L 
^tl  all  iu  jny  disclose,  ond  at!  its  smait ;  ' 

Reason  to  modest  tcndiTtuss  persuade, 

Smooth  ev'ry  tiiou^ilit,  and  tranqti"dllzc  the  heart. 

False  is  that  wisdum,  imiH>tent  and  vain,  [sign'd. 
Which  soorns  the  sphere  by  Heav'n  tomenaa* 

Which  treats  love's  purcs»t  fires  wiU)  mock  disdatOy 
And,  hum.^n,  scarn  r.bovc  llie  human  kittd« 

Silent  tbc  Muse ot' elegy  remained, 

f  ler  plaints  ontsaigtot  by  Natmo  to  renew, 

\^'hil^t  sportive  art  rJcltisivc  sorrovrs  fs»iirn'd,  ftrue! 
\rith    how  much  ease  distrnguish'd  from  the 

Ev'n  polish'd  Waller  mooms  the  constant  scorn 
Of  Sacchariwa,  and  his  fr.tp  in  vain  : 

With  love  ht«i  fam*v,  not  hi-*  heart  is  torn  ; 
We  praise  his  wit,  but  canuut  *Uaru  his  pain. 

Shich  force  has  Katurc,  so  supremely  fjir, 
With  charms  maternal  her  productions  shine; 

The  vivid  grace  and  unaiiected  air. 

Proclaim  them  all  her  own,  and  all  divine. 

Should  youthful  merit  in  soeh  stnins  implore, 
tjct  beauty  ^t•l!  votiehsafe  a  gentle  tear. 

What  can  ibe  soul,  witL  passioa  tiurilt*d,  do  more  j 
The  aonf  must  prave  ne  MnliiMiit  dneem. 

Cold  ennnteft  ne'er,  with  nnimaied  stmlB, 

To  oilier  b;i'a>ts  (  xn  warmth  uiifrlt  impaftS- 
We  see  her  labour  with  industrious  pain,  * 
And  nwek  the  turgid  impotence  ot  art. 


ODE  TO  AMYNTA. 

By  folly  led  from  snare  to  snare, 
Oi  bitter  gri«t^  suspense,  and  cai^ 

A  viiliiiitni  y  prey  ; 
With  t  v"i  y  I^att'ruig  go  ^l  re«igu'd, 

Once  uioK  niy.^elf  ami  peaoetefiml, 
Fioin  thee  i  fixcn  ny  way. 
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"Yet  viUi  nittctaiil  step  mod  tknr, 
Vrooi  kII  that**  dear  white  Oias  I  go, 

Sorii*  pity  let  roc  claim  ! 
Ijtm  smut  tb'  expiring  martyr  feelsy 
Wbtfe  racks  ditCrad  or  tovtiwuig  nbeelf 

Tmt  kit  dsvolBd  ftima 

Nor  think,  like  infants  prone  to  chaofV, 
From  wniid  rievt  or  weak  nnrensc, 

iwoliiticRW  How ; 
Tis  Gvxl's,  '\U  Nature's  ^rcatbtlialy 
On  erery  liviug  soul  imprt^t, 
seek  feiidFfroD  woe; 

Hoy  ifcfc  eipfaMifr)  with  owkras  bcnt^ 

What,  kno«n,  uoulcl  but  thy  SOqI  tORMttt, 

And  all  its  hopes  betray : 
Whtm  paHiftil  tinthi  invade  tke  ttuadf 

Ev*i)  M-  iMlotn  wishes  to  be  blind, 
AxA  bates  tb'  utiicious  raj'. 

\  «r  powers,  who  cordial  and  serene, 
Pmtact  the  dnr  domestkr  some. 

To  your  retreats  I  fly  • 
At  length  by  jfour's  and  reason's  aid, 
I  BMj  lo  mt  Ibis  heart  peisMMl^ 

And  wipe  the  tearful  eye* 

There  Natnrr,  o'er  the  h(.irt  ^ipreme, 
Shall  every  trmler  w^h  reclaim. 

Where'er  thtfy  fondlf  stray  ; 
Then:'  frif>nrlsb":ji'';  nrms  my  fall  sustain^ 
Wbeo,  lan^uiii  with  excess  of  paiUf 

My  faioting  oenrcs  give  way. 

With  cadence  aoft  tiie  flowing  ilieam. 

The  fawniii  .:  hrri^e,  the  lamlirnt  fkaO^ 

SinW  join  Uteir  Tariuu&  p</wer, 
1V>  bid  each  pawm's  rising  tide 

And  sooth  my  peiMMV«  hour. 

ELEGY, 

IHSCIIBBO  TO  C— "  S  Es«. 

O  Fair.so,  by  evVy  sympathy  entl<?ar'd, 
V  iiicQ  soul  uith  wul  In  aacred  ties  unite  ; 

The  lio'ir  ariivc«>,  s«»  loiic:,  «">  justly  fear'rf, 

Brings  ail  its  pangs,  aiMl  biuki»  cacti  joy  in  night. 

far  now  Irom  Ueav'o  my  unavailing  pray'r 
Tc<iVd  detiuu!«,  miugles  with  the  -pui  tive  gllo; 

No  ternler  arts  can  move  my  cruel  fair, 
Nur  all  love's  silent  CI04UCQCC  prevail.. 

Thongh  from  my  li{>s  no  ^nd  unnaming  flows, 

Ibon^b  in  each  action  f  uiiuos  is  »  x(>resl. 
No  kind  return  shall  bcnnuinatc  my  woai. 
Nor  heave  th'  cieroAl  preisure  from  my  breast. 

Too  well  the  weakness  of  my  heart  I  knew ; 

To  well  ioveV  pi'w'r  my  soul  bad  felt  before: 
Why  did  I  then  the  j>lea5ing  ill  pursue, 

And  tempt  the  malice  of  my  fate  cmoe  move  ? 

Conscious  how  few  among  the  fair  saccccsd, 
T\'ho  boast  no  m-  (it  but  a  t<»nder  heart, 

Wby  was  my  soul  again  to  chains  decreed. 
To  unrewarded  tears  and  endless  sarart  } 

The  siren  Hope,  my  lanly  pace  to  cheer, 
In  gay  presage  the  shurt'n'.ng  prospect  drest,- 

Wktb  art  fallacious  brsughl  the  object  near, 
iwl  tellVi  «Mb  mioi  dmht  in  fiaUl  rest. 


.Sir 

1  saw  saccesa,  or  thought  at  Inst  I  saw, 

Beck'ning  nith  smiles  to  animate  luy  speed, 
Reasou  was  mote,  im|mBS*d  with  trembling  awe. 

And  mcm'ry  not  one  precedent  coQld  plead. 
How  curs'd  is  he  who  never  lenmt  to  fear 

The  keenest  plagues  bis  cruel  stars  jjoi  lend  ! 
Till  o'er  his  bead  tbc  black'ning  clouds  appear. 

And  lIi  Mv'n's  collected  storms  at  once  desoendf 
What  further  change  of  fortune  can  i  wait? 

What  oootommatkm  to  the  rasC  despair  ? 
Slif  fll.     yet  slK>«fs  no  pity  for  my  t'ate  ; 

^he  s«  es,  yc-t  (icigiis  not  in  my  griefs  to  share. 
Vet  the  kind  heart,  where  tender  passions  reign. 

Will  cateh  the  Softm  wlien  it  tfrrt  appears ; 
.Explore  eaeh  symptofn  nf  th-  '^^ulT?  nr's  pain, 

Sigh  ail  his  sighs,  and  number  all  hb  tear^. 
This  tribute  from  Immanity  is  duej  [bestow 

Wl^at  then,  just  Ileav'ns!  what  would  not  Imi 
Vet  thonc;b  tlu'  fair  irv  ctrrihle  I  view. 

Fur  others'  bliss  I  wimld  not  change  my  woe. 

0  Wind  to  truth,  and  to  rctiection  Wind, 
At  length  to  wisdom  and  thyself  nlumf 

See  Science  wait  thee  with  Hrnx  anour  kitnT, 
Whose  frowu  or  absence  no  tond  lovers  mourn. 

Bonnteoiis  and  free  to  all  who  ask  her  aid. 
Her  sacred  light  anticipates  their  call. 

Points  out  the  precipice  on  rliii  !i  they  stray'd 
And  with  maternal  care  piev«»ii9  tiWir  fall. 

Itetsghter  of  Hod  ?  whose  featuies  all  cxpre^ 

.  Th'  eternal  b  .nay  whence  thy  being  sprung; 

1  to  thy  sacrtd  shriiH:  my  rtcps  a^ldr.  ftorr-trr. 
And  catch eaeh  imind  from  thy  llwu  u-prouipted 

O  !  take  me  wholly  to  thy  fond  emhnuse, 

Tlhoiii'li  all  my  oul  thy  radiant  beams  inft|fe| 
Thence  i-vcTy  cloud  of  piMsing  errour  chase; 

Adjust  her  organs,  and  enlarge  her  views. 
Hence,  ever  fixt  on  virtiie  and  on  thee, 

No     v.  r  v,  UU  shall  her  attention  claim, 
Till,  hke  her  sacred  parent,  pure  and  free,  [came. 

She  gain  the  native  Hcav'n  fimn  whence  *be 


TO  JOHN  M'LAUAIN,  Etf. 

(how  LOtD  DREClfOnV,  ONE  OF  THE  REMATiMM  Of 

THE  CULtEUK  OF  JUSffCE.} 

wrrn  the  Aurnnn's  pofms. 

O  THoii  !  in  whom  matuioly  bright  apjiears 
The  flame  of  genius  in  the  dawn  of  years ; 
U  Iiorn  sacred  wisdom's  awful  voice  in&pires  • 
Whom  iicav'n-bocu  virtu,  t  sjioil.  ss  beauty  Vires  1 
Still  let  tllowf  glorious  aims  engaj;.;  lljy  view  ; 
With  sttaining  nerves  the  anluous  path  pcwNiei 
Fur  this  revolve  the  s  icn  d,  ancient  page, 
T^e  nptur'd  p<xt,  and  iustructivf  sage: 
Nor  scorn  the  eft'urts  of  a  mfklern  Miue, 
Proud  lo  reflect  the  glories  they  dill'use. 
Tlicn,  while  with  conscious  joy  £xuits  thy  sire 
Viewing  hi»  son  to  equal  fiuie  aspire, 
'\\'hen  tlie  last  rchc'C?  of  my  morUd  lav, 
hiiail  feebly  mix  with  air  and  dio  away  ; 
Still  sii.ill  my  life  beyond  the  gmve  eatend* 
And  nges  know  me  for  M*Lsiiria*s  friend. 

1  The  Ute  cdebnted  Mr.  Oolia  M'lMrio. 
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EXTEMPORE  VEBSES, 

•tOKM  AT  TUB  tOttU  OF  A  OttlTLSHAlt. 

Thov,  fieniat  of  connubial  Iwre,  attend ; 
I^t  Mirnt  wontler  all  thy  powers  suspend  J 
"Whilst  to  thy  plnry  I  devote  my  lays, 
Aod  poor  forth  all  my  srrateful  heart  in  prrfw* 

In  Iifrlf  >v  strains  let  vnl{^ar  satire  tell» 
That  marriage  oft  is  mijct  with  Heav'n  and  Hell, 
That  cooiogal  adiglit  it  •oor'a  with  spleen. 
And  peace  and  war  compose  the  varied  aMM; 
Mjr  Mute  a  truth  suhlimer  can  asiert, 
Ami  Mtig  the  trimnplit  of  a  motual  twait. 
Thricf  happy  thry,  who  throurh  Vtfo^s  varied  tide, 
With  equal  peace  and  gentler  tuotion  glide ; 
Whom  th<^  the  wave  or  ftrtnne  iiiiln  or  fwdto, 
One  reason  govom*;,  and  one  wish  iinpdi| 
Who$c  emulation  is  to  love  the  best; 
Who  feel  no  bliss,  but  in  «aeh  other  blest ; 
Who  know  no  pleasure  but  the  joys  they  give, 
Kor  cease  to  Ini  e,  but  when  they  cease  to  live : 
If  fiite  these  ble^ngs  in  one  lot  combine, 
Tbca  let  th*  deranl  page  fwoid  <h«8i  niM. 


TO  THE  REVEREND  MR.  SPEKCE, 

LATf.  fHOFE'iSOR  OF  FOEIRY  AT  OXFORD. 
WRIITEK  AT  DUMFRIES  IN  TH£  YEAK  1759. 

Tn  tnmrs  of  dull  theolopv  confin'd, 
(Eternal  opiates  of  the  active  mhid) 
liong  lav  tny  <ipirits,  lttll*4  fai  deep  vepoia,  . 
Incapable  alike  of  verse  or  prose. 
VDmark'd  by  thought  or  action,  every  day 
Appeared,  and  pass'd  in  apathy  away. 

Our  friend,  tin*  doctor  *,  vicw'd  with  docp  r^jvet, 
Wy  sad  catastrophe,  my  lifeless  state; 
Ebqi1or*d  each  ancient  sage,  whose  laboon  tell 
The  force  ofpoweifiil  ht  rh,  -  r  iTia;^ic  spell. 
Physic  in  vain  it&  boasted  inllucncc  try'dj 
My  stupor  ineaitetlen'a  toiee  defy'd : 
Tv'o  chaiiii  K.iiM  light  my  fancy's  lanrwii?  flame, 
No  charm  but  triendibip's  voice  and  Spencc'a  name, 
So  fWmi  the  cold  embraoei  of  the  tomb, 
Invo'v"*!  in  (k'cp  iijii>'  rj.trable  gloom,  fari<;c 
Shuuiil  Ik-av'u*s  great  mandate  bid  tome  wretch 
How  would  )»e  view  fte  Sun  with  ravidiM  eyes  ^ 
Admire  each  part  of  Xatim  's  beaut (x>u8  icene^ 
Anil  welcome  life  and  happiness  again  ! 
Auia/."d  tlic  «k)ctor  stood,  and  lost  in  thought, 
Nor  conld  believe  the  wonder  he  had  wrought; 
Tfill,  firM  at  last  with  t^rerdotal  pride, 
«•  ''J  is  mine  ; — the  work  is  all  my  own,"  he  cried. 
"  Heneaibrth  some  nr-bU  r  task  my  might  shall 
I  mean  some-  lofty  mountain  to  remove,  [prove, 
With  wooils  and  fountains  bid  it  wing  its  way  , 
Thro*  yieUliog  air  and  settle  in  the  sen." 
Hut  rocollcciinv;  wlionco  the  viilne  flow*d 
To  which  returning  life  and  sense  I  ow'd. 
Re  inatch'd  hiapen,  and  with  majestic  tone ; 
"  Hence  Inilolencr  anrl  Sloth,"  hecry'd,  "  bo  gOOej 
Mo  friendship's  spirit,  Spence's  name  insfMre, 
My  heart  ia  pre^nt,  and  mjr  «ou1  on  flrej 
llioiiLrht  crowds  on  thought,  my  brisk  'v\r:x'^  flow. 
And  much  I  long  to  tell,  and  much  to  know/' 

1  Rer*  lAuJwaamn, 


Thus  exorris'd,  to  Lethe's  dismal  shore 
Fled  Indolence,  and  sought  her  hauDtt  of  jcm^ 
With  all  her  train  foreook  the  poet's  breast. 
And  Iff^  th'"  man  completely  dispossess'd. 
It  to  your  ver)'  name,  by  bounteous  Heav'n, 
Such  blest,  restoring  inOiMnoa  haaboeii  giv*n, 
J  Tow  must  your  sweet  approach,  your  aspect  kiad^ 
Your  soul-reviving  convene,  warm  the  mind ! 

.    TO  DE,  SEATTIB. 

wrm  Tu  Afrmon'c  rovMs. 

O,  wakm'd  by  inspiration's  brightest  fire. 

For  whom  the  Muses  string  Uicir  fav*ritn  IfKp 

Thru'  with  snpcrtor  genius  blest,  yet  tloifjn 
A  kind  receptiuu  to  my  huaibi«r  i»lntin. 

When  florid  fonCh  tmpetl'd,  and  fitrtnnn  miU'd* 

The  vocal  art  tny  langu'd  hours  begllil*4 1 
Sererer  btudies  now  my  lifi^  engage; 

Researches  doll,  that  qucQcU  poetic  ragOf 

From  mom  to  eT*nh^  deBlm*d  to  explors 

Tl>'  verbal  critic  and  the  scholiast's  l  .re  ; 
Alas !  what  beam  of  beav'niy  ardour  shines 
In  miiity  leaioons  and  aebool  ^vinoa  i 

Yet  to  the  darling  object  of  my  heart, 

A  short,  but  pleannfr  retrospect  I  dart  5 
Revulve  the  labours  of  the  tunehii  quire. 
And  what  I  cannot  imitate,  admire, 

O  could  my  thonghfa  witii  all  thy  spirit  glow  ; 

As  thine  harmon!f>u<;,  oould  my  ac*.enLs  llow  ; 
Then,  wiUi  approving  ear,  m'ght'st  thou  attend. 

Nor  in  m  Blicklook  Uuih  to  omi  m  liiiewL 
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I  decus,  i,  nostrum,  melioribus  ulere  fittis. 

vilsii. 

Dkar  to  tbtt  Moaet  and  their  tuneful  train. 

Whom,  long  pursn'd,  I  scarce  at  last  rrcain  ,• 

Why  should'^  thou  wonder,  if,  nhcn  life  dccimcs. 

His  antiquated  Ijrre  thy  friend  resigns. 

ITaply,  when  v  uth  elate  with  native  forpe. 

Or  emuiatioti  hres  the  generous  horse. 

He  bounds,  he  ^rings,  each  nerve  clastic  atmini^ 

And  if  not  victor,  some  distinct  ^rnins; 

But  should  tbe  careless  master  of  the  steeC», 

Cherish  no  more  hia  mettle,  orhis^peed* 

III  !i':iinnt!y  he  shuns  al!  future  strife, 

AihI  wastes  in  indolent  regret  bis  life. 

Such  were  his  elforts,  stich  his  cold  rewanl. 

Whom  oner  ihv  partial  ton;;uo  prooouncM  A  biid^ 

Rxcursive,  on  tbe  gentle  gates  of  spring. 

He  rov'd,  whilst  ftvoor  impM  hia  timid  wing  t 

Exhausted  genius  now  no  more  inspires. 

But  mourns  abortive  hopes  and  fii^  fires  j  [grac'd. 

The  short»Kv'd  wreath,  which  onee  hia  templet'  ' 

Fades  at  the  sickly  breath  of  squeamish  taste ; 

Whilst  darker  days  his  fainting  flames  immure 

In  cheerless  gloom  and  winter  premature. 

But  thou,  my  friend,  whom  higher  omenalead^ 

T?ol(l  to  achieve,  nnA  mighty  to  succeed, 

For  whom  fre^h  laurels,  in  eternal  btuom, 

iBpregnme  flanv'kiMMi  JButh  trilfa  riflh  pavfimiri 
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TO  AFRIEKP. 


GENEALOGY  OF  NONSENSE. 


Ihirsoe  thy  dcstin'd  oomne,  assert  thy  fame  j 
h>'ti  F'a'Vidence  fhall  vindicatf  thy  claim  ; 
F.v'n  Nitiure's  ^reck,  resooitdtitg  thro'  thy  lays, 
Shill  io  M  Aodcndi  piwdaim  thy  praiiCb 


TO  A  FHIEND, 

WtAin  AMD  SOCCtn  TMB  AmOR  MAS 
HBAkP.  Arm  A  LOMO  AMIIICS. 


Tiflo  dawwt  of  frieods  to  my  heart  «*«r  known. 
Whose  enjoymeBlfl  aiid  iumriii|i  have  ttUlbeeQ 

my  own, 

S'tnct  early  we  met  in  susceptible  youth, 

W      ;.lo«  inkc  for  virtue,  and  toiling  for  troth | 

1,1  (  iijfl  nut  petition,  with  steady  retrard, 

V  ith  aniour  iooessant,  my  spirit  prcferr'd, 

Tby  life  to  pratmct,  and  thy  bleMuigB  augment, 

Knw  my  wt<h  is  obta-u'd,  nnd  my  bosom  cont  'nt. 

You  atk,  by  what  mt-uiis  1  my  livelihood  ^lu, 
iUid  hoo  my  long  conflict  with  fbrtuno  mainbun  i 
The  question  is  kirnl,  yet  I  cnnnot  tpl!  why, 
Tm  ban!  for  a  spirit  like  tnine  to  reply. 
If  a  IrieotI  with  a  fneod  must  be  ft«e  and  iSaoero^ 
My  vcslun.  is  simple  and  »o1k  r  rny  cheer; 
But  tbo'  tew  my  resources,  and  vacant  uiy  purse. 
One  omfiartit  left  me,  thing*  cannot  be  wone. 
Tis  vdin  to  repine,  as  philosophers  sny, 
So  I  take  what  ii  uffer'd,  aud  live  as  1  may ; 
Tb  ny  wants.  Mill  letoruing,  adapt  my  supplies. 
And  fi'xl  in  my  hojK^-  what  my  fortune  denicg. 

To  the  powerful  and  ^leat  bad  I  keenly  apply'd. 
Had  I  toii'd  ht  their  pleaiurea,  or  flattered  their 
pride,  fflatn'd, 
lo  spleadaar  and  wealth  I  periiaps  might  have 
For  learanqr*  for  virtne,  for  ev'ry  thing  fiim'd. 
lliefaaKtter,  thP  infonner,  the  qiuack,  aadfhe 
smuggler, 

The  bully,  the  player,  the  mimic,  the  juggler, 
1b«  dispenser  of  liiieis,  tbe  teller  of  forttioei. 
And  f/tJi'  r>  of  eqtral  respect  and  importance, 
Frnd  higii  reputation  and  ample  subsistence. 
Whilst  crmving  necessity  stands  at  a  distance. 

Bnt  who  rouW  determine,  in  sotuidiiess  of  bn^. 
By  prKftthood,  or  poetry,  lile  to  sustain  ? 
Ow  Maker  to  serre,  or  our  souls  to  improve, 
Aretaskssclf-re^»nrr!i  1,  and  lahonrs  of  love. 
^Micb  with  hoager  uiui  thirst  arc  descrrediy  paid, 
Ta  f  lorioui  to  atarwe  by  lo  noble  a  trade : 
Tis|riiilt  ajid  ambition' for  priests  to  pretend 
'llieir  lame  to  advance,  ami  their  fortune  amend ; 
Tbeir  feme  md  tiieir  fbttane,  by  piooe  tnnnkiml. 
Are  such  triflos  e<ttc»  nrd  as  no  iiuntal  sh<'uld  mind. 

Hof  less  by  tbe  world  u  the  Ueav'n-gifled  bard, 
hUsTwona  abandoii*d  to  find  bis  reward, 
(an  sensations  of  n :  ttc  itcdness  ever  invadt' 
Tint  breast  which  i\poIlo  his  temple  has  made  ? 
On  tbe  top  of  Parnassus  his  hermitage  lies  ; 
Anl  who  can  repine,  when  80  near  to  tbe  skies  } 
for  bim  swtH't  amhnrtia  spontaneously  grows  j 
For  him  A^;;.*iinippe  spontaneously  flows, 
Tbo'  the  bcv'rage  be  cool,  and  ethereal  the  diit. 
Fine  souls,  thu«  reg.ilM,  should  be  happy  andqoiot. 
But  I,  who  substantial  nutrition  require, 
Would  rather  the  Muses  should  fc-ed  than  in^re* 
Aifi  whilst  lofty  Pindu><  my  fancy  explores, 
To  i:i«rib  the  wild  fugitive  huni^r  restorct. 


Yet  lest  what  I  mean  be  obscurely  etpntl^ 
No  call  is  uoaos«er*d,  oo  wish  unredressed  : 
But  other  resouites supplied  what  was  wanting,  [ing. 
Leu  barren  employments  than  preaching  or  chant- 
For  thee,  whom  I  glory  to  claim  as  my  friend. 
May  stars  more  propitious  thy  labuur^  atiund ; 
On  Earth  be  thy  prospect  still  smiling  and  br^^ 
Aal  thy  portion  heveafter  inunortal  delight. 


im  GBNBALOOY  OF  KONSENSB, 

Wrra  loi^  and  careful  scratiuy  in  vain,' 
I  searrbU  th*  otecnte  reeeeaes  of  my  brain; 
The  Mii^es  oft,  with  mournful  voice  I  woo^df 
To  find  a  plea  for  silence  if  they  could. 
But  thro'  my  eeareh  not  one  excuse  appeared, 
And  not  a  Muse  would  answer  if  she  heard* 
Thus  I  remain'd  in  anxious,  sad  nuspense, 
Despairiug  aid  from  reason  or  from  sense, 
nil  from  a  pow'r,  of  late  well  known  to  fluBe^ 
Tho*  not  invok'd,  the  wishM  «i'In<ion  rnrne. 

Now  qight  incumbent  .Mi  uli  ,t  halt  the  ball, 
Sih-iice  assum'il  her  empir  <■  vwr  ail. 
While  on  my  eyes  impertu  t  lumbers  spread 
Their  downy  wings,  and  huver'd  round  niy  bead} 
Bat  still  internal  sense  awake  remain'd. 
And  still  its  lirst  solicitude  retain'd; 
When,  lo !  with  slow  descent,  obscurely  bright. 
Yet  cloth*d  in  darkness  Tisible,  not  light, 
A  form,  high  tow'riog  to  the  distant  «ku's, 
In  mimic  grandeur,  stood  before  my  eyes : 
As  after  storms  wases  feintly  lash  the  shore. 
As  hollow  winds  in  rocky  caverns  ruxr,  C^ar, 
Such  were  the  sounds  wluch  pierc'd  my  trembling 
And  chill'd  my  soul  with  moin  tten  common  fear. 

Thus  s|K>ke  the  pow'r:—**  Froin  yon  eitoiided 

void, 

Where  Jove's  creating  hand  was  ne'er  employ  d. 
Where  soft  uitii  bard,  and  heavy  mix'd  with  ligbt^ 
Aud  beat  with  cold,  mr^ititahi  eti-riMl  light ; 
Where  end  the  realms  of  order,  ftjrm,  and  dayj 
Where  Night  and  Chaos  hold  primeval  sway  j , 
Their  first,  their  ever-tinr'i;)^  olTsprirt'^'  •.  f 
Who  Qomcs  thy  wunteii  cainiuess  to  renew. 
Kre  yet  the  mountains  rear'd  tlieir  heads  on  high*  * 
Ere  yet  the  radiant  Sun  illumM  the  sky, 
Ere  swelling  hills,  or  bumble  vales  were  seen, 
Or  woods  the  pro^iect  cheerM  with  waving  green  ; 

Ere  Nature  was,  my  woirl'mn'^  hirtli  I  date, 
More  old  tliau  Chance,  Necfcs^ity,  or  Fate ;  ' 
Ere  yet  ^e  Moses  touch'd  the  vocal  lyre. 
My  reverend  mother  and  tumultuous  sire 
Belield  my  wond'rous  birth  with  vast  amaze. 
And  Discord's  boundJese  empire  roaiM  my  praise. 

"  In  mw,  wh:ite'cr  by  Nature  is  disjoia^l. 
All  oppo^te  extremes  involv'U  you  find ; 
Bom  to  retain,  by  Fate*s  eternal  doom. 
My  sire's  confusion,  and  my  mother's  gloom. 
Where'er  extend  the  realms  of  lettered  pridtp 
With  oncontroird  dominion  I  preside ; 
Thro*  its  deep  gloom  I  dart  the  doubtful  my. 
And  teach  the  learned  idiots  when  to  stray: 
The  labounug  chytnist,  and  inofmiiid  divine. 
Err,  notseducM  hy  He  i  on  s  light,  but  mine. 
From  me  alonc  these  boast  tlie  wond'rous  skitt 
1  o  uiake  a  iny^tVy,  more  mysterious  still  j 
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While  tbote  pnrsoe  by  science,  not  tbeir  owoy 
The  universal  cure,  and  philosophic  stone.  * 
Thus,  wtfea  the  leaden  pedant  coum  my  tU, 
To  covrr  ifTTtonncc  with  learning's  sbad^ 
To  swell  the  fuliu  to  a  pro{)er  size, 
And  tbRMT  the  clouds  of  art  o^cr  NstuA  9jm, 

My  soporific  pow'r  the  sji(T»»s  own  ; 
Hence  by  the  sacmi  name  of  Dulness  known ; 
Bui  if  niercttriak  scribblers  |Mnrt  flar  fiuM» 
Tho«!e  I  insjiirc,  and  Nonsense  is  my  name. 
Sttstam^d  by  mc,  Uiy  Muse  first  took  her  flight, 
I  cireninsctib^d  its  limltf  tnd  its  height ; 
By  mi!  ^l)c  ?»inks,  by  mc  slie  nnr^  along} 
I  rule  her  silence,  and  I  prompL  her  soa|&*' 

My  doubts  resolved,  tlie  goddew  winf^  ber  Sight 
Dissolv'tl  in  air,  and  inix'd  with  forir.lm  night 
Much  more  the  Muse,  reluctaut,  must  suppress. 
For  all  the  pow'r  of  time  and  frie  ^mfiMSj 
Too  soft  her  accents,  and  too  weak  her  pwyV,  . 
For  time.or  fatfl^  «r  cnad  foKi  tolaaw* 


Oi»,  OS  MMUSSA'S  BIRTB'BAY* 

Yk  nymphs  and  smuns,  whom  love  tospifes 
HVith  til  his  pore  eai  fiutfifal  ftras* 

Hither  with  joyful  st.ps  repair  ; 
You  who  hm  tenderest  tnmports  share  I 
For  lo  !  in  beauty's  gayest  privir, 
Slimmer  expands  her  bosom  wi  le  ; 
TT>^  Stin  no  more  in  etoud^i  tOKhfiu'd, 
Darts  aU  his  glon«9  ttnoonfinM^ 
The  featlu  v'll  clwir  from 
flakite  Mebesa'a  natal  day. 


Hither  ye  iqnnpbs  and  shepherds 
Saab  with  a  flo»*fy  chaplet  grac'd. 
With  tninspoit  while  the  shades  rasoond. 

And  Nature  spreads  her  rh  trnr'  n round  j 
While  evYy  breeze  exhales  perfumes, 
And  Bton  his  mute  pipe  raaines  j 

With  Bt'Mi  long  disusM 
Salute  Melissa's  natal  day. 

For  fiion  long  deplored  his  pida 
TItro*  woods  and  devknis  wil^  ia  vaia  j 
At  last  impcird  "by  deep  despair, 
llie  swain  preferr'd  his  ardent  pray'f} 
His  ardent  pr.»y*r  Melissa  l»eard, 
And  every  latent  sorrow  clicer'd, 
His  dayn  with  social  rapture  M«>t, 
And  sooth'd  each  anxious  care  to  rest. 
Tooa^  shepherds,  tune  the  fMtirt  hf, 
And  haUrlOctaa'anatal  d<j. 


With  Natxirc's  incense  to  the 
Let  all  your  fervid  wishet;  rise, 
That  Heav'n  and  Enih  may  jain  to 
Their  c]>oiccst  blessing  on  her  hfeadj 
That  years  protracted,  as  they  flow. 
May  pleasures  more  sublime  bestow  j 
While  hy  succeeding  years  surpast. 
The  ha]  pievt  still  may  be  the  last; 
And  thu»  ciich  circling  Sun  display, 


ODK  TO  AVRORd, 
mt  MUiiSA'f  tim^MT. 

Op  Time  and  Nature  eldest  bora. 

Emerge,  thou  rosy-finger'd  Mom, 
Emerge,  iu  purest  dresis  array 'd. 
And  chase  from  Heav'n  night's  enviiMa  I 
That  I  once  more  may,  pfcas'd,  iNXTfCyf 
And  hail  Melissa's  natal  day. 

Of  Time  and  Natnre  eldest  bodl^ 
Emerge,  thou  rosy-finger'd  Mai»i 
In  order  at  the  eastern  gate 
The  Hours  to  draw  thy  eharkt  wait; 
Whilst  Zephyr,  ott  !it-  halray  wings'. 
Mild  Nature's  fragrant  tribute  brings. 
With  odouii  iweet  to  strew  thy  way. 
And  crracc  the  bland,  rerolving  day. 

But  as  thou  lead'st  the  radiant  sphere. 
That  gtMs  itsMith,  and  maftathe  year. 
And  as  hiR  ^tronjfer  irlorics  rhc, 
Diffiis'd  amnnd  W  expanded  skies, 
TUI  elolbM  with  ikea«w  serenely  bright. 
All  Heav'tt's  vast  concave  flames  with  ri|^S 
So,  when,  thro'  life's  protracted  daj, 
Melissa  still  pnrsues  her  way, 
Htr^rlecs  with  thy  splendonr  vfa^ 
Increasing  to  the  mental  eye : 
ITio'  less  oonsptcuoiis,  not  le»  dear, 
Jx)n;r  may  they  6100*8  fraspact  dietr ; 

So  shall  his  hrnri  no  morf  rrpmc, 
Blen'd  with  her  rayi,  tho'  robh'd  of  thioe. 


TO  DR.  EVANS. 

I  DrAit  Doctor,  as  it  Is  most  Illy 
Vuur  accus^ion  1  admit 
fh  an  its  1bf«e,  nor  ndt  my  br^o. 
By  quirks  antl  subterfuges  vain, 
Tu  throw  my  conduct  iato  shade. 
And  thhs  your  just  fshuke  evade. 
But,  since  convicted  now  I  stand, 
And  wait  correction  from  your  hand. 
Be  merciful  as  tboa  art  strong. 
And  recognise  the  power  of  song. 
For,  while  in  accents  deep  and  hoarse. 
She  breathes  coutritiun  oud  rcmwrse. 
The  Muse*l  penitential  strain. 
For  |Mirdon  cannot  sue  in  vain, 
but,  let  ue,  with  prufuutid  respect, 
A  sad  mistake  of  your's  correct. 
WHifn  oucc  til'  A''tiinn  m:iid=>  (VisCOVev 
Some  tavuur  for  a  yuutbtui  lover. 
You  think  tbttr  passioo  still  aa  hem 
For  hlni  at  sixty  as  sixteen. 
Alas  the  sex  you  little  know. 
Their  rnhng  passion  is  a  beau. 
The  wrinki'd  brow,  Ih'  cxtinguisird  eye, 
FroBB  female  hearts  ne'er  gain  a  sigh. 
Tlie  brilliant  glance,  the  chedt  vyrnil,  ' 
T\\'  elastic  nerve,  ih'  enchanting  stnile. 
These,  only  these,  can  hearts  ooafioe 
Of  ladies  human,  or  divine. 
No  mind,  immortal  thv'  it  be. 
From  life's  vicissitudes  k  free. 
The  man  who  labours  to  acquit 
Of  inpccfNtWB  blUBHi  vi^ 
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TO  MR,  DALZEL.  ...  TO  DR.  DOWNMAN. 


Will  find  he  uodertakcs  a  task 
That  jprovct  nbit  lus  opponents  ask  j 

And  frcl,  to  bU  eternal  cost, 
liis  on  Attempts  relate  bis  boast. 
ForeM  by  cxpiTtence  ud  saasKtioB, 
I  make  this  humble  declaration  : 
For  «hoi  !d  my  pride  my  word*  restrain, 
^  These  lays  ivould  show  the  £act  too  plain. 
*  doth'd  in  a  lion's  skin,  tbe  «Si 
At  first  might  for  a  lion  jtass ; 
But  vheu  the  stupid  creature  bray 
His  fcti  tdf  be  soon  betny'd, 
And  erery  stick  nnr!  ■  \  rry  ^*nr><> 
Were  us'd,  to  show  hini  ho  vas  known. 
7  huis  battei'd  by  sarcastic  sneei^ 
I  vhut  mv  mouth  and  hide  my  MMj 
iilesa'd,  It  unhurt  1  may  elude 
The  otumration  of  Ike  otMid. 
Yot  Ni>ltc  of  all  the  ills  that  prey 
On  ebbing  Ijfe,  from  day  to  day. 
It  wenD'd  my  Tetns  with  yoothfiil  fifs^ 
AtnJ  ru^'d  my  heart  a  cubit  higher, 
To  hear  your  own  kind  words  express 
Yewr  corapeUtioa  aid  snoccm 
S3,  when  jn).  tent(>ui  symptoms  threat 
Your  patients  with  impcDding  fote. 
At  yoar  approach  may  tbey  recede. 
And  sirknea  lift  its  droopiog  head  ; 
While  bealtb  and  joy  your  nod  obey. 
And  fly  wharc'cr  you  point  their  way. 
One  great  achievement  still  remains^ 
f^np  triuuiph,  worthy  of  your  paius; 
Could  you  the  thefts  of  Time  restws^ 
And  make  me  what  I  was  of  yora^ 
lit  spite  of  Fortune's  utmost  ^j»leen. 
Which  bards  oft  feel  to  intervene, 
I  mif  ht,  perhaps,  as  ftiend  wMb  friend, 
A^  Slirewabury  sornr  r  venrng^  ?pend  j 
There,  in  abuse  that  meant  no  harm. 
Assert  the  seal  of'bamoar  wann  j 
And  laugh  at  tliose  nho'c  lives  prOPfllw 
The  satire  wc  eH'use  in  joke. 
And,  MOW,  perhaps,  you  tHdi  to  teoVr 
With  your  o!d  frietnls,  bow  matters  fOj 
What  state  of  bealth  they  still  enjoy 
And  htm  their  varioas  bmirs  employ  } 
r.ut  this  detail  more  glibly  flows 
In  ea«y  style  and  humble  prose  j 
And,  with  more  patieucc,  will  be  beard, 
Tu  my  Melissa  when  tranaferr'd. 
If  faults  acknowlcdg'd  be  forgiven, 
Aud  all  o«(r  former  odds  made  even, 
Piajr  write  me  soon,  to  let  me  tea 
How  mtirh'  fiiiperior  yoo  Can  bo 
To  doctors  in  divinity* 
Meanwhile,  believo  me  still  sineere, 
VMiaterer  guise  my  conduct  wear, 
And  still  with  firieodship,  no  less  fervent. 
Year  nest  obotoit,  hnnble  semuit. 
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\  t  fairy  fields,  where  youthful  fancy  strsy'd. 
Ye  famdieapes  vested  in  eternal  green, 

^asc  my  reluctant  absence  to  upbraid; 

Sacb  joy  1  los^  frbea  you  no  aaofe  are  weeo. 


The  raptar'd  heart,  tii'  enthusiastic  eye, 

The  bright  conception  dartuigthrougli  the  miad 

From  my  remotest  hopes  how  far  tiit  y  fly,  * 
And  leave  a  gloomy  soliturlc  bchiml  i 

Ethereal  pa^le  of  each  glowing  scene, 

Whieh  tiiedilatioa  pictar*d  in  my  siglit. 
Of  ever  btMuttous  and  celestial  mien  : 

Why  sink  yoti  tbiis  amid  the  shades  of  nigbtl 
No  more  the  harp  shall  Polyhymoia  tune. 

No  warbling  Bute  Euterpe**  breath  inspire. 
Ah  '  whv  for  ever  silcit,  why  so  so>n 

Shuulii  every  Muse  forbear  to  strike  the  lyiO^ 
To  rnc  a  failed  form  e'en  Natiuc  wears; 

Its  vivid  colours  every  flow'r  resigns, 
The  blasted  lawns  no  tint  of  verdure  cbeer«. 

Shorn  uf  his  beams  the  Sim  more  faintly  shiasi^ 
Age,  hood-wink'd  Age,  extermioates  the  whole. 

She  o'er  the  prospect  night  and  borroor  spreads: 
Her  ctidte«s  wintT  intf-iceprs  the  soul, 

From  limpid  touutains  aud  enchanted  meads, 
O  come,  Dalzel  >,  whose  comprehensive  view, 

Whate'cr  the  Mui>e  exhibits,  can  surrey. 
The  flying  phantom  tearh  mr  to  pursue, 

Direct  my  course,  aud  aounate  my  lay. 
Yet  from  th»  ungratefol  bosom  of  the  tomb 

Should  Jason's  raaL'ic  wife  emerge  onoe  moic^ 
Nor  thou,  nor  she,  my  genius  could  relume  ; 

Kor  tboii,  nor  dw,  the  flame  oi  yuuth  restoisw 


TO  DR,  DOWNMAN, 

m  tOMMH. 

To  the  food  Muse,  who  sings  of  rural 
fnvolv'd  in  politics,  and  smoke  a  d  noise. 
Her  Sootian  sister  gratnlation  sends, 
Plea^M  that  her  Uste,  not  on  her  place  d^Hdlb 

For  oft  contigions  in  the  city  bree/e, 
Hovering  unseen,  unfclt,  the  fancy  seize : 
Surrounding  objects  catch  tite  roving  eye. 
And  tastes  with  situations  ofl  comply. 
There  party-passion  wears  the  form  of  truth. 
Pleasure  in  virtm  s  mask  seduces  youth. 
Still  han<linc:  roimrl  the  sweet  Qrcean  b'lwl, 
To  warp  the  judj^nu-nt,  and  pervert  the  soul. 
Ye  early  plans,  and  wishes,  then  adiea, 
We  serk  not  what  is  fnir,  •  •it  what  is  rit  '.^  ; 
Each  former  prcpoiii>e&3tou  leaves  the  heart. 
And  Nature  yields  to  meretricious  art 

Oh  '  if  in  !Ir-av'n  sonic  clioseu  cui-se  remain. 
Nor  thunders  roll,  nor  lightnings  flast)  in  vain, 
Cnrs*d  be  the  wretch  who  cities  first  de^i:^n'd. 
To  blast  each  native  worth  ofliuraan  kind. 
When  first  Astrea  saw  their  structure^  rise, 
Rr*d  with  indignant  rage,  she  sought  the  skin, 
Th'  inprf-nuous  wish,  that  m  one  wide  .jt«!>raoa 
Clasp'd  Nature's  frame,  and  ^low'd  for  ail  her 
Fair  lluspitahty,  in  blessing  blest, 
Primeval  Candor,  of  translucent  breast. 
With  horronr  shtiddt  rlni;  at  tht'  baiscful  sight, 
Retir'd,  Uie  vow'd  companions  of  her  flight : 

*  This  gentleman  deliveretl  a  course  of  critical 
^lectures  on  poetr^',  which  did  honour  to  the  semi- 
nary in  which  be  «  cnfaced,  and  to  tlw  cowti7 
wbert  belim. 
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Tben  from  ber  botom  Hell  dilgois'd  bcr  train, 
7lw  loat  of  plMmiie^  and  the  thinft  of  gain. 
Then  Pride  luxuriotu  rear'd  her  crest  on  high, 
Deoot  then  forg'd  the  name,  and  cogg'd  the  die, 
Then  lawless  tyrants  from  the  throne  dMreed 
Virtue  to  toil,  and  Innocence  to  bl^. 
In  heart  a  ti(;cr,  Iho'  in  looks  a  child, 
Anassiuatioii  subb'd  his  friend,  and  &mtl'd ; 
While  Peijury,  with  uuaverted  eye, 
Invok'd  the  god  of, truth,  to  sea!  n  Vip. 

O  confi<*icius  Peace  !  to  few  iiidulg'd  by  fate, 
Wlieo  sliall  1  find  onoe  more  thy  dear  icteeat } 
When  shall  my  step-;  the  guiltless  scenes  explore. 
Where  Virtue's  smiles  the  age  of  gold  restore  ? 
Where  Charity  to  all  her  •mw  extenda. 
And  as  she  numbers  faces,  numbn^  frtcndf  ? 
Where  unaffected  Sympathy  appears 
In  eoiriial  imilca,  er  wMiniciBbled  torn  } 
Wbnro  Intiooence  and  Mirth,  the  fanner's  wealth, 
Walk  band  and  band  with  Exerciae  and  Health  } 
Kor  when  the  wtUing  Snn  wMidnws  tntmyf 
AihI  I  II  iKir  clo,s<^  with  the  clusing  day, 
Would  1,  with  haughty  insolence,  avoid 
The  aoenes  where  nmple  Katoie  is  eujoy'd  | 
But  pleas'd,  in  frolic,  or  discourse  engage 
With  ^rtive  youth,  or  hospitable  age. 
Exert  my  talents  to  amuse  the  throuR 
In  wondVous  legend,  or  in  rural  song. 

Thus,  by  no  wish  for  altorntion  seiz'd, 
My  neighbours  pleasing,  witb  uiy  i}<^ighl>uurs  pleased, 
Exinnpt  from  each  excess  of  bliss  or  woe, 
l^Ty  H'  tting  hours  «ih<>uld  uniformly  flow, 
Tiii  Nature  to  the  dust  the^  limbs  cuasign'd, 
Ix^viiig  a  shoit,  but  well-eam'd  fame  behind. 

For  t1uH»,  whom  Nature  and  tV-^  ^^usieilMI|Mra 
With  taste  refined,  and  elegant  dc&ire, 
■Tit  thine,  whei«*er  thoa  iiiov*M,  thy  blkt  to  find. 

Drawn  frnrn  the  nntire  troasnrr^  nf  thy  nuild} 
To  brighten  life  with  tore  or  frieiidiihip's  raj, 
Or  fhraagh  the  Muie't  hmd  in  nptaret  itiaf • 
Oh  !"  may  t'ly  soni  her  fav*rite  objects  gaia^ 
Aod  nuC  •  wish  aspire  to  Ucav'n  in  vain  ! 
Adt  en  thy  latert  heart  may  genias  thine, 
And  aach  dooMitic  huminim  faa  thine  i 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Tn,  *tii  reMilvVI,  fai  Natare^  ipita, 

Nay  more,  resolv'd  in  rhyme  to  Wfilas 

Tho'  to  my  chamber's  walls  confined 

By  bea^f  runt,  and  roaring  wind, 

Tho'  lowYinp,  as  the  wintry  sky,  ' 

Infolv'd  in  spleen  my  spurits  be, 

Tho*  ooM,  as  hyperborean  anowsy 

Kn  fp(  hie  ray  of  genius  glows. 

To  friendahm  tribute  let  me  pay. 

And  gratitiMie's  behests  obey.  , 

Whilst  man  in  this  prrcariouaitation 
Of  itniggle  and  of  tliictuutinn, 
Prolncts  Ma  being,  is  it  strange 
That  humour,  f^eoiu^,  wit  should  chanftt  } 
The  mind  which  m<<!,t  of  force  inheriti^ 
Must  feel  viciKittudc  of  spiri(s  : 
AikI  happiest  thoy,  who,  least  deprea^ 
Of  jiff's  bad  hnrrain  make  the  best. 
Thus,  tho'  my  song  he  cant  commend, 
Th*  attanptfim  flaaie  my  gentle  friend  I 


for  be  of  life**  imca:tain  roood 
The  doody  and  serene  hath  fbond. 

Checrii'g,  as  summer's  balmy  sboweia^ 
To  tbirtiy  berija  and  languid  flowen^ 
Yoor  late  epiitle  reach'd  my  ear. 
And  filPd  my  heart  with  joy  siooefCL 
Before  my  #»ycs  in  pnwppct  plain 
Appear'd  the  consecrated  fane. 
Where  Friendsliip's  holy  presence  ifainei^ 
And  grief  disarms,  and  bliss  rrfin<?s. 
Long  may  thi^  beauteous  (abnc  rise, 
Unite  all  hearts  aod  charm  aN  cyei^ 
Above  coiitInjr<'nrr  and  time. 
Stable  as  Earth,  as  Heav'n  sublime  ! 
And  while  Hi  more  tban  solar  light 
Thro'  Nature's  fmw  floors  y)t'*rcinp  bri^hty 
May  we  thro*  life's  ambiguous  maze 
Imbibe  Ha  moat  anipiekios  rays ; 
View  onimpairM  its  sweet  existence. 
By  length  of  years,  or  local  distance  ; 
And  while  oar  hearti  revotre  the  past. 
Still  feel  its  warm*  ;.t  moments  Inst  ! 
With  each  kind  wisti  which  friendship  Imow^ 
For  yoo  McUmmi's  boaom  glows;. 
Her  heart  capacious  and  sincere, 
Wliere  those  oooe  priz'd  must  still  be  doar^ 
Tho^  long  of  silence  she  complains. 
For  Thespia  all  her4ore  retainai 

N'ow,  uhfther  pro's*'  votrr  fancy  pleaaf« 
1  he  style  of  ekgauee  iiiid  ease, 
Or  whether  itraina  w  debonair, 

mtsht  from  anguish  charm  deipair. 
To  us  at  least  a  pittance  deal. 
Who  kof  to  aea  yonr  hand  and  aral. 


TO  MELlSbJ. 

WRITTSV  IN  TUB  TEAK  1790^ 

Deati,  wrVroTTiP  cyinror  of  mv  brfart. 
Of  frieud^  the  kinde&t  and  the  best. 
What  nnmheia  shall  the  Miue  employ. 
To  speak  my  gratitude  and  juy  ? 
Twice  ten  times  has  the  circling  year. 
And  opener,  tniahM  He  eafccr, 

Sincf  first  In  Ilyni<  n'>  .  i  red  band?;, 
With  mingl'd  hearts  we  juiu'd  our  bands. 

AttipidoiM  hoar !  from  wbeooe  I  dale 
Tlie  bright«"st  iH>lours  of  uiy  fatO^ 
From  whence  felicity  alone. 
To  my  dejected  heart  was  known. 
For  then,  my  days  from  woo  toacreen^ 
Thy  watchf<d  tondcmrns  wa»:  seen  ; 
Nor  did  its  luiid  attculiiuis  mtsm 
To  heighten  and  improve  my  bliin. 

Oft  have  1  ft  It     pltiasinf  povec 
Delude  the  Mlitury  iiour ; 
Oft  has  It  charm'd  the  cruel  smart; 
When  psin  and  angui<h  rack'd  my  haaili. 
Thus  may  our  days  which  yet  rcmainy 
Be  free  from  bkterucas  and  pain  I 
Ho  hmpid  strenms  still  purer  grow, 
For  ever  brtght'iung  as  they  flow. 
When  Death  mwt  come,  rar  come  h  «iD, 
And  I  Urav'n's  purjxjsos  fulfil, 
When  heart  with  biiait,  aod  soul  with  soul 
Bicndwg^  I  renvh  IM  utnoit  goal. 
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When  Natnre%  «lebt  thb  frame  shall  pftj. 
And  eMth  nam  wf  moftol  clay  ; 

Not  uncoocern'd  fchalt  tliou  behold 
My  msbn  uungjimf  with  the  mould  i 
Bat  drop  a  tear  anil  heave  a  df 

Yrt  hope  to  meet  mc  in  tiic  fV.y  ; 
When,  life's  continual  imirrings  o*er» 
We  joyful  meet,  to  part  no  Juoro. 


OSnXL  BLACKL0CK8  BIBTH'-BAYK 
BY  MR&  BLAGKUOGK. 
Fiomiootdayl  ioaieftr«fer dear; 

Oh  '  may'irt  ttuiti  <;t(ll  n  turn  frum  y<"jr  to  yr^nr, 
Eeplete  with  choice»t  bleiiiiio^  tieav'o  ran  seudy 
And  ffoard  from  er'ry  harm  mjr  deara*  ftieod. 
May     totjeiber  troad  life's  varioin  mate. 
Is  strictest  virtue,  and  in  grateful  praise 
To  thee,  kind  Profvideooe,  who  hast  eidafai^ 
One  for  the  other  sympathetic  frieiiJ. 
And  when  life*.<i  carrent  in  our  veins  growa  cald^ 
Let  each  the  other  to  their  breast  enfold 
Tbeir  other  dearer  »elf;  with  agt-  (.jipuM, 
Ital,  fndotts  Chad,  leoeive  us  both  tt>  rert. 

niOM 

m.  BOWS  MAS  TO  MRS.  BLACKLOCK. 

VCCMiOXEl)  BT  A  COPY  Or   VeaiKS  8UI  AODtMSSP 
XO  Bee  BOMAMlk 

A«  roond  Parnassus  on  a  i2uy 
Meli:«a  idJy  chaiicM  to  stray, 
Shr  pttlu  rM  fruin  its  natire  b^, 
As  tiicre  It  grrw,  a  luac-bud  red. 
Maaatime  QiUiope  came  bf» 
iad  Hynen,  witb  oiiieqaioas  tf% 

■  Tbeie  vems,  the  only  verses  ever  attempted 
^  Mr«.  Blacklock,  arc  to  be  cunoidered,  not  w  a 
tptcinoen  of  a  poetical  genius,  which  she  never  prp- 
teuded  to  peases,  but  as  au  expression  of  her  af- 
fcdiun  fur  her  huxbdnd,  and  her  veneration  for  that 
•minhjf  <!j:<po^ition,  an»l  thnt  flivin'^  'ift  of  ])oetry, 
«itb  ahich  he  was  so  cmuieatiy  bitiW4;d.  lulit*^. 

<  9m  the  prcoedinf . 


Watching  her  looks,  gallantly  trod  j 
Pah-  was  the  Muse,  and  bright  the  god. 

The  mortal,  rit  tl\'  vjinvontpd  sight 

Wa«  struck  with  dread,  as  well  she  might. 

When  thus  the  queen  ;  "  How  could  st  thou  dare, 

WilJiont  my  passport,  venture  hare  J 

That  rose-bud  cast  upon  tht"  plain, 

And  icek  thy  pristine  shadt^  again." 

But  Hymen  thus  the  Mnse  bespoke ; 

'*  Oh  !  goddess  dear,  thine  ire  revoke ! 

For,  if  1  err  not,  on  my  life. 

This  wanderer  is  our  Blackloek*!  trife.** 

At  which  she  smiHn-:  rnilcler  jrr^^w. 

For  him  of  yore  full  well  she  knew. 

Then  Hymen  thus  addfess*d  the  dame; 

'*  She  par.ions,  tho'  she  still  rrrn^t  b!amit 

But  take  the  rose-bud  in  your  hand. 

And  aay,  you  bring,  at  my  command. 

That  pr#?«rnt  from  Parra^vis'  i^ove, 

A  grateful  flower  of  marriod  Uive." 


DR.  DOWNMAS  TO  DR.  BLACKLOOL 

Edima's  walls  can  Fancy  see. 
And  not,  my  Blacklock,  think  on  thee  ? 
F.re  1  that  penile  name  f  irfret, 
This  Aesh  must  pay  f:ieat  Nituro's  debt. 
Hail !  worthiest  ui  i!u  sons  ot  ui«n. 
Not  that  til.-  Muses  he'd  thy  pen. 
Ami  plac'd  before  tliy  mental  sight 
Each  hue  of  intellectual  liyht : 
Hut  that  a  cen'rous  «,.ml  is  lliine. 
Richer  by  far  than  F»i  itiis'  mine  ; 
With  utmost  iiiccr.esa  iVaui'd  to  feel 
Another's  woe,  anothcr*t  weal ; 
Wiicre  frieiKiship  hcap'd  up  all  hentOl^ 
That  glorious  treasure  of  the  poor. 
To  grovelling  vanity  unknown. 
Not  t  *  hz  purchasM  by  a  throne ; 
Where  patience,  resignation's  child, 
Mtsfoitune  of  her  power  beguii'd ; 
V,*i;r;(>  lovf  !ht  purple  ccstu?  bouod. 
Where  a  retirement  virtue  found. 
Contentment  a  perpetual  treat, 
And  honour  a  delightful  seat; 
RetigiOD  could  with  pleasure  feast. 
And  met  no  bi|;ot,  tho'  a  prieat. 
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THE 


LIFE  OF  RICHARD  OWEN  CAMBRIDGE, 

BY  MR.  CHALMERS. 


Richard  CAMBRIDGE  was  born  in  London,  Feb.  14,  \7\7t  aiirr^tois  be- 
looging  to  the  county  of  Gloucester.  His  father,  who  was  a  younger  biolijtr,  ijail  bttu 
bred  to  business  as  a  Tiukev  iiicrrliant,  and  died  in  London  not  long  after  the  birth 
ot  iii>  son,  the  r.tre  of  >v  hum  tljt  n  devolved  on  lus  inother  and  his  uiatcrnal  uncle 
Thomas  Oueri,  ts<j.  wiio  adopted  him  as  \m  future  ieprt><  ii!ati\e.  He  was  sent  to 
Eton  school,  whrrc  quickness  of  parts  suppiiejl  the  plate  of  Uihgencc,  and  althougii  lie 
was  averse  to  the  routine  of  stated  tasks,  he  stored  \m  njind  with  classical  knowIe<ige^ 
and  amused  it  by  an  eai^cr  perusal  of  works  addressed  to  the  iinapoation.  He  bc- 
ooie  early  attached  to  the  best  English  poets,'  and  to  those  miscellaneous  writers  who 
delineate  hiunan  life  and  character.  A  taste  likewise  for  the  beauties  of  rural  nature 
began  to  display  itself  at  this  period,  which  iie  afterwards  enenipUfied  at  bif  aeat  io 
Gloucestershire,  and  that  at  Twickeobani* 

In  1734,  be  entered  as  a  gentleman  commoner  of  St.  John's  College,  Oxford^  aBd» 
witbottk  wiAbii^  to  be  thought  a  laborious  scholar,  oiuiUed  no  opportunity  of  improY* 
iog  bb  mind  in  such  studies  as  were  suitable  to  bis  age  and  future  prospects.  His  first, 
or  one  of  his  tirst  poetical  effusions  was  on  the  Marriage  of  the  Prince  of  Walesi  wbicll 
««s  published  %ntb  the  other  verses  composed  at  Oxford  on  the  same  occasion.  In 
I797t  he  became  a  member  of  Lincoln's  Inn,  where  he  found  many  men  of  wit  and 
congenial  habits,  but  as  be  bad  fonnerly  declined  taking  a  degree  at  Oxford,  he  had  now 
ai  little  bidmation  to  pursue  the  stepe  tbat  lead  to  tbc  bar,  and  in  1741>iia  bis  twenlj- 
ibiirth  year*  he  married  Miss  Trcucbard,  the  second  daughter  of  George  Treucbard» 
esq.  of  Woolverton  m  Donetshire»  a  lady  who  contributed  to  bis  happiness  for  np- 
wuds  of  half  a  century,  and  by  whom  be  bad  m  6unily  equally  amiable  and  affection* 
ate.  She  died  Sept.  5, 1806,  having  survived  ber  husband  four  years. 

Henovr  settled  at  his  family  seat  of  Wbitramater  in  Obucestecsbire,  for  seven  oir 
eight  years,  where  his  life,  though  easy  and  independent,  was  never  idle  or  useless. 
While  be  coDtimied  to  cultivate  polite  literature,  hb  more  active  hours  were  employed 
is  heightening  the  beauties  of  the  soeneiy  around  hb  seat ;  for  this  purpose  he  made 
Ik  little  liver  Stroad  navigablft  for  some  distance^  and  not  only  constructed  boats  for 
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pleasure  or  carriage,  but  iotiodaced  some  ingeoious  unpnifemeiiti  kk  4at  hnmh^d 
iidvai  architecture,  which  were  approved  by  the  most  competent  judges^  bi  one  of 
these  boats  or  barges,  he  had  the  honour  to  receive  tlie  prbcc  and  priiieew  of  Wftlei» 
aiui  other  disliuguislied  visitors,  who  ^verc  delighted  with  the  elegance  of  his  taste, 
and  the  novelty  and  utility  of  his  various  plans.  For  the  sports  of  the  field  he  had 
little  relish ;  not,  however,  from  a  motive  of  tenderness,  for  he  practised  the  bow  and 
arrow,  and  ue  re;i'l,  Imt  witfi  no  great  pleasure,  that  the  head  of  a  duck,  sv*iuiming 
in  the  river,  \\us  a  f'avourifc  mark,  which  he  seldom  missed."  As  he  ever 
endeavoured  to  unite  knowledge  with  amusement,  he  studied  the  history  of  archery, 
unci  became  a  connoisseur  in  its  weapons  as  used  by^niodern  and  anr ient  iialioos.  The 
collection  he  formed  while  this  pursuit  occupied  his  attention,  be  aiUrwards  soot  to 
air^Ashton  Lever's  museum. 

During  his  residence  at  Whitminsler,  be  wrote  his  most  celebrated  poem,  The 
Bcribleriad.  The  design  he  imparled  to  some  of  his  particular  friends,  and  commu- 
nicated his  progress  from  time  to  time.  He  had  naturally  a  rich  fund  of  humour, 
which  he  could  restrain  within  the  bounds  of  delicacy,  or  expand  to  the  burlesque^ 
.  9S  hb  aulject  required,  and  the  topics  which  he  uitroduced  had  evidently  been  tbo 
result  of  a  course  of  multi&rious  reading.  But  such  was  his  diffidence  in  his  own 
powers,  or  in  the  tiocerily  of  his  friends  who  praised  his  laboips,  that  he  Uid  hii 
poem  asid^  for  many  years  aAer  it  was  completed,  until  he  could  ascertain,  hy  their 
iDpatieQee»"that  they  coosulted  his  reputation  in  advising  him  to  publish  it 

In  consequence  of  the  death  of  his  uncle  (in  1748)  to  whom  he  was  heir,  he  added 
the  name  of  Owen  to  his  own.  He  now  took  a  house  b  London,  but  after  about  two 
years  residence,  finding  the  au:  of  London  disagree  with  himself  and 'with  Mn.  Cam« 
bridge,  he  purchased  a  irilla  at  Twichenham,  unmediateljr  opposite  Richmond  hiUw 
He  quitted  ai  the  mme  time  hit  seat  m  Gloocealerthwe,  and  with  it  all  de^of  ftttber 
change^  for  he  reiided  at  TVickenham  darmg  the  lemahider  of  hie  vety  long  life* 
How  much  he  hn|iiofcd  this  vilhii  cannot  now  be  remembered  by  many:  two  gene- 
^rations  hafe  admired  it  only  in  its  Improved  elate.  Hii  mode  of  Ihnng  has  been  a^ 
fectbn^tely  yet  justly  described  by  bis  biographer.  He  was  at  once  hospilablo  and 
economkal,  accessible  and  yet  retired.  By  his  knowledge  and  manners  he  was  litlfed 
.  |o  the  highest  company,  yet  althoogb  his  circle  was  exlensife^  he  soon  leaned  ta 
edect  ||is  psiodates,  and  mtiag  beceme  a  pleasing  relief  mslead  of  a  perpetual  iutef^ 

ruplioR- 

Jht  same  yenr  in  which  he  commenced  hit  establishment  at  Twidunham,  hi 
|)ecame  known  to  the  public,  as  the  author  of  the  Scriblciiad,  whiHi  was  poUldied  m 
i7^1*  Some  of  his  Itfser  poems  succeeded.  The  Dialogue  between  a  Member  of 
Parihunenl  and  his  Servant,  m  l732;The  Intruder,  hi  1754;  The  Fakeer,  in  1756. 
About  the  same  tune  he  appeared  as  a  writer  in  The  World,  to  which  he  contributed 
*  twenty-one  papers,  which  are  unquestionably  among  the  best  in  that  collection.  Lord 
Chesterfield,  who  knew  and  respected  hiuii  the  following  character  m  oute  oi  his 
pwn  excellent  papers. 

"  Cantabrigius  drinks  nothing  but  water,  and  rides  more  miles  in  a  year  than  the 
keentit  sport^aian :  the  former  keeps  iiis  head  clear,  tiie  latter  his  body  m  health:  it 
is  not  from  himself  tliai  he  runs,  but  lo  his  acquaintance,  a  synonlmous  term  lor  bis 
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friends,  fnlernally  safe  he  seeks  no  "tanrtuarY  from  himself,  no  intoxication  for  his 
miiMi.  His  ponptrUion  niakt  s  liirn  (lis<  over  and  divert  himself  with  the  follies  of 
mankind,  wlm  h  hi-,  wit  enables  Itiiii  to  expose  \Mth  the  truest  ridicule,  though  ahvavs 
without  per^uiiai  ottieuce.   Cheerful  abriMid  because  happy  at  home,  aud  thus  bappy 

becaa?e  virtuous 

On  the  conmiencemeiit  of  the  war  wilh  France  in  1756,  in  the  events  of  which  he 
ippean  to  have  taken  a  more  lively  interest  than  could  have  been  expected  from  a 
ma  of  bis  retired  dis(>(>$itioii»  he  was  induced  to  undertake  a  History  of  the  Rise  aud 
Pkrogress  of  the  Britisli  Power  in  India,  in  CMtler  to  enlighten  the  public  mind  in  the 
Hlaie  and  importance  of  that  acquisition.  At  Urst  be  intended  that  this  wotk  should 
be  on  a  very  huge  scale,  but  as  recent  events  demanded  such  information  as  could  be 
iBnacdiBtcly  procured,  and  promised  to  be  useful,  he  produced  bis  History  of  the 
War  upon  the  Coast  of  Coromandel,  which  %vas  published  in  1761.  He  then  k* 
SHMd  his  original  design,  and  obtained  permission  from  the  East  India  Company  to 
ia^MCl  such  of  their  papers  as  migbt  be  requisite.  "  He  had  also  a  promise  of  Mr. 
Onne's  papers^  but  tbat  geotieoian  happening  to  return  from  India  at  this  juncture, 
with  an  inientien  to  publish  biniself  the  history  which  afterwards  appeared,  Mr. 
CsaMtge  eonsidcied  that  his  own  work  would  now  be  in  a  great  measure  superfluous, 
aad  therefore  relhiqttisfaed  the  further  prosecution  of  his  plan  V  What  he  had  pub- 
fidied,  however,  was  considered  as  an  important  memoir  of  the  period  it  embraced, 
sad  as  a  lair  and  correct -statement  of  the  French  proceedings  m  India ;  and  it  served 
Isiatrodnce  him  more  mto  the  study  of  India  a  Airs,  in  which  he  ewer  afterwards 
ddigjUed.  It  led  him  also  to  an  mtimate  acquaintance  with  lord  Clive,  general 
dmac,  Mr.  Scrafton,  mijor  Pearson,  Mr.  Varelst,  general  CaUand,  Mr.  Hastings, 
sad  «liisi%  who  had  gained  dbtinguiahed  reputation  by  theur  services  m  the  East 

Mr.  Gunbridge  survived  the  publication  of  this  work  above  forty  years,  but  appeared 
as  moie  before  the  public  as  an  author.  Many  of  the  smaller  pieces  now  add«d  to 
liiworiBb  were  wtltten  as  amusements  for  his  iHendi,  and  drcutatcd  only  in  private. 
The  long  remainder  of  his  life  passed  hi  the  enjoyment  of  all  that  elegant  iind  polbhed 
iocietv  could  yield.  Most  of  the  ftiendships  of  bis  youth  were  those  of  his  advanced 
aire,  and  they  were  contracted  with  such  men  as  are  not  often  found  within  the  reach 
ot  1  vtatiou.iry  individual.  At  Eton,  he  became  acquarated  wilh  Bryant,  Gray,  West, 
Wj!{Kle,  Dr.  Barnard,  and  Dr.  Cooke;  at  Lincoln's  fun,  he  found  Mr.  Ikuiy 
Rjlhurst,  afterwards  lord  clianctllor,  the  hon.  Charles  Yorke,  Mr.  Wray,  and  Mr. 
Edwards.  To  these  he  afterwards  added  lord  Anson,  Ur.  AtwcU,  bishop  Bcnsou,  sir 
Charles  Williams,  Mr.  Ht  nry  Fox,  Mr.  William  Whitehead,  Villiers  lord  Clarendon, 
lord  Granville,  lord  LvttcUon,  Mr.  Grenville,  lord  Chestertield,  Mr.  Pitt,  lord  Balli, 
lord  Egreuioiit,  Soamo  Jenyns,  lord  Hardwn  kc,  admiral  Boscaweu,  lord  Barriugton, 
James  Harris,  Andrew  Siour,  bisliop  EgetUm,  lonl  Ciiiiult.  rd,  VVclbore  Ellis, 
M  North,  Garrick,  Dr.  Johuson,  Dr.  Porteus,  now  bishop  of  Loudou,  and  the 

**'>ThbdwiMtar  stands  at  tlie  dose  ofa  paper  written  to  expoie  the  felly  and  ill  eSbcts  of  bard 
ddridaf :  and  loid  Chssteifldd  nanet  my  fttber,  who  was  a  water  drinker,  as  a  living  example  of  ooe^ 
who  did  not  require  tbe  exhilirating  aid  uf  wine  to  enliven  hit  wit  or  incrcaw  his  vifacity.**  Life  of 
Mr.Cambiiilga,byhb8oi»,preftscdtahitworks,p.44.  C 
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Hiustrious  iiavicaiors  Byron,  Wallis,  Carteret,  Phipps,  Cook,  and  V'.mcouvpr.  Tn  the 
company  of  tlirse,  some  of  whom  were  long  his  neighbours  at  Twickenbam,  be  dc- 
ligliletl  to  incrra^e  iiis  knowledge  by  an  interchange  of  sentimeots  oalO|)ics  of  Uleri- 
ture  and  common  life.  His  conversation  was  etificbed  by  vaiioos  fodiiig,  and  embd* 
Habed  by  wit  of  the  most  delicate  and  unobtrusive  kind.  His  temper  BBidebiBiiioiw- 
nlly  bdovtd*   It  was  uniformly  cheerful,  mild,  and  lienevoleot* 

The  conclnifep  of  his  life  is  thus  related  by  his  biognphcr.  '*  He  was  cemidenUgr 
aiwoccd  in  his  cight]Mbird  year  belbie  be  vai  aeniible,  lo  aoy  oooMlaibk 
degree^  of  the  uBnniliesofafe:  bat  a  diflkulty  dTbeaiing,  wfaldi  bad  for  some  tine 
gradually  inereaeedt  nour  Tendered  conversalioa.tnNiblceoiiie  and  irequeiitly  dimppiMt- 
mg  to  hbn.  Agatael  this  etiV  hie  books,  for  wbieh  bb  relish  wtm  not  abated,  Ind 
bitherto  famished  an  easy  and  acceptable  resource ;  but,  unfortunately*  his  sight  also 
became  so  impcrfecl,  that  there  were  few  books  be  could  read  with  comfort  to  him- 
self. His  general  health,  however,  remained  the  same,  and  his  natural  good  spirits  aod 
cheerfulness  of  temper  experienced  no  alteration.  Having  still  the  free  use  of  bis 
limbs,  he  continued  to  take  his  usual  exercise,  and  to  follow  his  customary  habits  d 
life,  acceptinjT  of  sttrh  amusement  as  con%'er^ation  would  afford,  from  those  friemh 
who  had  the  kindness  to  adapt  their  voices  to  bis  prevailing  infinnity:  and  that  be  still 
Ktaioed  a  lively  concern  in  all  those  great  and  interesting  events  which  were  then 
takuig  place  in  Europe,  may  be  seen  in  some  of  his  latest  productioBS.  But  as  bis 
deafness  increased,  be  felt  biaaseif  grow  daily  more  imfit  for  the  society  of  any  but  hii 
•WD  fiunily,  inio  wboae  care  and  pratoetion  be  raigiied  hhnsetf  with  the  meet  aiN- 
tiooate  aod  endcMig  confidence,  reeaifhig  Iboae  atteations  which  it  was  tbe  fnt 
pUasiire  of  his  chiklien  to  pkiy  hhn,  not  ai  a  debt  doe  to  a  Ibnd  aod  indulgeat^iicBl, 
but  as  a  Ikoa  aod  vohmtaiy  tribute  of  their  alieeliou.  In  the  contemphilioo  of  tbeae 
tokena  of  eoteen  and  love,  he  acemed  to  expcrienoa  a  constant  and  noabatiog  jte 
tore,  arUdi  supplied,  m  no  «nall  degree,  tbe  want  of  other  hileiceting  ideas. 

"  It  b  well  known,  that  among  the  many  painful  and  humiliating  efiects  that  atteod 
the  decline  of  life,  and  follow  from  a  partbl  decay  of  tlic  laentiil  powers,  we  hast 
often  to  lament  the  change  it  produces  in  the  heart  and  affections:  but  from  eve^ 
consequence  of  this  sort,  my  father  Vkd»  mu:ii  happily  exempt.  This  I  allow  mys«lf 
say  upon  the  autborily  of  the  medical  gentleman  ^  of  cousiderdbie  eminence,  by  >e 
f^iH  and  friendly  attentions  he  was  assisted  thruugh  the  progressive  stages  of  \us  ^Ij'^f 
decline ;  and  who  has  repeatedly  assured  me,  that,  in  the  whole  course  of  his  exten- 
ihe  practke,  ho  had  never  aeon  a  simihur  instance  of  equanhnity  and  undewUifl| 
aweefness  of  temj>er.- 

«  Durmg  this  gradual  increase  of  feebleness,  aod  with  the  dtscouraging  prospect  of 
atill  greater  aulMog,  wbkh  he  saw  before  him,  bis  eaempfairy  patience  and  eoodaol 
care  to  spare  the  leeUnga  of  his  ianiily  were  eunnenlly  coospioions :  nor  did  the  dii- 
iresshig  infinatties,  insepaiably  attendant  on  extreme  debility,  ever  produce  a  aannir 
of  ooniplahit,  or  even  a  hasty  or  unguarded  expression,  ,  It  is  somewhat  8h|;a]ar,aBd 
may  be  regerded  as  a  proof  of  an  unusually' strong  frame,  that  no  symptom  of  dbeass 
took  place :  all  the  otgans  of  life  continued  to  execute  tbeur  respective  functhw^  aotil 
nature,  being  wholly  exhausted,  he  expired  without  a  sigh,  on  the  1 7  th  of  Septembei* 
leading  a  widow,  two  sons,  aud  a  daughter." 

*  <"  IlavMlIkndesi>esQ*  of  Rkhmoiid.'' 

■ 
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Ila|i|MtB  fion  tbe  whole  of  hb  wm't  very  ktemling  mrnav^  that  few  men  have 
ayo^  a  fife  «f  the  flune  dnntkn  lo  little  mtemipted  hy  vexa^  or  qdanity*  Hii 
fatBflft  if  not  rdatifoly  great»  was  rendered  ample  by  judicious  management,  and  as 
be  bd  been  faigMy  fetmii«d  by  Piovidaioe  m  his  person  and  m  bis  femjly,  he  felt  the 
importanee  of  those  bkssfaigs  with  the  gntitnde  of  a  Chiirtian.  Such  mformation  as 
tbe  foUowmg,  so  bonourabte  to  the  sulgoct  nf  it»  and  to  bun  who  icl^ 

to  be  suppressed. 

"  At  an  early  sge  he  attentively  examuMd  the  cndencet  of  Christianity,  and  wat 
fully  satisfied  of  iU  troth.  His  was,  m  the  truest  senso,  tbe  religion  of  tbe  heart;  and 
k  always  felt  that  a  constant  conformity  to  iu  precepts  was  the  strongest  and  best 

proof  h€  could  give  of  tbe  smeerity  of  his  feitb.  Of  iU  prescribed  forms  and  oiterior 
duties,  he  was  no  less  a  strict  observer :  whatever  were  his  engagoment^  bo  constantly 
piiv^  1  his  Sunday,  at  home  witb  his  fiimily,  at  the  bead  of  whom  he  never  fiuled  to 
attend  the  {rublic  sen-ice  of  the  day,  uotil  prevented  by  a  bodily  infirmity,  for  some 
years  before  lus  death  ;  but  he  still  cootbned  Us  practice  of  readmg  prayers  to  them 
etery  evening :  a  usage  of  more  than  sixty  yean:  these  were  taken  from  our  liturgy, 
of  whii  h  he  was  a  grrat  admirer. 

"  When  no  longer  able  to  partake  of  the  communiou  at  cburcb,  bo  continued  to 
receive  it  at  home,  on  tbe  festivals  and  other  suitable  occasions,  to  the  latest  period, 
Eod  h!5  manner  of  joining  in  thb  service,  furnished  an  edifying  example  of  tbe  happy 
aflueoce  of  a  mind  void  of  offence  towards  God  and  man. 

*•  H»  devotional  exerciijcs  were  always  expressed  m  SO  solemn  a  manner,  and  with 
rach  unaffected  piety,  as  showi^^d  th  it  his  lips  spoke  the  language  of  his  heart;  but 
his  unpressive  tone  of  voice,  when  olVeriup  prayer  and  lliaiiksgiving,  marked  that  to  be 
Ibe  branch  of  worship  uio&t  suited  to  his  fceluig*  .  and  m  conformity  with  this  senti- 
ent, he  frequently  remarked,  that  •  in  our  petitions  we  are  liable  lo  be  misled,  both 
to  their  object  and  motive  ;  but  in  expressing  our  thanksgivings  to  the  Deity,  we 
can  never  err,  the  least  favoured  among  us  having  received  sufficient  tokens  of  the 
boaaty  of  Providence,  to  excite  emolions  of  the  sincerest  gratitude.' 

"  TVs  princi^e  of  piety  led  him  also  to  bear  afflictions  in  the  roost  exemplary  man- 
mr.  Whatever  trials  or  deprivations  he  experienced  through  life,  lie  always  met 
widi  Ibltitnde^  and  bis  demeanour  under  tbe  losses  which  he  was  ordained  to  suffer 
bbisown  ftmily,  was  such,  that  those  only  who  saw  him  near,  and  knew  how  sacred 
bs  bdd  tbe  duty  of  submission  to  the  Divine  Will,  and  the  self  command  this  pro- 
dmed,  could  form  any  idea  how  poigoanUy  they  were  felt."— 

Of  Us  literary  character,  bis  son  has  formed  a  just  estimate,  when  he  says,  that  ho 
■  to  be  regarded  ntbcr  as  an  ekgant  than  n  profound  scholar.  Yet  where  he  chose 
to  tpply,  bis  knowledge  was  far  ftom  bemg  superficial,  and  if  he  bad  not  at  an  eariy 
period  of  Kle  indulged  the  prospect  of  fillmg  the  station  of  a  retired  countiy  gentle- 
Dui,  H  is  probable  that  be  might  have  made  a  distmguisbed  figure  in  any  of  the 
learned  proteioos.  It  is  certam  that  the  ablest  woriis  on  every  subject  have  been 
produced,  with  very  fiew  eiceptions,  by  men  who  have  been  schohus  hy  profesrion,  to 
whom  reputation  was  necessary  as  well  as  ornamental,  and  who  could  not  expect  lo 
rise  but  in  proportion  to  the  abifilies  they  discovered.  Mr.  Ombridge,  without  being 
iu^ibk  to  the  value  offiune,  bad  yet  none  of  the  wont  perili  of  anthorabip  to 
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eacoonfer.  Aa  a  writer  he  was  better  faioim  to  tbe  wolid,  traft  be  «mM  nl  Uie 
been  mdra  btghly  reipeded  by  bit  friends. 

About  a  year  ai^er  bis  dealb  bis  son,  the  iw.  Geoi«e  Owen  Gambridge,  poHKshed 
i  splendid  edilioD  of  all  his  worb  (exeept  bis  Histoiy  ef  the  War)  to  which  1  e  pit?. 
IKxed  an  account  of  his  life  and  Writings.  To  this  very  mteresUng  imrrative,  the 
present  sketch  b  mddited  «»r  all  that  is  valuable  in  it ;  but  from  what  is  her.  borros^d 
the  reader  can  have  but  a  fteUe  conception  of  a  composition  which  do^s  so  much 
honour  to  the  moral.and  literary  repuutioa  of  the  father^  and  to  the  tiliai  pieti  and 
chastened  aifcction  of  the  sou. 

Tlie  Scribleriad,  which  entitles  Mr.  Cambridge  to  a  place  in  this  coUectioa,  h  oat 
of  those  poems  that,  with  great  merits,  yet  make  their  way  lery  slowly  in  the  woili 
It  was  received  so  coolly^  on  the  publication  of  the  first  two  parts*  that  be  foond  ItM* 
cessary  to  wfite  a  preface  to  tlie  second  and  complete  edition,  ^^i^^^  bbdci^ 

He  had  some  reason  to  apprehend  that  it  had  been  Dutakcn^  and  that  the  psoa 
was  tn  danger  of  being  neglected.  In  this  piefrce,  be  hys  down  certam  rein  ftr  Ihe 
nock  heroic,  by  which,  if  his  own  production  be  tried^  it  niwt  be  rnnfi  md  he  hsi 
'executed  all  that  be  intended,  with  spirit  and  taste.  As  an  Wbitor  of  Oe  tne 
heroiq  he  is  in  general  faithiu],  and  his  parodies  on  the  ancients  show  that  be  bad 
studied  thenr  wntmgs  with  somewhat  diflmnt  from  the  ardour  of  an  admirer  of 
poetiy,  or  the  acntencas  of  a  criticallinguist  But  it  may  be  doubted  whether  die 
jnks  he  wishes  to  calablisb  are  suiBciently  comprehensive,  whether  be  has  not  been 
looftitbfut  to  bis  modeb, and  whether  a  greater  and  more  original  portionirf  the 
burlesque  WonM  not  have  conferred  more  popularity  on  \m  performance. 

Hb  preference  of  Don  Qu  .ote,  as  a  tn-^  mock  heroic,  is  less  a  matter  of  dispatt. 
In  all  the  attributes  oi  lUm  species  of  con.po.itioii,  it  is  unquestionably  superior  ts 
attempt  evi  r  made,  and  probaldy  will  ever  remain  without  a  rifal,  for  what  tthjut 
can  the  wit  ot  man  devise  so  happily  adapted  to  tbe  hitcntion  of  the  Wlilerl  RsglSil 
excelience,  to(.,  appears  from  its  continuing  to  please  every  class  of  Mden,  altbOMh 
the  tolly  ridiculed  no  longer  exists,  and  can  with  some  diffieniN  be  supiiond  Ishine 
ever  existed.  But  Cervantes  b  m  notbhig  so  superior,  as  m  tbe  U^Mte  of  hb 
hero,  who  tbrougliout  the  whole  narrative  creates  a  powerM  brtemt  fai  bb  ftiaar. 
and  who  eiotes  ndieohi  and  cpmpasrioo  m  such  nice  proportions  as  never  to  be  as- 
deserriog  of  sympathy,  or  overpowered  by  contempt. 

Mr.  Ounb«dge  wm  not  so  forbmate  hi  a  hero.  He  .vas  content  to  take  up  Scrib- 
hi^  where  Pope  and  Swifl,  or  father  Arbuthnot,  left  him ;  a  motley,  id  J  being, 
without  an  cnemphir,  eombinhig,  m  one  individual,  all  that  is  found  ridicijloii«;  in  for- 
gtt«m  volume^or  aniongthe  pre^^^^^  to  sc,.nce  and  Uie  believers  of  absurdities. 
Mr,  Ctoibndges  beio,  therefore,  without  any  qualities  to  secure  our  esteem,  is  aa 
•ht^uary  apeda^^^^^  found  among  «ich  characters, 

a  poet.  In  conductmg  hm,  through  a  scrips  of  adventures,  upon  the  plan  sketched 
by  the  trmniviralc  above  ment.o.H.i,  it  is  with  g«at  difficulty  that  be  Is  able  to  avoid 
the  err^.u .  they  fell  mto,  either  of  n.ventmg  nonsense  for  tbe  Sike  of  biagbnin  at  It,  OT 
of  glinnag  their  nd  cnle  at  tbe  culhasiasm  oif  useful  feseaidi,  and  the  iTrdour  of  lesl 
•cience,  and  justinable  curiositr. 

r»l*:Kim«.lil«tetMjtliiflg«l*»ta||,£||,e,iii^fc,  ,  legHinrt*  fl^Kl  rf  ij 
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cule,  but  to  distingimh  true  from  false  science  is  Dot  tlic  business  of  a  single  decision, 
but  ilie  result  of  the  e^iperieuce  of  ages.  By  the  illiterate  all  remarkable  improvements 
are  at  once  condemued  as  impmsibie  and  therefore  aljsurd.  By  Ihe  leanied  all  remark- 
aUe  improwincnti  are  effected  by  supposing  them  possible.  There  is  a  speculation  in 
tdeoce  as  wdl  at  io  commerce,  and  be  who  has  baxarded  much  and  lost  mucb,  doea 
Bot  thereby  prove  that  hit  denga  was  fimdamfntaUy  wrong. 

Mr*  Cnibridge  bad  too  much  sense  and  too  mach  learning  to  follow  the  steps  of 
liipwd»PWinffi  m  the  bistory^  SoihlerMs;  bnl  ytt  ft  may  be  piewnied  that  his  poem 
WIS  iiinfrrwfiil  with  tfie  publie  it  hige,  eillier  Iroai  its  nakiiig  sport  what  had 
cMtd  to  engage  tfw  tttanlMNi  of  phiksopheis»  or  iioiii  its  ticilhig  popular  supcr- 
fUmm  and  bisioiical  mdvli^  m  a  ten  of  iidienle,  too  ddaaUie  kit  common  readen. 

Tbe  coMposftion  of  the  Sciiblcriad  is  iii>  general  so  legolar,  spufited  and  poetical* 
ttit  we  cannot  hnt  wish  tbe  anihor  had  chosen  a  sntject  of  mora  pennanent  intoesL 
Bfany  striking  passages  may  be  pointed  out  to  justify  this  wish,  and  perhSps  there  are 
few  descriplioiis  so  happily  imagined  as  tlic  approach  of  the  army  of  rebusscs  and 
acrostics.  The  versification  is  elegant,  and  the  epithets  chosen  with  singular  propriety. 
Tbe  events,  akhough  without  much  connexion,  all  add  something  to  the  character  of 
tht;  hero  ;  and  the  conversations  most  gravely  ironica],  while  they  remind  US  of  tho 
lerious  epics,  are  never  unnecessarily  protracted. 

it  B  to  be  regretted,  and  perhaps  it  may  be  mentioned  as  anotber  hindrance  to  the 
popularity  of  the  ScriUeiiadt  that  the  author  determined  to  avoid  moral  reflections,— 
idkctions  which  he  could  have  easily  furnished*  His  periodical  papers  exhibit  a 
hsppy  nasoo  of  wit  and  senthneot.  and  few  men  weie  better  acquamted  with  local 
■Bnnei%  and  the  homonrs  iand  whhns  of  mterest  and  passion.  If  sudi  reflections 
arise  nsliitilly  from  the  suigect»  they  are  suidy  not  only  useful,  but  lead  to  matiy  of 
the  mnsl  striking  beauties  of  unagery.  No  leahms  adnmer  of  the  flights  of  ioMigmar 
tisn  is  unwilling  to  be  sometimes  lelieved  bj  those  reflections  which  reeal  his  judg- 
mm*.  In  the  aidonr  of  youth,  poets  are  too  apt  to  underfaloe  reason,  but  m  ad* 
TtDced  age  they  more  readily  admit  its  alliance  with  genius.  Let  it  also  be  remem- 
bered bow  much  Hudibras,  the  lirsl  of  all  English  mock  heroics,  owes  to  the  fre- 
quency of  those  reflexions  and  maxims,  which,  having  become  proverbial,  serve  to 
perpetnate  the  fame  of  their  author. — The  Scribieriad,  however,  will  ever  be  considered 
bv  impartial  judges,  with  whom  popularity  is  not  an  indispensable  qualiiication,  as  a' 
potffl  that  does  honour  to  tlie  taste  and  imagination  of  Mr.  Cambridge,  and  as  deserr* 
isg  a  place  with  the  most  favourite  attempts  of  the  satirical  muse. 

Of  the  lesser  pieces  in  this  collection,  the  Dialogue  between  a  Member  of  Parlia* 
■ml  and  hb  Servant,  Tl)e  Fakeer,  and  Tbe  Intruder  are  to  be  dislioguished  for 
y^|lrtf"Wf  of  wit,  and  felidly  of  didion.  Public  degeneracy,  impertinence^  and 
SBpsistitions  cunm^g  are  no  where  more  elegantly  mtiriaed.  These  hate  been  re- 
pmtodly  printed  m  Dodsl^s  and  olbcf  col)ccttons.  His  other  occasional  pieces  dis- 
ssier  the  same  obaerfation  of  human  conduct  and  manneis»  keen  and  shrewd,  and  . 
tipresscd  m  easy  and  pottdied  verse* 
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•M  m  KAKKMOB  OP 

HIS  ROYAL  HIGIISESS 
FREHEHiC  PRINCE  OF  WALES: 

VOtUMBD  AMOtlO 

THB  OXFORD  CONGRATULATORY  VERSES, 

1736. 

In  those  sweet  valea  (who  knows  not  those 
•weetvalcs?) 
Fri>m  whcncf  are  kenn'd  Oxonia'i  tM*'r>  far-fain'd, 
Whikun  1  walk'd  to  catch  the  oooa-tidc  gales  : 
Hie  mormViiig  Mream,  so  gently  gliding  on. 
And  awrul  sulitude,  did  thought  inspire  ; 
Venelm  myself  I  cono'd  not  blithsom  song; 
No  lute  had  I,  nor  harp,  nor  tuneful  lyre ; 
Thoughtful,  adown  I  laid  me  by  the  stream. 
That  thought  Wrofi^rht  wHbittleip,  ilecp  bvongfat 

with  it  a  dream. 

Tbe  teeiie  etrt  fwr  to  fkirer  still  did  yield. 

Such  scenes  did  never  waking  eye  behokl  ; 

Nor  Enna  was  so  gay,  nor  Tcmpe's  field. 

Nor  yet  Eiysiuin's  filled  meads  of  old. 

In  admiration  lost,  I  rapturM  gat'd. 

When,  to  the  sound  of  dulcet  syrnphonte?, 

A  dome,  by  beav  lUy  workmanship  uprai&'d, 

Forth  like  o  vapour  from  tbe  c»rth  did  rise  ; 

Ni  brick  nor  marVile  did  compose  the  wall, 

TJ-ao*parcnt  twas  thruughuut,  for  it  was  crjstal  all. 

Forthwith  two  fokliog-doors  disclosing  wide 
Discorer'd  to  the  eye  a  gorgeous  tbnioe, 

A  venerable  pers'nagc  on  each  side  ; 
Majestic  tiib,  tliat  soft  ai^l  beauteous  shone: 
Upheld  by  turtles  sat  this  happy  pair, 
E'^-mal  Peace  aod  Loves  did  «port  amund  ; 
Fluu  ring  above  did  flymen  joyous  bear 
Tlie  links  in  which  their  mutual  hearts  were  bound, 
BetoV'ninir  Iotil'  they'd  wrmi  this  pn>^y  rham, 
Betok'oia^  tltua  they'd  ioug,  O  !  very  long  rem^iio. 


Oi)  cither  side  the  tlnoiie  a  gloviont  bend 

Of  personages  were  sang'd  :  in  thr  first  place 

And  nearest  to  the  king^  did  Wtidom  sund. 

And  Honour,  anaeqiiainted  to  the  base  ; 

Next  Jusiii-e,  never  known  to  err  tho'irrh  bliad{ 

Vengeance  and  Clemency  on  either  side ; 

And  Pow*r,  hb  eyes  on  Justice  tdll  inclhi'd ; 

And  Prare,  spurning  Ambition,  n.-nth,  and  Pride: 

Well  is,  I  wect,  Uic  king  wiio 's  thus  upheld,  [wieki. 

Well  is  the  land  wboae  sceptre  roeb  a  king  do^ 

Nor  did  there  on  tbe  other  lode,  I  ween. 

Forms  though  more  sofl,  less  hcav'niy  appear } 
Conjugal  Love  and  Concdrd  still  wens  seen. 
Becoming  Meekness  and  Submission  near ; 
Next  Truth,  a  window  in  her  naked  breast. 

Modesty  and  Prudence  ever  judging  ligllty 

Piety,  adding  lubtre  u>  the  rei>t. 

And  heav'n-bom  Charity  appeared  in  sight : 

Blest  h  the  maid  whose  paths  thoiic  virtues  guide, 

Hap])y  !  thrice  liappy  he  possess'd  of  such  a  bride  I 

Whde  on  this  Tcnerable  pair  I  gaz'd 
Enter'd  a  band  of  youth,  joyous  and  gay. 

One  *bove  tin-  n^t  most  worthy  to  be  prais'd. 
Who  follow  d  still  where  vjrtuc  led  the  way ^ 
Oft-times  he  tow*rd  the  waters  east  hb  eye, 

Which  h'tz  '^■ith  hope  and  rxpcctntion  ^etn'd, 
Nor  long  ere  be  a  vessel  did  descry,  £steflMn'd«, 
Which  fiangfat  with  all  his  wiAes  tow*id  Ida 

An  heav'niy  maiden  on  the  deck  was  plar'd, 
With  ev'ry  virtue  blest,  with  eVry  beauty  graced. 

White  were  her  robes,  which  so  divinely  shin'd 
As  snow  and  gold  together  had  been  wove. 
Expressive  eiBA>lem  of  tlie  purest  mind, 
l  A|)rcssiTe  emblem  of  the  cliastcst  love  ; 
Allcruatc  on  Uie  damtel  and  the  youth 
A  band  of  loves  pour'd  most  pn^tious  darts, 
Wliich  tipt  with  plea««ure,  constancy,  and  tnith. 
Found  free  admission  to  their  imnost  hearts ; 
Swift  flew  the  youth*  with  eager  haste  convey'd. 
To  his  own  happy  shore,  tlw  nuch-iov^dj  lovisg 
raaid. 
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And  now  adtmnce  in  hospitable  guise 
The  royal  pair  ;  with  welcome  salutation 
They  greet  the  maid  ;  joy  sparkles  in  her 
Profni<w  of  future  lilpssinp*  on  the  nation : 
Kor  now  did  Hymen  unemploy'd  apjK-ar, 
Their  hearts  iu  chains  of  adamant  he  botud. 
Loud  shouts  of  mirth  and  joy  invade  thi^  car, 
Each  echo  pleas'd  repeats  the  blith&um  sound  j 
I,  tleepinir  as  1  lay,  in  rapfhtre  cry'd 
*'  Lon^  li the  haiipf  |Nriiie»  1  loqg  ttff*  IIm  baaa- 

tcous  bride !" 

la  flowing  robes  and  squared  caps  Advance, 
FkIIm  Ifedr  guide,  ber  ever-fiivoiir'd  band  | 
As  they  approach  they  join  in  mystic  danoe* 
Lai|pe  scrolls  of  paper  waving  in  their  band  ; 
Kearer  tbcy  ooine»  1  beard  there  sweetly  ih^, 
Bnt  louder  now  approarh  the  pfah  of  joy, 
The  gladsom  sounds  wbkb  from  each  .quarter  ring, 
Di^l  my  dninben,  aAd  my  ti«ne«  dntroy. 
Waking,  I  heard  the  shout?  on  ev'ry  side 
Plodaiiii  Augusta  Csixtbe  bappy  Fredenc's  bride! 


MISCELLANEOUS  VERSES* 


Waii'lVN  AT 


WHITMINSTER, 

ms  TO  1750L 


A  ftULOOVK  amrnit 

DICK  AND  NED, 

(tub  ADTBua,  Afo  OK.  EowAao  BAaNAAD,  An&a- 
WMtM  faonwr  «r  ainiii.}  * 

Tas  day  was  solleii,  Ueak,  and  wtt, 

Wben  Dick  and  Vwl  together  mat 
To  waste  it  in  a  friendly  chat, 
Andttocii  tbey  talk'd  of  this  and  that; 
Till  ©any  a  question  w  iselv  ^titpd. 
And  man^  a  knotty  point  debated, 
Tkoni  topic  stilt  totofnc  (nrtM^, 

They  f  ill  at  length  on  bouk^  ajid  IeannB|  *, 
Then  each  with  eagerness  displaya 
RHdnqmnoe,  to  give  them  prane. 
Far  in  their  eulogy  they  lancb. 
And  scan  them  o'er  in  ev'ry  branch ; 
Tims,  th'  excellencies  making  known 
iJi'  learning,  slyly  show  their  own. 
Here  r>iok  (who  often  taken  a  prida 
To  argue  on  ttie  weaker  side) 
Cries,  "  Softly,  Ned,  this  ulk  of  learning 
May  hold  with  mr-n  in  book=:  rli'-cemingi 
Who  boast  nK  wtiai  they  cat!  a  taste. 
But  ibr  all  dae  w«  run  too  fiMt ; 
For  lay  but  prnudice  aside, 
And  let  ttie  cause  be  fairly  try'd, 
Whit  it  fbe  worth  of  any  thii^, 
But  fur  the  happiness  'twill  bring  ? 
And  that,  noo«  ever  would  di^uU^ 
Is  only  found  iBthe  pursuit  | 
For  if  you  once  run  down  your  gaoMp 
You  ficnstiata  and  dcstcoy  jronr  aia : 


He,  without  donbt,  pray  mark  me,  Ne<!, 

Has  most  to  read,  who  least  has  read  j 

And  him  we  needs  must  happiest  find, 

WhosT  <jrc.itf»^t  p!(»aFnTf  is  hehinfl." — 

Ned,  who  was  now  'twixt  sleep  and  wake, 

Stirr'd  by  this  argument  to  speak. 

Full  apUy  cry'd,  "  With  half  an  eyn 

Your  fisr-fetcbt  sophistry  I  spy ; 

Which,  ne*er  «>  iiriitlely  disputed. 

By  two  plain  wont?  '^hal!  l*.-  confuted  : 

To  give  your  reasoning  due  digestion, 

I  first  affirm  you  beg  the  queatkm. 

r<\^rning's  a  p.-imt,  winch,  who  attvai^ 

A  great  and  worthy  pieawre  gains ; 

Not  light  and  timniient  like  the  chase. 

But  stable  with  unfading  grace. 

There  are,  indeed,  who  are  so  idle,  * 

Tbey  leave  all  emprise  in  the  middle  ; 

Nor  for  reflection  rand  or  comment. 

But  just  to  kill  the  present  moment ! 

These  huut  romaoceii,  tales,  and  hist'riei^ 

As  men  poiaoe  a  ooanmm  niatieai. 

Who  whrn  ortre  canp^t  bnt  movps  their  lootbii^ 

And  well  if  fthe's      worse  than  nothing: 

Bat  thoae  of  steady,  iMioaa  Kfe, 

Know  there  *b  no  pleasure  likr  n  wife,  # 

And  such  the  wise  true  learning  find 

A  lasting  hdp^iaalo  to  Iteir  mind.**— 

**  Good  sir,"  quoth  Dick,  and  randan l0|^ 

"  I  mj  'tis  you  tbe  question  bog. 

Your  aimiBes  of  wife  and  mistrew 

Will  serve  yuur  arjrumeilt  to  distftta. 
If  knowledge  never  was  attain'd, 
Which  sages  always  have  maintain'd. 
Then  knowledge  cannot  be  a  wife  : 
And  you  yourself  conclude  tho  atrnb* 
You  no  less  fallacy  advance  * 
Gainst  tales,  and  fables,  and  romanooi 
For  I  shall  provt'  Vv<-  in  thf  'fY^ncl, 
Tliat  reiuliug  of  ali  kinds  is  equal  j 
And  none  can  serve  a  better  end. 

Than  cheerfully  our  time  to  sprnrf. 
Nor  is 't  ot  mom^it,  gay,  or  serioug. 
But,  as  the  readera  odnd 
Each  plca«;p  himself.  You 
Philosophers  of  every  sect, 
UbIom  with  them  yon  will  maintnin 
All  human  learning  tr.  be  vain. 
This,  Socrates  afllnn'a  of  old. 
And  this  our  wkest  mufems  hold. 
Tlierr  furr,  if  you  liave  prov'd  romanoai» 
And  such  like,  vain  and  idle  fancif 
They've  said  tbe  same  of  all  Hut  knowiedge 
1th'  sa^t  aii  l  philosophic  colle^e.'*-^  ' 
Ned  waii  by  this  a  little  ne»t!pd  : 
Quoth  he,"  This  thing  sliall  «uon  be  settlod| 
With  your  own  aigmnanti  diluted. 
And  you  with  your  own  weapons  nnrtod* 
YiHi  bold  the  pleasure  to  consist 
In  the  purmit ;  tbti  rauft  exist 
For  ever,  you  have  eke  niaintainM, 
Asserting  knowledge  cau't  be  gain'dj 
By  thia  you  fhtrty  overthrow 
Your  firKt  positinu  ;  for,  if  so. 
How  can  it  ever  be  agreed 
Who  least  has  raid  bak  most  to  read  ? 
If  ten  miles  upwards  you  coald  run, 
Wookl  you  be  nearer  to  the  Son  i 
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Or  AaSij  from  the  aca  sbooU  drtak. 
jjgiy  would  vou  erer  And  it  dirMi  ? 
Mea  noitodightod  are,  tho  fuct  i«, 
As  ther  mot*  skilful  grow  by  prtctioe  j 
Thw  true  ut         have  concern  in, 
Mock  noM  ii  found  to  hold  in  leanuOfi 
Who  various  scit  tice*  has  read, 
Um  made  a  Mure-huu^e  of  hm  b^ad  ; 
Aad  •itb  hioi  ever  bewa  within 
A  large  and  plpnU-fjus  ni  i^azine, 
Whence  he'i  securt:  to  draw  at  kisara 
All  Miti  orpreejow  hoarded  twawne  r 

%ch  ill  idow,  oe'er  shall  be 

A  pwy  become  to  poverty  j 

And  itMBtng  frt*c,  hi*  ncthw  wauA 

Old  oeVr  be  fettcr'd  or  confio*d  J 

Nor  of  dull  soliUMle  complaio. 

His  tboughts  a  ehearfol  wodmX  tnln : 

For  bi«ks  of  the  superior  kind 

With  just  ideas  till  Uie  tntud. 

Nourish  iu  growing  youth,  ronfiroi 

gmnhood,  prop  it<  afre  iofinn : 
Ltaroln?,       ev'ry  step  attends, 
lie  best     pilots  and  of  frimds  ; 
A»Mtts  oar  twwm  Uk  to  hew, 
Tn  f'^rt'Mtvs  n<!vrrv»*  w<iv»  >  to  steer  { 
Hu»  l^rit  lu  caiuter  tu>urs  to  tmil, 
And  hem  impwww  the  pnip*fuus  gale" — 
"  Alts    quoth  Dick,  "  mere  puff  and  froth  this  is, 
Yfluch  you  advaooe  for  your  bypotiteM ; 
At  boln  wnll-laid  tbaory ; 
No  sabttance  or  reality  ; 
Nor  fbood  with  practice  to  agree. 
Yoonrhenie  wooM  be  more  tine  nad  nnpla^ 
]f  well  supp*^>rtud  by  ♦•xamplf. 
But  these  all  make  against  your  system. 
And  therefore  wisely  you  suppreit  'Ml»| 
Not  all  your  books  can  raise  the  flund 
Above  the  weakoeics  of  mankind* 
Zkou,  of  &iuic  reading  vain, 
Affirm'd  there  was  no  harm  in  pain. 
Pyrrho  would  vaunt  (b*it  then  hifd  Uc) 
laditlerence  or  to  live  or  die. 
OuneadtfS  oft  spent  hb  bfvaih 

T  !r-;r:n^  rhe  b«ju!  CTntf  mpt  of  death  | 

Aoti  once  his  HiMiom  di  i  ati'ect 

Sofcrto  ape  the  ttoie  feet. 

He  thoughr  he  felt  an  inc'lnation 

To  die,  bfcauM:  li  was  the  Cishion. 

Hearing  Antipater  (a  wise  one  ?) 

Had  kiil  d  him»t  If  by  drlnk:n;r  poiiOa, 

He  cries,  resulv'd  to  do  the  same, 

*  Gifc  nie*~^-4rat  what,  fbrbean  to  naim  ; 

Then,  baulking  his  expecting  friends, 

in  mere  mulIM  wine  thisi  puison  ends. 

Not  all  his  learning  and  w-tse  reading, 

Could  Zcoo's  pupil  keep  from  heodiof 

V.it  r  p'piu5  twingre*  of  the  ston<", 

Or  but  suppress  i.jic  single  ^roan  ; 

Forc'd  to  own  pain  at  length  nn  evil, 

And  gire  h  s  dix  trlirt-  tn  rhf  dt  vil. 

Thus  these  philosophers  atid  leaden 

Of  vaiiottt  lects  (profoundeat  readers) 

From  all  thf  r  ^kxAs  could  ne'er  attain. 

Death  to  contemn,  or  smile  at  pain ; 

And  nodi  lasa  re^i^d  they  joy  or  pleamre, 

TV  ir  \  r>!um'  ,  vielding  no  such  treasure.'''^ 
Ned,  who  now  heartily  was  vext, 
1  In  iliiAIn  for  idi  mtj 


'*  Fairly,"  qaoth  be,*'  examples  cite. 
We  soon  shall  tat  this  matter  right ; 
But  those  you  bring,  tho'  slyly  pickt  oat. 
And  with  all  art  arid  cunning  trickt  out, 
Tis  plain  to  see  you  fiUsely  vent  'em. 
And  speciously  mispresanfc  laoa* 
Tho'  Dionysiiis  did  w'nre, 
Uis  master  ue'er  was  knuwa  to  flinch  j 
His  other  pupil,  Posidonian, 
Alone  would  pntvc  your  srhcme  erroneooai 
When  Pompey,  who  on  puipose  came 
So  far  to  hear  this  aaga  deelain, 
Fiufl  nr  him  on  hi*  "^i  -k  bed  laid. 
And  With  severest  paios  asiay'd, 
WonM  Ihin  have  gone  wHhont  his  «rrant ; 
The  steady  stoic  wotild  not  henr  oat} 
Began,  and  bravely  held  it  out, 
Amidst  the  torments  of  the  gout; 
Nor  could  avail  th'  ncutt-it  pang. 
To  stop  or  discompose  tli'  harangne. 
Could  Epictetus,  with  such  bravery. 
Or  ^sop,  bear  their  painful  slavery  ; 
Unless  by  learning's  hand  supported, 
And  that  relief  which  books  aflbrded  ; 
Whiltit  all  their  votaries  have  uught 
That  fi  cLiIom  dv\i>lls  but  in  the  thOHghti 
Hence  did  Philoxenux  desire 
From  the  rich  banquet  to  retira ; 
Chu^'-  mtber  back  to  gnol  be  hurried, 
Thau  there  with  royal  duloess  worried: 
His  tboughts espotiatinf  firae 
And  undirturb'd  with  {toetry, 
Made  bread  and  water  more  delicions 
Than  dioieest  feasts  of  IHonyrias ; 
Proving  no  pain  or  thraldom  worse  is 
1  ban  slavishly  to  bear  bad  verses."-^ 
Quoth  Dick,  **  'Tis  difficult  to  know 
The  truth  of  facts  so  long  ago. 
Writers  enhance  their  hero's  glory,* 
The  better  to  set  olf  their  story  ; 
And  throw  a  varnish  and  a  gloss  over 
Th'  acts  of  their  fa\  ourite  phil 
You,  uf  Philoxenus,  advance 
Mere  folly,  pride,  and  amfane 
Mis  reading'  mnrlc  him  no  trr^at 
That  lost  M>  foolishly  his  dinner. 
Whicb  is  the  wiser  part  d>ye  tMi*, 
T'approve,  and  ^milc,  ind  eat, I 
Or  sourly  critic it>ink  mutter. 
And  quarrel  with  yoor  brend  and  hatter  f 
But  if  we  find  from  books  arine 
This  squeamish  taste,  more  nice  than  wise, 
Tis  happier  sure,  and  wiser  yet. 
Ne'er  tt)  have  learnt  the  alphabet: 
Yet  tho'  I  scruple  not  to  grant 
Twas  learning  made  him  arrogajit, 
I  still  must  strenuously  maintaia 
Indifference  t  i  rlpath  or  pain 
Proceeds  tVoni  tiatumi  dispowtioo. 
More  than  from  booki>>h  aoqiuaitioa. 
Kxainpk's  of  your  suff  ring  "^agea 
We  find  not  five  in  fifteen  ages. 
Snob  volunteers  in  pnin  abonnd. 
In  parts  whTc  hiMi\:%  wfre  nevpr  fnunl. 
To  prove  my  woida,  tf  'tis  your  hap 
T  have  pieCnrea  in't,  eonsnh  ywt  map  ; 
There,  Ne<1,  n  Hr-ihtnin  may  you 
Ty'd  by  the  heels  to  pot  or  tree  j 
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From  whence  be  retphet  doiroward  to  makis 
A  irs  tD  nHMt  hii  biMit  waA  itomacb  i 
And  this  -he  ne'er  abatn  or  pots  <m^ 

Tho'  it  «.ho(iH  bum  his  very  p\its  out! 

Yet  this  from  learoing  can't  pwoeedg 

For  none  of  tbcM  cao  write  oriwid. 

Kor  is  the  next  a  man  of  letters. 

Who's  gaU*d  by  those  ooormous  feiten ; 

Kor  yet  it  he  ft  bottar  tdK»liiir» 

Who  j^roans  beneath  that  iron  oollar. 

Pan  Prior  s  Muse  a  crK^ie  records. 

And  sweetly  tuo,  so  take  his  words ; 

At  TooquiD,  if  a  pridoo  should  df% 

(.\s  JosuiLs  wrttr,  who  never  lv^,^ 

The  wife,  and  counsel kir«  and  priest, 

Whosorr'd  him  moM  and  lovM  him  bM^ 

Prepare  and  Ugbt  his  funeral  flf^ 

And  cheerful  on  the  pile  expire. 

In  Europe  'twould  he  hard  to  Qnd, 

In  each  degree,  oiw  half  w  kmd. 

But  -why  on  European  ground 

Js  no  such  instance  to  be  foood  ? 

Say,  do^  cm  learning  or  our  readipg 

Fall  so  fiw  short  of  Tooquin  braa^Bf  i 

But,  as  I  said  Wore,  a  rase, 

So  far  remov'd  by  time  and  place. 

Is  seldooi  lUlhfolly  raiatedt 

Or,  in  most  points,  exag:gerated. 

Let  us  by  modem  £scts  be  try*d. 

And  not  our  «Brs»  hot  eyei  deetda. 

ConMder  but  your  nearest  neighbour, 

Mark  well  hi&  cca&elrAs  toil  and  labour ; 

Or  fellow  MudoDts  at  tho  college, 

Who  drudge  both  sight  and  day  liar  fcawtMgai 

Are  they  for  ten  jrears  poring  better 

Than  if  they'd  new  known  a  letter } 

This  thntthapMtoMphara  that  taach 

To  be  content  is  to  be  rich  ; 
And  finds,  be  thinks,  with  greatest  raptuva» 
These  riches  grow  with  ev'ry  chapter  j 
But  sound  hii  haart,  youMI  find  it  haawing 

To  college  r«^nts  and  future  livintr. 
This  read*  the  sioioi,  and  from  them 
LeanaaH  nhArtanattooonlsam; 

But  a  hare  no>(-,  or  finger's  bkcding, 
Shall  countervail  his  ten  years  reading. 
Do  not  most  mm  more  selfish  grow. 
And  Bore  reserv^  the  more  they  knov  } 
And  when  they  come  to  study  less. 
To  promote  others  haf^ness, 
Hiay  VMiBtt  His  by  eiqwrianca  thaam. 
Of  c'ousequence  impair  their  own. 
When  Umbrio,  fixt  upon  the  skies 
In  absence,  turns  his  musing  eyes. 
And  never  condescends  t'  affoid, 
But  in  a  learn'd  dispute,  a  word  ; 
Can  1  persuade  myscii,  that  be 
If  hap^er  than  hit  company  ? 
Wert  it  not  better  for  a  whilf 
To  Uy  bis  wisdom  by,  and  smile, 
And  join  with  ttcn  to  Uugh  and  chat, 
Altho'  he  cannot  tell  at  what  ? 
Yet  he'll  indulge  th«e  sullen  fits, 
And  ke^  l^ui  mirth  fur  brother  wits : 
"Tbea  let  nt  jfolloar  Inm  in  thasa. 

And  sec  if  he  he  more  at  ease. 

No  i  soon  again  bU  pleasure,  tails, 

Ua  frowns,  heyawns,  he  bites  his  nails; 


And  shows  by  discontented  looks. 

Ha  wants  to  leave  'em  for  hb  books. 

Pursue  him  to  his  oonatiy  seat ; 

Is  there  his  happiness  complete  ? 

With  endless  volumes  fiU'd,  the  room 

Must  needs  dispel  that  snUan  glooai  t 

fn  vain.    Ere  he  an  hour  has  sat. 

Disliking  this,  and  tir*d  with  that, 

Sone  modam  book  augments  bis  spleen. 

Which  th'  ancients  can't  take  off  again* 

Impatient  from  himtelf  to  fly. 

Shall  he  the  field  amui^emciMts  try  } 

No ;  those  a  philosophic  mind 

Too  barren  pleasures  needs  must  find. 

Th«i  shall  be  tiy  his  hours  to  spend 

b  chat  with  nrighbonring  country  friend  } 

Lo !  there  his  joys  as  vainly  plac'd ; 

One  knowledge  wants,  and  one  a  taste^ 

l  itis  too  reserv'd,  that  too  affected, 

Envy'd  by  this,  by  that  tnapactad : 

Poor  Umbrio  meets,  at  ev'ry  turning. 

Some  sad  reverse  intaiPd  on  learning  j 

And,  tii*d  o*  tb*  country,  badt  amain 

Drives  to  be  tir'd  of  town  again. 

Observe  again,  th'  unl-prrer'd  brow 

No  frowns  couAnnct,  no  wrinkles  plow  ; 

Sec  Bubo's  front  aem^  tieak  $ 

Chagrin  ne'er  wastes  ApbVOIliaaP  dMek| 

SimpUcius  with  etonal  aaiile  ; 

And  fKdlnian  etar  ibond  tnuKjuil ; 

Prig  with  seir-approhatkn  blast ; 

While  nought  disturbs  Aselfo's  rf5t."— 

Quoth  Ned,  "  I  cao  uo  longer  bear 

Such  ovait  felsities  to  hear  ; 

Of  arguments  there  is  no  end. 

When  with  a  sophist  you  contend; 

Thy  proofs  aU  Msely'ara  aaiartad. 

Or  else  tii-ist  wilfully  perverted  : 

in  this,  as  well  as  other  countries, 

Men  drown  and  hang  themselves  upon  trcej  i 

Or.  too  displeas'd  with  this  to  haar  it. 

Leap  into  t'  other  worM  from  garreL 

Yet  none  in  grave  discourse,  e'er  thooght 

Sneh  fit  axamplaa  to  ha  broogfatf 

'Cause  the^e  from  madness  must  pnpaail^ 

And  those  from  poverty  and  need. 

"Hie  sages  I  produced,  ne'er  nought 

Their  end  or  pain :  their  volumes  tauf^ 

Neither  to  hasten  death  nor  shun  it. 

But  with  mdiflcrence  look  upon  it{ 

Kor  ills  t»  ooort  aoryat  to  ftar, 

Whate'er  fate  gave  resigu'd  to  bear: 

From  whence  i  proved  beyond  dispute. 

That  iaammg  bears  the  choicest  firuit; 

And  plenteous  harvests  ever  yields 

To  those  who  duly  till  her  ^Klds. 

But  you  deny  the  ti-utb,  averring 

Hot  soil  notooly  oold  bnthanaai 

AtiM  the  spontanrous  idle  weed 
The  cuUi\'aied  crop  t'  cxceol. 
Nov  torn  vrato  your  happy  cUn, 
And  thdr  deUgbis  and  pleasures  seaa; 
See  them  returning  from  the  field. 
Their  joys  are  o'er  ;  the  foot  is  kill'd  ; 
How  shall  tbay  past  the  tadions  night, 
Till  «<port  return  ^ith  moniinic  li^rbt? 
From  wlienoe  procure  them  recreation, 
Mor  sought  frain  books  or^oversatioo  ? 
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The  Kjttlr,  In'  their  jw^lp  iCTOrt, 
0|>preii«ive  tiKwgh  they  drova  io  port  | 
Or,  wkk  ter  £ee  or  ends  begailQ, 
And  shield  them  from  thcmselTe»awUhl» 
Oar  gmlUnt»  now  to  Umn  repair  | 
What  — dkn  plemretwrit  ttn  tlMrt  | 
One  half  the  day  in  sleep  is  put, 
Tbey  study  bow  the  rest  to  waste  $ 
nil  dram  or  pUyhoose  shall  invito 
To  crown  with  bappiMMi  the  ni^it. 
The  dre^t,  the  valet,  and  the  glasSf 
Ueip  two  long  irksome  hours  to  pass ; 
Hm  dinaer  Mrraitheni  to  complain 
Of  tarerm,  waiters,  cooks,  champaig^n. 
With  joy  they  hear  the  house  is  full : 
The  play  be|^;  *tb  fnura,  *litduli. 
And  two  more  limir?  thf  ir  cnieT  fate 
Ordnim  their  happioest^  must  wait, 
'innr  paAiaaott  noiw  tlM  dnm  rawsids 
With  wh  ^^fv^r;,  wax  lighU,  bows,  and  CMVla* 
Kow,  while  at  whist  they  take  their  soat, 
Go  vk  tibem,  ate  ttiflir  joyt  ttmiplete ! 
Or  wait  they  for  some  favouriN.'  vice  j 
Their  giri,  their  bottle,  ot  their  dice  i 
Say,  would  you  for  a  pattom  didM 
DoIImao,  whose  passion  is  the  news  ? 
Ne'er  could  the  freedom  of  his  mind 
In  priaoo'd  rolomes  be  confio'd  j 
In  looter  sheets  is  all  his  lore, 
Fr*^  3«  the  sybil's  leaves  cf  yore. 
He  iic  cr  could  on  one  sucuce  lix. 
So  fell  perforce  on  polilaea; 
In  the;c  he  can  desrant  as  wdl 
As  any  modern  Ma«:hiavel : 
Hare  little  pmiw  will  ODaMe 
T'  attack  the  deepest  at  tbf  tnble. 
Great  is,  1  grant  you^  his  delight, 
Wheo  readiaf  a  rstiaat  or  fight. 

Or  sally  or  -.urprise,  by  the  French  moaufc 
To  storm  the  enemies  entrenchment ; 
OraUpa  engaging  wifb  thaSpaidaid; 
Or  lo&s  of  mast  by  storm,  or  mainyard ; 
Or  cargo  suiJc,  or  crew  all  drownded  * ; 
Or  spurious  Indie  in  Wapfung  found  d«ui. 
Or  how  the  stubborn  Dutch  go  on  slow; 
Or  robb'ry  on  Blackheath  or  Hounstow. 
But  should  they  e'er  restrain  the  press. 
Bow  great  were  DoUman's  dire  diitreii  j 
And  <^hould  all  Forope  ha  at  peaco^ 
UiS  pleasure  totally  must  cease. 
Let  us  ftom  fbese  now  turn  our  eyei 
I'pnn  xho  man  that's  learn'd  alWl  wise  ;  * 
Vou  see  him,  from  his  early  youth, 
Tteght  tiie  pamaila  of  teat^y  trolli  t 

In  e%-'ry  season,  cr'rv  place. 

He  follows  stUi  the  pleasing  chase  j 

The  Boaiti  to  the  glorious  prize. 

It  shines  th"  brighter  in  lus  eyfg* 

And  not  aJcmc  in  books  is  fiMiodp 

tat  Cf'ry  object  all  aromod. 

He  not  the  least  of  these  disdains. 

Or  finds  angratefnl  to  his  pains. 

But  like  the  bee,  from  er'ry  flower 

And  ev'ry  weed,  with  artfiil  power 

Collpt?t§  alooe  the  choicest  juice. 

And  lays  in  store  for  future  use. 

Tbas  ail  things  to  improvement  tominf  , 

8iai  from  hit  flaoMn  vitii  hit  iMmiBi.* 

sg^MlteBiViOfft. 


SOCVRTTi 

ADDRISSED  TO  HOfRY  BERKLEY,  BSa 

This  poem  was  intended  to  delineate  the  character 
of  Mr.  Berkley,  but  beiof  iininished  at  the  time 
of  h  s  «i(>ath,  the  author  Mmar  coold pccvail  ofNUft 

himj«-If  to  complete  it. 

Society!  Our  bemg's  nobi(^  end  ! 
To  thee,  arith  elahm  onequal  all  preleod  t 
From  ans'f'l^-  nr  thr  firav'n-instructed  man. 
To  the  wild  Tartar's  unconnected  clan  i 
From  die  vast  elephant,  or  ntage  bear. 
To  abjt'ct  reptiles,  iiid  those  insects  spart 
That  wing  invisibly  the  crowded  air. 

Seleet  are  thy  del  ighti  aereiia  thy  joys ; 
How  falsdy  sought  in  numbers  and  in  noiget 
Too  sober  for  th'  ambitious  or  the  vain  ; 
Too  delicate  fw  folly's  tasteless  train. 
These,  while  tiMy  aadt  thee  in  the  leols  of  diMBV 
Bring  foul  dishonour  on  thy  sacred  name , 
Who  tliink  to  fiud  thee  io  the  harlot's  bow'r. 
Or  loud  with  wassel  in  the  midnight  hour. 
Misjudec  not  then  the  philosophic  mind. 
Deaf  to  thy  call,  to  thy  endearmoits  blind  : 
Since  not  thyself  the  wise,  retir*d,  diselaim. 

But  that  vain  phnntnm  Trhirli  usurps  thy  nimc. 

Is  thMe  a  man  wUoui  cua9Cit>us  worth  inipirei  i 
Whom  wiMhrni  tooebet  with  ber  fiuDtest'fivet ; 
Whase  nicer  sense  could  brnok  thedrunkard'ieijetf 
The  gamester  glorious  in  bis  shameful  piiaa; 
The  daU  redtu  of  tiie  iportUMn  hear. 
Or  bigot  roar  of  noisy  faction  bear  ? 

O!  should  my  soul  ber  choicest  wish  der1ar<>, 
And  Ibrm  to  bountaous  HeaT*n  her  ardent  prayer. 
Nor  numerous  vassals  that  obsequious  wait 
In  servile  crowds,  to  swell  the  pomp  uf  ftHtp  - 
Nor  wealth  nor  pow»r,  nor  would  «ihe  fame  requite. 
One  perfect  frien<l  should  bound  her  full  desire ; 
I  eam'd  though  polite,  though  noble  free  from  pridfl^ 
\  (rtue  his  guard,  and  hooour  be  his  guide: 
Not  so  lievercly  rigid  to  restrain 
Mirth's  genial  friends,  and  liir^htrr'<:  iociind  f—ln^ 
But  free  to  speak  with  temper  or  with  tire 
What  Pallas  dictates,  or  the  nine  inspire ; 
l.rt  Tirt  attainment  «cem  tix)  great  an  height 
For  bis  aspiring  miud's  ambitious  flight : 
No  nieful  arts,  tho*  vulgar  or  mniute. 
Beneath  his  pain-,  unworthy  his  pursuit. 
May  zeal  direct  those  pains  to  noblest  ends. 
Zeal  for  hit  Ctod,  hit  country,  and  his  friends  ; 
Exalted  genius  animate  bis  soul. 
And  sense,  the  stable  basis  of  the  whole. 
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ADDREIten  TO  J.  H.  BROWNE,  ESQ» 
AUTBOK  or  TBI  **  MM  0»  TOBACCO,  tM  IMfTATION 

OF  »  BBffkBAfc  Atmoit.*> 

Tm  Mitt  of  old  were  net  to  nice 

But  that  thpy'd  a^k  m<\  t  ike  advice, 
Twas  then  the  Phythian's  prudent  voioo 
Directed  Ttally  ia  bit  dioi«e. 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 


I 


I 

I 


240 


CAMBRIDGE'S  POEMS. 


Consult  your  genitu,  tald  the  maid ;  , 
No  more  ;  the  bumble  youth  obey'd. 
ThU  rule  so  thort,  lo  jast,  m  y^aSkt 

Our  lively  modprns  al!  diHtlain  ; 
And  scorn  to  bav«  their  fltfbis  cootrol'd 
By  any  Pytt^at  new  or  cM ; 
Nor  ask  what  may  tbeir  gen'ms  fit. 
But  all,  Ibrsooth,  must  aim  at  wit 

When  firat  tbat  fragrant  leaf  came  0*4 
To  bloM  oar  barren  nortben  tbofB^ 
Which  yoar  immortal  rersea  IWM 
A  rival  to  Ute  poet's  bays, 
k  aqiilra  of  SttiKx  gare  connnaad 
To  plant  it  in  his  nuurshy  land  : 
Hi^i  anxious  friends  and  neighbours  jom 
To  tirtve  him  from  this  strange  design.— 
**  Tobacco/*  sayi  a  skilfal  flimier, 
"R.'quires  a  dryer  clime  and  wamMT} 
The  wat'ry  coldneai  of  your  soil 
WillfraHrale  ill  the  planter*!  toil ; 
Yet  oct  ungrateful  shall  tilt  dtf 
With  heans  a  plenteous  crop  repay.** — 
'*  Let  pcubant  hiuds,"  replies  the  tauire, 
Whow  grov'lingtoulc  can  riae  no  Ugber, 
Drudge  on,  content  with  piddling  gain 
From  ▼uigar  means,  and  commoo  grain  | 
Bui  I  vilTiDake  diit  tmtiieni  iite 
With  India's  boasted  harvest  smile. 
And  show  how  needless  tis  to  roam 
l^or  what  we  may  produce  at  home."*^ 
*  He  laid,  and  wide  as  his  oommand^ 
Tubacco  filled  the  hungry  land; 
The  restive  marl  obstructs  the  abooty 
And  cheeks  the  plant,  and  Mtlallw  lOOL 
Yearly  his  project  he  repeated, 
Y^rly  h<p  saw  hit  hopes  defeated, 
TiU  ail,  at  length,  his  fate  deplore. 
And  find  him  begging  at  their  door. 

Thus  may'st  thmi  sf^,  di'^^-crning 
A  sauntering  crowd  infest  the  town  ; 
Whom  providential  Natorenukfe 
To  thrive  in  pbytsic,  law,  or  trade. 
What  she  directs,  perverse  they  quit. 
And  strive  to  force  spcKitaneous  wit ; 
Mispend  their  time,  nitplaeft  Ihnirtoi^ 
To  cuUivntr  a  banren  soi!  ; 
And  tind  no  art  or  force  can  breed. 
'  WVnIiB your  garden gronra  a 


ARCUlMAGEi 
A  K>BM»  WRnTEN  IN  IMirATIO!!  OP 


OF  mt  40-nion  istm 
■It  boat's  omw* 


or 


A  BBAmnoos  maid  *  was  walking  on  the  plahieb 
Nigh  when*  Sabrina  rolls  her  yellow  tyde, 
(Who  now  upiitis  her  fretted  waves  amaine, 
And  now  MMMly  doth  likA  nnnia  givde ;) 
Bnr  ptiflwf  to  ft  diifenilMO  19M IM  i 


•  Mi-w  Trenc 


hMd»  oftenmrdi  iMnM  to  JMdyn 


Delighted  with  the  stream,  of  nooirht  afrai^    '  • 
She  walked  \  a  dwarf  attended  oo  ber  sid^ 
Who  bore  a  shield*  on  whieh  there  wasdiM^d 
Alofte  on  azure  fidd  ft  dendhe  Traobhaul  s  bfale. 

Pappif  the  knight,  yca  happiest  he  the  knight, 
By  Ute»  ordain'd  that  envied  shield  to  bean, 
Ttedenvsikgilkof  iMftooiMlady  Mght, 
Towhom  she  worthy  deems  that  pledge  tovasR^ 

His  sure  pn^ection  in  tljf»  doubtful  warre; 
And  ever  iihall  such  good  the  gii^  attend, 
That  whoso  bearefth  it  shall  nothing  ftwib 

But  on  his  lady'<;  virtues  still  depend, 
TYusting  in  her  his  sairit,  his  p3troi)es!?e  and ftissd. 

Her  loosely  walking  on  the  lonely  shore 
Espiad  AfeUmagn  3  fiigt  vfamnl  vile ; 

Anid  now  tlic  snbtite  fiend  had  got  hij;  !*r«j 
For  whilom  oft,  with  many  an  artful  wile, 
And  soothing  words  full  firanght  with  bidden 
Her  TirUMMft  wiadom  did  the  mage  assail  ; 
Nath'le^  unmoved  remain'd  she  all  the  whil^ 
Ne  would  give  ear  to  bis  false  gazing  tale. 
So  liiat  itt  no  wiaft  he  aphHl  her  moteprenil 

Forthy  to  overt  foron  now  turns  his  mind. 
And  impious  ravi<;hment  the  rufiian  fell} 
For  eqoisl  he  to  lawless  force  inclin*df 
Or  seersfcwvithif  of  thn  magic  spell. 

Ami  every  my^c  channe  be  knew  full  ^cl! : 
Als  could  he  from  the  vasle  and  boarie  deep 
Summon  th'  obedient  sonnes  of  night  aod  Hdl, 
As  if  th'  infimal  keys  himself  did  keep ; 
Ne  e'er  in  mischiefs  tasks  allow  his  eye-lids  iJe^ 

Forthwith  two  hcnish  imp5  hf  calls  amaioe, 
Ycleped  Giant  Strength  and  Lawless  Might ; 
Each  to  vtwf  he  tatnehit  werkiog  braioe 
In  garb  and  sr-mblance  fair  of  gentlp  knight; 
So  with  a  two-edged  weapon  be  ^bt. 
Thereto  ht  OoftrtMit  the  one  did  eall, 
Tbe  otlier  counterfeit  Persuasion  higbt ; 
So  if  lo  nautrht  his  specious  arts  did  fall, 
By  ruthau  force  hemote  be  &ure  to  work  I 

And  now  the  bold  enchaunter  ca«s*d     ^  ^ 
Of  Rtrange  and  curious  worke,  a  rich  marine  ; 

Wtich  hy  his  skillc  right  cuontTirli**  was  ^f^^^ 
So  that  It's  paragonne  mote  not  be  seen  ; 
(Full  po««rRi1  It  the  magie  art,  f  iMsne.) 

Ne  rtrawn  by  dmpuTTi  was  this  ?;umptuoat  ^in*! 
Ne  by  dread  lions  on  tbe  level  greeoe, 
Ne  yet  by  yoked  swans  along  the  air} 
As  wiuidsofty  «•  rend,  eottfcy  the  fftvisb'd  »r. 

But  with  his  woodVous  and  all-powerful 
And  the  b^re  motion  of  bis  felon  liond,* 
To  whatever  part&  he  lists  he  travelleth, 
And^ies  with  ease  to  naay  a  distant  load ; 
For  nf  his  prry  he  now  po8ses8*d  doth  stsno* 
Als  his  b«besu  four  wizards  ^  sage  <^yi^ 
Each  wnvnig  in  bis  hand  •  powerful  «mm  ' ; 
Mightie  themselves;  but  might"er  t»c  then  twy > 
Ne  motp  they  his  c6mmands  at  any  time  gaiO**y* 

In  the  first  rank,*  wily  mage    did  sit, 
Long  veis'd  in  ^ud,  and  exercised  in  ^9 


Ne 


e'er  t'  employ  his  wicked  wit. 


*  The  crest  of  the  Trenehard  fiimUf* 
»  The  author.  «  Bis  (Jon  blc  biat 
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Aod  «ith  mmlir'cms  spite  hm  tamed  «til!c    [woe ; 
'Ciimt  fitinne  ki)i.::htfi,  and  wrought  them  mickle 
Als  »ou'd  the  blood  nf  boly  bradaoiea  ^  spille, 
W)>o««  iMif3rMilp»  he  hanird  In  «  row 
Around  hrtcave  ;  sad  tight  to  Christian  cxrrn  I  trow  ! 

Thrse  woakl  he  with  a  d«uuilie  en:;tnt>  f:;ll 
Harrow  and  clav,  hw  fnnl  h«art  to  agurate, 
Ao<J  wpfak  his  tn.ilice,  strantro  it  is  to  tell, 
Oq  object  scniKlos  and  inanimate*; 
A<,Uiou!;h  it  were  his  liviu^c  Oifmun's  pate. 
Aliwoii'd  he  nib  a  m.i);ic  aiutuient  eft 
OW  hf3d<  of  1uck!i~^-N  kniv'hL«,sur!i        his  ha'>-  ; 
Which  ot  their  curliHl  tresvs  thi-m  bereft,   [U  ll 
That  omgfit  bvA  naked  aeonieaiMf  baMnen  vil«  was 

Ntttt  ffete  «  OMMMlnMia  and  ini«hn)><  r>  wi{^tl<»» 

Wt%  n<*ther  parti  nM«»>*»m!if'  ti>  l>eholde  ; 
All  fryiii  his  waiitt-  di^covcriug  to  the  Mght 
A  M\t'9  tai!.  with  many  a  eirclinic  foMc, 
Wiiicii  from  Ihe  ica  ?•   in  tp  nutlunr  witbboldc; 
Alt  io  his  bitleotuauU  Cyclopean  front  " 
One  mele  eye  ball  (fha*tlie  feature ! )  ToU'd, 

r'i'!'i:l 'w-th  h'  TTwiir  ivh'-i>-:>  I';-  'I, 't  n;";n  't, 

kni  Strand  lanU  ahkc  wt-ru  ihi»  luuK  wizar<l's  wont. 

But  chief  (reqaented  he  rough  Neptune's  retjrn, 
Where  with  hi*  dreai!  inchaunments  ca«t  about, 
He'd  call  the  fi-he  iip  from  thi'  w.it'ry  plain, 
Sbad,  taimon*  turbot,  sturgeon,  »ole  and  trout  ; 
Na  Wemp*d  th«  wnalier  ine,  no  larfRr  roat  $ 
Bat  all  who  in  ^lh  matric  circlf«-  r.uiixht, 

fiaat  ae  small  mote  ever  thence  get  out ; 
Sach  power ala»  !  Iiave  fell  ioehauntcia  got, 
Kb  aqglC eaBthOTfticiiili  Mcaa  eaeape  them  aught 

Yrt  not  for  app**titR  or  hnn^r  keen, 

<k  for  the  eiid  of  luscious  luxune, 

DU  ha  tho*  labour  day  and  nirht,  T  waen,  ' 

\rA         delicious  creatures  doom  todie^ 
Bat  barely  to  agnrrate  his  cruelUe. 
fat  9f8  such  joy  io  niachief  would  he  take. 
That  oft  he 'd  run  and  flounce  and  wa<1c  and  flie 
Like  goose  unwicldie  or  like  waddling  drake. 
And  Ibus  pursue  his  prey  still  flound'ring  through 
thhhke. 

Ne  wonM  he  e'or  exrhanci;>'  these  'steemod  rates 
Yor  Itfe-supportmg  bread,  or  wholesome  food, 
Ne  fill  bis  body  ere  with  atresffth'tiinf  meats, 
But  ev  ry  thing  eacbewing  that  is  good, 
Nmuht  ate  or  drank  which  mote  not  evil  braod ; 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  were  bis  meal, 
Which  cau&'d  foul  woikingi  in  ht»  far'riflh  blood  ; 
'V^rt-  x\\  Ujiri  T^  ^hf  he  Trawl  priz'd  and  ale  ; 
For  TnU>noe,wi»en  indnnke,bcgott*;  him  on  a  whale. 

The  aext  a  fbu)  and  filthy  witard  <*  was  ; 

Hit  Am  like  hydes  of  leather  did  appear  : 
A  fnezlie  beaid  grew  nutted  o'er  his  face ; 
Hard  wax  distilled  from  his  eyes  so  btear. 
And  on  bis  back  grew  stifTe  and  brieslie  hair  { 
'Whkh  like  th'  enraged  porcupine  he'd  dart 
Gat(^  &kin&e  of  such  as  him  provoked  ore ; 
Aad  ever  glad  to  do  them  shame  and  smart, 
lift  them  aU  ilash'dand  gored  aad  pink'd  ia  evonr 
part.  m. 

'  ITo  shaved  a  clergyman  then  reddest  la  the 
baily,  and  dress'd  his  wip. 

M  A  fisherman.  He  had  leit  att  eyew 

"  A  shnemaker* 
VocXVUL 


Fn>m  noble«t  aimrestor^  his  birth  he  VI  kotst, 
K'en  from  the  mightie  Crispin*<i  mva!  \)ed  ; 
Tho'  be  infortune'.s  ruder  wa  es  was  tivst. 
And  by  the  potent  Arrhimare  was  le'l  ; 
Nav  once  bv  mi^htif-r  f"rc>*  »mT>risnni!ed 
Althu'  himself  a  a;teat  inolmuiiler  was  ; 
I'ntill  relea.<ied,  thro'  grace  and  hountihed 
Of  »roo»l  and  jentle  knight  of  ("nsp-n's  race. 
Form  barres  of  hardest  steel,  and  walles  of  triple 
braaae. 

Yet  by  superior  force  not  overmatcVd, 
\\'<  \\  kix'w  lie  how  to  Heal  the  Secret  «;pf>1f  ; 
l  h«  r(  t..  thesle|»<<  of  wand'ring  koigiiis  he  watch'd, 
And  with  Jimooth  words  deooy'd  tfiem  to  hii«^lt 
Will  (<•  in  :i  r1i,»ir  r  nchannrcd,  stransje  to  tell, 
'Hk>  knighti!  he  placed  ;  whoa  thrusting  all  amaine 
r  the  stoeka  u  their  tender  feet,  the  traytor  Ml 
Leaves  them,  rii,',inMess  of  their  bitter  painr*  ; 
Thvre  may  the^  weep  and  wail,  and  storm  aad  rave 
in  vaine* 

Neat  the  most  dread  mafidan  M  of  the  ettm. 

Save  the  aIN)>:>«erful  Arcliim  i^e  alone, 
Of  strange  and  hideous  forme,  and  sable  hue. 
Fire  fipom  his  mouthe  and  livid  eye- balls  shone, 
Wr,n!<l  Illicit  harde  flints  an  1  mo^t  obdur.itc  st<ine. 
Thick  clouds  of  smoke  still  issued  from  his  nose. 
Which  he  in  danger  hath  about  him  throwne ; 
His  iron  nailei^  the  length  of  fingers  row, 
Ne  brasse,  tie  hardest  Steele,  mote  bia  aliarpe  teeth  s 
oppose. 

He  was  to  west  a  craftie  aubtile  mage. 

Ore  it  Vulcan's  »;onne,  and  from  his  t.ire  full  well 
Had  leara'd  the  winds  rude  force  and  mightier 
i»ge 

Of  fire,  which  oft  he'd  fetch  with  many  a  spell, 
And  bold  Prometliean  aru,  from  lowest  lieU  i\ 
in  a  vaste  cave  did  this  inchaunter  wonne. 
Full  of  things  fuul  to  see  and  saddc  to  tell ; 

With  many  a  rutfen  >i:i>Il«-  m>«<  hlf-riched  booe, 
And  m>iny  atnunglcd  l^mb  ua^      dicad  pavemeut 

strowoe. 

Als  on  the  portals  of  his  friendle<n  gate 
He  fixed  has,  and  hanged  up  on  highe 
The  boastfull  tokens  of  his  vcngefull  hate. 
And  spoils  of  his  lamented  victorie, 

Extorting  fenr^  from  every  tender  eye  ; 
When  lncklesj>  kuighLs  by  him  dismounted  are. 
He  straightway  to  the  helpless  steed  doth  Hie; 
Soon  from  hi*  tender  f  w  t  the  glc-  doth  le  ire, 
And  home  the  mourafui  truphie  of  his  conquest 
faeare. 

Nor  so  he  lets  e^pe  the  haplesse  flteede, 
Hut  f'aic  by  daie  doth  racke  hiin  more  und  mor«j 
Now  «it.rikes  his  tender  necke  till  it  doth  bleede, 
At»d  his  sleek  Ayn  becomes  all  cover'd  o^ 
With  the  foule  stains  of  bloodu  anil  i-tolte^l  rr  .re; 
AU  with  hottc  pyncers  dothe  be  scare  his  tongue, 
And  witb  diarpe  nails  his  feet  he  prickefh  sore  ; 
Which  makes  h'ln  frette.as  tho'  by  gadtlie  stuoge. 
Whilst  his  gall'd  hoofie  still  unartS)  m  magic  circle 
wrnngo. 

I  Ta<l  Ix-cn  arrested  for  debt      M  Hit  sbopw 

Ready-made  shoes. 
**>  A  blacksmith  and  fhrrier. 
MHia  forge. 
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At,  1  ni-i^9)e  bejiD«  of  ir'n.  a  casUe  wraogjhtg 
•>o  sui^elie  firiae  ao«l  b«rr'd  la  ev'ry  ftai^ 
That  nevtr  tbenoe,  1  wen,  eaoMped  ftui^  ; 

Witii  many  a  km^tit  and  voefiil  squire  was  frvnght 
Thb  dolurous  dungeon  ftad.  who  thith<T  came  y 
By   magic    touch,    aihi   vile  iaciiauaLments 
bruufbt 

Of  fiarpii  s        "hn  take  their  obscene  name 
DeriT'd  Irtmi  loatlied  iwrt  of  scoroe,  aud  puUic 


WbfkMR  the  vrflCelM  aSBiMl  Mf 

Jn  bolil  rcl>e!Hon  lift  bis  traitLMC  hmd, 
And  for  his  steecb  his  treak'ooua  charms  prcpar'd 
But  Arcbimage  his  parpoae  had  fore«cann'd* 
And  him  IQ  terraar  to  that  lawless  bami 
CofuI'Mimift'?  aye  to  swf^^t  and  totl  amain  ; 
Now  ui  ihe  waves,  now  on  Uie  bunung  sand, 
Twm  fooiebiiig  flanet  to  Cbt  4biH  mm  Dfua; 

Ihn  uy  him  tortVing  with  variette  of  pain. 
Such  was  tills  r1fvMi--b  and  unhotiecrew; 
But  far  abuvtt  tb«m  aU  was  Arcbinaga  | 
Mere  aitftii  tricki  and  nbtila  vyk*  hakM^ 
Mope  bigh,more  potent, mure  nsrerVl,  more  sage  ; 

■  Ne  one  like  him  couM  read  thf  mapic  paga  t 
Ne  couM  the  powers  of  ail  comi^m  ti  avail 
'Ctaumt  bis  bare  breath :  so  poteot  was  it*t  tage, 
TVint  oft  with  thit  alono  he  would  assail  ffail. 

The  ^;rtrjtp^t  ilf  r  ris^  noT  crc  m  ought  was  kaowo  to 

A!s  was  he  baldc  bebiod,  and  polled  o'er. 
Awl  otioa  cMaf»\l  Moe  caught  hi«e^,  I 
One  single  lixk  *  of  hair  he  has  before, 
Snch  whrloui  on  Tune's  aged  frtinte  dotbe  gigar  j 
(For  he  like  Time  ranoe  ever  to  and  hx», 
FoUowiaif  tbe  beobl  of  his  itnpeuam  oMb) 
This  muHt  yon  cateh,  ere  he  bc^tme  to  go. 
For  if  ODce  (ooe  be  tlieth  like  the  wiode. 
He  eie  abafaeth  speed,  m  knhett)  ere  hehindt. 

Bn*  br  his  eharmes  a  «oiid*nms  boai**hehroiight 

Fv'n  fnmT  thf  fl  'tnttte  coasts  of  utmo';r  tirde  ; 
With  dread  and  powerful  magic  was  it  wrought  ^ 
And  feathif ^'d  anvwi,  swifter  tbatt  the  wiodri^ 
Which  never  erred  from  tlie  marke  design'd  : 
These  as  the  firn'rou^  fowl  from  far  d<»«rn*», 
(Sore  drea<i,  I  wet.ii,  to  aii  the  fcaUier'd  kiode) 
Dismay'd,  dispersed,  and  eownw  tow,  Ihey  flie, 
Tho'  oAlraaifti'dlheirHvMllMrM*  llV  loftie 
skie. 

Katare  to  him  her  dark  lireast  doth  disclose, 
Sli  fderaeaal  eywlebksthra'  the  ahadet  of  night  j 
And  all  beneath  the  eaith  and  sea  he  knows. 
He  ought  is  biddea  from  hia  oearchiog  aif^t : 
£it  rare  and  secret  things  he  brings  U)  Itght ; 
And  Earth's  deep  womb  ransacking  with  his  art, 
Au  huiisi*  22  hath  built  with  various  beauties  dieht, 
(Nut  tound,  1  ween,  in  ev'rv  common  mart,) 
QfildglttlMt  til  «nMiid,ttadihiMtki  ev'ry  part. 

Ale  on  the  cmAmi  of  hh  dieaf  donaiiie 
A  loMt  lo«w  »  nan  11%  tremewliiiH  heighti 

M  He  asstfttetl  in  buikliog  Ulo'ster  jaoL 


He  «  ore  a  toqpee  of  hit  owB'Inir,  combM  over 
bii  wig.  farrow. 
**  Aliodiaf  to  hit  expert  uae  of  the  bow  and 
*3  A  grotto,  omameuted  with  mandic,  spari^  fcc. 
» Ite  pttciih  eh«eh»  aiiMttd  am  bkhmM. 


From  off  wheee  goodlie  bettleiBenls  are  ten 

Fx^  'n^ive  -ic^^nr^  nf  wonder  arid  d*'Vight : 
J&ut  40  a  guipli    are  her  foundaitoos  p*f^t ; 
Which,tho'  coBOeal'd'With  <veri«TOfiiir  ,(krth  gapi, 
Unseen,  bo'h  night  and  day,  for  living  wigbtt 

.And  ill  b<  tid*'  that  caitiffe,  wbo&e  niix.b'^pp^ 
Doihe  lead  bun  to  the  pitte,  whence  he  cao  ac'a 
oKape. 

So  wills  that  darke  and  sab1e.stoled  m«f% 

"Who  In  those  walirs  h's  nrt  d«>the  eiterctiej 
Nc  ought  with  hini  availeth  oeae  or  age  j 
Me  hosfy  dde,  ne  umdep  fiiAiit*fe  ones 

Can  nieh  his  iron  lu'art  in  any  «l>»c  : 
Ala  by  his  power  and  viituc  magicalle, 
A  wood'rous  yoke  about  their  uockes  be  tin^ 
mieh  eft  their  tenddr  ■kinneedalh  frette 

pille,  [thrare. 
All  silkcnne  as  it  s<  ems,  with  8  re  anJ  eudica* 

So  sureite  firmc  be  ties  this  Oordian  iuiotte, 
As  ev*n  ezoeedk  his  own  ait  to  wntte  { 
And  so  i!I  >u^tcd  deals  to  each  their  letM^ 
Using  bis  wicked  arts  eo  wantooUe, 
Ifie  ommI  epoft  doMi  0MMe  great  ndwli  t 
Each  ni^ir'd  couple  tugige  the  magic 
And  their  reluctant  o«'ckr^  ti>r*?th'T  olie. 
And  stiii  lor  treedoui  pnue  and  stnve 
H«aite«id1amh»  to  atotM  Ihcir  hbmp 


Ml 


APOLOQY  FOR  WRiTOM  ¥Mmt 


TO  THB  HONOURABLB  CHAKLBB  YOtDl 

(wkittbk'ik  the  yeas  itiy) 

Too*  an  th»»  cen"mring  worW  upbraid^ 
That  thus  I  ply  this  idle  trade, 
1  hit,  strangely  singular,  I  leave 
What  lh«»r  cal!  ui.rful,  great,  or  grtfe^ 
To  follow  Phot'bus  and  the  Muses  j 
Yet  you,  mj  Qwrks,  eooM  ind  eacMii 
AiuJ  back  your  reasons  with  example, 
To  make  th'  apology  more  ample  : 
Or,  if  the  bard  should  brmg  a  fit  one, 
!  jiind  or  in  nncient  Greece  or  Britain, 
\\  ith  plt?«<*iire  wnu'd  the  talf  ri*tpnd, 
1  liat  serves  to  vindicate  your  fneud. 
A  eaee  1*11  eend  you  kom  •  book 
A  case  in  point,  tho*  not  in  Coka  — — 
When  Philip's  warlike  preparations 
Spread  temMir  round  the  neighbouring  OStiQB^ 
All  prompted  by  their  Mf'ral  fears, 
Piovidc  their  biu  kirrs,  swords, and qpMli| 
Obudi^t  to  tbe  oiason's  call» 
lltey  ran  the  ilenee  and  raiie  the  wall* 
And  work  as  patriot  ardour  fliad  ^Hi| 
The  very  women  too  !>ei»tir'd  'em ; 
For  Coniith'is  lusty  dames  we  're  told 
Wore  mettled  combatants  of  o(|: 
^T^:ln  wHtIp  ntoccnps  afone 
At  ease  surveys  tiie  Uuty  tosro. 
And  ilaliBS  witii  phiiow^phic  pace, 
each  toraHt  free  { 


The  chorch^yard. 
*  finbdiHilr  pioli^  to  book  9d. 


Digitized  by  Google 


TO  LQKD  BATiiURST. 


Si3 


At  lettfth  th«  crn'ic  p-a-^p'tl  Ms  da\ 

And  fell  iovarike  mood  to  drub 

That  peaeeM  donieil  hit  tub; 

As  if  b«  meant  t'avenge  the  quarrel 

Of  (.*tw<*e  oo  th'  outcide  of  his  barrel; 

Or  buoiUe  Philip's  pride  by  jcrkiof 

llMMlMof  fyBqWUMtk:  firkin. 

And  rsow  the  sar^  befraa  to  roll 

Hi*  poitivt  vessel  like  a  buwl ; 

Wheo  thw  a  stand^r-by,  "  Pray  neighbour^ 

Why  iloBt  tboii  thy  poor  tnh  h"'  ibonr  ? 

Wtijr  thus  muypeod  thy  Ume  and  wit 

Bit  to  tKMBttbyself  ftud  it 

"  .And  art  th'^^:  at  this  bu<y  s<^a»oo 

At  kxs  to  find  ih'  apparent  reason  V*- 

TW  Mfce  replMi;  ■*  tnre  yon  niglit  diid«  v«ll» 

ff  J  *Io"t'  ^hr  iilfl  now  'Stand  iiile  ; 

Wbai,sU  viUi  roe  embark'd  together, 

fMi  Ibk  iMpieiooi  lowMof  weather, 

Am  stririnfr  hard  to  keep  afloat 

ne  oommoo  weal,  our  leaky  boat ; 

While  at  the  pump  or  oar  they  tug  hard. 

Shall  I  appear  the  only  sluggard  i 

What  tbo*  my  taleot<  not  avail 

To  guide  the  helm  or  hand  the  sail. 

Yet  shall  it  ne'er  be  said,  that  I 

iTiro' Mftth  or  ind  lerKie  \:\y  by." — 

He  Mid,  and  itraight  Te5nm*d  his  task, 

Ani  baancM  and  thwaoli'd  the  trundling  cask. 

Thu*  I,  wti  mi  Ut  this  restlfascruwd 
Cipficioiis  Nature  Uaa  allow'd  . 
fihcb  parts  and  talents,  as  might  serva 
To  kelp  Some  wretched  wit  to  »tarvey 
With  pleasure  see  ray  busy  friends, 
Esmeit alike  for  rarious  ends; 
lVU||»ttMethe  means  of  peace  preparti 
Tbevtrminf 'painst  the  chance  of  war| 
/U)ke  all  aaxiuus  for  Uieir  fate. 
An  !  lab'riBg  toptwrre  tho  Mateu 
V'  r  I,     Rmu<f*  fb^  vfirant  h  nir, 
CAreies  oi  tuntours,  m  eailh,  or  power,. 
Otic  ocMiiitary  fcaia;  ^ 
Kur  httpinp"  p-aise  nor  fearing  shamej  • 
SuM  fkj  liifas  him  my  idle  gtuna. 


WILUAM  WWTBHEAD,  ES9. 

(«  AJUWn  TO  AM   XritTLl   TO  THt  AVTilOt,  Id* 

•ta-rso  i»  flit  tm.) 

CfA«l,  ?v1)  frhr.^r^,  tn  IftTlsh  00  Others  t>'e  f;im*» 

Which  you  belter  deserve,  and  uuieiivie<i  may  cb  i  m . 
tbs  Hmm,  ftmr  baflkefs,  all  honour  your  hHtv\, 
Wheft  vnu  (Irnn-  for  ;i  rhym^  vnn'rr  pa'd  otjHrmand, 
AH  io  specie,  all  gold,  current  ccmr  oi  the  land. 
Oa  my  poor  shallofv  haidc  the  call  aearce  it  begrm, 
ErTnv  Mvise  pays  in  silver  to  ward  oflTthe  run. 
What  denum  pocsess'd  me,  wbeo  firtt  for  my 


I  at  down  io  blot  paper  with  dissonant  rhymes ! 
Storms  blackened  and  thunder  afirighted  the  ni^bt: 
The  raven  and  screech  owl  forbad  me  to  write. 

Had  I  oerer  eoga^d  in  U^is  idle  ecnploy, 
Iff  hmffk  tacaoi  of  eue»  and  o'«f Aowins  with  joy. 


I  bad  t  iugl>t  at  all.  tkoM,  «]io  to 

martyrs, 

Like  a  resident  canon  or  captain  in  quarters ; 

nissolvinj;  in  ia.loIcnce,  tl)oni;l^fles5ly  pay, 

I  had  iilo|it  all  tlie  niicht,  and  done  nothing  all  day| 

Contented  from  drum  tn  a^isembly  todauce. 

As  invited  by  card,  situation,  or  cbance; 

Bow'd,  saunter'd,  and  gap'd,  a  mere  man  of  the 

town,  [own. 
And  ask'd  others  their  haalth,  and  not  injar*d  my 
But  eVr  Moce  the  flnt  momeDt  tbii  phrenzy  p  ->4- 

•eit  [br(a5t; 
And  distoii'd  with  wild  Tap4»an  the  calm  of  my 
Day  >  and  nighl  have  I  ipU^d,  like  a  state  in  tba 

mines. 

Retouching,  transposing,  new  nHiuldini;  my  lines. 
T'tu-ii,  lii>»  ri:iubcotis!y  sounds  the  atlditiuii  of  poet. 
What  pain  to  be  markt,  and  bow  aukward  tu  know 

it !  [croud, 
OA  he  hears,  when  Im  'a  ttttck  in  the  m>d»t  of  m 
Some  whimper  hi?  nam*-,  some  repeat  it  aloud, 
Or  stare  in  iiis  face  tufxamme  each  fe  ature, 
For  a  pi>ct  tu  thorn  it  a  strange  kind  of  creaturtb 
Fops,  b(  llov,  benuZ'Ciprita  flock  round  bim  aal 

court  all 

His  aequaintance  to  visit, — Itis  friendship  no  mortal. 
Wits  sneer,  the  foots  laogb,  Iciendt  a«  nanal  muU 

blame  ; 

Gsrdelio  oandemin,  in  the  midst  of  his  gatae: 

Tht?  !e;irn'd  stiukt-  Ihfir  li^aJs.  ih  '  unklU  r'd  abus*, 
Th«  dull  rogues  thank  tb«ir  Uud  they're  oot  plagu'd 

with  a  Mttsew 
— My  ainhitiun  is  chill'd  wiU»  this  dreadfill 
And  1  bi4  «di  poetic  deiusiont  adieu. 


TO 

LORD  BATJIUnST. 
LMITATION  OF  HORAC& 

lU.  ft.  MB  15« 

AfttiAvr  yoor  extensite  dowii 

0*er  all  t>>c  nei)2)ib'ring  land  has  grow*. 

And  laid  whole  forests  waste: 
And  now  we  see  th'  encroaching  lake 
Almost  as  large  a  compass  take ; 

And  all  lu  fouixl  »  t-asta. 

Misguided  emulatioa  now 

The  fertile  empire  ef  the  plough 

To  barren  s^how  devotes; 
Or  v:iii)ty  strives  M>me  marsh  to  drattt| 
Tu  cuonterfeit  thy  wbulcsuoe  plain. 

Or  richest  meadow  ^w*- 


JAM  pauca  aratro  jugera  rppife 
Mules  reli«q«ent:  oodique  latii^ 
Extenta  vttentur  T^ertoo 

S!nL  i>a  Incu  :  platanuRque  coelAt 
■  E^-'Hi-et  ulioi>8  :  tuni  violana,  et 
Myrtus,  et  omnis  copia  uarium, 

*  The  reader  will  see,  thai  this  is  an  ironical  ^l. 
lotion  4o  thai  part  of  Mr.  Wbitdead*s  epiafe, 
where  be  describes  tlie  remarkable  flKility  wttli 
which  tht  author  alwaya  compaiad. 
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Now  How*n  dispoft'd  in  various  groapMy 
J)islod(;e  thoew  honours  of  your  •OOpSy 

The  tasteful  rich  legumes  : 
And,  rai«  d  in  mounts,  or  sunk  in  vceillff 
From  artless  tufts,  or  Jabi>irr'd  chelU, 

Ditp«rn&e  their  strong  perfumes. 

Bom  voqM  yonrfirieod  sir  Godfrey  '  fret! 

And  Pope,  in  plaintive  strains,  regret 

The  days  of  his  queen  Anne  ? 
Be  "ore  you  sunk  the  lli&t  ha>ha  j 
And  ruling  all  by  forest-law, 

Thi»  wasting  taf>te  began. 

The  monarch,  worthy  Britain's  crown. 
Sought  not  in  private  fields  renown : 

And  none  by  her  example. 
Did  castles  for  their  fjorter  rear, 
A  Chinesa  pagode  fur  their  deer. 

Of  ibr  their  taofte  a  temple. 

The  turf  her  humble  subjects  made 
Their  lowly  seat,  beneath  the  shade 

Of  beeches,  oaks,  or  birches: 
And  to  their  pious  queen  they  gave 
Whatp'tT  thpir  pn'ruit  thrift  could  SSTO, 

tor  buiiiiiug  iJiiy  churches. 

Spargent  olivetis  odorem 
Fcrtilibus  domino  priori. 
Turn  spissa  ramts  laurea  ftenridoc 
Excluilet  ictus.    Non  ita  Pomnli 
Pmacriptum,  et  intomi  Otontt 
Attspicitt,  Tetemmqne  nomi. 
Privattis  illis  crnsn  '  i  i  it  l)rcvi«. 
Commune  magnum :  nulla  dnxmpedit 
Metete  privatis  opacam 
Porticus  exripiebat  Arcton. 
Nec  fortuitum  spemere  cespitem 
Lef  es  stnebant ;  0)>ptda  publico 

Soraptu  jubentes,  et  deorum 
Tenpla  noro  flfcyrare  i 


rott  m  «n 


m 

DANGER  OF  WRITING  VERSE  i 

A    DlALOOt)*    BBTWUN  A  TOOVO 

rtiiML 

ADDRESSED  TO 

SIR  CHARLES  HANBURY  WILUAMS,  KNT. 

0<  cssiitti'  (i  bv  his  satirical  Ode  npon  Mr  flussey*s 
Marna^<^-  with  the  Dutcbewof  Maucheater^  which 
t«TOMfllllCh 


Oiif-n^  iu,  ^Tilpomene,  semf'l 

NaiMentem  placidio  Inmioe  videris, 
Hhun  DOQ  labor  Irthnunt 

Clarabit  pugilemj  mm  aqant  iiopifei 
Curru  ducet  Achaico 

Victorem ;  neque  ret  bdiica  Detib 
Omatum  fbliis  ducem, 

Qvod  regtim  tunoidM  ooptederit  miims, 
Oftrudet  Capitoiio.  Hor.  Od.  iii. 


Tut  man  at  whose  hirth  MdpomMM  anira. 
Who  lhaelte  Ibnoolh  he  >•  Apolto*i  own  child, 

>  Sb- Oodftej-Kneller. 


In  the  cnuiitry  iodulsKS  an  iiiidoileafteaae,  fpeace* 
Ami  will  make  neither  q^ortiman  wv  juttioa 

Will  our  poet  succeed  any  better  in  town  t 
la  ha  Ukelj  t^riN  b]r  the  mraidor  the  80WD I 

ntiaao. 

Leckaday.  sir,  the  Mus*^  hat  so  addled  bitpate^ 
Thai  heflods  hhmelf  (it  for  no  pact  ia  lhaalaiai. 

But  Horace,  your  friend,  though  bis  sous  you  abase, 
Shova  the  <tignityf  value,  or  chama  «r  the  Moms 

faimn. 

Tk  true,  sir,  but  there  he  has  chose  to  conceal. 

What  I,  for  the  sake  of  young  bards,  shall  reveal  t 
Then  know,  this  prufoston  but  lends  to  expuFse 
To  the  fear  of  yovrlMaBda,  the  temnge  of  yoar  foea. 
Will  the  man,  by  vonrvpr^M  nnre  iniiirM,  for^  v?*, 
Tho'  the  cause  ot  his  pain  shou'd  no  tonger  »urvive  ? 
Alt  year  frioida  tha^  mdrait,  ymi  eheerea,  aae 
Ijerplext  fncxt 
With  a  jealous  concern,  lest  their  turn  sbouid  be 

rorr. 

But,  good  sir,  what  need  that  the  bard  must  abu&e  i 
Lathjmipoctwithanumooentpaitonl  Moaas 

nitBKD. 

I  crrnnf,  nn  l  tbp  w-jrld  wi^!  allow  there's  no  need  ; 
You  may  chuse  what  you'll  write,  but  they'll  chote 
what  they  Red;  fiDattcr 
And,  dear  igrnorant  friend,  to  make  short  of  tli-: 
There's  nothing  will  please  'em  but  penooal  satire ; 
Nor  ftocy  theworM  will  e*erean  fiir  yoar  thymes^ 
Unless  they  believe  Vm  a  touch  on  the  times  ; 
Of  this  truth  artful  Pope  may  an  iostaoce  atfiord. 
Who  nam'd  his  late  woilt  ftoa  the  year  of  otir 
Ijord* 

This  Horace  confest :  for  that  poet  drrine, 
Who  al  tiist  wrote  his  odes  to  his  mistress  and  wioe^ 
Soon  with  character  iill'd  the  mtyrical  paga^  ' 
And  adapted  his  Muse  to  the  ta&te  of  ti  c  njf*. 
But  satire's  a  thing,  that  'tis  dang  rous  bo  deal  to, 
flor  Iho*  many  want  tasle,  yetthera^inaebiithat 

This  duly  coiisider*d,  the  poet  disclaim^ 

Nor  let  Horace  inveigle  your  fancy  with  froe  ; 

For  thfi  U'aKOn  why       can  \jiu'iiv;!  d  ciivrrl  us. 

Is  because  we  are  sure  he 's  unable  to  hurt  us ; 
Hii  dmneten  tmidh  not  the  modema;  and  no  oaa 

Sees  himself  or  his  nation  exposM  in  a  Roman: 

Yet  were  he  alive,  I  sbouid  think  it,  tho'  lott^ 
My  duty  to  give  this  advice  to  you  both. 


A    DUtOCUE  EtTWCEV 

•    LOiw  DiLUu  asd  nia  hoose. 

(wairm  in  vm  viae  1*748.) 
well. 

O  ni  daU  lazy  dog,  how  mtand^  ha 
When  m  ^aw  wa^iha- pciaea  and  the 
WaiasI 

k  this  a  lit  tlna^  joa  m^ralefid,  to  ihtth  I 


Yott  may  whip  ma  and       nM|  III  not  Mir  an 

'hieh*  ^ 
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I  wi»b  I'd  beta  Cambridge's,  then  1  had 
Hay  and  oats  for  my  diDner  and  tasted  :i  Ik'^h, 

\Vh;c'i  voiir  PvMi:ii;oric  d' rrcf^s  h«vc  forbid; 
And  tiiat  nukeai  uie  sa  fa  mt,  1  'ant  fit  to  be  rid. 

Dt  CtE. 

ril  coovince  you  how  fuoiisb  the  outcry  which  you 
make  ; 

What  sifoify  oatn  if  you're  rid  of  your  stomach  ? 


C6\C 


WitlKMil  •cruple,  I  grant,  when  extravagant  V 
Oftf*  hb  fasne  hay  mod  mH,  you  were  juttly  un- 
easy. 

But  with  Cambridge's  horses  'tta  quite  a  new  case ; 
Tbcy  are  trying  to  imke  ym  dwpleu'd  wHh  your 
place  ; 

the  way  of  all  servanti ;  but  pray,  do  they  tay 
How  many  long  miles  they  are  rid  in  a  day  ? 

Bow  oft  the  poor  deviU  are  gallofit  to  Villiers? 
I'll  warrant  they  oftrii  have  enried  my  thiflrr!! 
Did  you  e'er  kauw  me  out  when  |>ruiiuuiicuig  the 
doom 

Prophetic  of  Camhridto's  annual  proom  ? 

Now  if  be  kilts  a  groom  once  a  twelvemonth,  or 


Of  horses  at  lea^t  he  must  kill  hnlf  a  srorc. 
He  caret  little  for  'cm,  and  feels  no  more  pain, 
If  la  harvest  it  pom  down  whole  buckets    nun ; 
^liitt  I  and  rny  servants  are  tuilint;  a!l  day. 
In  the  beat  of  the  sun  to  roast  you  your  bay. 
WiCh  hb  food  friend  the  World  on  the  wnterhe  goes, 
Au  1  l  aTs  c  ff  his  liatids  to  his  bar);rrs  and  shows. 
But  you  want  to  change  for  bit  place,  you  'te  so 
canning; 

lyid  he  erer  boild  you  a  stable  to  run  in  ? 
Have  you  teen  in  hit  fiefclt  tach  a  houae  as  your 
own, 

With  one  pillar  of  brick  and  another  of  ttooe? 
No,  no,  sir,  he  builds  yon  ymir  building  of 
And  so  ail  hts  tortunc  is  runauig  to  wast£i. 
Am  I  over  iKOrose  in  witrs,  waistcoats,  or  ooal^ 
Ib  eatUa  or  portiooi,  bridgei  or  boate } 


What^  all  tbb  to      if  I  nmr  eat  eatt  ? 


T1IE  AVTIIOR  70  THE 

SCRIBLERljtD, 

iM.  vot.  ant.  80. 

Well  then,  fur  all  that  I  have  said, 
YoQ  keep  yo«r  eyti  on  Tolly's  head  K 

}l\s  pride  with  such  impatience  fili'd  you, 
You  tune  till  Dodsley  clothe  and  gild  3rou : 
As  IbpfMh  minors  coovt  thdr  taylor, 
And  h^te  t))' :r  guardian  a;)  their  jailer* 
Tb  to,  you  ant  cooteot,  you  say 
With  Barmnd,  Whitehead,  Yorke,  and  Wray. 
No  more  you'll  visit  squeanuih  ^iHm, 
So  «AaD  in  their  ahaeni  fits; 

>  Lord  Doei^  sCewaid.  * 

*  The  horse  that  goes  between  the  shafls. 
^  The  bead  of  Qcero  over  Mr,  Dodsley's  door. 

\ 


No  more  be  read  alone  to  Brounc; 

iiut  go  m  once  upon  the  town. 

Cto  then,  you'll  nr%pr  thinkmewitOy  n 

Till  wits  begin  to  criticise. 

And  doom  ynn  to  the  trunks  or  pies. 

Or,  if  it  happens  for  a  while, 

Your  novelty  should  make  'em  smilOp 

Soon  will  yon  think  of  my  advice,  , 

When  the  rl'.y'd  rcailer  ^rows  so  uiee: 

For  something  new  he  throws  you  by, 

you  o*erwfi«lm'd  Ibrgot  must  lye; 
Where  daily  pamphlets  shall  oonfouod  you. 
And  Night  Thoiights  ever  groivin|;  rouud  yoo.' 

But  white  their  favour  ynn  mamtain, 
(Fur  'tis  a«  short  liv'd as  *ti<i  vain) 
Thus  much  of  mn  you  may  <!eclare, 
That  tlio'  I  live  in  country  air, 
And  with  a  siuif;  retirement  bicst, 
V<  t  oft,  impatient  of  my  r>('<t, 
I  spread  my  br->.id  and  ample  wing 
And  in  the  midst  of  action  spring* 
A  great  admirer  of  ^eat  men, 
And  much  by  them  adroir'd  again.  ^ 
My  body  light,  my  figure  dim. 
My  mind  di<;pos'd  to  mirth  and  whUus 
Then  on  my  family  hold  forth, 
Lett  fitm'd  fbr  quality  than  worth. 

But  lot  !:'it        these  jxmits  fi,  .  'it  von 

From  spcaiuag  largely  of  my  virtue. 
Should  any  one  desire  to  hear  a 

Precise  description  of  your  era. 
Tell  'em  that  you  was  on  the  anvil, 
When  Bath  came  into  pow'r  wjth  Granville. 
When  Uu  y  came  in  you  were  about, 
And  not  quite  done  when  they  vent  out  ^» 


VF.nTUMXl'M  Janumque,  liber,  spectare  viderit: 
Sctiicc't  ut  prchitc^  Susiorum  pumice  uuuuius. 
Odi&ti  claves,  et  grata  siirilla  pudico: 
Paueis  o^tcndi  geinis,  et  f  intnunia  laudas, 
Noo  ita  nutntufi :  fug*:  qtio  desceodcre  gestis ; 
Non  erit  emimo  reditos  tibi.   Quid  miser  egi } 
Quid  volui  ?  dices,  ubi  quii  te  laeserit :  et  scis 
In  breve  te  cogi,  plenus  cum  lauguot  aoiator. 
Quod  si  non  odio  peecantis  desifrit  anenr, 
Carus  eri*  Ronui-,  duui  c  te  deserat  .i  f n. 
Contrr-etatus  ubi  manibus  sordeacere  vulgi 
Cccperis ;  attt  tineat  pasces  tadtumus  inertes| 
Aut  fugies  (Tticam ,  aut  vinctus  mitt  Sib  Iterdam. 
Ridebit  monitor  non  exauditus,  ut  ille, 
Qui  maid  parcntem  in  nipes  protrusit  asellum 
Iratds:  Qub  enim  invitum  servare  Inboret  ? 
Hoc  quoquc  te  manet,  ut  pueros  elementa  doceotem 
Occupet  extremis  in  vicis  balba  senectus. 
Cum  tibi  Sol  tepklus ptures  admoverit  hur^ ; 
Me  libertinr  t  ntM»n  palre,  et  in  tenni  re  * 
M^ores  pcnoaii  uidu  extend  ivic  ioquctii* : 
Ut  quantum  generi  demas,  virtutibtti  adda<>.  ^ 
Mu  primis  urbis  belli  placuisse  domique ; 
Corporb  exigui,  praxanum,  !<iolibus  aplum, 
Irasei  celerem,  tamen  ut  placabilb  essem. 
Forte  meiim  st  quis  te  pcrcunotabitiir  xMim  ; 
Me  quater  undenos  sciat  implevlsse  Decrmbr«s  i 
Collegam  Lepidum  quo  duxit  Lollius  anno. 

*  Their  admtnistration  lasted  coly  three  days. 
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HEROIC  POIaIs 
m 

SIX  BOOKS.' 


TiiAveif  an  aoHknr  pawuwiei  bimtdf  Ihtt  bit 

V  tk  wilt  fully  ^xplnln  itsolf  lo  all  whorrm!  it  with 
attentiuD,  aud  hare  the  fiatieoce  to  obnetve  ham 
wome  parts  reflect  lifltt  on  otbm,  and  all  rooddos 
to  il'ii^trato  {he  wholt^;  yct  I  fitire  not  the  vanity 
to  flaittT  mytv  ir  that  the  fceneraiity  of  readers 
give  that  attPntHin  to  a  poet  ua  bis  first  appearam^e 
in  f)r'nt,  which  is  absolutdy  pecWMry  for  the 
tlioroii^b  umltTstantling  this  poem.  '1  hortfuic  I 
have  yielded  to  tiie  instances  of  somCf  who  advise 
me  to  publish  a  few  prefatory  lines  ttm  tba  satiifac- 
tioa  of  thwiC  who  read  rather  for  amitscnicDt,  than 
Inr  the  critical  comideration  of  soch  oompusitioos. 

lAt  na  first  wmMtt  tiM  trm  idteof  m  motk  of 
«lit  nature, 

A  mock-heroic  poem  should,  id  as  many  re- 
•pcets  as  possible,  imitate  tlw  troo  l»en»:e.  The 

more  particiilnis  It  rop'f"^  Ti  m  thrm,  ihe  more 
perfact  it  will  be.  By  the  »ame  rule  it  (boyld  ad- 
nit  as  km  tiiitip  as  poariMt*,  whieb  ara  not  of  tbe 
cast  and  colour  of  tlu*  ancient  heroic  poom^.  Thi* 
more  of  thp*?  it  admits,  the  more  imperft'ct  wilt  it 
be.  It  should,  throughout,  be  serioos,  because 
tlie  originals  are  scriouh;  therefore  the  author 
should  rjevf-r  be  seen  to  laugh,  but  constantly  wenT 
that  gia\e  irniiy  which  Cervautes  only  has  itiviola- 
biy  presenred.  An  author  may  be  rery  deficient 
in  the  obscrMitloD  of  these  rules,  and  yet  be  may 
writf;  a  very  pleasing,  though  it  cannot  be  called  a 
perfbet  mock-beroie  poeoL  It  «IM  please  many 
rr  a-^o,-*;,  t'xin  t^fi  it  liavc  ro  other  Support  than  here 
aud  there  a  parody  of  some  known  pasMges  of  an 
«iteemed  antbor. 

Thr  Athenrjns  were  so  fond  of  parody,  that  they 
«igerly  applauded  it,  without  examiniug  with  wbat 
propriety  or  connectioa  it  was  intTOdwred.  Arts* 
tuphniics  showh  no  sort  of  rciiaid  to  eith^ir  in  his 
ridicule  of  Euripides ;  but  brings  in  the  characters 
as  well  as  verses  of  his  tragedies,  in  many  of  his 
plays,  though  they  have  no  connection  with  the 
plot  of  the  p!ny,  nor  any  rcJalion  to  the  scene  in 
which  they  arc  iDtrotlucetL  Thts  love  of  parody 
is  accounted  fjr  by  an  excellent  French  critic, 
from  a  certain  mali^ity  in  mankind,  whic!-  prompts 
them  to  laugh  at  what  they  most  esteem,  tliinkiiig 
tliey,  in  tome  measure,  repay  tbemselves  for  that 
involuntaiy  tribate  wbicb  it  exacted  from  them  by 
merit. 

I  tbril  be  very  mocb  mtsnndeiMood  ff  it  he 

thought  that  I  desire  to  ditr  jct  from  the  abundant 
merit  of  the  Lutrin,  Dispeosary,  Rape  of  the  jiock, 
•od  Donei^  lliey  have  ea4A  a  thoiiraod  beauties 
which  1  do  not  pre  tend  to ;  but  i  have  always 
thought  that  they  did  not  OOtue  up  to  the  true  idea 
«f  a  mock-hi^c  poem* 


I  take  for  granted,  nobody  believes  that  tbepri* 
fnary  iem^  of  other  of  the»e  poets  vis  to  write  a 

mock-her  I  . 

Boileau  being  struck  with  the  abMurd  di^tes  of 
errtmn  contending  ecclesaastios,  resolved  to  make 
them  the  subject  of  his  ridicule ;  and  afUmidt 
pHched  tip'.)n  the  irij'talion  <'f  the  bciulc  as  a  re- 
hide  for  hts  satire.  The  cotii  c  humour  of  G.^rth 
was  strongly  excited  by  the  factious  divisions  io  Ins 
own  profession,  njv\  -aould  probably  bare  vcuied 
itself  in  prose,  but  that  the  admired  peHbrmaoce 
of  Boileao  invited  bis^  imitation*  And  Pope  wrote 
his  first  es>-"nv  of  th'sjclnd  to  ptit  an  rn^,  bv  ridicufc, 
to  a  quarrel  between  two  families  j  and  hu  :>ecoo4 
from  a  just  indignetion  against  bis  libelleii»  and 
not  from  any  fonned  d  -bj.^n  to  write  a  true  mock- 
beroic  poem.  V^'ben  first  1  read  these  poems,  [ 
perceived  that  Uiey  bad  all  some  great  ddbct*  nd 
thou^ch  the  more  I  read  them  the  stronger  I  fell 
this  deftn:!,  and  always  conceived  that  Komethinx 
might  be  written  more  pcrfyrt  in  this  kind,  yet  I 
never  discovered  what  it  was  until  I  came  to  know 
tli.Tt  Dim  Quixote  was  a  »»n-k  uh'ch  wr-sld  pive  ss 
much  satisfaction  iu  a  cniicai  examtnalioii  as  most 
of  the  coaipoMtiena  of  the  ancients.  1  then  fiMiod 
that  propriety  was  th*^  ftindamcntal  excellence  of 
that  work.  Tlmt  all  the  man  elious  was  reconcile* 
aUe  to  probahifity,  as  the  author  led  bit  here  hMo 
thnt  sppc.cs  of  al»?urdity  <>n!v,  which  it  wt^  nn'nrsl 
toi  au  imagiuatiun,  heated  with  tbe  conttooai  read- 
ing of  books  of  ebivnlry,  to  fall  intm  That  tbe 
want  if"  "eivt'on  to  this,  was  the  funtlamcntal  de- 
fect of  these  puems.  For  with  what  ptopnttg  do 
cbmvbmen.  phyjticians,  beaux  and  belleit,  or  book- 
g«'llers,  address  themselvts  to  the  Heathen  god*, 
offer  sacrilk'ea,  consult  oracles,  or  talk  (he  language 
of  Homer  and  the  heroes  of  antiquity  ?  With  the 
same  imfroprutf  duthe&e  autbon  fraqneutly  leave 
their  subject,  and  the  very  colour  of  the  heroic,  to 
describe  aome  modern  cUaractr-r,  ailroduce  per- 
sonal satire  or  epignmawtk;  wit  I'he  poems  I 
admire,  and  in  many  places  for  their  very  faultsi 
and  the  authors  I  vindicate,  as  the  attempt  of  the 
mock-fieroie  wns  only  their  teeoodary  wiew. 

Wboevr  r  PT-T!nin<s  S«ift'^  Baffle  of  the  Book*, 
will  give  ii  the  preference  in  this  particular ;  (iir  be 
will  find  thnogbmit  that  tittle  pieee,  noomi  episode 
or  uUiriuii  ititrtKJuced  for  it?  own  jiake,  but  every 
part  uili  a]»p<s»r  consiistcnt  with,  and  whttotooly 
toratrea^co  tnd  lopport,  tbe  wbolCb 

I'he  imitation  of  the  ancients  war  my  chief,  and 
at  that  time,  only  design,  as  appears  from  what  I 
have  said  above.  These  thoughts,  together  with 
the  remembrance  of  the  classics,  were  fresh  In  my 
min<l,  when  Pope  first  piTbli^hed  the  Memoit^  <»f 
Scriblcrnsi  an  admirable  de^is:Tj,  nmlertakeu  by 
many  of  tttc  greatest  wits  of  the  last  agt:,  but  dropt 
>n  th'-  vci  V  !  •^i.iiifiiij?;  and  the  little  wc  have  is 
executed  vety  uneq^a  ly.  Yet,  Mich  as  it  was,  it 
famished  me  with  an  hint  for  a  sul^cot,  and  pvm* 
cipally  with  an  hero,  who  havinij  the  manners  of 
the  ancients  Indu»triomly  iuculcated  ffoin  bisciSMJie 
by  the  enthusiasm  of  his  father,  mnst  stwaya  with 
proprii  tliink,  acf,  and  speak  like  them.  I  con* 
sidered  that  taking  up  a  character  which  had  been 
already  explained,  would  be  a  great  advantage  to 
an  epic  )>o«m,  which  as  it  should  always  hasten 
info  th(^  mid^t  of  lhhi2?,  wnuld  not  ndmit  of  such 
au  explauatiou  of  a  uew  character  in  tbe  b^ioning 
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of  it,  M  is,  withnut  «ny  offcnrr  to  th«  nature  of 
thai  wurk,  at  large  defcribe^  in  tbe  |ji>t  chapter  of 
Doo  Qttiinle;  aiid  makei  tlw  whoto  first  <woto  of 
tludibt~a^  I  had  also  ihe  satf^faction  of  coinplv- 
ii^  villi  a  fttodamenUl  rale  of  Horace,  who  u  too 
MMMd  •  <ntie  to  deliver  with  importaoce  an  udriee 
Wkicb  he  had  aot  proved  to  be  ul'  iiiorntfnt. 

Difficile  eat  pvoprie  comnsmoia  <iicere :  tuque 
Retthn  Ifiteoa  earmea  dedoeu  in  actus 
Quam  si  pruferres  ignota  indiotaque  primua. 
Ke«  subjects  are  nut  easily  rxplain'd, 
And  jou  bad  better  chusc  a  wciUkouim  tbeoie^ 
Than  tnnk  to  ma  iuTcatiua  of  your  own. 

Koscommon. 

In  the  lines  imrne<liately  following  he  cautious 
agmiost  a  srrvilc  imitation,  which  I  had  no  reason 
in  frnr,  !  iiii  !rrT  K>k  to  rontirme  their  df  sitjn  by 
tektug  u|>  Scrtl>leru»  whTe  they  iett  him,  and  con* 
MqQcntfy  emmoC  nterfere  irith  any  one  action 
which  tbey  have  described  :  and  t  ^  vf  t  tkcn  care, 
in  order  to  keep  it  still  more  separate  fruni  theirs, 
to  make  no allowMM  to  tifie  Memoirs,  of  any  cooae- 
qiif-ncc,  but  merely  such  as  eive  a  han-llc  to  quote 
them  iu  the  uotcs,  aod  thereby,  as  it  were  acci- 
4leotally,  refer  the  nmitr  to  thi-m,  (for  when  I 
printed  the  ilrsrt  book,  I  had  no  thought  of  writing 
t^m  oreface)  as  I  chose  rather  that  h*^  shoit!d  fn-i 
an  ioea  of  enthnsiostic  character  from  a  work 
already  prititcd,  thnn  to  repeat  the  description  and 
clog  my  bonk  with  it  55o  that,  but  for  thcw  rea- 
•ous,  which  I  do  not  think  of  any  great  torce,  I 
Migtot  at  veil  hata  bad  a  new  character  of  my  uwn 
inT/^Tifi^n,  with  a  n  w  n-\me:  but  advant3gf> 
wuatd  hare  resulted  trom  that  ?  aiHl  wlmt  objecUon 
to  the  character  and  name  of  Seriblenie?  Do  not 

all  thest*  idlf  trnrcN,  all  tht:f  frn\,!uns  investign- 
tious  and  u»ei«s»  poisnits  cod  in  scribbling,  to  the 
ttoraaomUe  increase  of  that  wndy  lumber,  irhicli 
provokes  the  humo'irouis  Fajardo  to  cry  out,  "  O! 
Joptter,  if  thou  hast  any  compassioa  for  poor  mor- 
tuii,  tend  nt,  once  in  a  centnry,  an  army  of  Goths 
and  Vandals  to  redrvss  the  calamity  of  this  inunda- 
tion of  authors."  May  we  not  stippo'c  that  these 
1x>oks,  so  formidable  in  their  bulk  aud  number, 
must  strike  a  damp  on  all  beginners  in  literature, 
who  supposing  that  a  m^n  '"^nnnf  b*'  >-tvle<l  a  scho- 
lar till  be  has  labourt^d  through  all  tho«e  volumes, 
choose  father  to  decline  ail  pretewriora  lothat  name, 
than  to  eiit-r  upon  so  serious  an  eugaL'f'inrnr  *  Js 
it  not  iherciore,  in  some  degree,  laudable  to  en- 
dea^r  to  atop  the  prw^mi  of  fliit  erll,  aud  by 
•bowing  the  ranity  and  u'»clev>ine$sof  many  studh  s, 
reduce  them  to  a  les!>  formidable  appearauce,  aud 
ivrile  cur  youth  to  application,  by  letting  them  see 
that  a  less  detcree  of  it  lliaii  they  apprcliend,  judi- 
ciously directed,  and  a  vtfry  few  bo<jks  indued,  well 
feocMBmendeti,  u-ill  give  them  all  the  real  informa- 
tion which  they  are  tu  ux|iect  from  human  science. 

This  naturally  leads  mi'  to  speak  of  my  design. 
^  aavB  already  said  ttiat  luy  original  view  wa^>  to 
.  write  a  nock-heroic  poem;  but  I  should  have 
tbttTjpht  my  time  mu^t  trifliogly  employer],  h  id  \ 
M:i  out  With  that  mientioo  only.  But  1  uo  iuugcr 
besitoied,  when  I  found  that  I  eoold,  conaisicntty 
with  the  character  of  my  hero  and  mfttrn^^rK  if  i!  *> 
poeu^  comprehend  the  whole  compass  of  false  bci- 
aaee,  without  omiUii^  any  thing  that  oould  po^t- 
biy  1^  brought  into  ucilon.  \^  lUc  press  hai 
f  r<Mued  lugre  of  late  with  the  wraogiings  of  theo- 


lok;lan8  and  raetaphy^i-'inn"?  thtin  anv  other  kind  of 
wriuag,  the  oinissioo  of  them  may  app^^ar  a  delect, 
but  it  wfMild  have  been  extremety  ioiadicioos  to 

hnse  afterijpted  any  thint,'  »o  little  of  the  colour  of 
heroic  poetry.  This  wdl  appear  from  the  slight 
touches  upon  the  quibbles  in  law  and  eainistry,  to- 
w  irdn  llie  «"nil  of  the  sixth  bo  .k,  which  hHve  so 
little  of  the  epic  cast,  that  1  fear  tbey  arw  d.stio- 
guishabie  to  a  fiiult:  yet  1  let  dtem  stand,  beinST 
willing  to  (ill  the  measure  of  absurdity,  and  omit 
nothing  that  can  possibly  hare  a  pUioe  to  cg^pleta 
the  plan. 

Having  eomidered  the  nature  of  the  poem,  and 
the  design  or  moral  intention  of  it.  1  come  next  to 
the  character  of  the  hero.  In  this  I  had  an  ad- 
vantage which  I  bad  not  in  the  two  former.  1  me.-m 
a  perfect  riiij<l^!  to  copy  by,  and  the  !<teps  i>f  a 
great  master  U>  tiead  in,  who  frequently  walks  on 
the  brink  of  improbability,'  yet  ymi  can  never  dia- 
cover  tliat  his  head  turns,  or  hii»  ft>)t  >;ltd(*s. 

Such  a  guide  is  Cervantes :  and  from  diligently 
ftndjring  him  we  learn,  that  thinfps,  at  flrtt  sight 
iiMi'-t  rippaji'utly  imprub.iMe,  ms\y  he  rec>>uci!ovl  to 
behet  by  the  circunutances  of  lime,  place,  and  ac- 
cidents :  by  which  the  marvellous,  so  etcellent  in 
all  liinds  of  fiction,  particularly  the  poetical,  may 
be  produced  without  giving  into  the  romantic 
I'his  gives  a  ludicnju.4  fiction,  founded  on  th^  cha- 
racter of  an  euthusist,  an  ad  vantage  Oiar  the  serious 
epi'"  •  for  lliere  the  marrelloiis  never  appears  witli- 
out  a  mo&t  gluriuj^  uUeuce  to  truth  j  wlierea^  in  the 
former,  the  reader  is  as  much  astonished  as  at  the 
(iKi^t  incredible  falsity,  till  he  has  time  to  reflect 
uu  the  heated  imaginatiou  of  the  hero,  which  re- 
ooneilas  sJI  to  probaUlky.  Numberless  initancea 
of  this  will  fKTcur  to  the  reader  of  Hon  Quixote.  I 
will  iilwitrate  it  with  one  from  ti>e  Scrihleriad. 

Onsdttllty  is  one  strong  chatacteristic  of  our  hero; 
therefore,  without  uiaitr  my  of  the  arts  above-men- 
tioned, I  send  h  m  rt  oucu  to  »earcb  for  the  Petri- 
fied Gty.  A  story  which  meets  with  universal  be- 
lief among  the  Africans,  an  l  I  could  insfaiiee  seve- 
ral Europeans  whose  faith  in  tiiis  particular  has 
cost  them  some  pains  and  expense.  This,  there- 
fore, is  strmoinf  IM»  point.  But  Albeitus,  who  b 
one  that  lovi'*;  a  joke  (f.#r  tlint  is  Uie  obvioui  meao- 
lug  of  Motjius  in  Albertus's  shape)  advises  hitu  to 
consult  a  natural  fool.  He  resdiiy  complies.  Thus 
far  h.s  behaviot:r  ha^  iir>t*itnvr  extranrdinary,  betn* 
indueoced  by  the  custom  of  Uie  couutry.  For  how- 
ever fidioaluai  such  conduct  may  seem  hera^  at 
<.'airri  it  was  only  insanire  soleuuia,  to  be  as  mad 
as  tbey  :  fur  there  every  body  holds  ttiese  niturals  in 
veneration,  and  catches  what  drops  from  thMr 
months  with  equal  eiitiiusiu-in.  J^ut  he  must  not 
only  veoemte,  be  mu:»t  ha\e  a  satisfactory  answer 
and  dirretion  for  his  future  life  from  a  madman. 
This  can  only  be  pniduced  by  sdf-dehiMuu,  for  an 
iileot  cannot  Uu;;ht  ti  act  in  contiftdcracy.  The 
self-delu»*on  is  not  difiicult,  but  the  timing  it  e«- 
aclly  at  the  consultation  isi  a  nioeCy.  For  this  pur- 
paic  Sor.tdeni'?  is  maJe  »>>  pniS  a  lestless  u  iflit 
without  slucp,  Uicn  to  weary  hmuelf  by  searching 
for  his  prophet  a  whole  day,  tlicii  to  be  stunned 
with  a  bio*'  (which  at  the  *''nic  rirru-  se-^v  v>  e!;a- 
racterise  the  idiot  in  the  love  of  m.s^^hiet  natural  u> 
such)  and  moreover  to  be  atupified  by  drinking 
opi  mit  unawares;  the  kmvrn  efTci  ts  of  wh^eb  npoa 
a  braitt  already  fuU  ot  a  tsvourtte  project,  which 
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we  may  suppo?**  Ms  adrlsfr  AIbcrtu«  took  r.i!  c  to 
prepare  hint  with,  viU  account  for  the  maaner  in 
which  he  rritttetthis  •dventnre  to  KisfHemli.  I 
cite  this  as  ail  in^atice  of  rvi  oiu  ilinir  tlu>  m:irvc1- 
loui  to  pn>hat>iiiiy  by  the  circumtpectioo  ami  ait 
cif  the  author.  I  shall  now  mention  iwne  ottier 
methods  I  ha*e  taken  of  introducing  this  great  ri> 
qiiisite  in  heroic  poetry.  It  is  a  known  maxim 
that  a  man  hoiiardx  his  character  of  veracity  more 
bv  tcllioj:  iniprobablo  truths  than  protiahle  lies ; 
which  pmvf^  that  siu-h  improltuhle  truths  do  al- 
ways appear  the  marvclUxisi  to  tho^e  who  ha%*e  not 
been  used  to  think  on  the  fubjeet. 

Doubtless  tlie  mwing  under  ■^■rtf^r  appears  so 
ttroogiy  the  marvellous,  that  up>n  Urst  view  it  will 
be  th«ttfcht  rmpdanble.  Yet  thle  bns  oerteinly  been 
«cwute«J,  and  nothing  is  more  easy  to  p'^tfnrm  for 
n  small  space  of  time.  ^  Tlierefore  not  tiie  imprao- 
ticnbility  bat  the  nsdetnieM  0f  the  inventiQn  it  the 
object  of  ridieiil«\ 

Another  method  of  introducing  the  marrellous 
i«  by  nserring  Ibr  the  end  of  Ibe  book  the  most 
ctmsummate  absurdities  of  enthuiiiaslic  faith,  then, 
by  an  artful  rapidity  of  description,  to  hurry  on  the 
r^der,  and  make  his  imagination  keep  c<Mnpany 
with  the  cfednhmt  zealots,  and  then  at  onoe  to 
conclude  iwexpert^'fUy,  leaving  the  impression  of 
the  merrellou^  strung  on  the  mind  without  those 
circumstances  whicli.  in  the  tnt  mentioned  case, 
at  the  same  timt-'  tf-ey  rec»m<*i1e  it  to  pro- 

bability, greatly  wcukt  u  the  force  and  effect  of  it. 

The  commentntoin  on  Homer  epologlbo  for  the 
glarlnc  fal»ehoofl«  which  riy«<;ps  relates,  by  shrtw- 
iuvc  they  are  told  to  the  Ptueacinns,  a  credulous 
people :  SeriMeras  telle  hie  to  pilgrimt,  the  most 
rt-ady  of  all  men  to  swallow  lies.  TTitreforr  nil 
the  marvellous  in  bis  narration  is  doubly  accountt- d 
liir,  by  the  love  of  heanng  it  in  them,  and  the  to^  e 
of  telling  it  ao  ftronglf  the  chanaeriitic  of  the 
hero. 

I  engage  with  more  cheerful rvess  to  explain  the 
character  of  my  hero,  because  1  would  not  ba^*e  it 
»t  n»nrh  misandcrstiKxl,  as  it  must  be  by  thme 
w  ho  lake  fchcii  idea  of  it  from  the  Memoirs.  Iwasal- 
wayt  ntprised  that  Mr.  P<ipeflhottld  makehilSerib- 
len«  so  romplieated  a  chamctrr  a>  he  represents 
bim  in  the  la:>t  chapter  of  the  Memuirx,  attributing 
to  him  things  quite  incompatible.  Nay,  such  >s 
his  Inst  of  loacJiniif  this  character,*  that  he  drrlar*  s 
Gulliver's  I'ravels  to  be  the  travel*  of  Scribleni^ ; 
and  Ibie  wtthooC  any  other  pretence  than  that  Swift 
had  once  designed  to  write  the  travels  of  Scrih- 
lerus.  What  r^onn  iiwluced  him  to  cliauge  this 
work  of 'hntnour  to  a  particular  grati6eatkm  of  his 
spleen,  it  is  not  to  the  present  purpose  to  make 
kni>wii :  but  this  is  certain,  that  when  he  made  so 
tfltal  an  alteratloa  In  hit  design,  he  took  care  ool 
to  give  one  feature  of  Scriblerus  to  his  Gulliver. 

Let  OS  theref«>re  forget  all  )mpre<;sions  made  on 
us  by  the  two  last  chapters  of  the  Memoirs,  and 
examine  what  his  character  is  in  the  Scribleriad. 
If  we  trace  Mini  bo.k  l)y  book,  wt?  shall  find  him, 
in  theiirct,  an  euthusia»tic  admirer  of  the  ancients, 
dcsiionit  to  imitate  their  heroes  iu  action,  and  their 
writers  in  sentiment  ;  Hnd  in  this  l  is  extravagance 
does  tx>t  exceed  timt  uf  Pompom  us  Laetua  Be- 

'  Potnponius  T^etus  lived  in  the  l.'Ith  century, 
>e  wns  a  great  scholar,  and  esteemed  histoiian. 


luri^r,  and  many  others.  He  there  appear*  In 
the  light  of  an  antiquary,  as  is  shown  by  the  col- 
lection which  compotes  the  pile.  Next  of  a  pedant, 

by  his  speech  on  the  fuod  of  d'.fi"erfnt  nation*-, 
wboreio  be  prtdet  btmseU'  w  sbowiox  what  Pope 
calli 

—all  aueh  reading  aa  was  never  mad. 

Tlie  same  character  still  appears  in  his  speechea 
on  dreams,  and  on  oracles.  After  this  be  is  seen  in 
iM>  Other  thnmgboul  the  whole  work  than  that  of 

au  alchymist. 

For  three  wliolc  books  lie  is  a  mere  apectator 
and  admirer  of  the  folim  of  olheit.  to  the  lopond, 
his  raahnes*  aud  injtidici<Mis  curiosity  are  set  forth 

in  his  voyasre  to  »ee  an  earthquake  :  but  when  he 
arrivtts  at  the  Poetic  Lund,  it  appears  to  be  aa 
litUc  to  his  taste  that  he  Biec  finm  it  hnmedinlelir- 
In  the  next  country  he  comes  to,  he  show«  no 
genius  himself  for  the  arU  oi  llie  place,  of  which  he 
conienta  himself  to  be  an  humble  admirer.  He 
pn>j«'ct5«  nothin;.'  nK'*hanica!,  ami  or  ly  prf-^iflet 
over  such  gameo  a.-i  his  companions  liad  learned 
from  the  queen.  Thus  are  varions  abaurd  arts  in- 
trofluced,  neces^nr^'  to  the  completion  of  the  plan, 
without  either  closing  the  hero's  cbaraoter,  or 
lonng  sight  of  him  during  the  wbele  action.  And 
t()u«i  It  is  i:vidcnt  that  Scriblerus  appears  nily  as 
an  antiquary,  pedant,  and  alcbymtst.  The  two 
first  characters  are  aluMMt  imqiarable^  and  tho 
last  cannot  be  said  to  be  incompatible  with  thetn. 

Hf  fore  I  leave  the  character  of  the  hero,  I  must 
make  one  remark.  Tlie  exordium  of  the  Scrib- 
iei  iad  pro|>oses  only  to  lead  an  hero,  WhOMI  curio- 
sity has  aluady  carried  Km  into  many  perilous 
:i(ivi-nt\ii<'?,  through  new  attempts  equally  difficult 
a-i'l  ha/  inlous.  The  reader  will  fnm  hence  con- 
clude ihat  here  is  a  very  defective  imitation  of  an 
licruic  plan.  That  both  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey 
have  one  great  desisili  in  view:  and  that  Virpfn 
correct  mii<e  pr*.>p<.)SC3  at  first  the  Trojans  settling 
in  Italy,  and  t»cfore  the  work  is  advanced  three 
hundred  lines,  introdoces  Jupiter  giving  a  solenm 
jiiomiseof  their  success.  BiitUii^  will  he  fotuid  \ 
necessary  omission  in  the  exordium,  and  there  will 
apix>ar  no  such  defect  in  the  plan,  in  wbidi  a  moat 
important  ereat  is  brought  to  pass,  no  less  than  the 
phoiiinp'  a  considerable  colony  of  antiquaries,  who 
at  e  a^i  etTc4;4uaUy  founded  as  If  Jupiter  had  granted 
iht>m  a  charter  in  the  first  book.  And  it  must  be 
observed,  that  by  bringing  this  about  indirectly  and 
unexpectedly,  there  is  avoided  a  great  imprupriety. 
For  it  being  tite  pecnliar  character  of  Scriblems 
and  all  iiis  as^ociatf-s,  to  devise  f  jr  tltpmselves 
schemes  altogether  fruitless  and  impracticable,  it 
wonid  be  the  utmost  bvasch  of  consistency  to  kt 
Ibem  succeed  in  any  thiqg  fh^  bad  propcsed. 

yet  such  was  his  in^tuation  to  the  ai>cient  Homans, 
that  he  changed  his  name  from  Peter  to  Pom- 
poiuus,  renounced  the  Christian  religion,  paid  di- 
vine  bantam  to  Romulns,  afibctod  other  piq^ 
cery'lnonles,  8cc.  &.c.  &c.  Romanie  autem  vetus- 
taiis  taiitus  erat  admirator,  ut  cum  c  i&aiario  disci- 
puloram  agellom  it  domnoculuui  in  Quirinati  rM 
parasset  in  ea  natalem  nrhi'^  rolTct  &  Komuluni. 
Idem  mioties  marmor  atiquod  etToderetur  ex  orins 
nilam  iMaeryflaabtftnr,  ae  cannm  rogatus,  addebst, 
Admonitu  tnetioruQ  Icoiponiai  plorOb  Voisius  d< 
Uistoricis  Xjitinis. 
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Hm  I  sopfoM toiM  eriticBwfll  erf  out,  "Why 

tl.ni  is  he  made  to  "snrcccd  in  the  art  of  m.ikinir 
gold  ?  Tbi»  fundamental  maxim  of  showing  all  tliu 
hernia  fmnnita  vain  and  fniitleM  it  overtfarovn  \>y 
V.r  ';iu-Cfs<ful  rnHing  of  tlir  p  n-m  "  To  such  1  rati 
ootr  ret.-omincnd  to  rm>iiwder  the  endof  Ute  poem, 
aaa  by  laying  ficvcral  paasBfres  togetlier  to  obMrve 
bow  they  explain  one  another.  It  is  first  to  be 
noted  that  the  lead  is  not  said  to  have  obtained  any 
other  property  of  gold  than  colour,  which  ht  Tery 
fur  from  a  fatidamental  alteration.  'I'he  zealous 
alchymittts,  and  not  t!ic  po<'t,  insinuate  that  the 
work  is  acoo'iiphshed.  At  the  same  time  Scrib- 
lems  ettti!  tl  <  tiiroat  of  a  cow  and  undartakes to 
bring  hrr  to  life  atrain,  so  that  you  have  nothing 
but  the  bare  word  of  one  upitiiooatcd  visionary  fur 
tlw  latter,  which  yon  know  to  be  impossible,  and 
that  of  srveral  such  ns  himif-lf  for  the  former, 
which  may  be  proved  by  demonstration  to  be  so. 
Don  this  look  Hh«  sooeew  }  Sapposing  it-  had  tltat 
appearanc«»,  is  it  not  all  <lr  -troved  by  his  last  spcerh, 
wherein  be  discovers  a  presentiment  that  their  bope« 
wilt  ba  defeated  hy  two  great  Vim ;  their  own 
folly  and  impietv  in  tri'.  ir  ?  the  honour  of  this  suc- 
cess to  a  ntonai,  and  j»aying  him  divine  rites, 
«ycb  attbeiUMttiiienuKiinhitBavioe  (vanity) 
wUefa  he  has  been  paitictilnrly  wacned  njijnst  as 
dntructive  of  his  sncceaa. 

The  singular  propriety  which  attends  this  plan 
of  haviof  hero  whoae  meaDcn  are  conformable 
to  the  manners  of  the  pi^m,  mn<!«' m*^  (;:iutious  how 
I  intruriuced  any  character  who  might  not  think 
and  ulk  in  Iba  tame  strain  :  I  cuuridered  ytt  far- 
ther, that  as  the  work  for  tlie  most  part  was  a 
criticsm  upon  Mse  and  useless  philosophy,  it 
wanM  be  n  propriety  to  one  riinilcs  end  allmioas 
taken  from  the  absurd  or  triflinjr  parts  of  natural 
history  and  philosophy.  And  as  I  endeavoured  to 
ifject  evesy  thing  that  was  not  oonsoaant  with  tiiis 
design,  so  I  thought  it  would  t'  lid  to  ihc  i>erfec'tion 
of  tile  work  to  bring  in  every  thing  that  was.  The 
ohsu^alioo  of  these  two  rules  has.  I  fear,  two  very 
bttd  effects.  It  excludes  Komc  things,  that  might 
have  been  entertaining,  and  it  admits  some  that 
are  not  so :  and  this  is  the  reason  why  I  said  above 
thai  I  admire  soine  of  our  iiiock«heroics  for  their 
very  fHult<t. 

iSuch  ornaments  as  were  not  foreign  to  my  de- 
»gn  I  have  introduced  a>i  often  as  I  found  a  place 
for  them,  nf  t'liis  kind  art'  such  particulnr ,  in  art 
or  nature  a&are  not  commonly  known.  I  hus  I  have 
taheo  en  occasion.  In  describingr  the  Cave  of  Ru- 
mmir,  to  give  an  exact  rt  prc«entatiori  of  the  famous 
latotniae,  and  oi  a  no  lc«s  surprising  phenomenon 
in  natnre,  by  giving  the  Snrinani  toad  for  one  of 
the  {<ri7(  s.  I  have  also  observed  a  slrlot  aeeuraey 
la  the  description  of  any  thing  philosophical  or 
neehanteal:  '*  Thus  the  account  of  the  Plica>Po- 
lonica  in  the  3d  Book,  and  the  artificial  wings  in 
the  4th,  are  both  taken  from  the  Philosophical 
IVaaeactims." 

It  would  have  seemed  pedantic  as  well  as  tedious 
to  have  been  t.^o  mtnutelv  accurate  in  some  parti- 
culars One  instance  may  serve  to  sliow  how  1 
have  in  general  avoided  it.  The  minarets  of  Cairo 
differ  fmm  the  gfT»eral  shape  of  the  minaret*!,  and 
are  difficult  to  describe,  as  not  bong  of  a  matbe« 
figvra;  tbtntee^  thoDgh  tbe]r  aia  the 


Minarets  I  speak  of  in  tfie  test,  I  dioie  in  the  noCa 

to  flPHCrihe  the  in^Te  general  form. 

It  may  be  proper  to  add  a  few  hints  for  such 
readers  as  afe  ndt  very  convenant  with  hoileeque 
writlnL'v  In  the  versificati  on  tticy  w  M  find  now 
and  then  a  mock  dignity  and  solemnity  aftected, 
the  emptiness  of  which  may  be  paut  over  ondisoo* 
vered  by  an  hasty  reader,  but  will  appciir  to  a  very 
sUght  examination.  There  is  not  a  more  impcrti« 
nent  fault  in  modem  poetry  than  the  frequency  of 
moral  redcctions,  which  are  generally  delivered  in 
metaphor,  a  fijtTrc  u«cd  with  so  little  accuracy, 
that  you  seldom  find  an  author  carry  it  Uirough 
six  lines  without  changing  it  more  than  once,  and 
that  in  a  much  more  glnrinp  w.tv  thin  I  have  dnnc 
in  those  lines  which  are  wntteu  ut\  purpose  to  ridi- 
cule these  mond  reflections  and  change  vf  metaphor. 
I  mean  the  apostrophe  in  the  3d  B.  line  '290.  This 
IS  eiideavuured  to  be  explained  in  note  on  1.  201  of 
B.  4.  as  far  as  cootd  be  done,  withoot  the  breadi  of 
that  irony  which  i?  observed  as  stilcf  ly  in  the  notes 
nt  in  the  text,  and  which  is  the  cause  of  the  demand 
fsr  this  prefiioe.  To  snch  as  are  little  aoqnainted 
with  irony,  I  must  re<-ommend  to  remember  that 
they  arc  to  expect  it  frequently,  and  may  often  be 
misled  by  it  if  they  are  ofi'  their  guard.  They  will 
find  this  figure  stronger  in  the  following  notes. 
«  B.  3.  line  12  5.  n.  :].  line  U.  05.  37. 1U3.  B.4. 
line  68.  181.  Iby.  201.  230. 

By  irony  is  generally  understood  the  saying  one 
thin)^  and  meaoin::  nnother.  Then  how  shall  it 
l>e  known  whether  a  burlesque  writer  means  the 
thing  he  says,  or  the  contrary  }  TtuM  h  only  (o  be 
found  by  attenti  .n  and  a  comparison  of  passages. 
Let  ui>  endeavour  to  see  this  by  an  instants.  Scrib> 
lems  is  promised  the  irrand  einur,  it  is  freqnently 
insinuated  that  he  is  in  ;i  ,  .  this  secret  of  trans- 
muting metals  and  prulutigiug  life,  and  the  work 
oonehides  without  explainmg  directly  that  he  is 
disappointed  in  his  ex  [x:e  tat  ions.  But  will  it  not 
appear  that  these  expectat'ioos  are  ironicaliy  given, 
when  we  find  all  precaiing  ones  to  have  been  so  ? 
For  of  all  the  many  prophecies  delivered  to  him, 
the  only  one  fulfilled  is  that  of  his  being  reduced 
to  a  stale  of  be^rgary  in  his  pursuit  of  alchymy. 

Hw  goose  and  goalings  will  seem  mora  vulgar 

'  This  is  intended  as  a  censure  on  thase  who 
pay  an  imdistinguishing  veneration  to  great  names, 
and  persuade  themselves  to  admire  weak  and  idle 
passages  in  Uieir  favourite  author,  which  they 
wonld  treat  with  the  otOMMtOonU'inpt  if  they  found 
them  any  where  else.  Tlie  satire  is  U  veiled  UL^ainst 
thcTie  ieanied  men,  as  they  are  called,  and  not 
against  Plato,  whom  T  wonld  gladly  vindicate  firam 
the  imputation  of  the  romantii',  by  3\ipp;)sing  the 
pas'^age  written  in  compliance  to  the  popular 
religion. 

Some  old  commentators  on  Virgil,  whose  notion 
Riixus  rejects,  have  imagined  that  the  laurel  which 
grew  over  the  allar  in  the  2.  B.  of  the  .£neid  was 
an  artificial  tree,  whose  body,  branches  and  leaves 
were  pold  ;  with  fniit^  of  precious  stones.  Thi< 
notiun  however  shows  that  >>iich  artiticial  trees  were 
exhibited  at  their  sacrifices  and  rrtighNis  mysteries, 
and  whate^•er  made  a  part  of  the  srenerv  in  tha 
mysteries  was  always  tnit»plaat«l  by  the  writers 
iula  Vtitm  ElyiiiiiB. 
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tp  flm  lilllfnii  il  tbsB  to  the  tMmed  reader,  ami 

to  tnu-^t  the  wijf  in  th^  firvt  h'K>k,  to  all  ^1"  '  fl^ 
not  kngw  that  these  are  wntieo  with  the  view  of 
Imtathif  1«D  pasnget  in  Wr^l  Tbm  tli«r«  are 
also  maoy  lines  which  mutt  ai>pear  very  strange  to 
tbose  who  do  not  r«^^o!!ect  mch  pMsagea  the 
MKienta  as  they  ailude  to. 
Tilt  fooM  ttid  fosUmi  an^  b  iaiiato  of  Tifgil 


a  titninga  pralent. 


ScriblenTs,  B.  VI.  ask';  the  name  of  a  iovm  which 
it  i«  evideut  tf&  koew,  a  tUi&g  very  couudoq  iii 


Ah  f  ^c<*k  rrnt  nnw  to 
4  t«<»rif^  of  unutterable  woe, 

ta  imitation  o(  Ihes^  lines  of  Poj>e's  Hom(>r, 

l^pare  then,  said  ielemachua,  to  know 
A  tala  fitenn  falibgoil  fica,  ooi  fcea  horn  woa. 

wheo  there  is  not  much  woe  in  either  uf  th^  tafes. 

To  complftr  the  tlr<:i'n  of  mock  gmvity^  the 
author  auii  editors  arc  represented  full  at  f^reat 
ailliMiaUt  a«  tha  hero ;  tberelbrev  aa  all  thtnf« 
are  supposed  to  appear  xhvm  in  the  mne  light 
as  they  do  to  him,  there  are  several  tbiost  which 
Hiey  could  not  explain  without  laymf  aside  their 
aaramad  ehaiader*  An  instance  of  thi^i  may  mm 
to  exphin  a  passage  which  mnnot  be  understood, 
but  by  those  who  bavascentbe  des&erts  at  fa^hiona- 
Wa  amaitaimnanla)*  at  »Uch  tbara  are  ireaerally 

mixetl  with  the  real  fruit,"  several  fruits  im(!n  of 
sugar  paste,  and  coloured  to  a  verf  near  rcitcm- 
blauce  ;  in  each  of  tticsc  are  enclosed  two  French 


importing  some  quaint  coooait  im  lore. 

Thi?  runM  n  t  h<'  io\(\  in  th**  notes,  because,  as  the 
Aath«>r  has  6uppo»ed  H  to  be  a  real  nut,  tlie  editors 
ahoQld  adt  discover  it  lo  be  aitifieial. 

The  having  written  su  u.iu  f  m  .i?si!nied  charac- 
ters, made  It,  10  a  manner,  ucces«ary  tor  me  to 
write  fiomethinf  in  my  own,  to  which  I  fhall  not 
aanipia  to  put  my  name,  as  I  flatter  my^  lf  l  have 
Aown  throughout  my  hctck,  thrtt  the  fillios  of 
aoaokind  provoke  my  laughUT  and  nut  my  bplet^o  ; 
•ttd  ID  long  at  they  haM  thb  efltet  an  me,  I  can- 
not have  any  great  qiisrrel  agHinst  thf(n.  It  may 
j>(sinlv  Hp  perceived,  that  i  hare  imiui>tnouHly  kept 
cleat  uf  ijiuch  rtrgug  satire  which  uatunilly  pre- 
•eutcd  itself  in  a  work  of  lllit  natoia^  and  partioo- 
lady  of  personal  rcAections. 

QuoH  vit-vM!>  prr>cul  abfbre  Chartis, 

Atque  auiiuo  pnu^  utsi  quid  promiltere de  mo 

ggmm  alindf  vaia  praetilla  Horace. 


or  Time,  to  he  an  (nrmy  tn  his  hero.  Tiica 

briefly  toucfaiug  the  cause  of  ha  eiuaiXv,  ***ff*Tt 


into  tiM  aridat  aTtUogi,  aad  puinli  Scribtemi 

with  fji'«  3-t.«4)ciates  trarersinp  t^e  vast  deserts  of 
Africa,  in  quest  of  the  Petritied  City.  Sstura, 
perccMaf  be  baa  now  an  opportnoity  of  coo- 
sum  mate  revonfje,  by  depriving  tho  hetw  of  bis 
life,  and,  m\vn,t  is  far  more  dear  to  bim,  bit 
6imc ;  prevails  on  i£olus  to  raise,  by  a  wbiil* 
wind,  a  atom  of  laod  over  bit  bead,  sod  to  buiy 
him  and  hi'^  companions  at  once  in  oblivion. 
Scriblerus's  »poecb  ;  he  discovecs  the  uuooit 
magnanimity;  and •ooaamf to iNttt a dtirili, bf 
an  unparalleled  presence  of  mind,  erects  a  ^Imc 
ture  uf  all  his  rantif?,  and  -netting  fire  to  it,  pre- 
pares to  thn  w  himself  anttdsC  the  Haoies.  tli 
fod,  Uking  the  sacrifloe  of.  k>  large  a  colleetiM 
3<  a  full  siibmijc^ion,  consent*  to  spare  bis  tile; 
but  to  frustrate  hu  present  expecUlwot,  dnecti 
tbaclMd  M  dattta  ibil  aa  the  PMiidtd  Ov, 
which  is  tbavriby  buried.    Scriblemt,  unable  to 
survive  th*»  lo«;^  of  hi<i  tr«»asnrt»s,  is preveu'cd  from 
prosw^utiiig  hi&  desijjn  of  buroiag  biimelf  bjr  s 
miracle,  wrought  by  the  ioterpoaitiou  of  the  god 
^Tonms.    After  a  fruitless  search  of  six  da« 
more,  bis  campaaioas  press  him  to  lytan. 
Asriblemt^  tpeedi  t»  tbaoir  be  pertisliHibii 
revo'uti«iii  of  continuing  the  search,  tiJI  b^'  isd*- 
suaded  from  it  by  Alb€Ttn!«,  who  relates  to  hiai » 
6ctitious  dream.    Jk  niilerus  pjono»u»cessa«a- 
togy  an  prophetic  diin.    Ha  raeeaia».biioet 

drram  ;  rxn  I  i^rnents  the  ?;carp  ty  an^  tiri'"*r- 
tainty  of  all  other  modem  oracies,  AH«ita» 
adfMa  biB  to  aaoiBit  •  Moiwoph, 


IVb  flradi'eBdteHng  man. 

Bore  him,  with  ce^selos  toil,  from  poletapii^» 
Insatiate,  endless  knowledge  to  obtn'n, 
Thro*  woes  by  land,  thru*  daqgers  on  the  main. 
New  woes,  nev  danfart  deiiitild  ta  ai|gp|a^ 

Br  «T:^thfnl  S'.tu'n's  unrelenting  f^J^ 

I  iing,    Caii  cipe,  the  cause  reltit0f 

Wbeoce  sprung  the  jealous  go<l^  ifiiiiiaf4rf  brtfc 

Long  had  his  scyAa^  with  «nr»tfterl  i\nv, 
Spread  wide  hi-*  conquests:  all  armmd  him  lay 
Tite  boaetfui  victims  that  proclaimed  bim  great, 
And  earth  bono  splendour  peritbM  at  bit 
When,  like  the  Titans,  the  Scrihleriati  line 
Opput'd,  with  mortal  arma,  bis  pow*r  divine ; 
PrcNtn  dark  oblivion  tnateli*d  tba  moiiid'ringspail, 
Work*d  as  be  work'd,  slid  balM  ftrce  with  toil. 
Hence  lie  .t  the  pod's  severe  rf*8f»ntmeTJt  tiow'd  *, 
Till  ripen'd  rtn^eance  in  but  bosom  gkiw'd. 

SoiMcnia  now  bad  left  tba  frattlbl  Nile : 
(At  once  the  nurse  and  |  nr^nr  ot'thc  c -i!  - ) 
Say,  goddesii,  say,  what  urgciii  cause  demands 
His  daag'rous  travel  o'er  the  pathfeas 


J  The  wmth  of  S5ntnm  a^'nst  ScriWems  aadbb 
allies,  i«  here  dei'iared  t(»  havt;  the  «aitte  fooodSCba 

With  his  nhootinettt  recorded  ia  tba  tuUtmaH  tfi- 

Ipram : 

PoK  on't,  quotli  Time  to  Thomas  UeanM^ 
Whatever  1  fbrgoi,  y  >u  leant. 

<  Tba  ancients  beiieved  ail  that  part  of  Egypt 
ia  oaliaA  Delta,  to ba«a been,  atMdlfca 

bo^  ;  and  that  li  e  soil  was  :i<afl"  'as  itj 
tiiited)  by  tbc  touadatioas  of  the  Nile. 
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In  onf  <lrea  *  n*{?ht,  •  pctrifyincr  hU^^t 
Ff^atotM,  o'er  astnotth'd  Afric  past ; 
Whom  fary,  spent  on  om  devoted  town, 
Tmtvsform'd  tl>r  wh'flo,  with  Gofjron  forcB,  to 
Each  anfter  tabstanoQ,  in  tb«t  direfiti  hoar» 
FrlB  lifct  eQQfe»*d  the  eoM  petnile  pow*r. 
While  y«t  the  pHes  the  dance,  the  buxom  mnid 
Feels  the  chill  jmn^  her  stiffened  limbs  invade  : 
TSro*  the  warm  veins  of  bulling  jrouth  Ih^y  spread, 
And  Ax  the  bndefCOOOi  io  the  genial  bed.  * 

Bie  *ith  th'-i  <rene,  which  all  his  soul  posfess'd, 
Nine  days  Scriolci^ua  trod  the  dreary  waif. 
Whtn  Saturn  thus ;  *'  Behold,  thit  hour  demands 
The  !onx-*«torM  vi  nsreance  from  my  tarJy  huodi. 
How  oil  har^  Mars  aod  Vaicau  swept  away 
Hm  pride  efnetioiii  in  oae  wrathful  day  ? 
InFerior  pfjw'rH  '  sha!!  I,  their  elder,  bonr 
With  this  rebellious  race  a  ling'ring  war? 
Or,  by  one  Ttg*iput  and  deolsire  blov, 
AtODce  their  triumphs  and  tlicir  hufxi^  o'ert^r 

Nov.  fixt  in  wralh,  the  sounding  vault  be  gaios 
Where  jBcrfos  bit  airy  away  oiatnlanM. 
When  thus :  "  Dread  monarch  of  this  drear  abode. 
Hear  my  request,  a^ist  a  suppliant 
If,  by  my  friendly  aid,  the  mould'rinfc  tow'r 
Tiptters,  at  length,  a  victim  to  thy  powV: 
If  eVr  rr  y  'ii.l  .rnce  to  thy  force  was  joinM, 
Oi  calm  ttic  pHiiifj  of  my  long-suff'ring  oilnd. 
Turn  frum  my  arms,  a  daring  rraitoir  faeavt 
■|  he  l.ib((iir«  of  A  thou^anJ  anxio-is  vcrin. 
Loatieii  with  these,  his  sacrilegious  baods, 
Vwm  cMmt  Cgypt,  trace  the  Libym  tandti 
Haxfe,  then,  the  friendly  oflirp  to  perform  : 
Call  all  thy  winds,  and  swell  th'  impetuous  storm. 
Knll  the  dry  deaert  e*er  yon  fmpkma  host. 
Tdl,  with  their  hopes,  thf  ir  inenioiy  b<;  lo«t"* 

So  spake  the  jrod.    1  h'  .ifjrial  king  comply  *d. 
And,  with  bii  sceptre.  stmcKthe  mountain's  side. 
Ijoud  thonders  tlie  rent  rock ;  and  from  within, 
Out  nuh,  resistlew,  with  impetuous  din, 
The  hoarse  rude  winds ;  and  sweeping  o'er  the  land, 
Id  ctrcling  eddies  whirl  tb'  uplifterl  snnd. 
The  dusty  clouds  in  rurling  volumes  rl- 
And  the  loose  mouutain  seems  to  threat  liic  skas. 
Tb*  a5tooishNi  band  behold,  with  ghaatly  fiear, 
Tlietr  flcftinp  gTRve'snTpendpd  iti  the  air  *. 
Tons  they  oiimanlv,  whde  the  daontleits  chief 
Sptray<d  wo  pnwion  but  indipnaat  grief; 
Wfairh  ihu«i  broke  luith:  **  flow  blen*d  the  man 

whose  ttame^ 
Item  glofiouadenthaMiiaeitebiigfatail&iiw* 

SSw  Biograph'a  BritMwica,  mder  th««ticle 
D>gi>y,  pasre  ]7 1 1.  See  algo  Shaw*fe  Tkavela,  last 
tdttkm,  artjc.  Kas.  $em. 

[Mr.  Cambridge,  by  meant  of  Dr.  Poeock.  bter- 

rv'f-at'-d  titrce  African  ambassadors,  who  all  coa- 
cuxTttl  iu  the  firm  belief  of  a  pe  trified  city.] 
-      Pars  plurima  tenm 
Tollitiir,    mmqoam  reiolulo  vtitke  peodet. 

Luf-nn.  I.  9. 

The  whirling  dust,  like  waves  in  eddies  wroujjUt, 
Hi>ing  aloft,  to  the  mid-beav'u  is  caught ; 
Tlipr-  hr»n<.ii;  a  siillcn  cLiid  ;  nor  falls  a^:uo; 
Hot  brealu  like  geiUlc  vapours  luto  raiu,  &c. 

CCowe. 

4j8ie  the  ipecchea  of  Uly^5e5  nn  !  jEmcb'^. 

Odf  ss.  av.   JSjMii,  B.  i« 


O  '  h:tA  V'nrl  fit--  ordainM  mn  to  expire, 
Liktr  Krput  Empedocles  in  Etna's  ftrt  •  ! 
Had  I  pa  rtook  immortal  PKny*!  doom  ;  ' 
rif  iri  fam'd  V('savio'>  a>hL's  Ivecn  my  tomb  :) 
Or  shar  d  the  fate  of  yon  portentous  town. 
And  atood,  my  own  tad  monameot,  a  ttone ; 
Wiue  o'er  the  world  my  tpreading  fame  fam 
By  pvVy  Mtiv  in  ev'ry  region  sung. 
'  A  shameful  fate  now  bi<ie9  my  hapless  head, 
*  Un-wept,  un.ooced,  and  for  ever  dead  *J 
Yet — for  I  scorn  the  ba»e  ipnolde  death, 
Nor  will  I  to  vile  dust  resign  my  breath, 
— Be  somr-tbing  done,  worthy  each  moment  pnat^ 
And  O  !  not  unbecoming  c>f  the  l«^. 
Let  the  brave  ptienix  my  example  be,  | 
(That  phenbc,  now  alas  \  I  ne*er  mu«t  tee) 
His  pile  maprnific  the  ^r^i*  thnii;-*-.t  in^pTi-, 
And  my  choice  treasurer  Itght  the  glorious  pyre. 
Thnt  will  I  me  amid  the  eirelhif  &me, 
In  df  Uh  a  rival  to  CalanU'*'  fmif^ 
Nu  more  shall  Greece  or  Rome  their  heroet  boealp 
Bat  all  thetr  pride  in  envy  shall  be  loot" 

He  said.    His  friends  in  pyral  order  laid 
Six  ample  cofiin«  of  the  royal  dead : 
The  tree  which  bears  imperial  Pharoah's  name 
By  age  uniqjtir'd  form*d  their  lasting  frame. 
On  tlif^r,  tw  >  mighty  crocodile';  were  plac'J  ; 
O'er  which  an  hu^e  unmeasur'd  skin  was  cat»t ; 
This  spoil  the  hippopotanrat  beitow'd : 
Scarce  f  onr  stout  youths  support  the  pond*roiis  londk 
On  the  broad  iikin  the  sa^e  with  pioua  pains 
Dispoti^d  the  six  frreat  monarebs  dear  femama; 
Scs.>^tris».  Phf  Toii,  and  his  virtuous  dame  **, 
CI)eo|»,  Psamaietichus,  immortal  name ! 
And  Cleopatra's  atl-aeeomplith'd  fhime. 
Thij^  done,  two  camel»  from  th»*  troop  lie  ilays^ 
Aiwl  the  pil'd  fat  around  the  mumroie  lays. 
Next.  ravltbM  from  tlw  eaQfed^eataffiomb 
Ue  draws  the  ibit  fivm  bU  conic  tomb* 

*  Deuf  immottalb  haberi 
Hum  enpitCmpedoelei»  nrdeBlemp  fUgidna  Rtnaoi 

(nsilniL   Horace. 

"  The  death  of  Pliny,  the  natuial  historian,  h 
finely  described  by  his  nephew,  Plhiy  the  younger* 
io  his  qiistle  to  Tacitus.  Jam  nnvibus  cinis  ineide- 
rat,  jam  pumice  &  fracti  i:n)C  lapides.  . . .  (.lubero 
natjri  iit  retrt)  flecterrt,  monmti  fbftei,  intuit, 
fortiiiia  jiivat.  .  .  .  Heinde  flaniiiia;  flammirnniqno 
pranunciii'i,  ordor  sulphuric,  alios  lu  fugaot  vuriunt 
excitant  illtmi. . . .  Cbncidit  eramiore  eatigine  spi- 
ritu  ob>lnicto.    Lib.  vi,  F.pl^t  !'*. 

*  1Vo  hma  from  the  speech  of  Ulysses  io  Pope's 
Odyssej',  B.  v.  ].  401. 

^  Calanuj,  the  Iiidiin  philosopher,  wa>*  so  much 
beloved  by  Aiexmdr  r,  that  he  honoured  his  death 
with  a  funeral  (Hiinp,  worthy  his  own  ina^niGceoQe : 
he  drew  out  hU  army,,  and  ordered  peifiimes  to  be 
thrown  on  the  pile,  where  tnus  ptnCed  hinis<-lf 
richly  ululhed,  and  did  not  ^ia.  lun  show  any  &iga 
of  pain,  when  the  flames  encuuipa-scd  him. 

•"Tiiiii  Irt  e  is  by  nnuf  niMe  I  IHianwh'i  fijii:,  by 
others  sycamore,  from  €y>n$.  The  wo^<d  is  so  re- 
markahly  donble,  that  many  coffins,  which  aiw 
undoubtedly  npwatdi  of  'JOOO  yc-ars  old,  aic  to  bo 
seen  at  this  day  without  auy  sign  of  rottenness. 

"  See  Heradutus. 

OfM'nrUie  natacomM  was  fein'rr'  v  sf^t  apart  for 
the  seputcUre  of  the  ibis.  Thef  wete  called  the  botf 
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Fouilf  he  plac'd  aod  gawdy  shells  around ;  \ 
The  ihidd»  hitcradle  oooe,  the  structure cnmiM*'. 

High  on  the  comprs  of  the  amj<!e  base 
£(;yptuai  Kuipture  claims  an  honoured  place. 
Here  boM  Osirie*  awful  form  appeeis : 
Orcat  Isis  tin  r  tlip  hallow'd  sistniin  beaii. 
Uarpocrate*,  tlie  worship  of  the  wise : 
And  prtmd  Canopus,  cfNHcioat  of  the  firiae  **, 
Tlie  vanquislrd  rival  of  his  pow'r  defies. 
The  structure  now  complete,  the  anxious  chief 
Brings  forth  the  dry  papyrus*  sacred  leaf: 
A  sigh  from  his  unwilling  bosom  hroke; 
Then  thus:,  collected  in  himself,  he  spoke  : 

"  Illustriuus  iouls  of  Munster  and  of  Greece ! 
Tho'  here  at  once  woj  faopet  and  luff'riiigl  ceM  j 
"Nor  «shan  I,  likt*  my  anceitors  at  home, 
My  country  pohsh  wiUi  tiic  iabuur'd  tome; 
Nor  by  nay  travel  (as  the  Samian  Mge 
Fjilii^hten'd  Greece)  instn.ct  tin*  prcrntijiej 
Revive  the  long-lost  arts  uf  ancient  war. 
The  deettrfnl  eeorpioD,  and  the  se]rtb^K^  car ; 
Or  shan*.  with  Numa,  civic  fame,  and  found 
Old  Plato's  patriot  laws  on  modern  ground: 
These  deep*leid  eehemee  tho*  Saturate  imth  o'er- 
(HiB  anger  rising  as  my  honours  grow)  [(brow, 
Virtue  shall  yet  her  sure  reward  receive^ 
And  one  great  deed  my  dying  fame  retrate.*' 

Then,  thrice  invoking  each  auspicious  name, 
Thro'  the  light  reed  he  spreadii  the  wasting  flame ; 
Tlie  melted  gums,  in  fragrant  volumes  riie^ 
And  waft  a  various  incense  to  the  skies; 
The  unctuous  fuel  feeds  the  grewly  fire, 
And  one  bright  flame  enwraps  the  blazing  pyre 
Joy  touched  the  victor  god's  relenting  mind, 
Who  thus  addrev^'f?  t'  -  mnnarch  of  the  winds 
"  To  thee,  indulgent  deity,  i  owe 
Tbitfofl  subipission  of  the  stobboro  Ibe. 
See  what  vast  tribute  one  important  hour 
Brings  to  my  throne,  and  subject*  to  my  pow'r* 
Enoof h.   Itib  ample  sacnAoe  alone 
Tlie  thefts  and  crimes  of  acres  shall  atone» 
Yet  tho'  I  deign  his  abject  life  to  spare. 
Think  not  the  wretch  my  further  grace  thsU  share. 
Nor  shall  his  rebel  soul.  Insulting,  boast 
Successful  toils  where  armies  have  been  losC— 
O'ertlie  proud  Uifo,  his  vain  pursuit,  shall  isU 
Yon  hOf*iing  mass»  and  hide  her  loog<aougbi  wall; 
ITiat  no  rpmemtimncr^  but  -xn  empty  name^ 
Be  left  to  vindicate  iicr  tloubltul  fame  i*." 

birds,  and  had  in  great  veneration.  Beinp  supposed 
to  destroy  the  winded  serpents  in  their  way  to 
Ef(ypt,  (meeting  them  in  the  desert.)  which  WOuM 
otherwise  have  infestr  l  the  land.  Tliey  we«  eiB- 
baJmed  in  earthen  vessels  of  a  conic  figure. 

^  See  Mem.  of  Scrihierus. 

M  The  worshippers  of  Hre  beasled  that  tiiefr  god 
was  able  to  destrov  the  idoU  of  all  other  nations. 
A  subtile  priest  obtained  the  prize  for  Canopus  by 
this  stratagem.  He  filled  his  divhiity  with  water, 
and  stopped  with  wax  <:everal  small  holes  which  he 
had  bored  in  1  irn  The  wax  soon  melted,  and 
ive  passage  to  the  wi^r,  which  extinguished  the 


gave  pa 
iaoMi. 


He  said.    Already  the  tumuituous  band. 
With  prompt  obedience,  hoar  their  king\ 
Forhrnr        conflict,  and  to  I'.iirus  yield 
The  loog-cufttested  honours  of  the  field. 

Sudden  the  loaded  atmosphere  was  clear'dy 

The  plail  hori'/on  nnd  bni;ht  d:\v  nppc.ir'd. 
Freed  from  the  honrours  of  impending  fate. 
Bach  raptuHd  fHe«d  salutes  his  rescoM  mat^ : 
But  not  siji  f)  trm  ivirts  tauch'd  Scribtcrus* 
His  glorious  purpose  all  his  soul  powcss'd. 
In  t«n  to  deprecate  tt»  rash  design, 
With  tears  his  fricnd«  their  fend  entreaties  join. 

"  Alas  !"  he  cries,  "  what  boots  it  now  to  lire  ? 
Since  I  my  perish'd  trea&ures  most  survive. 
Cut  from  my  hopes,  by  this  derourinf  fire^ 
Whih-  vet  1  mayj  O  !  let  me  mount  the  pyrn* 
Agam  I  houtd  wild  tornados  bring  despair, 
When  hov*finir  death  shall  threaten  frooi  the  air« 
TViis  [ilc  roiis.imM,  remains  there  ought  to  save 
My  body  frum  an  ignominious  grave  ? 
Let  vulgar  souls  for  doubtful  life  cmtend ; 
Be  mine  the  boast  of  an  hemic  end." 

This  Momtia  heard ;  and,  from  Olympus'  heig ht^ 
To  distant  Libya  wingM  his  ra|Nd  flight 
Siiili!iMi  he  joins  ih"  r.i-.li  "^rriblerijs'  side, 
V\  hiie  good  Albertus'  form  the  god  belied  >\ 
Instant,  behold  I  the  gnardlan  powV  oommandt 
A  spark  to  issue  from  the  blazing  brands ; 
Which  fell,  directed,  on  the  sage's  head, 
And  sudden  flames  around  his  temples  spread. 
The  subtle  god  the  destin'd  moment  watch'd 
Swift  from  his  head  the  hairy  tfxture  5nitL-h'd, 
And,  unperceiv'd,  aoudst  Uje  crowd's  auia/.e, 
A  soaring  rocket  in  the  cawl  conveys. 
'J'hc  !:i?f'nt  fraud,  portentr-n*,  futs  the  air, 
Aud  bears,  tbro'  distant  skies,  tbe  blazing  hair 

When  thus  the  god,  in  mgfi  Albertus*  voicn  t 
"  Behold  this  wond'raiitoawn,  and  leioioa. 


IS  Scribterus's  father  was  of  Munster.  See  Ble- 
1l»>irs  of  Scrlblerus,  the  b^^inning. 

>«  Some  critics  have  thought  our  author  here 
wca  the  laiM  ait  fer  whitih  fiinlBtUnt  so  greaUy 


commends  Homer  in  bit  propheefof  the  Phwaci 
ans;  where  be  says;, 

— — mownd  on  mound, 
SiaU  bury  these  proud  tow^n  beneath  thegToaid* 

Odyss.  1.  8. 

The  poet,  says  he,  invents  this  Action,  to  prevent 
posterity  from  searching  after  this  island  of  the 
Ptueacians,  and  to  preserve  his  story  fiom  detee- 

tion  of  falsification  ;  and  after  the  ssme  manner  as 
he  introduces  Neptune  and  the  rivers  of  Troy, 
bearing  away  the  wall  which  the  Qradca  had  vaiBad 
as  a  foi  tification  before  the  navy.  Pot  our  poet 
wanteth  no  such  art,  there  being  many  at  this  day 
ready  tO  asKft  the  truth  of  the  oataHiophe  of  thai 
unfortunate  city,  which  I>r.  Shaw  hi<^  in  v:iir»  at^ 
tempted  to  discredit  in  Lac  Appendix  to  his  I  ravels. 

He  son  to  Albertus  mentioned  in  the  Me- 
moirs, and  oooeequently  first  oousin  to  8eribler«s; 
see  the  character  of  t]»e  father  :  "  Alberto'*  '^ris  a 
discreet  man,  sober  in  his  opinions,  clear  ot  pe- 
dantry, and  knoiring  enough  both  In  boohs  and  in 
the  world,  to  preserve  a  fhir  regard  for  whatever 
was  useful  or  excellent,  whether  aociont  or  modem : 
if  ha  had  not  always  the  anthority,  hn  had  at  least 
the  art,  to  divert  Comcliu<^  fr  many  extrava- 
gancies."   Mem.  Scrib.  chap.  n. 

**  In  the  same  manner  Anchises  [En.  B.  li.J  is 
pfwanted  from  perishing  in  the  flames  of  Troy,  bf 
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Xjo  [  gnaA  Seriblenis,       fbe  htm  unfold; 

At  length  convioc'd,  Uiy  rash  attempt  witb-bold^ 
The  pjtli  (declare  that  thy  illustrious  head 
Such  ciBumt  elory  i>hall  around  thee  shedj 
As,  vide  diapemiiig  its  eterml  niys. 
Shall  fill  lb'  enlighten'd  natioru  with  nmaze." 

The  yielding  chief  <^«crves  the  htav'n-mark'd 
Aeeepla  the  omen*  and  nbejrs  the  gud.  [road, 

Six  anxiou>  days  thoy  trace  the  dr»'ary  plains 
With  truitless  srarch  ;  su  Saturn's  urath  ordains. 

murmVkv  friends  the  teant  piwiuoa  momni, 
And  nrtre  th*  unvilling  h«;m  to  r>  tiim. 
hut  stem  retentmeot  firtrs  his  glowing  breast ; 
WfuUi  thvM  hit  vnth  tb*  indiipMnt  mite  espreis*d. 

••  O  dsstard  slaves,  from  gtory's  field  to  fly 
Aod  basi  ly  tremble  ere  tbe  danger 's  nigh  I 
Cam  foa,  fuH-feuted»  miitter  dnoonteut. 
Ignobly  faint  ere  half  your  stores  are  spent? 
Keturn,  unworthy  of  the  gen'rous  toil,  • 
Beek  to  the  sluggish  borders  of  the  Nile. 
Fiithfal  Albertu!(  shall  alone  partake  [sake  : 

'Hiose  d»*nr-Knifrht  hononrs  which  your  fean  for- 
Cowards,  reflwt  on  Cato's  steaditr  host  **, 
Unnaov'd  and  dauntless  on  this  dreary  coast ; 
Liko  ti  .m,  in  tl!  our  travrl.  have  \»c  found 
A^  in  the  well,  or  ^rpeuLt  in  the  ground  ! 
II«vepr»th'  invading  basilisk  to  fear  } 
(*r  ^in^fd  poisons  darting  throng:h  the  air  * 
Yet  not  tiieae  perd«  shook  their  firmer  souls  j 
WbOe  year  reeolvei  m  diitaiit  fear  controla  : 
0amp  with  the  prospect  of  a  future  dearth, 
Hot  dmtm  ye  trust  the  alUsuftatniog  earth. 

**  Kigh  to  tbcae  plaint, a  nation  leek  their Ibod 
Hi^h  in  tbe  branches  of  the  lotly  wood  ; 
f  fvfxi  the  green  boughs  they  crop  the  receotsproat, 
And  feed  Inartoos  on  tbe  tender  shoot 

"  Southward  the  hurd  RblZiophagi  prepare'*, 
With  marshy  ro  t^,  their  coarse  yet  wholesomefiue* 
From  »liioy  Nik  the  rank  ua>jiv'ry  reed, 
A  iXWipded  Bass,  in  artless  loaves  they  kriead : 
And  in  tbe  sun-beams  bake  the  bulbous  bread. 

"  Tbe  fierce  Buwlts  mdk  the  nur«iog  mare^, 
ITin  her  fieb  hlood»  and  tiriU  the  ItiKiona  fwe : 


a  meteorous  appearanoe  which  they  obMffVe  di> 
recting  its  passage  tuwards  Mount  Ida. 

Their  Ui^  discovery  of  this  omca,  if  from  tbe  head 


Ecce  leris  sonnio  da  vertice  vliat  liili 
Fuodere  lumen  apex. 

In  this  speech  the  bero  discovers  a  mo^t 
amazing  greatness  of  soul,  joined  with  wundn  ful  art. 
Cmar  in  a  parallel  case,  told  bis  feartul  soldier;!, 
be  would  n>,irrh  ncrompnn:rd  only  %«-ith  his  tenth 
legioD  :  ami  Aicxauder,  wiih  ias  art,  though  more 
rashness,  said,  be  would  go  alone,  Solns  in  perae- 
«eiabo.  ile  reduces  tlnmo?.  Ite,  descrto  rr^e,  ovantes. 
Ego  hic  a  vobis  desperata  Tictorin,  aul  booests 
Borti,  loeun  inveniani.  Q.  Cnit  bu  9. 
*  Lucan.  I.  is. 

^  lliis  nation,  caUed  the  Ulophagi,  is  described 
If  DMonia  Stenlna,  L  iit.  e.  S4. 

22  Diodorus  Siciilus,  I.  iii.  c.  23. 

13  Bisaltas  quo  nu^e  solent  aceraue  <Te!onns 

Cbn  fogit  in  Rbodopen^  atqae  in  a^rta  Getarum, 


And  fhe  fbal  cynocephalia  insluw, 

With  her  draiu'd  udder,  the  Medimnian  swains. 

**  Strange  to  relate  !  near  fam'd  Hydasp  s'  flood. 
For  their  support  they  rear  the  pois'nous  brood; 
The  viper,  tr>ad,  and  scoipion,  are  their  food^. 

"  Nay.  ev'n  in  these  uncult£vi''-d  plains. 
The  bvvarnnng  IikhisI  ft-eds  thf^  lui  i^i  y  swaios  ^» 
r'ar-lcngth*ntng  Ares  extemi   '  ' :  the  coast. 
And  intefi'Cpt  t'le  closf-ernti  ifiUil  host. 
Firm  and  compact,  tlie  truops  id  deep  array, 
l^rg'd  from  behind,  pursue  their  deathful  way. 
Tlif  bW'ains  with  unit  fh'"r  fitiTr  -  feast  prepare. 
And  one  boon  hour  supplies  the  wasting  yettr. 

**  And  doubt  «e  now  onr  journey  to  exMbd, 

While  ytt  our  beasts  bencatii  tlieir  hurtin  ns  beod  f 
Whose  flesh  alone  might  all  our  wants  supply. 
And  give  not  only  life,  but  Inxnry.  ' 
Faint  with  the  dit»tant  chase,  the  Tartar  draina 
Reviving  cordials  from  bis  ooursi'r's  veins  ! 
The  hungry  trav'ller  in  the  dreary  waste  ^ 
From  tl)c  slain  camel  shares  a  rich  repast  : 
Whil*^  pareli  d  with  thirst,  be  hail^  the  plenteous  vnlff 
Found  111  tlic-  :>toaiach'&  deep  capiicioiis  cell : 
Ev'n  their  tough  skins  an  hard  support  might  yield  f 
And  s»ildiers  oft  have  eat  the  stubh  .m  >liield  2«.»» 

Thus  far  the  itage.    When  viewing  all  around 
Their  wearied  eyes  in  sleep*«  soft  fetters  bound, 
Stretch*d  on  the  sand,  he  leaves  the  sliimb*! 
Himself  ludiiruaDt  to  his  tent  withdrew. 

Rons*d  with  the  dawn,  the  good  Albeitna  bent 
His  careful  footsteps  to  the  sage's  tent. 
Earnest  be  seem'd,  witt>  meditated  art. 
Some  deep  important  counsel  fo  impart. 
When  thus  :  "  This  night  when  sleep  had  clos'd 
I  saw  a  hand  of  glorious  forms  arise  :    £01100  eyes^ 
The  great  Albertus,  author  of  my  line. 
And  all  that  boaitafllnity  to  thine : 

Et  lao  coocretum  com  sangnine  potat  eqnino. 

Virg.  Oeorg;  lib.  iii.  Im.  461. 


 When  for  drink  and  food. 

They  n^ix  their  cruddled  milk  with  horse's  btood. 

Dryden* 

•*  ITie  prince  of  rainhay'«!  daily  foad 
Is  asp,  and  bo&ihsk,  aud  toad ; 
VHmA  make*  him  have  to  strong  a  breath. 
Each  nigbt  be  stinks  a  queen  to  death. 

Hudibras. 

^  Diodorus  relates  many  particulars  of  the&e 
Acridophagi,  I.  iii.  c.  29.  Dr.  Shaw,  speaking  of 
the»e  locu^ts  in  Iiis  Travels,  pai,'(?  says,  "  Thiise 
which  1  saw  wi:rc  much  bigger  th  111  our  giasshop- 
pen.  It  was  surprising  to  observe,  that  no  soon* 
er  any  of  thcin  hatched,  than  they  n-M'^rt^'d 

j  ti»emselvt»  into  a  body  of  about  two  hundred  yards 
jsqniMi  wbicb,  marching  forward,  dimbed  over 
trees  artd  honors,  and  cat  \ip  every  plant  in  thdr 
way.  The  inhabitants,  placing  in  a  row  great 
quantities  of  heath,  stubble,  ttc  aet  them  on  fire 
upon  the  approach  of  the  loou-^L?.  But  all  this  was 
to  no  purpose,  for  tbe  fires  were  quickly  put  out 
by  infinite  twavmt  nioceedmg  one  anottier :  wbiUt 
the  front  seemed  regardless  of  danger,  and  the 
rear  pressed  on  so  ekne*  that  a  retreat  was  im- 
possible.*' 

^  Postreroo  ad  id  ventum  inopimesC,  nl  ton  de- 
tractasque  xotif  peUesj  inaodtre  cootientiir.  liv. 

lib.  xxiii. 
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TTie  pnncely  5ira!itrer<;,  illustrlons  Tinme'^  1 
ScnboQUS  ^,  aad  profoaod  Booibsuvtua     caaan  ; 
When  tbttt  tby  sire !  O  !  foremoit  to  attnul 
The  glorious  laf^otirs  of  thv  ilarintr  fVipyitl, 
Be  tbioe  tbe  task  the  unwelcome  new&  to  bear  : 
PriendiUp  ma  mootli  the  front  ef  rate  4cq^. 
Yet  ever  must  my  son  dt^spair  to  see  * 
Yoa  city,  baried  bj  the  god^$  decree  : 
M ouoUiitt  of  wad  ber  hMML  MrfMi  hide, 
Aod  swell  the  loadwi  pUio  on  er'ry  side  ; 
An  vain  thy  search  for  Heraclea's  grave  ^, 
Or  Sudom  rank  beneath  th'  Atpbaltic  wave.'*^ 

He  aaiil.    L  litten'd  further  yet  to  hear, 
Wh<>n  warlike  eonnd->  aiamiM  my  Startled  ev* 
I  saw  impettj  »u*  Scaiignr  advance: 
T^e  rejit  around  h  rm  furmM  the  Pyrrhic  dance  : 
They  cla^l1  their  javeiin«,  ring  their  clanging ehieidi^ 
Tdi.  sleep  unwiihog  to  the  tumult  yields. 
Tiitts  be,  dtssembiing.   The  fond  chief  rep)iei» 
(While  filial  rapture*  in  his  soul  nri'^.",)  [gone, 

"  Well  ^y*st  thou  grieve  the  gioriuus  visioa 
IW  imidt,  ales!  tb'  inikilgeal  ■hedei  bme dwrn. 
O  let  inf  '^ti'!.  un  this  revolviug  day, 

grateful  tribute  to  their  mem'ry  pay  : 
And  la  the  genhit  ef  Che  bomy  gate 
VF'hoee  friendly  pov'r  reveals  our  certain  ftite. 

*'  Oft.  by  abstruse  mysterious  types,  are  told 
Tbow  ^hadow'd  truths  instructive  dreans  unfold. 

*  When  M<Miift*s  sleeping  OMiMPeb  saw  the  maid 
Ji  wonH'ion<  deluge  f>Vr  his  pmpire  eprrrid  ; 
How  piaiu  Uwi  eiiibiem  pointed  him  the  place 
fnm  wbenee  abould  itme  bit  ween  dkignoB  t 

"Julius  C«>Hr  Scaligcr  was  a  most  fismous 
ttilie,  poet,  phykiciao,  and  philosepber,  vbo  was 
much  admired  m  ti;f  «;'\trrnth  century  :  hp  was 
born  in  Italy,  biougbi  up  m  Gerouiny,  mnA  aUer- 
wardf  lived  in  France  till  bis  death.  He  deicaided 
from  the  prinrr*  De  la  Scala,  who  were  loidi  of 
Verona,  and  of  divcm  other  places  in  luiy. 

**  Ooroelittt  Scnbonini,  celled  eho  Orepheus,  but 
bis  name  in  the  langxmpe  of  his  country,  was 
Sdbryver,  was  born  at  Alost.  in  Fhindefs,  in  1482. 
Re  made  en  abridgftinit  of  tiie  Hktorjr  of  Oleus 
Ma.mius,  of  the  northern  nations.  Hevifiipniirkft* 
ble  for  his  knowledge  in  antiquitieii 
^  ParacelkUi  Bcmibastus.  « 
*»Tlie  late  dsfscovcry  of,  Heraclea  here  laiid  down 
as  impussibU*.  antl  ihu  Inestimable  treasnrfs  daily 
brought  ^in  liicot-e,  am^t  fiouhtlcfs  aaimate  liic 
curbof,  md  t««ch  tbm  this  useful  ami  important 
lesson  :  That  ootbi^c  »  to  be  de^ptimdof.by  » 
true  virtuoso. 
^  flaiitfeiiiifiBioiiiniportsB:  i)uanma]leKif«ittir 
Conm  I  qii4  verie  ftci]i«  detnr  autm  umbris. 

Virg.  lib.  vi. 
Tw<^  gates  tbe  eUent  bmMe  of  Sleep  edoni ; 
Of  poliih'd  iv'ry  thi:-.  tUji  of  transparent  hom: 
Tnie  risions  thru'  transparent  hom  arise  ; 
Thro*  poUsh'd  iv'ry  pass  delading  lyes. 

Dryden. 

Roetonius  represents  Augustus  as  a  great  observer 
both  of  bi&  owQ  and  other  people's  dreams  ,  and, 
•  that  he  most  frequently  directed  his  actions  punu- 
ent  to  their  admonitions.  That  f^nrTns:  the  •spring,- 
hisdilanBS  were  fearful,  extra vagaoi,  and  vtuuj  the 
v«it  of  Hw  f«r,  len  frequent,  but  the  Tiiioai'  be 
then  saw,  utf  t»  b«  dcpcodid  ob.  8«ct.  i»  iki 
Aofittti. 


"Olympia's  pregnant  womb  when  Philip  aeard^. 
The  mystic  dream  young  Amnion's  soul  reveei'd* 
Stomp*d  on  the  wax  the  victor  Ueii  diow*d 
Tlic  wo r! ike  geniOS  of  the  embryo  pod. 

Thus  has  a  hgur'd  omen,  dark,  and  dee|!^ 
TV>  Die  been  imliiterl  by  the  pow'rt  of  rieepw 
The  fav'rite  bird  of  Pallas  I  beheld 
Search,  with  unwearied  wing,  the  oev-reap'd  fields 
Fatigued,  at  length,  a  lurking  mooee  be  spies. 
And  eager,  to  the  long^sought  quarry  flics  ; 
Thither,  by  chance,  the  reaper  bent  his  war. 
And, with  a  wheat  sheaf,  whelm'dthe  trenibiiug  prey, 
l  b'  Atheaias  bird  his  frustnle  iaboar  iiioium*d^ 
FIfw  from  my  piirht,  bnl  ^««>n  asrain  irtum'd. 
When,  wond'roiis  tu  relate,  he  thus  began, 
(An  o#l  ia  Ago  re,  but  in  voice  a  man  ^) 
*  I  come,  no  vuljrar  vision  of  the  night, 
I'he  god«  direct  my  emblematic  digtit. 
In  my  sssge  form  thy  revVend  aelf  appears  t 
Thy  vain  pursait  the  vanished  mnii«€  di  rl.iref.* 
This  said,  the  feather 'd  omea  soekb  liie  »ki«s  ^ 
And,  inslaiit,  downy  sleep  fonook  my  eye*. 
I  def  iii'd  tliC  idi;uiti)ui  hy  the  s^-^d  lifsigqi'dg 
To  shake  the  steady  purpose  <d      mind.  ' 
Kow  beve  ttif  warm  my  vein  so^ndon  eas'd. 
Confirm 'd  my  soul,  and  ev'ry  doubt  appeased. 
But  whither  next  the  Heav'n  taujiht  course  to  sieerV^ 
Nor  omens  point,  nor  friendly  shades  declare. 
And  now,  a|as  I  in  these  unballow'd  dajs 
No  leacaid  priest  tbe  snciifioe  diqilaye : 

^  "  Philip  of  Mscedon,  snmetime  after  he  vet 
married,  draemed  tbnt  be  seeltd  «p  bb  vfifb'S  bdff 

witli  n  cpal,  w!io;r>  impression,  a%  he  fancied,  wai 
the  figure  of  a  hon.    Some  interpreted  this  as  • 
warning  to  Philip  to  look  mivmrly  to  hit  vifSi ;  bat 
Aristander  of  Telmessus,  ron<:idering  how  unusnal* 
it  was  to  seal  up  any  thing  that  was  empty,  assur- 
ed h  m,  that  the  queen  was  with  child  of  a  hoy,  wb6 
would  one  day  prove  as  stout  and  conw(geon|  as  m 
lion."    Plutarrh'K  Liff  of  Alexander. 
M  Src  Odyss.  B.  xix.  I,  641. 
I Q  fbnp  an  eagia,  tat  la  ^aiM  9  wn^ 

Saturn. 

^  I'he  German  cnucs  have  totally  roisuDdervtood 
this  passage,  in  imagining  that  ScriUcrofl  ibooU  ba 
hrrr  nt  a  !r  s  for  a  Subject  worthy  bis  cur;ri«ity, 
li  IS  his  religion  only  that  makes  him  tbas  donbU 
fdl,  being  unwilling  to  engage  in  any  ffresh  ealerw 
1  prise  without  some  sign  from  Heaven  to  appcore,  or 
orade  to  direct  tbe  undertaking.  This  will  be  ma« 
n^Bst  on  Cbe  pemsal  of  tbe  poem,  wberdby  it  will 
appear,  that  he  has  been  already  given  lo  iipect 
as  oinole  in  this  very  country. 

To  Fgypt*s  sacred  coast  repair. 

There  shaH  a  tnrer  made  dedaia 

Thy  destin'd  course  B.  4. 

What  else  should  prevent  bis  pmsecuting  tbe  ori- 
ginal intention  of  a  voyage  to  Jamaica  to  see  an 
e-.rrhqTinVe  '  ?r  r  fh*?  bc^raiiflf  of  his  >taniti(% 
B.  ii.  And  also  Mem.  ofScrib, 

^  Thus  Imc»u  himxelf  complain^  lib.  v.  Pbarsal. 

— —  Kop  olio  saacula  dsoo 
Nostra  <*areiit  iB^oradaiiB^iaai  Relphifi  awdiH, 

Quod  siluit. 

Or«U  tha  stma  «M  •hkh  iIm  age  is  cnvi^ 
Thf  Ildyhic  0imm mt^  lathe  -"ursi 

i^owe's  Lttcaa* 
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liwptct'      ^'ctlni  with  prophet "c  ryrs, 

Or  rtadi     vagrut  leMons  of  tb«  skras. 

Nor  iscfri  orwIcB  afibH  their  «d  { 

putnb  I*  the  Pvthmn  and  Cumanu  maid. 

0  !  h«d  we  tiv'd  id  that  auspicious  age^ 

U'b'^i'  raam'd  the  Tnijan  chlrfand  OteeiMitafe, 

SoTK-  friendly  Hdenus  we  then  had  fuund. 

Or  ^r.iuH,  skiilM  cacti  omen  to  exjKJuod. 

Pterb4|i*  U»  Meli'ti  dai  k  maosiuoit  we  had  gone, 

Aid       Tiresias  had  our  laftuoei  sh^wD. 

Kow  noupht  remain^  o-ir  (Inhioiis  cmirse  to  guide, 

Aeee  the  Virgilutn  lot&  m  vaio  wen*  try'd  ^. 

Hwo  «t;r.  Iff  rind,  «hot  coanwl  eamt  thou  find, 

AUieriu*  theo;  "  Alas!  tou  jaxl  thy  grief  1 
Ommuty  beart  Mggeit  the  «fnh*d  nttor!** 

"  i'hc  ^agr  Mahometans  have  ever  paid* 
IMioguished  hoouur*  to  the  fiiol  and  mad } 
And  wwely  Uie^.    Fbr  iifl,  when  tmsoo  wiagi 
Herflight,  «np«*rior  to  t.  r»*3trial  thing*, 
The  thoeghta  beyond  t4te  starry  mansioos  rove, 
Btert  with  the  eonfone  of  the  gods  above 
And  thence  to  mortals'  lc4i  exalted  seni^ 
iatfraetiM  tnith^  oracutftr*  di^wimf  ^* 

s>  TIm  ft  a  spefietof moAem  <llvimt{on,  peHbrin- 

ti]  by  opening  the  works  of  Virp;',  -ind  remarking: 
the  liao  i^^ich  abali  be  covered  with  yoor  thutnb, 
flie  iailent  the  leavat  «•  openM ;  which,  if  they 
eu  be  ittlerpreted,  hu  any  respect  to  rtr!Btr>  <•>  you, 
are  aoconnted  prophetie.  King  Charles  the  First  is 
laid  to  have  tryrd  thh  method  of  learning:  h'S  fa^e, 
Mi  Ilk  have  found  the  orarle  hut  too  certain.  We 
^sivf  itih'fdined  the  lines,  (pind  the  Kiii;li«h  as  it  is 
prmtej  lu  Drsrdeo's  Mbcellames,  Vol.  6,)  notwith- 
IMriiQg.  we  do  not  give  credit  t^  the  areount,  fur 
thit we  bdi' T'*  if  the  '^artp';  Virk{i!i.iniB  would  h^vri 
|iit^  to  any  one,  a  pro3|>e4:t  their  future  fate, 
oar  hiro,  Madiaiia  SeriUems,  woold  not  have  had 
rt  ntoD  to  complaiii,  as  ht  doth,  of  fating  emnilted 
UKBin  vain. 

ICnio  CllAIlL^5^i. 

Atbello  audacL<  pK^piili  vexaius  &  annia 
yiaibas  eitorris,  coaiplexu  avulsos  liili, 
AanfiQin  imploret,  videatone  iodigna  snomoi 
Fonera  ;  oec,  cam  sc  sub  leges  pacts  iniqnsB 
Tradidernt,  re^no  aut  optata  luce  frnatur; 
Sad  cadat  ante  diem j  mediaque  inhumatos  areni. 

Vtrfr.Ubi.4.  I.fll3. 
Bat  vex'd  with  rebel*,  ^m?  a  stubborn  race, 
Hisouuntry  banish'd,  ami  bis  sons*  embrace, 
<bHafarwign  prince  for  Aniitless  su6MWMtry, 
And  see  bi<  fneimh  inplc  ''inly  rlie. 
Mor,  wbeo  he  shall  to  faiihitiss  teruM  suUait, 
Wt  iknue  enjoy,  nor  comfatable  light ; 
But,  Imniature,  n     <rneful  death  rc<?eive, 
And  OD  the  ground  th'  unbury'd  body  leave. 
^  **  The  Uabometane  hive  a  certain  veneration 
Ibr  fouls  and  mad  peo|>le,  as  lliinliine  them  actu- 
ated by  a  divine  tipirit,  and  look  on  thevn  as  a  sort 
of  uiots.    rbey  call  them  here  (speaking  of  Cairo) 
Shickv   Some  of  these  go  uboat  tbeir  cities  entirely 
nik  \  ;  and  in  Cairo  tfiey  have  a  large  mnsquc, 
vith  buildings  adjoining,  and  great  revenues  to 
maimain  such  pevaoDi.'*  DeterifitioB  ef  the  East. 
Vfll.  k  193. 

*•  — — —  Fmiturque  deoram 
Colloqdo  Tirg. 

«t<|iWsa- 


At  Cairo  i5njrnrrTi?  a  phrenetic  Hg#, 
lospirM  with  all  this  thtXNBaotic  rage, 
t  markVI  where'er  the  Iforaeopb  *^  appeared, 
(By  crowds  surrounded,  and  by  all  rever*d,) 
How  young  and  old,  virgins  and  matroos  hiiiK*d 
The  fDOtsteps  of  the  Meit  gymnoeophiat 
Tnc  eager  b«  ide  <^  toucb*d  each  prupitiooa  peil 
That  be^t  pr        virtue  might  impart. 
Whilst  on  ihu  sacred  rtptures  of  his  tongue 
Tiie  list'ning  multitudes  astonish'd,  him^ 
Then  haate  we  iiick  to  Cain>,  I  advise, 
And  lat  thu  fool  give  CuUUitel  t<»  Ibe  wi^e.'T 

An  hope-bom  smile  the  chiefH  assent  e»pwM, 
And  drove  despair,  sad  intTntc.  fr  mi  his  bpeant. 

Fir'd  with  the  wieb'd  retui-n,  the  wearied  band 
WHh  iboute  of  joy  leoeive  the  gled  ""^—ii'* ; 
Alreaily  slighting  the  diininish'd  toil 
Of  scurcbtng  Siriui,  and  the  £uthleii  foil* 
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anevisBHT. 

The  second  book  leads  tbe  iroif  inition,  ai  one*, 
from  tbe  harren  dewrt  tn  the  nuMt  fruitful  spot 
in  the  wi>rld,  Mie  anoitnt  Arf'inoe,  now  Paiume. 
Here  Scnblerus  meets  a  oompaay  of  pilgrims, 
formerly  hit  father's  frteodf,  who  de^  him  to 
n-late  bis  whole  adveiuiires  to  tUem.  lie  begins 
hiaaanatioQ.    Gives  «a  acoountof  his  wattiof 

pims  non  wtdeat,  ea  videat  {maw,  9t  iv  ^nt  'hoiB^ 

DOS  sen<ii'<  ami^Ttt,  di\  itios  atieaatet aiti  Cieeitt 
de  Divinaiiooe,  lib.  ii.  o.  34. 

This  word,  so  admivaMy  exprwefea  of  thai 
specicN  ')f  wisdom  described  in  the  forrinnng  Imea, 
was  coined  by  Babelaia.  bee  his  Worfca,  book  Hi. 
chap.  46. 

The  gymiiosopbirta  were  Indian  philoaiipheci^ 
who  went  naked  ;  from  whence  their  name. 

According  to  Thevenot,  he  touch  <rf  these 
santofl  was  sovereign  in  ease  of  barrenneashi  women. 

P'iit  we  have  cliosen  to  traniwribe  the  iceonnf  from 
itie  Description  ol'  the  £as*.  i  saw  in  R^setto 
two  nf  those  naked  samts,  who  are  oomaMmltr  vatd. 
ral  f(X)'«i,  Ttr!  ar»' had  in  grf at  vencrntioii  in  Hjfvpt: 
one  was  a  lu«ty,  elderiy  man  i  the  other  a  youth 
about  eighteen  yean  oM.  At  the  lattnr  went  aleof 
the  street,  I  o^»served  the  pcuple  k''-ise<l  his  hand. 
1  was  abo  told,  that  rm  Fritlays.  when  the  women 
go  to  the  harial-plarec,  they  frequently  sit  at  the 
entrance  of  them;  and  that  they  not  only  kiss 
their  hands,  but  show  them  the  same  respei*t  that 
was  paid  to  a  certain  heathen  idol,  and  seem  to 
expect  the  same  kiod  of  advantaee  from  it.  1  my> 
self  saw  one  of  these  saints  sitt'n^  at  a  mo«^ue  door 
in  the  high  road,  without  the  gales  ot  Cain>,  with 


woman  on  each  side  of  him,  at  the  aame  time  the 
eantran  was  coin^  to  Mecca,  and  a  mnltitnde  of 
people  passing  by,  who  ate  so  accustomed  to  svch 
sighta,  thft  the$'  tnk  ne  antiee  ef  Vo^  i. 
{»ge  14. 
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three  years  in  vmin  at  Naples  to  sec  the  eruption 
of  Vamvini.    PiKpdWU  going  to  JubuOol  in 

hofK  ^-  of  spf'inr  nn  r^rthquake.  Soils  with  his 
frienUs,  is  driven  by  oootiary  winda  bekiw  the 
Otpe  of  Good  Hope.  Arrim  at  a  nort  deliirht. 
fu!  Country  ;  wli^ch  is  (l-'s^Tllird  :  [)iit  surl-lcii'v 
flies  from  it,  moved  by  a  fatal  roivioterpretauw 
of  an  Oracle.  Seribiem,  oontimitng  hit  mira- 
tion,  describes  a  won«lerful  coast,  tlje  surprising 
appearance  of  which  strikes  a  damp  on  his  com- 
psmoos.  DeidemoD  axid  Thaama^es  arc  cbosen 
by  lot  to  recoonoitra  the  country.  At  th«ir  re- 
turn, they  give  a  %'«'ry  imperfect  account  of  their 
adventures,  being  &iupitied  by  excessive  fe«r. 
SonMnrttlMteaataloasooa  fltfUMrdiioOvwy. 


And  now,  ten  days  i^n  tedious  travel  past. 
At  length  they  quit  th'  inhospitable  waatfiw  ' 
As  Zembla's  sons.  b<  nightt»d  half  the  year, 
Exult  when  first  the  cheering  rays  appear, 
IVom  the  deep  gloom  when  long-lost  scenea  aiiiey 
And  earth  and  gnvrr  Hear'd  salute  their  eyct: 
Such  joys  diil'us'il  Arsinoe's  fertile  plain  ^  , 
Soeh  raptura  Mis*d  the  lat«  d<)eeM  train. 

From  the  tall  hill;*,  with  transport  they  command 
The  vast  extent  of  that  wide-water'd  land : 
WlMre  tba  mme  eonrae  •er'n  eopknit  rireia  take, 
An<!,  Mocris,  fill  th}'  deep  capacious  I aki  , 

They  leave  the  spacious  lab'rinth's  ruio'd  state. 
And,'  cheerful,  enter  proud  1Wiiliie*»  gate: 
When,  lo !  to  meet  them  came  a  solemn  band, 
The  pilgrim's  staff  each  hearing  in  his  hand  ; 
Their  hats  with  scallops  grac'd;   the  Flemish 

gPBBIl  *» 

In  ntimfiTous  crosses,  on  their  nbe?  was  seen. 

Who  thos :     Hail,  great  Scriblerus,  nor  disdain 
A  friendly  welcome  to  this  reverend  train. 
By  adTcrs<*  fates  and  ceaseless  tempeftstOtt 
from  sad  Judea's  desolated  coast. 
To  Alemndria'a  port  oar  eowte  we  ilser^. 
And  thrrr  ihr  hallowM  fo  itsteps  we  rexTr'd 
Of  princes,  preiau*,  s^itntt,  and  nartyrs  dead. 
Who  streatly  triumph'di  btwn^y  Med. 

There  first  with  i<>v  *'<■  htvTril  tliv  ^prf  .iil'.nc' fame  ; 
And  thence  to  welcome  tby  return  we  came. 
But,  generam  nge,  sinoera  and  fine  dadare  ^, 
Are  you,  of  manly  growth,  Scribleros'  heir  } 
For  sure  his  features  in  your  look  appear. 
And  in  the  son  the  father  we  revere."     [tongue  *, 

*■  Oft  have  I  heard  from  my  chaste  nNtflwr's 
-That  ficom  the  great  Ooraalia^  loina  I  ipfnof* 

>  The  cooflftrf  ffOnnd  the  ancient  Arsinoe  (where 

now  stands  Fainme,>  described  by  Strabotohata 
been  the  most  beautiful  spot  in  all  Egypt. 

3  The  pilgrims  wore  scallopa  in  tHeir  half,  and 
distingfuished  their  sevpml  nations  by  the  coloorsof 
the  crones  which  they  wore  on  their  habits. 
'  Bot  gau*ioiii  youlli,  aiucen  and  ftaa  dadaia, 
Arc  you  of  manly  growth,  his  nDvnl  heir? 

For  sure  Ulysaea  in  your  look  appears.  

To  prote  a  genuine  mrtii  (the  prince  replies) 
On  female  truth  ussentinp  f;i.ilh  n;lies; 
Thus  nuinifiest  of  right,  I  build  my  claim. 
Sure-founded  on  a  ^ir  matnmal  nma. 

Pope*B  Odyss.  Book  I. 
♦  This  speech  discovers  several  admirable  q»!a- 
Uties  in  our  hero.   His  scrupulous  rtgard  ioi  truth. 


The  sage  replies:  but  O !  what  mortal  know* 
Th'  nndoubtod  lira  to  whom  hie  birth  be  ones? 

O  !  mijrht  I  T'oir,  thn'  born  ef  meaner  rao^ 
With  hiiu  the  axajcy  paths  of  wisdom  traoci, 
With  him'TOdbld  the  metapliyic  tlore. 

An  !  «*(  ii-nre,  thro'  each  dark  recess,  explpfa 
But  fate  proaouoe'd  tb*  irrevocaUe  doom* 
And  death  has  sunk  him  in  tiw  silent  tomb« 
Behold  me  now,  deserted  and  forlorn. 
The  sport  of  fortune  and  her  abject  scorn : 
Weary'd  with  woes,  and  old  in  travel  growo,^ 
Still  flatcUnf  hope  reaerv'd  yon  wond'rooa  tumU'^ 
Thtther  we  joumcy'd ;  hnt  the  ffod<?  ordain 
Our  search  successless  and  our  labour  vam.'* 

l  it  II  they:    With  sympathelie fiief  we moia 
Thy  fate,  alas  !  so  sad,  so  like  oar  own. 
Yet  say,  Scriblerus,  stooe  thy  daring  soul, 
Superior  aliti  to  fortune's  vain  oootrol. 
Has  mnny  a  glorious  enterprisf"  achicT'd, 
New  arUt  iuveoted  and  lost  arts  retrieved ^ 
Say,  shall  thy  friendi  thy  varione  laboan  hear. 
And  thy  sage  conduct  gli  l  tlicir  lon«ring  ear  ?" 

Scriblerus  then  i  "  Ah  !  seek  not  now  to  know  . 
A  senec  of  uiMUainble  wec^ 
For,  lo !  to  Thetis'  bed  the  god  of  day. 
Thro'  western  skies,  precipitates  his  way. 
Give  we  to  feast  and  sleep  the  peaceful  night-* 
To  dncant  Gairo,  with  the  morning  light. 
Our  course  we  speed  :  but  if  ?o  trreat  dc»Irc 
To  hear  our  fates  your  friendly  breasts  inspire^ 
As  on  the  peaceful  boaom  of  the  Nile, 
We         ttu'  t('(liou=!  passaj^  to  beguile, 
Your  tuud  request,  thv>'  hard,  shall  be  obey'd. 
And  every  debt  toeaered  frienddiip  paid." 

Skton  as  the  sun  th*  enlightened  vault  ascendl^  . 
Th'  impatient  chief  embarks  his  ready  friends* 

Now  all  in  «lence  eyed  the  godlike  man. 
Who  thus  with  tears  th'  eventful  (ilc  hcq^n, 

**  From  native  Albion,  a  selected  band, 
We  qiMnd  the  tail  and  reach  th*  Amonian  itinad  s 
The  sacred  flame,  which  Pliny's  breast  insptr^dly   ' . 
Uiy'd  our  resolves,  and  ever j  boMxn  fir'd : 

in  not  positively  affirming  a  thing  for  certain, 
wherein  there  was  a  possibility  of  his  being  mts« 
taken.  His  dutiful  affection  and  filial  piety  in 
giving  credit  to  hit  mother  in  an  affiiir  of  whi<^  1m 
could  not  be  so  well  informed  as  from  her  own 
mouth.  Lastly,  his  judgment  in  chusing  for  aa 
example  the  answer  of  the  good  Taleiiiaehiit  ia  Ow 
Odyss.  B.  1.  to  the  same  question. 

The  whole  passage  it  drat  trantlaled  by  II<iMMa  i 

Bot  tay,  are  yon  Indeed,  that  era  to  grown. 

His  son  ?  your  headsand  eyes  are  like  ([  niafk)^ 
F<M-  we  were  well  to  one  another  known,  , 
But  'twat  before  be  did  to  Tray  embeHc 

With  other  princes  of  f'lr-  Argivt-  youth. 

But  never  saw  him  since.   That  Jl'm  bis  ton 
(Said  he)  my  mother  says.   Bnt  who  in  troth 
Knoweth  who  twat  that  got  him?  Ithiidtnoiieb 
It  may  not  be  alien  to  the  n^T\C'-  of  a  tri  r-  cr'.Uc 
to  observe,  that  when  Ariftophaoes  was  called  upon 
to  prove  his  right  to  the  freedom  of  Athens,  ho 
quoted  these  lines:  }inni0  fU9  r$f*i  pin,  3cc.  Hit 
jiid?e<;  were  pleased  with  tilt  applicationi  and  ad* 
miitcvi  him  a  citizen. 
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Bat  our  duU  Stars,  th'  exp«^te<l  boon  ilclay, 
And  thrw  »low  ycai-?  steal  tmiinpnjvM  awny. 
fW  iMWitnp  firtj  Vfsu'^  'tub  distends. 

No  burst it)>:  fielu^e  o'er  Iht-  plain  dc^c«'nd>. 
— 0  ■■  cant  impatience  I  O  Sfverfi  disgrace  ; 
SweehMi  w«  i«<#,  imwillln:^  loft,  thf  pi  tec. 
^Thrii  frirth  the  flaiPO!»,  wilh  wiUl  pxplii  ion,  bftlke, 
Ibm  U^rmg  uKMutaiu  to  its  buus  kliook  ; 
A  mlUm  AstafB  e«fw*<d  all  tl«  ground, 
.Aiiii  a*V.es  fillM  tho  hemisphm'  around, 

i(  \t3jQ<j^^  we  rtiU€iw  our  toil, 

AeiMlct  i^Aftlet thy  nfMBMe  soil, 
WJi<  rr  nioitntains  rock, » lierc  yawuiiiL'  caverns  roar, 
A I  Hi  hclhv'utg  ipaiffb»  taiphureou»  torrents  pour  ; 
M^j<e>ti<:  tmM!  wbote  ttwlbl  flories  6re 

Our  drnopinp  souls,  nnd  kimllc  now  ik  sirp. 

Will*  jWi>p'rt»us  gfile.«,  we  reach  Matlcira's  hciijht, 

Tr.<.-ncf,  o'er  the  bosom  of  tlx'  homitilesi  sr.n, 
Ti>;co  leii  diiys  blest  puiMio  th'  utirufUc  d  «ny  ; 
VVliirn  io  !  d(op  clouds,  with  sabin  horrours  rise, 
iiri,le«i'^tin«,  menace  from  tl^^  wcsteni  ritiei; 
Impetiiou"!  winds  old  ocean's  face  dt  form. 
The  %ts>#l  diivi'S  bcjbre  UiC  swellina:  storm  ; 

lonp  temi>e:*UO«l»  wtdts,  by  Corus  "<  Uy^t, 
\ai  home  far  distant  frDin  the  v^isli'd  for  COaut, 

ig  beMieatrb  tlte  »ultry  liue  we  run, 
Wt  iMr  wiahtdeJ  the  tmefidiao  Son. 
Sow  far  Key  Mid  tlw  Impio  a-*  we  «.lray, 
Urnuu  Ibe  weak  mfltieoce  of  th'  obliqucr  ray. 
"Meelkad  1])ft  ehavfeAd  Moon  full  orbM  her  lieht 
nisplay'd  ;  t'.nce  yiel(le<l  to  ihe  >!n(les  of  iii-^hi  ; 
Wl»£o  to  1  at  cuice  the  boiei'rom  itiiMis  Mibsido, 
At  naee  ahttea  th«  raMJ«flt  rotliitf  tide. 
S'.ft  zephyr  risinsf  o'er  tUij  wat'ry  plain, 
fans  wjth  his  senile  winj:  the  lf:vel  main  ; 
When  now  Aurora,  witii  auipicoii*  light, 
Rcrrals  »  beaQleooa  bacboar  to  the  Bight. 

"  Bcwrtc^iiig  scenes  s  cneonipjips  ui  arnini'l. 
And  the  whole  region  scctsb  eni'lianti.(l  ^ruuud. 
Qcid  had^  aadfbiiitlMH  oo  the  radiant  treet. 
And  melting  nmsic  ffoit^  nn  ev'ry  Im^/e. 
ffwafloffcn,  uofadiug  thro'  the  varied  year, 
tanMfe  mS  anrfhcfi^i  peHtiine  the  air  j 
Eternal  venlnre  clotlios  tlie  clnnil-t'-pt  Iiilli, 
la  fawftil  mi;a»ure  fail  the  tiuklio^'  rtli^. ; 
BMm  tad  crn'ralda  '  load  the  teeming  {pxtves, 
mMiited  pbantxet  leeoid  their  lores. 

'"HhatlMMD  my  good  fbrtanetohave  seen  all 

the  grand  p*  ■  r  ti.ena  of  nature,  except  an  caith- 
9tik«,  which  1  «aitetl  for  in  Naples  thre^  years  lu 
TCh ;  mtd  ncnr  I  impatieatly  expect  a  passage  to 
Jamaica,  for  tnat  Win-lit."    Memoirs  of  Scribli  rus. 

*la  Don  Antonio  I'Moa's  ar count  of  n  roynpe  late- 
ly OHMk  by  some  Spamanls  who  to  inc  isure  a 
tlmieeef  the  Flarth  (in  which  is  a  vi-ry  curious 
<?f*CTiption  of  earthquakes)  we  are  told,  that  f(jr 
f^me  days  before  any  great  eruplitJo,  uoii><.'»  are 
le»nl  resemblinK  the  kmiog  cf  Cattle^  and  the 
dachar^  of  artillery. 

»TbaK  W.  Wind. 

•Sn flpeetater,  Na  63  ;  and  alM  5B,  59,  60,  in 

"»Wc>i  p-ipri';  acrostics,  anagrams,  lipo'n'^nimatists, 
kc  kc.  are  described  and  treated  of  at  large  by 
Mr.  AAffiNb. 

^  Tlie  description  of  this  cotintry  bears  so  near  a 
resemblance  to  thai  giroi  1^  Socntct  in  the  Pb»- 
Veu  XVIU. 
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The  boars  their  sides  in  crystal  fountains  lave» 
I'he  painted  panther  ta^tns  the  briny  «nm 

In  myrtle  groves  the  wanton  dolphins  play  ; 
While  sea-CJ»lvc8  o'crth'  enamelled  meadowt  stray. 
Around  our  ships  the  «-arhling  mermaids  glide. 
And  with  their  music  sooth  the  Hwellingtlde. 

"  Th' enchuntinor  «rcne  my  ravi>h'd  crew  possCSt^ 
And  calenlorcs  had  sei/'d  ou  every  breast : 
This  I  perceiv'd,  and  sndden  gave  ootnmand 
To  dri\'e  the  vessel  on  the  ooi?y  strand. 
Ere  yet  they  UnichM  the  nhore,  the  inrrpatient  crew 
O'er  the  high  decks  with  heedless  rapture  flew ; 
And  waud'ring  onwanl,  with  amazement,  fcniud 
A  well-spread  table  on  the  verdant  ground. 
On  beds  nlfiragiaal  foaes  we  recline, 
And  quafT  full  bowls  of  nncxhansted  wine. 
Imlulgc  with  Yariouameat*  unsated  taste,  , 
And,  thoughtless,  revel  in  the  rich  repast 
Wlicn  issiiins;  from  the  woo<Is  on  either  hand, 
In  martial  guise  adrancM  a  num'rous  band 
In  martial  guise  they  tnareh'd ;  ilt-jiHlgiug  ffiU 
Misdeem'd  the  pomp  inhospitable  war. 
Unmindful  of  Ascanius'  harmless  train 
And  bloodless  battles  on  Siciiia's  plain. 
Fence  my  rosii  haiid^  by  fetal  fury  I(  <1, 
Drew  sbow'rs  of  woea  on  each  devoted  head. 

do  of  Plato,  that  we  doubt  not.  hut  the  learned 
reader  will  find  a  great  pU  -asure  in  the  compniisfin  : 

rt,  xa)  &il}rr  jmJ  Tit$  MM^mH.  xx)  au  t<x  i^r,  a^raC^s 
tt^t  TV;  «'«  'X»ytl*  T*|V  nA.IM|l|l« 

Pbacd.  I  59. 

IJ  Wp  Jj^arn  fr  nn  t'l  -  author's  flr-'-TTiption  of 
these  islanders,  tliat  tlivy  were  very  fund  of  pageanV- 
try  and  show.  They  entirely  a^lcted  tbemseltea 
to  tlie  study  and  profession  of  pictry  in  all  its 
branches.  Though  we  may  observe  tluit  every  in- 
dividual ranged  himself  in  his  particnlar  class,  and 
never  acted  out  of  his  own  sphere.  That  on  all 
solemn  occasions  the  ncveral  orders  distinguished 
themselves  by  their  habits,  and  the  symbols  which 
they  bom:  ind  their  disposition  and  attitudes  in 
the  procession  emblcmaticallv  represented  that 
species  of  poetry  which  tiiey  jmrticularly  profes^sed, 
and  from  which  they  derived  their  name.  As,  a 
w  riter  of  acn^tics  was  called  an  Acrostic,  of  ana- 
grams an  Anagram,  and  the  like.  Somewhat  iu 
this  manner  were  all  the  ancient  poets  represented 
for  the  entcilainincnt  of  I.cn  the  tenth,  as  we  find 
them  described  by  2>trada  in  his  Prolusions- 

t>  Seriblenu  here  taxes  himself  with  his  heedless- 
ness in  not  recollecting  tliat  fnmoas  description  of 
Aacaniua^  mock  «rmy  in  the  jtb  0.  of  Virgil. 
This  furgetfiilnesB  is  the  more  surprising,  beeanse 
he  could  not  but  know  how  fond  all  nations  liave 
been  of  this  kind  of  pageantry,  by  which  some  at 
this  day  represent  their  mannfactures,  and  others 
even  the  myitariet  of  their  religion. 

Hunc  morem  cursus,  atq;  hnsc  c^crtamina  primus 
Abcaniiis,  longam  nmris  cuui  cingcret  Albam, 
RetuUit,  &  priscos  docuit  celebrate  lAtlooe  : 
Albani  docneri  sn<>-;,  tum  mirima  pewo 
Aooepit  BmoJ^  '  Ma,  5. 
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"  Finn  and  compact  in  three  fair  columns  wore, 
0*er  the  smooth  plain,  the  faoM  Acraatica    note  j 
High  o'er  the  re^f  the  lowV-n:'  ftadets  rite 
With  limbs  gigantic  and  superior  aise* 
They  letd  ttie  van,  Qiimov*d  iii  the  eareer, 
AoA  Bout-rini<'»-3  hriiiif  up  the  rear. 

•*  Not  thus  tiie  loo!»er  Cbrooogram»  prepare 
GireleM  their  troops,  undiaciplin'd  to  war ; 
"\Viih  rauks  irngnlar,  cunfus'd  they  starwl. 
The  chieftaint  miogiiug  with  the  vulgar  band. 

**  But  with  itiU  moro  diaoider'd  march,  ildnnce 
(Nor  nnarch  it  seem'd,  but  wild  fiintastic  dance) 
Tlic  uncouth  Anagrams,  distorted  train. 
Shifting,  in  double  mazes,  o'er  the  plain. 

' '  From  di^rent  nations  noct  the  Centoi  ^  crowd ; 
With  borrow'tl,  -pBtcht,  and  motlry  enstpns  proud. 
Not  for  the  fiame  of  UHriilce  dccdft  they  toil. 
But  their  gole  end  the  plunder  and  tlia  apoil. 

"  Next,  an  uncertain  ami  nmbitrTinns  train  " 
Now  forward  march,  then  countermarch  again. 
The  van  now  first  in  order,  duly  leads, 
itod  now  tiie  veer  the  chtafdut  sqtndfon  haalb  ■ 

to  chwefarthyconiiDMid 

Some  peaceful  provjncr  in  Acrostic  land  ; 

There  then  may'M  wiogs  disp]ay,and  altars  raise. 

Dryden's  Mac  Flecno. 

13  A  cento  primarily  signifies  a  cloak  made  of 
patches.  In  poetry  it  denotes  a  work  wholly  crjin- 
poscd  of  verses,  or  pasMges  promiscuously  taken 
Inm  other  authors :  (only  ^Htpoied  hi «  new  fbrm 
or  order)  so  as  to  compose  a  new  work  nnfl  n  new 
meaning.  Ausonius  has  laid  down  the  ruick  to  be 
eUerved  in  composing  centos.  The  pieeet,  he  says, 
may  hf  taken  either  from  the  same  poet,  or  from 
several ;  and  the  verges  may  be  either  taken  entire, 
or  divided  in  two ;  one  half  to  be  connected  with 
anothfr  half  tnktn  elsewhere  :  hnf  twa  verses  are 
never  to  be  taken  together.  Agreeable  to  these 
vulee,  he  hat  made  a  pbiaMnI  iw^liBl  Mnto  imn 
Viigi!.  0}ni'^cuhim(saythe)defncoiHMadaanum 
de  aiicDO  nostrum. 

The  empren  Godo»a  wrote  the  life  of  Jems 
Christ  in  centos,  taken. in  this  manner  from  Homer. 
Proha  Falconia  did  the  like  from  Virgil.  The  same 
did  Alex.  Ross  and  Stq;»heD  de  Pkfirre,  from  whom 
we  dta  the  folloniniE  adonrtka  of  the  nagL 

Turn  regw  

1  JIL  98  Exlcrui  vcuiunt-J- 

qus  cuiq ;  est  oopia  loli  5  M.  100. 
11 JB.  333  Jduneri  portAntcs-f- 

roollcs  snatura  saba:i.  1  O.  51. 
9M.  464  Dona  dehhw  anro  gravm-l- 

myrrhaque  mridentes,  12  M,  100. 
9  £.       Agnovere  dcutn  regem-f- 

regumque  parentein  6  JB.  548. 
1  G.  418  Matavere  vias-f- 

perfectts  online  votk  10  M.  .548 
M  Reeipfoeal  venea  (ealled  atto  r^rogade  and 
recunents)  pive  the  laiiMiworda whether TCad  back- 
wards or  fimrards, 

ffigoa  te  signa  tem««  me  tanf^is  et  angis. 
The  amphislxcna  is  a  serpent  said  to  have  tito 
heads,  one  at  each  end,  and  to  go  indiffiBrBntly 
with  either  end  foremost. 
The  amphisbasna  double  arm'd  appears. 
At  eidMr  end  a  tilteai^ng  head  she  rears. 

Row's  Lucan,  B.  9. 


Thus  onward,  Awphi^oa  spnogt  to  meet 

Her  foe;  nor  tmms  her  in  the qididk  retreat,  [came 

*'  To  join  thcM'  s  ina  li  ons  u'cr  the  ^kutiptag^ 
A  num'rous  race  of  no  ignoble  name ; 
The  mighty  Onnnho  leeoi  tii*  mtrepid  van  s 
The  rest  A  f'jrward  loml  industrious  clan. 
Kiddle,  and  Rebus,  Riddle's  dearest  son  ; 
And  fidae  Conondnim,  and  insidiout  Pan ; 
Fnitian,  who  scarcely  deigns  to  tread  the  gimmil  $ 
And  Rondeau,  wheeling  in  repeated  round. 
Here  the  Rhopalics    in  a  wvdge  are  drawn. 
There  the  proud  Macaronians    scoor  the  laWB. 
Here  fugitive  and  vsgraot  o'er  the  greenit 
The  wanton  Lipogrammatist  is  seen, 
lliere  Quibble  and  Antithesis  af^tear. 
With  Dopgrel-rhyme'!  and  Eclios  in  the  rriir. 

"  On  their  fair  standards,  by  the  wind  display  d. 
Eggs,  altars,  wings,  pipee,  axes  "  were  pnuitiay^ 

"  Aliu  m't!  nncl  nil  "suspended  with  tKefljgblp 
Nor  yet  deterinin'd  to  retire  or  fi^^t, 
A  wtmd*raus  pmen  frain  directing  hte, 
Fix'd  our  resolves,  and  urpM  our  qui  k  rrireat, 

"  As  on  the  ground,  reclined,  TbaumaHes  lay* 
T!ll*d  wiyi  the  feastinf  of  the  genhl  day  { 
(Uncertain  if  some  godhead  sway'd  his  mind. 
Or  mov'd  by  chance}  be  broke  the  walnut's  rind : 
Fear  and  amasement  sdxM  his  shuddering  soul» 
When  far  the  nut,  he  found  a  scribbled  scrolL 
lie  trac'd  the  characters  with  secret  dread; 
nien  thus  aloud  the  mystic  verse  read. 
*  In  Sove  the  victors  from  the  vanqnish'd  6y, 
They  fly  that  wnnnt^,  unl  th»*y  ynr^ne  that  die*  ^ 

"  Silent  awhiic  and  tiiougbUui  we  remain,  ' 
At  length  the  verse  unanimous  explain ; 
That  wlierc  no  triumph'?  on  th^^  conquest  waft, 
Ev'n  virtue's  self  and  honour  bids  retreat. 
So  Jove  deelaresy  so  wills  etemalfata 

Kbopalic  veriies  begin  with  a  monosyllable, 
and  eontiane  in  voids,  growing  gradually  longer  to 

the  last,  which  must  be  the  longest  of  alL 

Hc^  re^fcm  r^men  rrgionem  rehgiooen. 
Tiiey  had  tiieir  name  htm  fssnaXsv,  a  dnh,  which 
like  tlioiH  begins  with  a  slender  tip,  and  f^rows  big- 
ger and  bigger  to  the  bead.  Hence  our  author 
draws  them  up  with  great  propriety,  in  thenulttary 
form  of  a  uedge. 

*6  The  mac^ironian  is  a  kind  of  burlesque  poetry, 
constsUng  ot  a  jumble  uf  wurds  of  difTereut  langua- 
ges, with  words  of  the  vulgar  tongue  lattniaed,  and 
latin  words  iniiJemized.  This  verve  has  employed 
the  pens  of  many  Frooch  and  Italian  writers.  We 
have  seen  three  or  ftw  k«f  poMBaofHiia  load  by 

our  oi^Ti  r'iMT'f  rvtnrn. 

Et  dabo  ftg  fimi^U,  si  utonstras  love  »  pretty  dimple, 

OowaM^  eilkeotos,  ldiCeiloi»  &  petioolQs» 

Bushes    aooooi^  ituMachiirns,  eambrica  smockos. 

Ignoramus. 

With  these  we  may  venture  to  nmk  some  lidie 

publi.she«l  lines  written  by  ttie  iiigi-nioos  Dt*  Suift 
to  a  schoolmaster  of  his  acquaintance. 
Die  heris  agro  at  an  da  quarto  finale* 
Puta  ringat  ure  aos  an  da  stringat  are  tale. 

"  Tl»e  foregoitjjf  comments  have  so  crowdetl  the 
notes,  that  we  shall  refer  the  reader  to  Uie  Sp«:cta- 
tor.  No.  38,  w  here  he  will  find  tbii  lion  vary  fially 
explained  by  Mr.  A^ldison, 

ip  fwo  Unes  from  \\  ailer. 
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With  eager  zeal,  we  hoist  the  spreading  saJb^ 
And,  from  the  deck,  iinnkc  tht.-  tardy  f^ales, 
When  Dom  the  »hore  the  faucy'tl  armies  reach. 
And  fbrvi  fhdr  mimic  lej^ions  on  the  beach. 
losultiO'g  'i.hMTit'-:  *];f  Hrifrn'd  c'^n'"'  invarlr, 
Sarcasau  aod  scuShug  tauiiUi  uur  iears  upbraid. 

*'  I  catch  mf  Um,  (the  nuna  whidi  After  bore 
•Cainst  ihr  rn^h  monarch  on  Thf-;':rtlKi's  shore'!'), 
The  Btnug  «i(h  meditated  vengeance  drew, 
Aad  piercM  a  leader  of  Ih*  aeroetie  ei«w. 
Tlie  giaat  soofier  falls  cm,  ;    I'J  to  death 
And  th»»  pra^etic,  sung  bu  parting  breath  t 
*C  cMaid  ami tlave,  ne'er  «hak IhiM  reap  tbefhiit 

0  f  thy  long  labfuirs  and  ^.t^•r■re  pursuit. 

W  ith  sorrow  shalt  thou  leave  thy  suff'ring  crew, 
A  venging  justice  <hall  their  steps  pursue, 
K  ude  draughts  of  iron  6hall  tlioy  drink  at  need, 
D  rink,  and  deplore  thy  rash  inhu  tian  (]<>ed.* 

•*  These  threats  denouncing:,  in  the  dwrt  he  rolls: 
CoM  ftrilMBgfcar  invades  out  troubled  Mtth. 
Prmtratr,  we  sup]>licate  all  ruling  Jove, 
Th"  impending  curse,  relenting,  to  remuve. 
With  tad  reluctance  leafte  W  aachanlinf  plaia ; 
And  anxious  plow  the  hoarsc>re$ounding  main. 

"  Nine  tedious  days  a  doubtful  course  we  steer ; 
The  teoth,  bold  rock*  and  towVing  ctiA  afqiear. 
T>)e  !r-asT,      Atlas  tall,  o'er)'- >l'''1  the  f.tran<I  : 
hor  Uiai^less  they,  but  shai>'ii  by  Nature's  band. 
SdOM  tike  smooth  oona  aspiring  to  the  skies, 
Others  aloft  in  spiral  volumes  rise. 
These  seem  vast  camion  planted  on  the  sliorr, 
*  Wcll-tiin»^  and  boOow'd  with  eyUndricboi«. 
Hfre  rolumns  or  tall  obelisks  appear  ; 
There  a  vast  globe  or  polish'd  hemisphere. 
Tnr'nng  ea  high  prood  battlements  are  seen: 
And  saliant  bartk>n8  bear  a  warlike  mien,     [bear  r 

"What  breast,  unmov'd, thedrofiHfnl  sigbtooald 
What  ey*  behold  it  unappall'd  with  fear ! 

1  strove  their  drooping  ooovage  to  awake, 
JUni  thus,  with  animating  aecents,  apake  :  • 

**  'S«>e,  dearcompanions.^  hatthe  gods  have  giv'n, 
lad  praiw  th*  iadttlgeoce  of  propitioiu  Hear^n. 
I  low  great  the  scene,  whereVr  we  torn  "ur  eyes  ! 
The  prospects  various  all,  yet  all  surprise. 

V  l>armf '^he  titge  of  Bfethene,  Philip  of  Maee- 

don  If  t  tii^  right  eye  by  an  arrow.  Aster  of  Amphi- 
poiis  having  ofiiered  his  service  as  an  extraordinary 
miluaan,  who  coold  take  a  bird  down  flying. 
Well,  said  Philip,  when  I  wage  war  with  starlings 
I  will  employ  you.  The  man  was  so  nettled  with 
this  answer,  that  he  threw  himself  into  the  town, 
and  sbot  an  arrow  at  him,  with  fbtf  inscriptioo  on 
it,  "  At  Ffailip'»  right  eye."  No  wonder  so  great 
a  curiosity  as  the  bow  of  such  an  excellent  archer 
should  bt'  pcrMJrvc'd  in  the  Seriblerian  family. 

The  death  an'l  propln  ry  of  t'le  Acrostic  bear 
a  wotKkrtul  resemblance  to  .i:incas's  encounter  with 
tbe  harpies,  and  CQine  of  Crla»Do,  in  the  9d  Book 

of  Vir.il  ; 

Non  ante  datam  cingetis  moenibns  urbem, 
Qonm  voi  diva  brnes  nostnetpie  injnrta  cadis 
Anboes enb^at  malts  ahMimcrc  mensas. 

Know  that  ere  the  proinis'rl  walls  you  builds 
My  curses  shall  severely  be  fulfiU'd. 
TmoB  fiunine  k  yonr  kt  for  this  miedeedt 
Jteduc'd  to  fiind  thepiatet  on  wbidi  yoo  feed. 

JUryd. 


Ply  ^cll  yonroars  to  gain<th*aaspidons  land^ 

And  raise  a  tjratc-fiil  altar  on  the  strand, 
Then  let  some  chief,  by  Wt  dei  reed,  explore 
The  latent  glones  of  thiii  wt>nd'rouH  shore*' 

"  Thus  1,  dissemblinfT  ;  tnif  pale  fear  pf)<^<:f»st 
Each  livid  cheek,  and  ohiliM  each  manly  brea&t. 
Fresh  iD>theirnind  th'  Aerostic^sthreals  tiiey  dread. 
And  cur     dcnonnc'd  on  tbeir  devoted  head. 
Still  1  perbisit,  aiKl  urge  the  hard  command : 
With  slow  reluctant  steps,  they  prese  the  snnd* 
In  equ:il  parts  1  rtraii^lit  divide  the  crew: 
Then,  in  the  um  the  lot*  iuscnb'd  I  throw. 
And  shook  the  hallowM  vase,  till  ehance<decreed 
The  sage  Deidemon  for  the  hardy  deed  : 
And  join'd  the  brave  Thauuiastcs  to  hi*  side^ 
By  social  love  and  like  pursuits  ally'd. 

*'  Shcath'd  in  bright  arms,  o'fr  the  suspected  plain» 
Pensive  they  march,  and  p-usive  we  rfmain. 
In  vain  tli'  eiiliv'ning  banquet's  cliarut^  wc  try. 
In  vain  tl>e  imrtb-iuspiiing  goblet  .ply. 
Dread  and  despair  each  riMii;;  joy  eontroul, 
And  horrour,  bi^XKliiig  o'er  tlie  >i»flrkling  bowL 
Nor  lets  in  vain  wc  kvW  tlie  \ys\a\  of  sleep, 

F>r  v»  II  {he  wiftchtd  painful  vii,'ils  keep. 

1  iien  iirst,  my  f*  ieods,  1  own,  this  manly  breast 

Damp  wav'ring  doubt,  fear*s  hartiinger,  coorciit.  < 

Wiieii,  all-jin»pitinii^  to  tny  rnptitr'd  eycs, 

i  saw  Priapus'  awful  form  arise  ; 

And  Abas  the  god  :  *  IKsfeiet  this  canaeteas  dreid  ^ 

For  knoTT,  an  luwpit.ilde  land  ye  tre.ul, 

What  tliu'  the  chiefs  rcptrirt  a  dreadful  tale. 

Fearless  do  thou  the  glorions  task  assail. 

Nor  war,  nor  hostile  perils  shalt  thou  prove  : 

Gut  the  sofit  blandishments  of  proffer'd  love. 

Myself  the  powerful  passion  will  impart 

To  the  fond  queen,  and  melt  her  yielding  Itcart : 

Thy  manly  limbs  with  heightoi'd  charms  Til  grace. 

And  bri'-atbc  resistless  beauties  o'er  thy  face : 

As  artful  sageH  give  the  modern  stone 

Time's  honoiir'd  stain*,  and  glories  nut  its  osm^; 

The  eanl<('r'd  cum  with  verdegriit  iucrust. 

Or  grace  the  polished  bronaee  with  reverend  rost. 

With  confi  l  -nre  proceed,  my  remly  j>ow'r 

Shall  iit^v  er  tail  thee  in  tii'  important  haur.* 

"He  said,  and  vanith'd  at  th*  appmach  ot  mom : 
When,  !>> !  the  chiefs  wi'h  downcast  I<jok  return. 
Aghast,  with  speechless  tongue  and  bristling  hair, 
Deidemon  stood ;  an^embleni  of  despair. 
Scarce  could  Th  inin.i  .tes  o'er  his  fears  prevail  : 
Wbu  thu^  at  leoj;tl),  brought  out  the  broken  tale. 

"  The  S.  rl'i!en  have  always  tz-sliried  tlie  utmost 
reverence  for  this  god,  as  appears  from  their  having 
been  industrKHts  Ui  preserve  every  line  that  has 
been  written  t'>  his  honour.  They  ha^.e  ma  !e  a 
considerable  cvHeciion  of  small  poems,  which  they 
have  named  (irom  their  tutelary  deity,  and  have 
been  no  less  assiduous  in  exhibiting  his  statues  and 
picture*.  This  naturally  accounts  for  the  great 
zeal  with  which  the  gud  promises  his  patruoage  to 
our  hero. 

 —  Lietos  oculis  afT?arat  honoro 

Quale  mauus  addunt  ebori  d(K:us,  aut  ubi  tUvo 
Argentum,  paritisve  lapis  eircumdatur  auro. 

N  irc.  I.  1.  - 
Aud  breath'd  a  youthful  vigour  on  bis  face  : 
Like  polishM  ivVy,  beauti;ous  to  behold. 
Or  Parian  niarU^  when  encbas^  in  fold. 

JDr^dea. 
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Thro^  yoa  Urn*  raehi  to  vi«r  Ibis  mm^nm  Ui«d— «' 

Long  had  we  roaiuM — suddiMt  a  noivc  w  c  hi^ai-rl 
Of  mighty  wtnfrs— wul  saw  a  rutxjat'ruu?*  bird. 
I  jrrasp'd  my  iaT'Un,  staitM  «t  fb*  mh»m, 
"But  snstc  Di  idemon  stjijit  my  <lt^p'ratc  arm. 
Ob,  well  mtrain'd  !  for,  by  its  nearer  digtaty 
An  buman  Cmx**,  conspioMM  to  the  sight. 
And  human  limbs  appear'd. — WlUi  wild  mwB, 
Aiitonish'd  at  the  dire  portent,  we  graze, 
And  meditate  return — when,  from  the  flood, 
( For  near  a  wpaaam  rifcr'a  bank  wt  stood) 

A  lw«rk  f'tppr^nt:  ro«k« ;  with  onr>*  wdl-tim'd 

Cut  tiic  smooth  wavc.%  aad  o'cx  \Jac  suxtauc  skuu'd* 

23  Sec  the  speech  of  Kurytochus,  aad  tha  foXlom- 
ing  adventures.    Odyss.  B.  10. 
'   M  Bishop  WifUntwaa  strongly  bent  on  brfi^nf 

tbe  art  of  flying  to  perfection.  He  mentions  it  in 
inoet  of  hiu  works.  After  having  enumerated  the 
several  methods  proposed,  be  soys,  "  Tis  the  more 
obviutis  and  eommon  opinion,  that  this  may  be 
efiected  by  winvrs  ft\steneil  immcdiat^'Iy  to  the  body, 
this  Cuming  nearest  to  the  imitation  of  nature. 
Us  related  of  acM-rtain  Fnjriish  monk,  called  Elme- 
fas,  nKfiit  ("onfesvor's  lime,  that  he  did  by  "nrh 
wings  liy  trum  a  lower  above  a  furlong  i  and  so 
ann^er  from  9L  Mark's  steeple  in  Venice ;  another 
at  NorTtHci  o: ;  and  Bnsbeqiiiiis  sp<*nks  of  n  Tnrk  in 
QoQStaiitinople,  who  attempted  sometbiuf  this  way." 
DsBdaluav  Ch.  V. 

In  another  wnrk  CHinT  the  Moon  may  be  a 
World)  be  reasonu  on  the  probaUlity  of  reaching 
the  Moon  by  tfaa  liH)k  of  tbts  art.  Ite  oompotes  ft 
to  I>e  IJ^O  days  janriioy;  etidea'.  iis  to  solve  the 
difficnlties  which  may  arise  fiom  want  of  diet  and 
Kxlgiotr.   See  his  arguments  at  larpe,  Prop.  15. 

The  art  of  flying  hath  been  in  all  ages  at- 
tempted, particularly  in  tbe  times  of  Frtar  Bacon, 
who  afArms  it  to  be  possible,  and  that  he  knew  a 
person  who  bad  actually  trited  it  with  good  success. 
Arid  rr^n  now  thpfp  arc  not  wnntinfr  some  in  Eng- 
land, nho,  by  experiment,  have  proved  themselves 
able  to  do  it.  Tbe  Sieur  Besnier,  a  smith  of  Sabfe, 
bath  in\-ented  an  engine  for  flyinjr,"  Philosoph. 
Transact,  vol.  i.  page  499,  30U,  with  a  cot  of  tbe 
enjnne,  plate  5. 

Cornel.  Drebell  made  a  vessel  for  James  I,  to 
be  rowed  under  water  with  twdve  rowen:  It  was 
tried  on  tbe  'PuitneR.  BMiop  WHUim,  aftsf  wtUt* 

hr:  alt  the  difllculties  that  might  be  oIjm  rt.  d  to  this 
•ubmariDG  uavigatiun,  cmuncrates  the  advantages 

*'  1 .  'Tis  private;  a  man  may  po  to  any  coaft  m 
the  world  invisible,  withoat  being  diKoveied  Or  pre- 
vente<l  in  his  journey. 

'I.  'Tis  safe ;  from  the  uncertainty  of  tidtty 
and  the  viuknce  of  iL  inpcsts,  which  do  never  move 
tlie  sea  abuve  live  ur  6ix  paces  deep ;  t'lom  pirates 
and  cdUtenf,  whicb  do  so  infest othrr voyages;  from 
ice  and  great  frosts,  which  do  so  inuch  endanger 
tbe  passages  towards  the  ^tcs. 

*<  3.  It  may  be  of  very  grtat  adtanlagi^  imhst  a 
navy  of  cncm)c<,  v.  bn  by  this  moans  Da  1ln> 
dbrmincd  in  the  wak  ri>  and  blown  up, 

**  4.  11  may.  be  of  ipeeial  use  for  the  relief  of 
any  place  that  is  besit  <1  by  water,  to  convey  info 
it  invisible  supplies;  and  so  kkevisc  for  the  siur- 
firisal  of  any  place  that  is  aoccnible  bf  watar* 


Then  sunk  again,  but  still  ber  course  pumi'd, 
Clear  wastba  etraam,  and  all  hinwaili  we  ▼iew'd* 

"  •  Swift,  we  retire,  with  oft-n  toit  i  eye, 
Le»t  magic  cbaras  o'ertake  u&  m  we  dy* 
Long  unpufMod  wa  mn,  at  length  retreat 
Where  an  arcb'd  nn^k  alTords  a  welcome  lOal* 
Cbeerftil  w«  eotKr,  but  witbiu  b«b(4d 
A  ferpent  shape  with  many  a  jointad  ibid  ^« 
F^ach  friendly  pow'r  invokntg  to  mv  aM^ 
Tbe  sleeping  form,  intrepid,  1  invade*. 
Direct      ftildiion  on  the  monster's  hide. 
And  in  tbe  aiidat  bis  bloodless  frame  divide 
Bot  aeon,  repentant,  my  rash  dee<l  deplore^ 
For  lo  !  two  iotM  vindictive  oa  Ute  door  ; 
Both  rear  the  boraad  head,  and  boUi  assail 

Witli  thf  sharp  (errour^  of  tbc  puis'nous  tail* 
Ag^m  our  treociiatit  blades  aloft  vrn  beare^ 
Dauntless  again  tbe  sever'd  bodies  cleave^ 
And  triumph  in  the  deed.    Alas!  how  blind. 
How  Soadf  liow  proue  to  err,  tbe  human  oiiad ! 
How  min  our  j&f !  ibr,  <«a(di  tbe  wHI  af  lata} 

Our  COnqnf  :,T-;  stil!         rnemif>  rrealeu 
Again  th'  unequal  cofuiMt  we  renew. 
Again,  surpris'd,  increase  the  reptile  draw. 
And  now  a  nnmerons  fry  oVrspread  the  ground. 
By  ebnghter  rais'd,  and  fbitile  fironi  tbe  wound  ss. 

'<*0!  lorthalwan^gwaiaavhkkOidanisbeard®, 
WtaMi  ftam  tha  gkba  hit  fvowinf  feat  apuaiM ! 

t 

"  5.  It  may  be  of  niMpaakabIa  boieit  for  aniK 

marino  experiments  and  discoveries.  Several  co« 
lonien  may  thus  inhal>it,  having  tbeir  children  bred 
up  without  the  knowledge  of  land,  who  cesild  not 
chuse  but  be  amassed  with  stnnge  cooceitii  upon 
the  di^eovi^ry  of  this  upper  world."  WiJhina'i  Jiao 
theautttial  Magic,  Book  11.  Qiap.  5. 

^  The  aceooot  of  this  monster  bears  a  very  near 
rejeroblanee  to  the  description  of  the  hydra,  which 
has  so  much  employed  tbe  peo»  ot  tite  ancients; 
and  aha  to  the  polypna,  ia  ealihraled  hf  th* 
modems. 

^  It  must  beackuowMged  tbetnpon  cutting, 
not  fha  ieaat aftvioo  of  blood  or iohornan  be  per- 
ceived, even  hf  tha  best  Tnior(>ic(>f>e. 

Natural  History  of  the  Polype, 
w  ynlneribus  fsBcnnda  snis; 

Ovid's  DcM.  oPthe  Bydta, 
Nanc  ego  ramosam,  natis  e  csede colnbris, 
Cfcscentctnque  malo  domui. 

Art  thou  proportkm^d  to  the  hydia't  length. 
Who  from  hl^  wonndi^  iteccav^d  ^augmaated 

strength  ? 

He  nitfd  an  hundred  hissing  heads  in  air. 

When  aae  I  lopt,  up  sprung  a  deadly  pair. 

Bjr  bia  wound*  fertile  aad  with  slaqgbter  strong. 

Gay. 

 Hydra  sccto  corpore  firmiar 

Vinci  dolentem  crevit  in  Hercukin.  Hor. 
**  The  poet  in  this  and  the  three  toUowing  lines,, 
alludes  to  two  passages  in  Ovid'e  Met  In  B.  9., 
Cadmus  sows  tbe  dragon's  teeth,  which  iLnmrdi.Ttp- 
iy  produce  a  crop  ol  armed  men,  one  uf  whom 
warns  Gadnras  (who  was  preparing  to  attack  them) 
to  desist,  and  they  fought  it  out  among  themselves 
tiU  they  de^ycd  each  other.  Jason's  adventure 
in  the  7th  Book  exactly  resembles  this,  exceptmg 
that  the  new-raised  regiment  was  determined  to  at- 
tack him,  npon  which  he  threw  a  stone,  enchanted 
by  Medea,  among  them,  which  created  disseutioos. 
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Or  the  Strang  chaM  «f  OAt^  powMu!  maid 
In  lik«  djfltre&s  the  valiant  Jasun's  aid  ' 

'* '  A  while  retreating  wc  maiotaiD  the  tight, 
Tbeo  quit  th'  enchanted  cave  witli  »u<k}en  tlii^ht : 
And  chcer^,  tk*  ampioious  land-marks  to  review, 
ThfO*  the  known  p.T»h.  .»ir  ^lail  return  pursue.' 

**  He  entlcd,  trtuiWnij;  straight  1  grasp'd  my 
svord'^'. 

And  barle  tlu  ni  follow.    At  tlir  dreadful  WOrd, 

F«=ar  and  contusion  ev'ry  brea«t  iuvade  j 

All  join  tbedeqi'ratetNnpow  lodiMuade; 

put  chirf  Thantnvti^ — •  Flence;  ignoble  ^lave,' 

Sten\  1  reply,  '  whose  fairs  infect  the  brave. 

Yoo,  Imium  QIIC6,  hi^lofioas,  here  nwMiOa 

AwM  bv  his  word«.  a  dastard,  abject  tittin. 

Akme  1  triumpb,  if  my  annt  succeed. 

Or  ptnA  amfle  in  tiie  hardy  deed.' 

Ind  ^tMiit  tlius,  c  infuliiii:  in  tfie  u'n'l. 

O'er  tbc  drear  plain,  with  haughty  steps  I  strode." 


tut, 

BCRiBLEBIAD. 

tOOK  TRB  TMtXD. 


Atcoitnnv 

of  RMdwar  relate*  to  Scriblcrus  tlir 

1)  "-ry  of  the  <]Ucm  .if  Hit.'  country.  He  is  struck 
«iUi  tlie  beauties  «>t  an  elegant  temple,  wbi^*)! 
be  dcseribei,  as  alao  the  qiMsen**  magnificent 
entry  nti  1  ht  r  personal  endow mrnts.  He  makes 
hunacit  known  to  ber.  She  piufetbcii  her  rej^ard 
for  bia  fitmily  and  for  bia  own  merita,  to  which 
the  is  no  stranger:  after  whicli  sin-  invlt**s  hira 
to  a  portucnhip  of  her  bed  and  throne.  Scrib- 
lerm  oobioUs  with  Albertus,  and  is  advised  by 
him  to  accwie  to  In  r  pro|M)!»al  of  marnago : 
Saturn  endeavours  to  duter  biui  from  it  by  fear- 
lol  dreams  and  omens;  notwithstanding  whicli 
the  marriage  «»  celebrate*!,  but  tlie  ocnsiinuii;i- 
tion  prevented  by  tbc  flight  of  two  owls,  which, 
added  to  the  foregoing  portents,  iittimidate  the 
hero  to  that  degree,  that  he  resolves  to  Ay  fruiu 
ht-i  Ik  !c.v»  »|  qtjf^tu.  Her  rcproacht"*  and  ♦■ntrc  (ti.'s 
picv.iii  ou  turn  to  return,  but  not  till  hi-r  nu- 
bappy  inqpalieDCe  baa  impelled  her  to  give  li«r> 
self  I  (lt-sTyr\te  wniind,  upon  wbich  Satum  cuts 
bcr  fatal  hair  aod  site  dies.  * 


€1 


H  ^  n  Y  T  stray "d,  whero  midst  the  cavem^  celb 
Of  vucai  ciiftd,  ^ntastic  Kcho  dwells, 
llj  wmf  tbmefb  wrpoat  vindinfft  1  p«fM'd 
Wlieh  d«p«ilhmtbahoHow*d  locfca  were  hew'd. 

ptodoeed  a  civil  ilw,  and  ddivarttl  tbt  faeio  bom 

bis  coon  lies. 
*  Mftdea. 

ai  See  the  behaviour  of  tTlysiea.  Odyss.  &  10. 

I  Tiiiii  is  aa  exact  reprt  >.  ntat(on  <>f  tlie  present 
State  of  the  Latomiffinear  Syracuse,  the  cave  where 
Dyonysiua  the  tyrant  of  Stcuy  is  aaid  to  have  kept 
hit  gtMt»  fofapeip:  vlueh  we  haft  aeon tbuad*' 
tCfibedt  « 


S6l 


Th«  mill,  kieliwii^  with  tm  hmmd  iI«|mi, 

KihI  in  a  narrow  tjroovc  tutl  rulu  al  tup. 
From  side  to  side  reverberate,  they  bear 
The  quick  vibvalioot  of  the  tramWmg  air ; 
H(*nce  weakest  mjuikIs  thr  vuiillfd  cavi  ru  ';haktt» 
And  whi^ien  deaf  Dtag  on  the  senses  break. 
TbecaTaofftaiMNir.  CKer  a  tpadottt  vent  >, 
N\'itb  bead  rcclin'd,  bcr  list'ning  priestess  bent. 
(The  Pythian  ttius  imbiii'd  th'  inspiring  steam; 
Tl'tis  gave  Trophonius  the  proplietic  dream.) 
Swift  from  her  seat,  at  my  af^mxtch,  bhe  sprunff. 
And  thus  she  spake  with  more  than  mortal  ti«ngue. 

*'  '  Thrice  welcome,  wanderer,  to  this  bappy  laud, 
The  work  and  glory  of  ita  aor'n  iirn'h  baud* 


Otirqnetrn,  with  kind  cnmpa'.siv)n.  al!  receives 
liut  the  first  honours  to  ttic  iitraugur  givut : 
Iferadf  a  ttraager  oaee,  tho'  here  site  reigm: 
A  distant  pxilc  from  tn-r  native  plains. 
.N'orthward  as  far  be yunU  the  tumd  zone. 
Her  boshttid  held  an  in^aputed  thnme; 
Tdl  rcstlfss  fncfi^>n  ^,  big  with  murd'runs  ■strife, 
Depnv'd  lb'  unguarded  monarch  of  his  life. 
Dread  and  despair  the  drooping  qoeeo  affright ! 
tlricf  wastes  the  day,  und  trliastly  dreams  tfaOlU^t* 
f >cfora  her  eyes  ber  husband  stood  cou£sat ; 
Kear'd  hit  pole  laot,  and  bar^d  bis  Ueeding  breast. 

"  It  is  al  this  instant,  as  entire  as  wheu  it  war 
first  made,  and  still  retains  that  suri>nsing  power 
of  reverberating  sounds,  it  is  a  large  cavern  out 
horizontally  into  a  rock  72  feet  high,  27  broad, 
and  2 1 9  in  depth.   The  eatrance  is  of  the  shape  of 

a>s's  t  ar,  and  the  iositie  y  wnewiiat  of  the  forOI 
of  the  letter  S.  On  the  top  of  the  cave  there  is  a 
groove,  which  nms  from  one  end  to  the  other,  and 
ha»  a  commuueation  with  a  i>tnall  room  at  the  top 
of  the  entrance,  now  itiari'f^-.;b!c  by  reason  of  the 
lieight  and  steepneati*  of  llic  lock.  'J'hisi  is  imagined 
to  have  been  a  guard-room  where  the  tyrant  used 
to  place  a  centincl,  »lio,  by  hearing  every  the 
least  whisper  of  the  prisoners  witltin,  inad<;  his  re« 
port  acconitiigly  to  Ins  masters.  We  fired  a  pistol 
in  it,  which  made  a  u>ii-.c  like  tliuti'ier  ;  when  ooO 
of  us  went  to  the  end,  aod  Utere  fetched  iut  breatbt 
he  was  beard  very  distinctly  by  those  without; 
and  wlicn  a  !»^ttcr  was  unfolded  as  gently  ai  pos- 
sible,  it  s«emed  as  if  somebody  bad  flapped  a  sheet 
of  p-iper  close  to  your  ear." 

^  It  is  evident  frotu  tlie  t(?stiinoiiy  of  many  anri- 
eut  authors,  that  at  Delphi  and  ail  other  oracles, 
divine  inspiration  was  conveyed  through  certain 
vents,  over  which  the  pruphetes*  leaned  her  litad 
and  sometimes  s.ir.  Font*  lutle  hai»  adopted  tlie 
strange  conceit  of  \'au  Dale,  wiio  supposes tliat  the 
persons  who  went  into  Trophonins's  cave  were  ditsed 
with  the  fume  and  smok--  of  certain  drugs,  which 
caused  extravagant  dreaois.  Bat  thia  idle  imagi- 
nation b  wisely  refotedbyan  anonymous  author 
in  ]ih  answer  to  Fonteii<«lle's  Hist,  of  Orac'cs  :  who, 
whether  we  consider  his  learning  oi  his  faith,  juHiiy 
deserves  a  place  in  the  Si-riolei'ian  aixihivts. 

•»  vitL'.  Ji:n.  n.  I. 

*  Mas»t  critics  are  of  opinion,  that  the  following 
lines  allude  to  the  factieos  of  the  virturm  which 

arose  in  Kii'^land  wl]cn  tli»'  Nc*toiiian  pliilo-- >|»!iy, 
intkxiducing  a  caiittou:*  diiiidco^c,  tamely  circum- 
cribed  the  enterprising  flif  hts  fif  gt-nms,  and  absn. 
lulcly  banished  the  iiubtcr  inveutions  of  the  pre« 
ceding  age. 
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At  leDgtii  advis'd  her  flight,  but  fint  rercal'd 
Where  all  his  choicest  treasures  lay  oooceai'iL 
A  chosen  band  the  sacred  stores  convey 
O'er  the  rude  mmm  ;  m  vomui  letds  the  way. 
Thb  ble  slie  chose,  her  srrowin^  etnpire's  seat; 
Here  she  enjoys  an  uudi&tiirb'd  retreut : 
Here}  whew  no  pileby  keels  pollute  t|ie  tee  ^ 
Kor  re«t!e<rs  commerce  ploughs  the  wat'ry  way.' 
71ic  priestess  thus  my  longing  bosum  fir'd— 
I  left  the  tale  anfinbh'd  and  nttr'd. 

"  S,'on  I  descry wh^re,  near  a  rrpr'jsa  wood, 
A  dame,  upbeld  by  stately  columns,  stood  : 
Where  Ifmn  and  vari^tod  maiMes  join  * 
Their  mingled  beams  to  grace  th<^  s)^lrri<)id  ^hrme. 
Here  glitt'rio;  erea  tiieir  native  channs  unfold ; 
There  yellow  noadio  ibfaMe  like  b«niU»'4  fttd  \ 
Sulphurs  ^od  roarcasitcs  their  beams  (fii^af 
And  lucid  crystab  riral  Titan's  ray* 
Bang'd  as  a  eomice,  ▼arioiis  IbMils  ttandt 
The  mimic  ^port  of  Nature's  wanton  hand. 
Mitre  and  turban-forms  the  work  adorn, 
Triton's  huge  trurop,aDd  Aromon's  booked  horn  ^. 
Here  fibrotis  plants  with  many  a  branching  vein 
And  thert"  the  curion**  f<^xture  of  the.  brain 
£ut  how,  O  !  how  kiiaii  laiicy's  po^'r  recaii 
The  fams  thai  fareatb'd  along  the  pt(^afM  wall  I 

Where,  in  irinsaic  wrourht,  the  shells  surpa?is 
The  penciled  canvass  ur  the  sea)|itiir*d  b«BSs. 
Dearest  to  Ifalore  irtt  are  seen  »  rsee 
Wl)o  bear  the  marks  of  her  peculiar  grace. 
Here  griffons,  harpies,  dragons  mix  m  flight, 
Here  wild  Chkuara  rears  her  tfi|^  he^pMr 
In  (flowing  colours  niiu'!itv  Or^'wi  staitds. 
And  bold  Brwreus  wtcldi»  his  hundred  hands. 

**  While  thus  my  soul  these  empty  shades  possest, 
Wliat  suddiu  panifs  invade  my  herdlcvs  breast! 
When,  in  blest  shcUs  of  liveliest  hue  puurtray'd, 
I  saw  fair  Undaoiirs's  Ibnn'display'd 
I  started  at  the  sight :  ado«  n  my  chec  k 
The  swelling  tears,  in  rapid  torrents  break  : 
Then  thus :  '  What  region  in  the  wotH  hot  knows  ^ 
My  haptes»  passion  and  illoslrious  woes  ^ 
I  as  in  lifp,  the  dear  sad  object  stands, 
And  makes  my  suff'rings  known  in  diStairt  hnids' — 

5  We  must  be  so  mtrenuous  as  to  confess,  that 
our  author  has  l)orn»wcd  this  pancg^-rio  from  a 
celebrated  Spanish  poet. 

*  Tl) is  taste  has  lately  l)ceu  infrcnluced  in  F.np- 
land.  Hiey  ornament  chiuuMy-pieccs,  ^c.  with 
aiany  diibeot  sorts  of  marble,  smd  eam  the  joints 

with  thin  pbtc?  of  p  rli^h'^d  !>rass. 

MuiKitc  is.«  bruwu  glittering  substance,  found 
in  fpreat  ({oantities  in  the  tin-niniw. 

»  Marrasite  of  copper  U  abotJt  the  hipirss  f  f  nn 
applt^  brown  without,  yellow  and  crystaiiiae  within, 
hrillient  and  sbhoinfr. 

^  A  shell  called  tlie  baecinnm.  The  rnrms  Am- 
monis,  is  a  fossil  shajped  like  a  ram's  born.. 

A  large  snbnMUine  weed,  whose  fibres  resemble 
a  cuirious  net-work. 

' '  1  hi  braiostone,  so  called,  from  the  resem- 
blance its  surface  bears  to  the  homan  hrttQ* 

'*8eo  M«noirs  of  Scriblerus. 
Se  ottoque  principibos  permixtum  afoovit  Achivis. 

Virg.  B.  1. 

QMS  regio  in  terrii  noitii  ooo  plena  iaburis  ? 

Viif.  B.  1. 


When  stuMen,  tn/Mag  zt  the  lofty  gate. 

The  queen  herself  spprmch'd  m  solemn  stCtflk' 
Her  head  th'  inextricable  plicn  '*  grac'd  : 
Whose  foUU  descending,  veii'd  her  beauteous  waiil; 
Then  fenjtli'nin?  Hownw\-\rds,  form'd  a  regal  ttais^ 
Ami  swept,  with  awful  majesty,  Uie  plain. 
On  her  fair  firont  a  ffsodly  bera  sna  bore : 

But  nor  th''  rn_wn  or  t;:iv  tinm  wore, 

Frequeul  ami  thick,  o'er  all  her  limbs  were  seea  ^ 

Th*  elongated  papilUe  of  the  skinl 

Graceful  excrescence  nf  rr^plr  ntlrnt  horn, 

Like  the  sbagg'd  velvet,  or  the  new-reap'd  ctxn* 

Never  bnt  enre  beheM  f ,  till  that  hour, 

Surh  fu lisli'ti  cfiarni;..    I  gMe  and  I  adore. 

She  raouuts  ttie  throne,  and  bearing  ev'ry  cause. 

Directs  her  jvid^ent  by  ^rreat  Natnre^s  laws. 

Where  nice  distinction  dcnibtfid  <daiiii?t  divides 

Duly  she  weighs,  impartial  slie  deckles. 

.To  her  <be  vegetable  longdom  owes 

A  sure  protection  from  invading  foes. 

Who  oft  the  sprouting  c^ral  strive  to  gain, 

And  earth -bom  mandrake,  from  its  rightful  reign. 

"  Now  solemn  heralds  led  me  to  the  throne, 
And  bade  my  nation  and  my  name  make  known* 
Thus,  to  tl>c  monarch,  I  my  speech  addresl : 
*  Ol  foremost  still  tu  succour  the  distrest, 
Proni  nnrihTH  isles,  from  a  far  distant  Strand, 
By  adveriie  winds,  1  tread  this  pleasing  land. 
Behold  Seriblenis,  no  ignoble  name  [hmt.) 
(Earth  sounds  my  wlsdooit       ^^Sh  Hcav'o  my 

A  matting  together  of  hair,  commonly  call^ 

the  plira  Poldiiica,  because  it  is  epidemical  in  Po- 
land, and  rarely  found  elsewhere.  The  hair,  so 
platted  together,  grows  to  a  surpriiiag  lengUi, 

'.tlrrh  is  not  to  be  prevented,  by  reason  thnt  it  if 
mortal  to  cut  it,  a  great  dfusion  bk)od  always 
ensuing.  See  it  described  Philoeoph.  Tranaet 
Vol.  ri.  Part  3.  Chap.  ■^. 

There  was  a  very  extraordinary  {tersoa  io 
London,  in  the  year  n43,  who,  during  his  reiiJeBCe 
there,  was  visited  by  ntost  of  the  nobihty  and  gen- 
try, virtuosi  and  philosophers  of  that  metropolis. 
His  skin  (excepting  only  his  face  and  the  palms  of 
his  hamb)  eras  entirely  grown  over  with  an  boray 
excrescencp  '^^llcd  by  the  naturalists  the  elongation 
uf  the  papiH.T.  ivich  particular  excrescence  was 
about  the  size  of  a  smvaW  hmley  straw,  Cbeylsy 
close  together,  and  mntlf  sn  even  sarfa*'e,  ex-irtly 
like  the  surface  of  ploi»h  of  velvet.  Tbcy  were  of 
different  lengths  in  different  parts  of  hb  body, 
Strnkin?  your  hand  down  his  Icl'  or  arm,  t'l^y  rat- 
tied  like  the  return  of  a  hard  brush,  but  louder,  as 
they  were  of  a  mooh  harder  consbtenee  fliaa  the 

^t'lfTrst  hr.ir. 

^  The  principal  contests  which  have  divided  the 
virtnon  of  all  ages,  and  whicb  daily  arise,  am  ftom 
the  difTicultv  of  decidinj^  in  what  class  subjects  of 
middle  quahties  Shall  be  ranged.  Thus  some  affirm 
a  ¥puuge  to  be  an  animal ;  otben  a  vegetable  i 
whde  others  contend  that  it  is  inanimate. 

I''  So  far  is  our  hero  from  vain-glory,  whkrh  soos  . 
critics  have  ignorantly  accused  him  of,  that  be  b 
here  so  bamble  he  docs  not  even  venture  to  speak 
hiii  own  words,  but  delivers  himself  in  those  of  hb 
i^reat  example,  Ulysses.    OdyKs.  B.  9. 
Behold  Uljrsses;  no  ignoble  name ; 
fiaithsiNiMbnyiibikiin»aii«iNgbijbnf%flBytaN7 
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Kow  »  s»d  fugitive,  ami  tempest -tn-*, 
Dnv'n  with  coofuatoo,  from  each  ru-i^hl>our  caatt, 
Ol  graatthenAigeaf  thy  friendly  shoren: 
Supply  with  boiiuttous  hand  our  w;l^tt•(l  sUires: 
£be  raably  »e  attempt  th"  uiuacasur'd  way. 
And  dcMh  awiili  «•  on  the  barren  tea.* 

"  Kl.ite  with  pleasure,  sta^er'd  with  surprlie, 
Sa  wills  the  miDdfui  god,  the  quean  repliet  *«, 
*  Ax*  ycm  the  great  SeriMerat,  dear  to  fame  >^ 
Who,  from  high  Pliny  trac'd,  your  IiiiLa.re  claim  ? 
The  saroe  whom  learned  Barthius'  tlau^'hter  bore 
To  &m'd  Cumelius  on  the  Briti«b  sburc  ? 
I  lov'd  old  Caspar ;  greatly  in*d  thy  sire  : 
Nor  le^4  ihv  virtTit-:,  courteous  guest,  admire, 
i^ccept  thj.1  uaiiiL  ;  and,  if  thou  nut  diadaiD, 
Fncrxl  tu  iny  soul  and  partner  of  my  teign.' 

"  Then  I.  'Ah  !  cca^e,  too  p:rn*rou'5,  to  o'crpow'r 
Thioe  hum6tc*t  slare  with  all  thy  bounty's  store. 
Such  godlike  Uesaingi  from  to  fiur  •  hand. 
Eternal  praisie  and  (inratitudc  demand. 
While  on  earth's  surCace  fruits  and  flowrctb  blow 
And  ianb  WgelBta  in  bed*  beloar. 
In  Cora!  i.o!yiu-8  haunt,  in  snow  the  Ix-ar, 
Whales  ^tort  in  aaaa,  and  eels  in  vinegar. 
While  hrq(fat  voteanoa  apmit  eternal  (lame. 
So  long  sliail    A  tlie  glories  of  thy  name.' 
^    **  I  aaid,— ibe  fracious  monarch  instant  sends 

my  dubious  friends : 
But  from  their  longing  arms  their  chief  detains,  ^ 
And  strives  to  bind  with  love's  re<iistJeas  chain*. 
At  her  desire  the  series  1  relate 
Of  my  lonip  watKl  rlng  and  disast'rous  fate. 
Deep  sunk  my  sulf  rings  in  her  yielding  heart, 
Transpierc'd  with  love's  inevitable  dart, 
And  &{*d  as  some  impal'd  and  helfttcan  fly  3', 
Who  bleeds  a  ^iollm  to  the  opt:  i  n  eve. 
Before  hi*  glass  spins  in  rvptMlal  round. 
And  itrivea  to  iaitler  from  the  deadly  noand ; 
Firm  and  unmov'd  the  speculative  sage 
£yes  the  vain  etfuits  of  it»  iasect  rago. 


w  See  Look  2.  hue  3S8. 

»  Tune  ille  iEoeas  quem  Dardaoio  AnchitK 

Alma  Venus  pepvrit  Phr\  k;ii  Sinioeutis  ad  undas? 

Are  you  the  great  ^Jiczi,  know  n  to  fame. 

Who  from  celestial  seed  y-jur  hnerige  claim  ? 

Hm  same  iEneas  whom  fair  Venus  bore 

To  liua'd  Anchitet  on  th*  toao  shore  } 

Dryd. 

For  the  genealogy  of  Serihieim  here  mentioned, 

sre  Memoirs  of  Scnbterus,  tlte  b^inninc^. 

a>  In  freta  dum  fluvii,  itc  Virg.  B.  1. 

White  railing  rivem  into  aeaa  shall  run, 
And  rottnd  the  spar.   ,i  Ileav'n  the  radiant  Sun, 
WhJe  trees  the  ntouuiaio  tops  with  sliade  supply. 
Your  heooor,  name,  and  praiw  «hall  nerer  die.' 

pry«l. 

Uritur  in  feitx  Dido  totaquc  vagal  ur 
JJiha  farcot  ^nalit  cm^jectft  oeiva  aafritta,  3cc. 
•   hMMt  latari  lethalis  arundo. 

N'irir.  /fln.L.  4. 

So  when  the  w^chful  shepherd  from  the  hiiod, 
Wouods  with  a  mndom  shaft  the  careless  huid  ; 
Dbtracteri  with  \ier  pain  *he  flies*  the  wooiK, 
Bounds  o'er  the  lawn  ainJ  sacks  the  kilent  Hoods. 
With  fniitless  care :  for  still  the  fatal  dart 
Slicka  ia  her  lidtraDd  rankles  in  her  be^rt,  . 


"  Soon  as  the  mom  <li«r>ens'd  her  «'srli(»st  ray, 
Straight  to  tiui  shore  1  urg'd  my  speedy  way. 
Di«aolv*d  in  tear*  my  amtiouft  friend*  I  found. 

The  untouched  cntrf;  nc^lccti'd  on  tlu'  ermiad. 
As  when  some  as&  ■^^  ^hir'd  haply  tn  repair 
The  riot-wasted  rake  or  love4nek  frir) 
From  her  fond  younff,  tlic  ttnlujus  m  rnliiir  strays, 
Driv'o  thro'  some  pop'lous  city's  crowded  waysj 
Her  absence,  pent  in  dismal  oots,  they  moam  i 
But  wild  with  rapture,  at  her  blest  return. 
They  leap,  thoy  bound,  their  braying  Hlls  the  plain. 
And  Uie  glad  hilU  repeat  the  harmonious  strain. 
So  round  me  ^eat,  noir  rescued  from  despair, 
Th'  exulting  crew,  my  fortunes  I  declare. 
The  welcome  ^toren  they  to  the  bark  convey  , 
Then  cheerful  follow  where  I  lead  the  way. 

*'  Soon  as  we  rwich'd  the  dome,  the  queen  invites 
To  the  spread  feast  and  hospitable  rites. 
Again  she  asks  to  hear  the  moviof  tale. 
Again  big  t^^ars  her  melting  heart  reveal. 

"  Now  all  to  rest  retire:  but  sleep  d«;aics, 
tlis  balmy  blessings  to  my  anxious  eyes. 
I  on,'  ere  t'le  Siiiii  had  Ii  ft  It)-,  ca^iti^rn  goal. 
rUus  to  Albortus  I  di<.<  lose  ray  soul.  [ijucea*-', 

**  *  Sfeest  thou,  witii  eyes  like  mine,  this  matchleia 
n<^r  rare  eiuloumeiiti,  her  majestic  mien  ? 
With  ev'ry  virtue,  cv'ry  grace  is  join'd. 
And  as  her  fttm,  prodigious  fs  her  mind. 
What  gen'rous  proiTers  has  her  bounty  made, 
Of  half  her  throne  and  half  her  blissful  bed  ! 
Yes,  F  confess,  since  Liodamira's  love, 
No  other  charms,  like  these  my  breast  could  move  5 
The  same  their  merits,  my  desire  tlie  same: 
I  feel  rekindling  all  my  former  (lame. 
Were  I  not  boiiud  by  ev'ry  sacred  vow. 
Never  a,Min  at  Hymen's  shrine  to  bow, 
Perhaps  her  peerless  beauties  might  cootroul 
The  weak  remlvev  of  my  unstable  soo1.>-^  [shook, 

"  Willie  tny  r.i.  k'd  breast  these  struggling  tumulte 
Thus  on  my  speech  the  kind  Albertus  broke  : 
*  Say,  will  you  still  a  joyless  wanderer  rove, 
And  never  t;Hfe  the  soft  deli:: hts  of  love  * 
Nor  in  your  utfspring'^'  gladth'  astonisb'd  Kartli, 
The  happy  parent    a  wond'toas  )iirth  > 
.\nd  sun-  no  less  shall  :uace  yonr  nuptial  bed. 
For  can  aught  vulgar  from  the  queen  proc»'od  ? 
Wisely,  I  graut,  you  shunn'd  the  weak  alarms 
Of  common  beauty  and  quotidian  charms 
But  O  !  imprudent,  should  you  now  disclaim 
A  pleasiug  passion  ajul  auspicious  flamo. 


3-  As  from  fresh  pastures  and  the  de^-  lielJ 
(When  !  Kidi-d  cribs  U>eir evening  banquet  yield) 

The  luMiii::  h-  rdi  reluin  ;  around  them  thiong. 
With  lca|*s  and  bouuw^,  Vjcu  late  imprisou'd 
young, 

Ttiuli  tu  ti;  ir  innthrj-s  \v'.f]t  unruly  joy. 
And  c-ciionig  hdla  icturu  lliu  tender  cry: 
So  round  me  pressed,  exulting  at  my  sight,  ice. 
Mrsics's  account  of  his  return  to  his  friends 
from  CnccV  cutut.    Odysi.  B.  lU, 
^  See  Dido's  first  speech,  and  her  sister^l  answer, 
Virg.  jEo.  B.  4. 
i*  ^I'ec  dulces  natw>,Vt;nerisaeque  pncmia  uofis? 

Virg.  B.  4, 
^  Tsdet  quotidianarum  hanim  f.rmarum. 

Terence  Euuuoh. 
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With  mutual  «  arnithj  licr  proffered  love  i-ecctve, 
And  taito  the  joys  hrr  hesTenly  beautte-  gi\  e." 
While  thus      plenning  counsel  he  addrest, 
Alas  !  too  grateful  to  my  lore-sick  breast  i 
8udden  aloud  the  good  Albertusfneea  d^: 
I  yield,  and  ibilow,  with  the  omen  pteat*d.  , 

*•  The  m<vr»arch  now  h'  r  lo.irm  d  treasures  show«. 
And  pleas'd  each  mystic  science  to  disclose. 
Illustrates  by  what  \Kmcr^  ]n)^e  vessels  glide, 
Conceal'd  beneath  the  pndlH<'e  of  the  tiilc. 
How,  by  her  arts,  her  subjects  learn  to  rise 
On  ^Iken  wing9,  and  cut  the  liquid  flikiet» 
Or,  to  the  %vriii1'~.  in  cr\r<  nf  lightest  Caue, 
Spread  the  broad  Mii,  aini  swittly  skim  the  plain  ^. 
Much  I  applattd,  for  btwh  I  all  admire. 
Thus  mntiia!  pleasures  fnn  our  prnwing  fire. 

**  Aa  when  in  Tinei^r     at  distance  plao'd* 
7a  jotn  lwt>  ndf •iBOf  Nl  aslfiiitct  hartej 
Our  heavintr  hearts,  with  finul  iinpalifnce,  mowf^ 
And  pant  for  contact,  with  attractire  love. 

**  Nor  can  4iur  eager  po^hm  brook  delay, 
Wtt»  for  our  spousats,  name  th'  ensuing  day. 

**  How  shall  my  tongue  the  sad  reverse  of  £lte, 
And  terrours  of  the  dreadful  night  relate  ? 
Oft  roM  fair  lindamira's  frowning  shade :  . 
My  pufpote  oft  wiUi  bodiog  voioe  fbriMule. 

36  She  spoke.   TdOQiachim  theit  sneez'd  alowl; 
Con«train'd  his  nostril  echoM  thro'  the  crowd. 
The  smiting  queen  the  happy  omen  blest: 
So  majr  tfacaaimpioat  lail,  ojr  fbte  opprest. 

Ody^s.  R.  IT. 

Xenophon  having  ended  a  speech  u>  lun  sokiien 
with  these  wordt  tia.  *'  We  ba«e  tmxf  wwrm  to 

hope  for  ;irr--rrTittoii  "  Tlipy  wi'rc  scarce  nttrred 
when  a  ceitain  soldier  «ueezed ;  the  whole  army 
took  (lie  omen,  and  at  otioe  paid  adoration  to  the 
P'xls.  Then  Xenophon,  resuming  Irs  discourse, 
proceeded  "  Since  ,  my  fellow  soldten,  at  the  men- 
tion of  our  pvewrvation,  Jupiter  has  tent  thih 
omen.*'  ht, 

^  Sericana,  when  Chincscs  dnVe 

?ll^h  saib  and  wind,  their  cany  waggons  lignU 

Milton,  B.  3. 

Bishop  Wllkios  was  mnch  pleased  n-th  the  con- 
trivance of  a  sailing  carriage.  **  What  can  be  more 
delightAil,  tafi  he,  or  better  hndNuklry,  than  to 
ronkc  I15C  of  the  wind  (which  costs  nothing,  and 
eau  iKiLbinic)  instead  of  horses?  That  such  cha- 
riots arc  conuBoiiiriMdiB  thf  ehampaign  pbim  of 
Cliina,  is  frequently  affirmed  by  divers  credible 
aulhora.  iiuterus  mentions,  that  they  have  been 
tried  alio  in  Spain,  Qtongh  wHh  wlint  mceen  be 
doth  not  specify.  Rut  abfive  all  other  cxpfrfniinti 
to  this  pumose,  that  sailing  chariot  at  Shevelliog  in 
Hollana,  is  mora-  euiiuenlly  ranarfnble;  it  was 
made  by  tlic  direction  of  SU'pliinus,  and  is  celetirated 
by  many  authors.  Walcbius  afllnns  it  to  be  of  so 
preat  a  •wlftneis  tor  ftai  nwition,  and  jret  of  so  great 
a  capacity  for  its  burden,  that  it  did  far  exceed  the 
speed  of  any  ship,  though  we  should  suppose  it  to 
be  carried  in  the  open  sea  with  never  so  piospcrous 
a  wind.  That  eminent  inquisitive  man  Peireskius, 
having  traveled  to  Shevelling  for  the  sight  and  ex- 
perience (*f  this  chariot,  aifirms  that  it  wait  42 
miles  in  two  hours."    Math.  Magic  B.  8.  ch.  9. 

Thr  srii.tU  :vstro-t»^  or  star-stoiips,  whrn  im- 
mersed lu  vinegar,  «Ui  move  iiii  they  touch  each 
other. 


So  Julia  menac'd  roundjbfif  P0iBp^*(4iedi  •  ^  '  • 
Ere  Onar  oiaxiuer'd,  mmI  ^haiiiMa*M<idb- "  <■ 

With  her,  my  swarthy  rival  ^  bia&ts  my  !ii|^ft. 
And  casts  a  blacker  horrour  on  the  night. 
Th'  assembled  lawyers  next  (tremendous  band) 
Kr.^c  to  my  view,  and  aBmy  toul  uninau'd. 
}!iit  cliicf,  O  I  chici  !  the  unt««'vj 'i- r -1  If  pprcst, 
Anfl.  with  dire  om'nous  acttuLi,  cU.L  i  ny  breast* 
Str  rn  she  approach  M,  and,  with  contempt  nous  lodk^ 
'Die  liom  opprobrif>us  fiom  her  for»'head  took 
And  hx'd  uu  mir.;;  :  when,  nidden  o'er  tny  head, 
Poi  rentotts  growth  !  iimnriaiit  aetlera  uproaAi 
I  \\ Klc  niul      r<  •  Ac  tiic  t<'cming  branches ekOOib 
Ami  oaaMsless  suckera  iiMiue  from  tbd  root* 
Such  ghaatly  titnne  waste  the  dhmal  ni|Elit  I 
[  r(.:ic,  tlt'jccted,  vith  the  momint;  ligltt. 
The  Sun  I  sought:  bcliiud  a  U4«rky  ciuod^ 
Shorn  of  bit  beams,  be  dimly  ftowoM  m  Mnd^ 
AikI  nnw,  already  at  ray  gate  was  sceo 
An  ^riy  herald  from  th'  impatient  qu^tb 
Dissemhlinir,  I  suppress  the  rtsjng  tear. 
And  strive  tli'  uusprosp'rous  moments  M 
In  vain  :  already  at  the  altar  stands 
nr  ufhctous  priest  to  join  our  hapless  haodsu 
Oil  sad  elibcts  of  tou  nagledllil'iaMB  i 
N'<j  liymeneal  rights  ^  our  nuptials  graced* 
N'o  hallow'd  priest  the  festal  victim  slew,     ■  > 
And  the  cnrs'd  srall  behind  the  altar  threwV'  * 
Nor  did  the  slaves  the  flaming  toretaea  biMtf^  •' 
Nor  burn  U)e  axle  uf  the  Wklal  oar |  '-^  ' 
With  flow'n  or  wooKr  fllleb4Mk4he  «MI^ 
'  *i  li^s,  tho  type  of  future  pivuty,  pour|  - 
.Nur  wild  asparagus  at  ooce  iinp^' '4  • 
The  ooortshjii  and  poitewMi  of  the  Md*!' • 
Ni)  spoil i\e  sonji^tcrs  hail'd  the  genial  tinitOj^-^ 
CuanUng  the  fescennioe  tioentjoaa  rhyme.  ^<  ' 
Nor  did  the  bride  the  solemn  barte\'  bear,  - 
Noi  witli  the  -pear  divide  In-r  Hwwins  haflf^*  • 
Or  3'eilow  vtA  ot  myttUc  {uirport  wear.  • 
Vo  matron's  voice  her  eager  steps  forbad 
I  I ic  sacred  threshold  <»f  th.^  porch  to  tread* 
No  (li'jcut  /one  seciir'ii  her  lausfr  waist, 
lUa  cv'ry  nic  w;is  ^u^?  iu  8ha.mcl<»ss  battel 
fiyiueti  his  sacred  hiflueooe  withdraws. 
And  tees,  with  anger,  hit  negteeted  la«a» 


J*' 

tf  « 


-j. 


Tl  te  black  prince  of  \ 

i>vribl('riiB.  ....,,» 

1  lius  Luc.iQ,  Books,  rrproinnH  batoreodnnn( 

Marcia  xi^ithoat  ajiy  uiarriag'e  ceremonies  i 

Festa  coronato  npn  poMlenk  limine  serta. 

L.  354,  et  inf^  - 
No  garlands  gay  the  cheerful  portal  cmnii^^ 
Nor  wotilly  fillets  wove  the  posts  aroitrnl ; 
No  jjenial  bed  with  rich  embroidery  grac*  d,  * 
On  iv'ry  steps  in  lofty  state  wgi  pletfU'i  ' 
No  hymeneal  torch  preceding  shone. 
No  matron  put  the  tow'ry  frontlet  on. 
Nor  bade  her  feet  the  sacred  tlkrCrilold  4umt  V 
No  yellow  veil  was  loosely  thrown,  to  hide 
The  rising  blui»ho6uf  the  tjcmblu^  bride ; 
No  glitt'rinf  none  bar  ilowini^  famenlrfeoiml. 
No  ''ii-irkHnr  r-rns  her  neck  oiicomprt"'d  riiHd| 
Ko  silken  scart,  nor  decent  winding  lawn  ^  ' 
Wat  o^Or  her  naked  anue  and  idieiiHiiiit  <dnlWi(| 
No  Sabine  mirth  provokes  the  bridegTOom's  ears. 
Nor  tprtgl^y  wii  the  glad  assembly  cheers. 

Rowe'g  Lucan,  B.  2. 1.  ^44. 
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SooQ  as  •ilbio  the  f  irr<  >]  '-v.  -  I  came, 

Ubosu  fcowlinsr,  nddbv  wh**  sImmd, 

(vfAls  of  blood  dtstil  frotn  ev'ry  tomb. 
"  To  «ftit  a  more  p4^i»|MlMNt»  bour,  i  loove  ^ 
Bui  ilw  o'eMwIt*      tan  vilk  Id*cl 

Wfflbeditlit  |>f(«♦^l«^  dispatch  witli  in^inWtii^  liniitc, 
Th«ncr  move,  willi  pomj>,  togracc  tlie  uuj>Ual  tca*U 
The  bndc,  trans j»ort<:(l,  sinilef  with  open  soul, 
Giy  from  the  foa^t,  and  watiton  from  the  bowl ; 
To  licr  ]ov'd  5Ti)t,  With  foml  ilei»ire,  invites, 
1b*ffc  to  consummate  Hymen's  l>ii?sful  rites. 

<*  Hiep  in  the  dark  recesses  of  thi:  wood 
A  care  ol*>ciir'<?  '■<<''\  i^loomy  laurels  stuyti, 
I»y,  «ithin,  th«  verdant  roof  o'crsprtatl 
Witfc  pwMbnt  fdi««ft»  a  loonrntnt  iihade ! 

ruin'd  *aU«  the  monarch's  hand  adorns  [urns, 

iitrans*  roots,  pxy  garlands,  and  fan*-'* %vt.fiU, 
Ikwfb.iMriMm  aktpi  towl  tv  tiM  dork  relrvat, 
Aad  1  ml  nlfMiaiti     BiMpie  sflai. 

"  This  prot  »hc  destin'd  for  the  nnptiHl  nisht^ 
Sicitd  t«      afid  «o«aaKNit  td  cleitgiit. 

FijlMi  '  a»  scaa,  nod  fickle  as  the  wind  : 
Tne  ceriilc^t  Mast  nwy  nip  oar  yuomo^  joy  : 
The  ^li^bief<.«aye  «wr,  baieten  bUss  dettroy« 
Our  tif«lNf  ^IflMlve  no  duration  kni»xt  s, 
JBal  ebb*,  ere  well  wc  can  perceive  it  Hows. 
•*Ncpw,  happiest  pair, wo  reach  Ui«--aii^picioUs»U»w'r, 
*iUi  the  transports  of  the  gcxial  hour  ; 
Whm  lo  !  two  owls,  »Ik»,  with  ilic  like  d^ign, 
&ai&4,  m  wlctjce.  to  the  secret  shrine ; 
tariilortts  with  icm4  ownpUinings,  fioiii  t|i(r  rave. 
Awl,  with  s»d  si;jlis,  their  lovci  uiiiim-li'd  leave 

MMi^«n|vi9i»  tointflc,  sent  { 

He,  with  foul  drcants,  luy  trcmblui!;  bosom  cfaill'd 
Aad  «U  aqr  sqhI  witb  deadly  borrour  ttU'd. 
Heoea^  tt  tte  tait  portent,  with  wild  affright, 

Fromtlie  fond  quc  n  1  wins;  my  spotdy  Ibtrht. 
Aod,  iirsr'd  with  i>lk&iuc,  not  itnowiuf  bow  U>  bear 
Her  jast  repronf»li  fir  my  dishonest  fear, 
Straithl  to  the  ready  <  r'  \v  I  uivi.'  tlie  worri, 
Jkfid  mmmon  all  witii  swift  est  speed  on  board. 

"  Aurora  now  had  kfi  Tiihorni<*  bed  2*: 
WhnlBlkc  shore  by  fital  Uiry  io;!. 
The  monarch  lla^itc^  ;  tliC  partnip  birk  ?lie  virwM, 
Aod  tttus,  with  scoffs,  my  oosviird  li  ;^hL  pur^iu'd. 

'**DMllal^  tmltor,  >«h><n)  n^r  hOOOQr  «wes^, 

K«r  acrad  gmitude'a  eternal  latn ; 
^lidthsffBOsaMnskataia  their  unfxii^h'd  loves. 

ydt  u's  Turtli's. 

as  ]^  of  ^'ii-fd,  prefix£d  to  Mr.  Drydun  ^ 

Hihfan,^  liB*f»the  following  remark:  "  We 
'may  obsene,  on  this  occasion,  it  is  an  art  po<  iilrar 
to  Vvpl,  to  artknate  the  event  by  aauun  pr(.i:eduig 
•mMhiI  hardly  efcr  deacribea  the  rinng  of 
the  Sun  but  with  5om«  circumstance  which  fare-sipr- 
ttOBK  the  fertoae  of  the  day.  for  instance,  wb«Q 
Wmm  Itam  Africa  and  qveen  Dido,  he  thus  d»- 

•Cribi^  the  fatal  morning  j 

Titboai  croceum  lioquens  Aurora  cubile. 
lai  fee  the  remark  we  stand  indebted  to  the  curious 
pencil  of  Pollin. 


Vaunt  not  thys;*  If  from  preaf  Sertbleras  <^pnmf  j 

Thy  co«;inl  swui  belies  triy  boasUui  tongue* 

Thee  not  tlie  lenmed  Baithius'  daugbler  bora^ 

Bred  'midst  rf,  rocka  of  Sc«>tla's  hnrrvn  »bgvaM, 

J  itu  lif<dc^  uttipruig     her  Uai»t«d  Lreea, 

KuTsM,  hi  hnmghtlM,  a«idilttiy  UnM  ffOM^ 

Ah,  whitln;r  do  my  various  pai^ions  rove  ? 

btdl  musa  1  o«Ntture  wltom  i  »tiU  wujit  Iwva  k 

How  eould*ak  tfMMi«  enial,  fron  thy  oonrot  . 

The  sacred  rites  of  Hymen  but  Ixji^un  } 

Scoro'd  aod  neglected  4««vo  the  iMt|iyal  bed* 

And  all  the  mighty  debt  of  love  oapaid  ? 

nil  !  had  you  b\it  i>c-tow'd  one  fond  embrace, 

i.re  yet  you  tlod  fioni  this  uuee  valued  taca^ 

Perhaps  I  iiad  not  ti}en  despair 'd  to 

Soil).'  vonn  j  Senblcrus,  hcav'nly  fiur,  UIm  titfflU 

If  fute,  rclurtant  to  coiupleto  iny  joy. 

Drilled  the  blessing  of  a  spricrhtly  boy, 

Soiiu-  embtio  semblance  of  thy  form  difioA^y 

At  h  .lit  had  tioatcd  in  the  jflai^sy  shrine. 

fo(ui  UaU'i'uig  hofMi  pmiMij>tiioa       supply 'dy 

Nor  had  you  left  me  to  foriora  a  brida. 

Fir'd  at  tiiat  sinn-cl  iiaine,  acain  contest 
Tlie  jai'i  in^  patisioua  ia  my  bl^dui^  breast. 
The  friendlesB  vagrant,  not  oonteut  to  tave, 

i\'.in  ait-N  I  taoudit,  and  rhuiOest  pjfseiits  gSVe  j 
Hot  Lv  n  our«el4  with^baldy  hot  foadiy  led 
The  coward  boaaier  to  my  bridal  hed— > 

S'lW  s\':n^  aie  seen  3' — no*  Saturn  ■"imt  tfndfl  ■ 
And  vistonH  bode,  and  aMigttry  portetids— 

M  jij^jc     diva  pareM  "  ■  i  ■»<■ 

—  -i^-  Sea  duris  ftauit  la  oautihos  homni 

Cauoasu^  Hyraaipf|iie  adnonmt  ubera  tl^res. . 

Viig.  L.  4. 

TheiH*  ieee«!  are  frequent  io  the  western  iaiee 

uf  s.oilatid,  iiid  commoiUy  known  hy  the  name  of 
iiaMiaclis,  v^hich  word  our  great  philosopher  derives 
i)»ni  heap II  a  clilld,  and  aac  au  oak,  Saxoo.  The 
legend  of  them  informs  us  that  they  grow  out  of 
rotten  tri  O:.  by  <be  UlU  u  fruit  by  ib>  istalk. 
M  Uii  tiftcl^  turn  ixilan  geese 
In  th*  talands  of  the  Oraades. 

Hudlbrait 

Saltum  in  qfoa  mihi  do  te  suacepta  fiUMet 
Ante  fugram  sobolea :  ai  qnk  nihi  piurvaloi  aula 

laMler<?t  /tix'ns,  qui  tc  tantum  ore  reftjrrat, 
^.'on  equtdcm  omaiooca^  aat  deeerta  viderer. 

»»  Virg.  L.  4. 

H  i  1  yon  df  rc»T*d,  at  least,  your  hasty  flight,  * 
Ai;d  1<  H  I>ehirtd  some  pledirr  of  our  delight; 
Sjiiic  I)  kljc  lu  bless  the  motiier's  mournful  si^t; 
Some  ynttvg  JPaaai  to  supply  your  place, 
\\        tL\itiir"S  might  cxprp-^  hirfetheT*8  faett 
1  sitould  not  t^ien  complain  to  live  bereft 
Of  all  my  husband,  or  be  wholly  left. 

Dryd. 

:>".  breaks  in  this  speech  bear  a  oear  resem> 
blance  to  the  ioterrupted  sense  which  ietba  atrikiiif 
merit  of  tliat  admired  speech  of  Dido. 

—      ■  —  ii^ectum  liltore  egenum 
Except,  et  regni  demeiM  to  parte  loeavt  ■■ 
H<  u  foiiis  iocensa  fcror       nunc  augur  Apollo 
Nunc  Lycia  softest  ^^.^^  ounc,  &c. 

Virg.  B.  4. 

that  Mr.  Dryden  should  so  HtUe 
feel  the  force  of  these  bleaks,  as  to  fiNSt  in  a  coo- 
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Such  cares,  fotfoolh,  disturb  the  poioefal  foirl* 
Aad  to  (iislress  poor  lovers  flies  the  owl  ^. 
If  ere  fckiuity     signs  was  known. 
To  me  some  omen  Imd  tby  basenen  shown  ] 
Vietims  bad  wanted  ^  er'ry  nobler  part, 
And,  tadMQlt  Ibaetnilf,  ohiof  tiM  bMrt*' 

**  Her  rueful  tnnanmsr^  mv  compaasioo  flWVI^ 
iknd  tp  my  breast  re^U  at!rightcd  love. 
I IM  bif  <Kelatei  o^«r  my  fcui  prevail. 
And  rati  tL.  change  our  course  and  shift  theMiL 
But  oh  i  I  scarce  bad  giv^tbe  tardy  word. 
Ire  ber  raHi  hand  her  bMiof  boaom  for'dt 
Sbock'd  at  the  dreadful  >i^lit.  ply  ev'ry  lar, 
Eager,  I  cry,  and  instant  make  the  jJiofe— 
Rou$\l  by  iny  well-kiwwn  ^oioe,  again  revitro 
Hei  drooping  spirits,  and  bhe  siriTcs  to  live. 
M'heo  lo  !  Tindictive  Saturn  reach'd  the  stcaiid. 
And  setz'd  the  plica  with  relentless  band. 
Then  wav'd  aloft  his  giitt'riog  scythe  in  air. 
And  cropt,  for  erer  cropt,  the  fatal  hair  ^. 
A  deatbiui  slumber  dos'd  twr  beauteous  eyea : 


TUB 

BCRIBLERIAD, 

BOOK  THE  FOURTH. 

)1ie  Queen  appearing  to  Scriblerys,  m  he  Uea  in  a 
•WOOD,  iufoiuis  Mbi  Hm^  all  hw  ttM^ntunea  are 

owing  to  the  murder  of  the  Acrostic,  for  whose 
death  he  must  make  atonement,  and  celebrate 
fames  to  his  memory.  The  hero  returns  to  the 
viulat(»l  island,  Md  tobmissiTely  sues  for  peace. 
Till  u  follow  the  games.  Scriblerm  establishes  a 
lastuii^  Iricudsbip  with  the  islanders,  awl  retires 
loaded  with  prestents.  He  pursues  his  course  up 
the  Ked  St  a,  rtnt!  travel*!  r»^'er  the  d«^t?rt  b>  Cairo. 
He  briefly  tuucbes  bis  joui^acy  trojn  ilii^cc  iu 

neetiTC  sentence,  where  Virg"1  lias  vi5ibly  'UttmilH 
the  traoaitiua  <>iiuuid  be  most  abrupt. 

1  rave,  I  rave,  a  god*k  cwMnd  he  pleads. 


And  make?  Hmv'h  acce^sar^'  to  hii 
Mow  Lycua  luts,  and  ouw,  {kc 
'    *MMluiiK  it  more  natural  tiiaa  for 

thoroughly  exasper«tefl  to  fly  out  in  -^aHies  of  sar- 
<aatic  wit.   Of  Um  kind  is  that  celebrated  ni«ecb 

Scilicet  is  soperis  labor  «lt  X  aftconi  qpiiilat 

Sollicitat  ■■  w 

t  sequera,ltaliam  vMtia,  p«l»  fogw  ptr  iiadM> 

Spero  equidem  mediis,  ^c. 

^  Cjbsar.    What  say  the  augurs  ? 

Mcssstioaa.   They  would  out  have  you  to  stir 
forth  t«j  day  : 
Plucking,'  the  enliails  of  an  oflfering  forth. 
They  could  nut  had  a  heart  within  the  bcAi^ 

C^sAiu   The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardioe  j 
Canr  should  be  a  l5ea<-t  without  a  heart, 
If  he  should  sttay  at  hunic  ta  d^y  iur  tear. 

Julius  Caesar,  Act*  2. 

♦0J?ee  the  death  of  DI<lo,  Virii.  B.  4  the  cud. 
To  cut  tbe  plica  I'elouKia  u  coctaio  dea(h.  See 


quest  of  tbe  petrified  city,  and  eooeludes  with  his 
affliction  for  the  loM  of  his  treasures.  The  pilgrim 
^*y^'*1g  with  him  thereon,  are  interrupted  by 

an  nmerj  whirh  they  interpret  in  hit  fitrour  ;  tbea 
prayiQg  for  bis  succtsa,  and  prenentmg  him  with 
tbe  amtvidiiabie«rilMiri 


**  My  fhiidd'rintrfrimo,\inncrTM with 
Extended  on  tbe  deck  a  lifeleas  trunk. 
Bf y  smI  vncvmbaHri  wHh  cwporasl  tla^ 
At  large  thro'  fancy^s  boundless  empire  flics. 
Full  in  my  sight  the  queen's  lovM  form 
AWket  reflodon,  and  renews  my  tears. 
But  Mon  her  voice  my  rising  griefii 
And  thus  began  the  visionary  fhadc, 

«  *  I  come  not  fondly  to  upbraid,  but  siiow 
The  foul  origin  of  idl  ttf  «oe^ 
And  to  direcf  its  etire.    From  one  ra?h  rlf^, 
Th'  Acrortic's  murder,  all  thy  woes  proceed. 
Then  seek  with  iptad  the  violated  coaai{ 
With  sacrifice  appea«.e  ht^  ininr'd  rhost. 
Games  and  lustrations  must  avert  thy  doon. 
And  rites  exequtal  gnm  Ma  boMaiM'lank 
Yet,  ere  from  hf  nrp  the  parting  sail  you 
Be  one  sad  office  to  my  metn'ry  paid. 

*' '  In  yOR  looa  fniv»*t  iiuiutti 
A  'Structure,  rais'd  hy  these  ill  fated  hands. 
Huge  intermingling  hbrous  roots,  d^pos'd 
Wiw  eufimia  art,  a  y^TmSA  cempoaM. 
Bones  lin'd  the  >valls,  in  rustic  order  placed: 
The  gloomy  roof  tbe  smoke  of  tapers  graced  : 
Skulls  grinn'd  around,  and  ashes  lay  tteneath : 
The  buwV  of  Contemplation  and  of  Death. 
Here  as  1  sat  and  moan'd  my  widow'd  lore 
With  tears,  my  haplci>!>  hands  asbestus  '  wove. 
And  ftnn'd  ft  diroiid.   To  thia  my 
And  MTt  oiy  Mhet  ftiQfli  tba  vulvar  dnit : 


of  a  »hitt«h 


i  A-'he-itn'i  \«,     m'meral  substance 
silver  colour,  atid  a  wooUy  texture, 
small  threads  «■  longitudinal  fibres,  endoed  vHh 
tltr  wonderful  property  nf  rf^-vtiog  fire,  aud  remain- 
ing uucuuMiined  in  tiie  most  inttin$e  htat  liieio* 
dustry  of  mankind  ha;^  found  a  method  of 
this  mineral,  and  eoipluying  it 
turas,  chiafly  doth  and  paper. 

Tbli  kind  of  yiMQ  «lotb  WW  bil 


the  ancients,  and  t! 


better  kaMV%  tad 


com  moo  than  among  us. 

Pliny  L  18.  cap.  1.  says,  he  bimsdf  had  aeea 
napkins  thereof,  which  being  taken  fuid  from  the 
tabl^  after  a  feast,  were  thrown  into  the  Arc,  aad 
by  that  meaM  vera  better  toonrad  than  if  thtybad 
been  washed  iu  water :  hut  Its  principal  use,  ac- 
cording to  Pliny,  was  for  the  making  of  sbrowis* 
for  royal  funerals,  to  wrap  up  the  cor(^«,  so  as  the 
eabea  might  be  preserved  distinct  from  that  of  the 
wood  whereof  thp  funtral  pile  was  composed  :  and 
Uie  priuceti  ut'  i  urtarv,  accordiug  U>  the  accoootl 
in  the  Phikeophical  fransactione».etill  we  itat  Ihh 
day  in  burning  their  dead. 

A  handkerchief  or  pattern  of  thi&  liaen  was  pre- 
sent^ to  Uie  Royal  Sodely,  n  foot  loog.  and  half 
a  foot  broad.  This  pave  two  proofs  of  ft<=  rr^i-'tm^ 
fire  \  though  m  botli  eqpehiaenti  )i  knt  tbFc& 
dnmt  in  ile  ireiBbl. 
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WuUo  quk|i|p|[MViiV  flames  at  oncft 
My  poor  rvaiaini,  tmA  death-devoted  bovar. 
Wah  aiarbic  then  the  pyramid  replace  ; 
Aad  lac  my  booes  inum'd  the  summit  tp^ce.' 
With  sinhs  she  t-ndcd  J.    Thrice  in  vain  I  atVOTe 
To  clasp  the  tit  cling  object  of  my  love. 
Aafiai  my  grasp  luifi-lt,  as  shadowt  pa«5, 
CIriMUlds  protriidt'd  troiii  t!u-  concave  §Usa  ^* 

**  Obedient     llic  viMuuary  fair, 
Hir  ohae^iMi  employ  oar  pioui  care. 
The  pile  consum'd,  w  ith  marlilf  wc  rt-place, 
And  with  bar  booea  murn'd  the  bumnut  grace. 
Tkan  naked  nia,mftitiB  oaunw,  round  [crown'd. 
TV  anointed  tomb  *  with   flow'rs  and  chapitl 
teh  mystic  riles  tu  great  P«lidcs'  kbadc, 
Cb  Xantlraa*  banks,  £nwlliia'a  hero  paid. 

"  With  prusp'rous  winds  w  o  sail.   The  joj-ftil  crew 
Tmnsported  haii  thtt  wi»b'd-f6r  sbores  in  view. 
Snmight  we  telect  a  veMnbie  band ; 
The  peaceful  olira  waves  in  every  h  ind. 
Oowatxl  tlicy  march,  and  to  the  chiefii  explain 
Our  deep  cuntrition  for  th*  Acrostic  slain : 
And  soe  for  peace.    Hie  bardb  aco  pt  uur  lore 
With  mutual  zeal,  and  to  tlie  temple  more 
To  ratify  their  vows.    An  awful  shrine -1 
Sacred  to  Phcebus  ^ ;  where  at  oooe  combine 
W:,  itc'tT  uf  sjilcndour,  l>eauty,  trmf*,  OT  ait, 
'IkK  uio»t  exalted  taucy  can  impart. 
Nor  yields  this  pile  to  that  celestial  fane, 
Iks  work  of  Vulcan  in  th'  ethrrial  plain  ^. 

'*  Within  the  dome,  m  lofty  iiidies  stood 
Sm  alnbaaa  casf^'ef  cedar's  od'rouit  wood  ^ 
The  Mcrfd  band  trreat  Triphio<lorus  ^  leads  ^ 
Uifh  o'er  the  baiUcd  alphabet  be  treads. 


*  Tsr  wmntiif  ibi  coHo  dare  brachia  circam, 
tWr  frustra  comprensa  manus  eflticit  imai^o, 
ysar  Icvibus  ventis  volucrique  simillima  soiiuia 

Virg.  £n.  B.  8. 
And  thrice  about  hfr  neck  my  arms  I  flung  ; 
And  thrice  deceiv'd  on  vain  umbracci^  hung  j 
light  as  an  empty  dream  at  break  of  day, 
OrWft  falait  of  wind,  she  mih'd  siray. 

Dryden. 

MmbM  (srhicb  Is  the  greatest  of  all 

>tioiis  in  optics)  is  well  known  to  thosp  who 
the  concave  mirror.  If  a  man  moves  his 
f  towSidiliwIbcna  of  the  glass,  the  reflected 
I  appear  to  come  out  and  touch  it,  and 
Che  soadow  of  the  fingers  intermix  and  play  with 
the  real  fingers. 

*  '*  Alexander  when  he  visited  Troy,  Lonoiired 
the  heroes  who  were  buried  there;  especially 
Achilles,  whose  tomb  he  anoint«?d,  and,  with  his 
friends,  as  the  tincient  custom  was,  ran  nuk  'd 
about  his  sepulchre,  and  crowned  it  with  garlands." 
Plutarch's  Li(e  of  Alex. 

*  See  Donctad,  B.  4.  Nola.oa  Pboebus. 
•Describt^  hy  Ovid,  B.  Q. 

solts  erat  sublimibus  alta  columuis 
Micanti  tnfo^  laiiwa«|oe  hnitaiite  py- 
rop<».  Sec. 

1  See  the  description  of  Latinu»'9  palace  and  the 
sis  smtoes.   Vtrg.  An.  B.  T. 

*  Triphiodorii';  the  lipoffraniniatist  composed 
an  odysse^  or  epic  poem,  on  the  adventures  of 
Olysacs,  eoaristing  books,  having  entitely 
banmhcd  the  letter  A  from  his  first  bof)k,  which  was 
called  Alpha  (as  lucus  a  non  locendo)  because 
there  was  not  an  Alpha  in  it.  Hb  second  book  was 


Next  him  th*  intrepid  Chorrilus  9  appears  f 
His  boastful  hand  the  royal  bounty  bean. 
Elate  with  ancieot  praise,  old  Btom  diot ' 

Th«  re  Lconiiiiis     lirst  of  modern  wits. 
On  the  proud  elephant,  in  triumph,  tbronM, 
Querno  n,  with  Rome's  imperial  laurel  crown'd. 
Shakes  his  anointed  head,  in  act  to  speak, 
While  tears  of  joy  run  trickUng  down  hitohadb 
I  he  next,  a  lofty  poetess  was  seen  ;  '■•  ' 

Bcantedos  her  fisce,  majestic  was  her  mien. 
Severe  reward  of  pride  !  that  lovely  form 
No  more  thy  transmigrated  boul  Khali  warm  ; 
Chang'd  to  a  bird,  for  ever  duom'd  to  fly 
With  party-colour'd  i)!umes,  a  chatt'riut:  pye 
**  Soon  as  1  tread  Uie  temple's  sacred  lioor. 
The  laurel  shakes,  the  hollow  cavernt  roar: 

Bedow'd  with  sweat  'J,  each  awful  ImagOStOod 
And  big  round  drops  fell  from  the  hallow^  irood^ ' 
The  vulgar  trooible,  and  wonid  quit  tiio  flue. 

But  the  skili'd    •    proi>ounc'd  their  terrours  vaiiu 
'  No  tbreateu'd  ills  these  boding  signs  portend : 
The  great  Seriblenis  comes,  your  dea|«Bt  fikad* 
A  copious  subject  for  your  labour'd  song. 
To  tire  each  hand,  and  weary  ev'ry  tongue : 
Th'  extensive  theme  his  glorious  deeds  aflbrd. 
Shall  sweat  six  well-brcath'd  poets  to  record.* 
He  said  :  and  bade  them  ply  the  genial  feast. 
Thence,  sated,  all  retire  to  needful  rest. 

Soon  as  Aurora's  beams  disperse  tlie  gloon^ 
Tlie  {-ions  crowd  surround  th'  Acrostic's  tombs 
With  solemn  pomp  begin  the  ntc^  divine, 
Ponring  the  tepid  milk  and  sparkling  wine. 
And  consecrated  flour — when,  round  the  jrave. 
Strange  to  relate,  the  ground  was  seen  to  heave* 
A  batien>d  note  arises,  nldst  the  heaps  >« 
Of  crumbled  earth,  and  to  the  viands  creepst 

inscribed  Beta,  for  the  same  reason,   fn  short,  tho 

poet  excluded  the  wWAi-  twenty-four  letters  in  their 
turns,  and  showed  them  one  after  another,  that  hb 
could  do  his  business  without  tbem."  Spectator, 
No.  59. 

*  Oratus  Alesandro  R^i  magno  fuit  iUe 

Chcerilus-   ......  .r n  . 

Rettulit  accepto«i,  regale  nuinisni%  Philp|NM* 

Author  of  tlie  [.roniiie  or  rhyming  verse. 

Trajicit.  I,  verbis  virtutcm  illudc  superbus. 

Virg.  lib.  9.  1.  634. 
is  a  proof  that  Virgil  admiretl  this  sort  of  verse, 
notwithstanding  the  following  false  assertion  of  Mr* 
Dryden  hi  the  prefeee  to  his  traasla^. 

"  VifL'il  had  them  in  sqch  ahhorrence,  that  he 
would  rather  make  a  false  syntax  than  such  a 
verse  as  this  of  Ovid." 

Vir  prccor  uxori,  frater  succurre  "^orori. 
11  See  the  note  on  B.  3.  line  1 1th  of  the  Dunctad. 
<9  A  Kne  taken  from  Dryden's  Virgil,  B.  7.  hs 
the  transformation  of  Picus. 

"  Among  other  prodigies  that  preceded  the 
march  of  Alexander's  army  towards  Persia,  the 
image  of  Orpheus  at  Libethra,  inaile  of  cypress 
wood,  was  seen  to  sweat  in  great  abundance,  to  tho 
discouraj^eineiit  of  many ;  but  Aristander  told  lum, 
that  for  from  presaging  any  ill  to  him,  it  sii^ifled 
he  should  perform  thint^^  so  impnrl  iiit  nnd  glorious, 
as  siiould  make  the  poets  and  musicians  of  future 
ag«  s  labour  and  sweat  to  describe  and  oelebrato 
them."  Plutarch. 

1^  Sec  Virg.  I.  5.  Where  the  serpent  comes  firoia 
Uie  tomb  of  Andiises. 
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Around  he  »trnys,  the  rich  IHintinn  sips, 
And  tastes  the  aacred  flour  with  bannieis  lips. 
Thus  fed  »Mi  holy  food,  tfw  vowIVoub  guest 
.  Within  the  hollow  tomb  retires  to  rest 

"Then I:  'Suspect no «KNre, thrice howMir'fitnio, 
<Mt9w  rejected,  or  luamtioii  vahi. 
See  the  faaailtar  of  th*  iodntstriuut  dead, 
Propitious  unen,  on  our  odfringc  fed  ! 
Or  shall  we  deem  bim  genius  of  tite  place  i^. 
By  PlKcbus  •^ent  our  festAl  piNBp  10  gnee? 

"  '  Vun  sloping  hilPa  umbnig<>mm  side  covmods 
The  ftpaiCtuus  ocean  and  tlte  level  sAitAi : 
The  living  iMtfWe  there  shall  jrield  a  seat. 
While  solemn  jrames     the  hnD.iwcd  rites ooaqklMt 
Thither  the  prizes  bring  ordain'd  to  grace 
Tlie  rapid  dieter  hi  th*  airwl  iMse.* 

**  Before  thr  re«t  an  ox  mii~-tic  ^tnlk~  : 
Sac  iBMStrous  legs  support  hmi  m  he  walks. 
Ob  his  boM  Aont  he  raits  tbrat  ftaHng  €ves,  I 

And  twice  tea  \uli^^;ir  nvm  rr.i^  his  priro 
Dodemon  next  conducted  to  the  shore 
AfiWMlwflsylirarafawdhtstfcur». 
To  her,  Michaon,      thy  arts  w*t*  known, 
To  strain  the  bandage,  or  replace  the  boae. 

'*  Mf  Mrallinf  heaitsnahte  to  rastnda, 
I  rose,  and  thus  addrest  the  list'ning  train. 
*  Behold  yon  matchless  beast  ordatn*d  i0  grace 
The  rapid  victor  in  Ut'  aerial  race. 
Noae  fitm  ourself  that  prize  shoTiM  b<^  asray  $ 
But  not  for  triumph  is  this  mouniful  ilav. 
Far  other  thoughts  my  soTTOwmg  bouis  employ, 
Aod  sad  MritioB  hollt  the  pbee«r  joy. 

**Two  liiK*  from  Urydeu's  Virgil. 
Ineertus  geaiunuM  fed  ffcti—hraiiie  parentis 

Esse  putet  ?  Vir^.  B.  5. 

Scriblerus's  conjecture  will  be  found  to  be  highly 
jodicioiw,  when  we  consider  that  hwlnrtiy  fcthe 
rhnrattrristic  of  these  islandns  ni  common  with 
U»w  animaL  This  ts  aUuved  them  by  Mr.  Pope  m 
the  lotttMsfaiK  line: 

Pains,  study,  learning,  arc  thr'r       i  r  tencr. 

"  See  lUad,  B.  &3w  Odyis.      6,  Mu.  ik  5. 
tinsThebaid,  R  6. 

18  TT»ough  the  imag:e  of  an  ox  was  siampt  on 
some  0[  the  earliest  coins,  it  is  the  ofMotOQ  of  tlu: 
most  Mxmnite  eritics,  that,  in  Hemtr's  tine,  or  at 
least  in  the  times  he  wrote  of,  the  course  of  ex* 
change  was  carried  oft  by  real  oxeo,  bras«,  iron,  or 
slaves  i  but  the  specific  value  of  things  denomi- 
oeted  alweys  by  c»en  ;  whkh  beiaf  lese  rariable  m 
worth  than  accidental  iMmp'^of  nnwnjinrfit  racta!.  or 
slaves,  which  miE:hi  diticr  ju  sex,  age,  or  capacity, 
were  suppc^ed  to  ki  p  the  MHMft  ta e  Standard. 
I'h)^  (  <{):Tii<!n  \^  confirned  by  tWM  Sail  M  the  end 
ot  Uie  ''th  book  of  the  Iliad. 

w  TUs  Kiw  Is  tak«i  firom  Pope's  Hied,  B.  £3. 

A  mns'^v  tripod  fnr  the  victor  lit^s, 
Of  twice  SIX  oxen  its  reputed  price : 
Attd  iwst,  the  lesM^i  siHritt  t»  restore, 

A  fLnuile  Ciiplive  valu's!  Ijnt  at  four. 
Hfoe  the  speecti  ot  Achdles,  lioul.  23. 
lebeldthe  prises,  veiinraOsaeki!  4eened  1 
To  the  brave  rulers  of  the  racing  steed  ; 
Vtum  which  Dooe  beside  our  sdf  couki  gain, 
flbonU  «nr  munortel  coocsers  take  the  plain ; 
But  this  no  tioM  our  vigour  to  display. 
Hor  euit  with  them  the  fuaee  ef  iMft  sad  day. 

Po^ 


Lrt  brisker  yoi)fh>  ihr'r  c\c\lve  nerves  preps rP, 

Fit  their  light  silken  wings,  and  akim  the  buxom  sir.  ' 

Bfov*d  by  my  words,  two  youths  of  etjuei  fira 

Spring  from  the  croud,  and  to  the  prize  ai^ire* 

Tbm  OBO  a  German  of  distinguished  fame  : 

His  rival  from  prelecting  Britain  came. 

They  tpread  their  wings,  and  with  a  rifting  hOMldf 

Swift  at  the  wnnl  t'^pttliCT  qti'rt  the  srnnnd. 

The  thilon's  rapid  tlight  outstrip'?  tht-  wtixl  ; 

The  lab'ring  fiertUUl  llrg'fs  close  behirifl. 

As  some  lip;ht  hark,  pursued  by  nhips  of  force. 

Stretches  each  sail  to  swell  her  swifter  course, 

Tlie  nimhle  Briton  from  bis  riv^l  flies. 

And  mnr^  m  boUlT  pinion*  to  the 

Sudden  ttie  string,  which  bound  his  plumage,  broke  j; 

Hn  hakedeimt  in  yieMii^  idr  he  lAtook : 

His  nn'.prl  arms  no  more  support  his  wagfat. 

But  fail  bim  sinktng  frcxn  his  airy  height. 

\    as  he  fidls,  so  Whence  er  Ihle  deeieed. 

His  rival  ntfar  him  urg'd  his  win^iM  p  Td, 

Not  imobsenr'd,  (despair  s^gKest8  a  thought) 

Fhst  by  the  fcot  the  heedleai  ywfh  he  esught. 

And  drew  th'  insultinp  victor  to  the  ground : 

While  rocks  and  woods  with  lottd  applause  resound. 

"Then  I:  '  Behold  yon  matchless  youth  compell'd 
]\y  fortnne,  not  superior  skill,  to  yield 
His  iufctiT  g-lories  in  the  well  flown  fiefd. 
IJiit  not  unhouour'd  shall  he  halt  away. 
Or  glflless  mourn  this  unsuspicious  day. 
Yon  dantsel,  for  the  prt^sent,  fu!t<?  not  ill : 
For  much,  alas !  he  wants  her  ablest  skill ; 
And  to  his  tent,  ere  moranig,  shell  be  hrom^bt^ 
A  statue  of  resplendent  mffri!^  wn  nTht  j 
Where  Icarus  his  siIvct  wings  expands. 
And  hoBsts  the  lahoiir  of  Us  fclher*s  luindt  n.> 
Now  for  thr)<;r  rbicfs  who  cut  tfieir  calrTjcrwiy 
Heoealh  Uie  boist'rous  snrfiice  of  the  sea^, 
Rmb  the  tell  berk  die  steh  fwwerds  smw  becBes 
And  fir«t  was  seen  trc;it  Aminon's  twisted  boniy 

oaluse's  hand  exprest  tn  massive  stone: 
Twice  afar  stent  portses  wdUi  fh/t  hoitben  ipoen* 
Rich  Surinam  <^  producM  the  second  piiae  ^ 
A  toed  pndttc,  of  eoormgaM 

2'  Some  critics  have  asserted,  tl»at  this  statue 
ooiild  net  be  the  work  of  Dspdalus ;  and  for  proof 
of  their  essertion,  bring  the  linn  of  Virgil,  which 
weshell  subjoin,  though  we  think  them  of  no  «ai^ 
sgaioet  the  known  veracity  of  onr  anthor. 

■  '  ■       Tu  quoq ;  magoam  [res. 

Partem  npere  in  tanlo;  smeret  doler,  feera^  heh»> 

Bis  cunatiis  erat  casus  eflfingere  in  MMOI 

Bis  patriae  cecidcre  maniis.  ■ 

Virg.  lib.  CLLaOl 

Hen-  baplr-s^  Tcarus  bad  found  bis  part; 

Had  not  the  lather's  grief  r^train'd  his  eft. 

He  twif:e  essay*d  to  cast  hit  aon  in  gold ;  ZmmAL 

Twice  fima  hii  kaaii  hs  drappM  the  formin;; 

Dryden. 

•  She  Mieoa  eefeHetwe  ne^  ]L «. 

The  Surinam  toad  produces  its  yoimp  nrit  of 
its  back  in  their  perfieci  shape,  after  hariQg  been 
heldwi  Hiem  eggs  contained  is  eeitniB  eelhi  viMm 

the  skin. 

Mr.  Bradley,  in  has  Works  of  Nature,  p.  126,  says, 
he  hu  observed  this  creature  in  throe  difiereot 
states.    In  the  first,  the  pores  of  the  beck  were  all 

c!(-«icd,  excepting  thee  or  four,  which  began  to  be 
forced  open  by  the  t^ggs  lodged  in  ceils  be^ow  them. 
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(iicr  pre^Ktut  ba^k  wjlh  trequcut  ialMMtr  Iotd) 
Thn>'  het  bnnt  skin  they  force  tbeir  pwafiil  way, 

And  l^^rif"  n  {>orteiitu()>  liirth,  to  tlnv. 

io  grace  Ui«  thirU,  a  duwiog  rube  wa&  brought: 

Of  ipidhir**  i»«b  th«  onrioas  texture  wrtw^t*** 
"  r  •  ?    _T»>nt  A:-rtpj)a  to  \\v  pfizc  prflcndts 

From  lt  arit\l  C4^rti«;liu^'  hncage  be  ilesc«ii<l«. 

Hit  fkilfbl  IiumI  the  speHy  Mermaid  guidat 

S:if»-  frvHTI  Ic  n»|M>stui  lis  ^in  ls  nufi  tiiwartio^  UdeS. 

>'cxt,  luns-inur'd  beneath  Uh  wave*,  to  dwdl 
The  two  dMc«tMlants  of  Uie  great  PrebalL 

Id  tbe  secoad  state,  all  the  pores  id  the  skin  of  the 
faadi  were  ao  much  opened  that  he  eould  plainly 

<ii5ccm  the  poiuts  of  the  eggs  within  them.  And 
In  the  thtrdy  (which  he  gives  a  picture  of)  young 
ones  were  pierfectly  furmed  in  all  the  cells  of  the 
iKirk. 

**  In  tbe  year  1710,  iT.  Bon  diacovercd  the  art 
of  making  silk  of  tho  w<  of  bijidcis  for  an  account 
of  vhich  we  refer  the  reader  to  d  i^seitHtiOll  on 
the  subject  i>u!>lish«-«l  bj*  him.  Mr.  !{»  amntir  has 
otgcctcd  di^cuttiea  to  tliis  mmnufacturc,  vliich  are 
prinlM  in  the  victnoirs  of  tlte  academy.  vug - 
];est«  that  th'-  tiititt-tl  ft  n  riry  f  t"  the-^e animals  ren- 
«kn  them  unut  to  bf  bred  attd  kef>t  together.  Bill 
tbb  dHRculty  will  tmlb,  when  we  ind  nponcaU 
lilation  that  so  small  a  number  as  663,352  only 
are  reouuned  to  make  «  wboie  pouad  of  the  alk. 

M  Itr.  Bot1«  tells  ui  he  reeehred  an  aoeonat  of 
tiio  <iicc»*s-i  f.f  this  ejq>eritTHnt  from  an  <^xcelletit 
tnailtfmatirinn»  who  was  Mfwnoed  oi  it  by  on«  who 
WM  in  tbe  w«wl  at  the  thae  of  tviaL  He  then 
;trocecds  to  tbe  method  of  purifying  tlie  air. 
'  rjivinsr  had  the  curiosity  and  opportunity  to 
make  uerticular  inquiries  among  the  relatioiit  of 
Drebaif*  and  especially  of  aa  ingenious  physician 
that  marri«Hj  hU  Hntighter,  concerninpr  the  grounds 
upon  which  he  conceived  it  feasiUle  to  make  men 
naectanomcd  to  coolinae  so  long  under  tracer 
withtrttt  -ntrKit  on,  or  (as  the  Iatr]y-iaf utjouwl 
person  that  went  in  the  vei>sel  atUruisj  wtthuul  i»- 
eaaveaieiiee ;  I  waa  aaewefod,  thot  Drehell  000- 
'  ('i.^l  that  it  was  not  the  whole  K^ly  f  'Hr-  air, 
but  a  certain  4|uinte96eoce  (as  cbyaii)»t>>  «.[M^k)  or 
spirituous  part  of  it,  that  makes  it  fit  for  wapira- 
t.TC,  whith  Uinj:  iit,  the  remaining  grosser  boily, 
or  carcase,  (if  1  nmy  so  call  i< )  of  the  air*  t>  anablc 
to  cherish  the  vital  flame  resitling  in  the  heart*  80 
tbat  ftr  anght  1  could  gather,  besides  the  media, 
niral  coatrivftiiC«^  of  the  vessel,  he  had  a  chymioal 
L^iuir,  which  he  accuuutcd  the  chief  secret  of  tbe 
fobaiarine  navigation.  For  when  fnmi  time  to 
time  perccivf-d  that  the  ftoer  and  purpr  part  of 
tbe  air  waa  cunsutned  or  ovcr-cloggcd  by  llic  rtspi- 
iwlieci  aad  steaatta  «f  dnM  that  w^-at  in  his  ship, 
he  woald,  by  unstopping  a  vessel  full  of  thi-^  Iw^oor, 
speedily  restore  to  the  troubled  air  such  a  proper, 
tioaef  vital  parte  aa  aonU  aMlOK  it  sfaiD  for  a  good 
while  fit  for  respiration,  wIk  ther  by  disoif^ating  or 
pndpitMtiaff  the  grusser  exbalatious,  or  by  some 
other  iotellifftble  way.  I  aiatt  not  now  stay  te  ex- 
anvae;  coatentirtu;  mys^irto  add,  tliat  having  had 
tbe  opportmity  to  do  tooie  servkw  to  (bote  ef  his 
rdatioos  that  were  moat  ioAiOMte  «llb  him,  and  taty. 
iog  owde  it  my  buainess  to  learn  what  tliis  ttrange 
liquor  nrijrht  h^,  they  rrmtftantly  affirmed  llwit  Dre- 
bcii  vouid  never  disclose  tbe  liquor  uuto  any,  nor 


One  j:itidc<5  the  Crocodile's  stupendous  sise  | 
Six  batiks  of  oars,  in  six  degrees,  arise  : 
Tlie  othe^  in  the  lighter  Hydra  flics. 

"  Far  in  the  sen  a  grove  of  r<vral  ^.trM-.r^, 
The  waves  o'ershadowiug  »  itl)  a  branchiug  wood. 
To  this,  then  denUn'd  goal,  they  ais»  their  flight 
And,  at  thf!  >tAtcd  signal,  sink  from  si::|jt ; 
Their  oars  now  move  with  wide-expond^  sweep^ 
And  now  return  cootraeted  thro'  die  deep. 
Tlio  Hydra  ]c:n\<>  :  Drcbell,  r late  of  sou]. 
His  rival  eyes,  regardless  of  the  goal : 
With  Ibnd  assurance  deems  tbe  prize  his  own  | 
Aiul  oft  ill  tlmuv^ht  he  wt-i^bs  r!»e  poiul'ixms  ilOMW 

"  O  juste^t  picture  of  the  human  ouod 
Rash  tho'  nnknowiog,  confident  tho^  Mind. 
Plung'd  in  the  depths  of  errour,  wc  deortii 
Boldly  we  judge  of  what  w«  dimly  see  ; 
And,  too  itnputicnt  for  TruUi's  sober  pmcc. 
We  follow  light-wiiig'd  Hope's  deluaiva  cheot. 
Snrnf  air-drawn  pKiuitoiii  lends  our  eyes  astray, 
Uliiid  to  tbe  la ari. i  ^ock^  which  clu.)ko  our  daiig^rouf. 
uay. 

"Thus  wrapt  in  thought,the chief  iTK  nTitiotisdiUfe^ 
His  vcssePi  Side  against  tb'  entangiiug  grove. 
The  bianebing  coral  wmpt  th*  extended  oare^ 

And  thf^  ra>.h  youth  his  vani>h'd  hope*  df  p'orcs. 
And  now  tlie  wretch  beholds,  with  jealous  eyes, 
1'be  Mermaid  next  advancing  for  the  prizew 
Fraternal  love  a  tieach'n)iis  tlmujjlit  inspires, 
He  loads  his  engines  with  tbe  UrtcidD  fires  ^ : 


so  roucb  as  tell  the  matter  whereof  he  had  mada 
it  to  above  one  peison,  who  biniself  awoied  mm 

n-hat  it  was."'    T.-ylt  's  Work*,  Vol,  I.  p.  69. 

^  Wc  Uo^  from  henceforward,  tbe  citation  of 
this  Terse  wilt  be  allowed  a  inttcient  answer  to  all 

seamen  and  mechanics,  who  deny  that  tbe  ancients 
u>ed  many  oars  one  above  auoUter,  and  pretend  to 
dispute  on  a  sul^ect  of  this  nature  with  those,  who 
have  St  tidied  coins,  bas-reliefs,  and  the  ■fKWiiy 
|Kx.-ts,  with  the  ta«te  and  spirit  of  true  vertu<j5t. 

-~  Tlicse  ci^ht  lines,  and  the  apostrophe  oc&t' 
sioiicd  by  the  hero's  ditafipointnient  ia  the  thinlv 
bfiok,  are  distiiicuistiably  in  the  tn-te  vf  the  most 
admired  rrdcctions  of  some  of  our  tavoiu  iie  autt>ors. 
They  are,  indeed,  of  a  aiora  modem  cast  (as  well 
in  sentiment  and  r-xprcssinn,  as  in  Un*  ii»c  of  meta- 
phor) tJian  any  tiling  we  meet  with  in  this  whol^ 
work(  therefore  we  hope  they  will  give  fieat  Mt^ 
faction  to  thf<M  ,  ^v!:0  blame  it  for  adllCriqgltOCkMly 
to  au  imitation  of  tlic  andauts. 

^  So  called  because  it  was  inrented  fay  the  ChrMka 
alx)ut  the  year  66U,  as  is  oWerved  by  Petavius,  on 
the  authority  of  Niceta«,Theophanei.Cedreaus,  &c. 

It  is  composed  of  sulphur,  i^ptha,  pitch,  gum, 
and  bitumi  0  i  and  is  only  extinguisliable  by  vine- 
j,'ar,  mnreil  with  sand  and  wine;  or  with  raw  h\<ip<, 
I  he  inventor,  accordmg  to  Peuvius,  wati  an  engi- 
neer of  Heliopolis  in  Syria,  named  Caiiinicus,  wbo 
6rst  applied  it  in  the  i»ca -fight  commanded  by  Con- 
stautine  i^uconatcs  agaiubt  the  Saracens,  near  Cyzi- 
cus  in  the  Hellespont,  and  with  such  effect,  that  he 
bnnit  thr>  Trhole  fleet  thcrevithy  wlmein  were  thirty 
thousand  men. 

But  others  will  have  it  of  a  mnch  dder  dako^  and 
hold  .Marcus  Gracchus  tbe  invmtnr  ;  whirh  opinion 
is  supported  by  several  pasaagies,  both  io  tbe  Greek 
and  Roniaawritei^wlBAiiMi*  iti 
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And,      tbr  riv^l  barer*  Iriumpliant  past, 
Against  her  sides  the  tierce  bitumen  ca^t. 
Wyin  rage  the  fknm.   The  creir  wKh  hasty  care. 
The  raw  bull -hides  and  vinegar  prepare 
To  damp  the  flames,  and  quit  the  needful  oar  : 
Swifl  tlics  the  welKrow'd  Crocodile  before, 
Sweeps  circling  round  the  grove  and  makes  the  thorc. 
Kov,  her  defrauded  honours  to  rognin, 
The  Mermaid  plies  her  uar»,  but  plics  in  vain, 
Too  well  the  finodfal  ImiCher's  arts  prevail ; 
Applauding  shouts  her  conqu'rin;'  r;vn!  haiL 
At  length  the  yuung  Drebel tides  returns, 
Tto'lMilf  her  oen  flie  crippled  H  jdre  aaoarai; 
At  when  the  hungry  rrnl>  '^'J  in  India's  latiq,  . 
•  Whose  body  two  unequal  legs  sufUio, 
Intent  soma  03rster*B  op'ning  shell  to  fpokh 
Moves  to  the  gaping  prey  with  aukward  toil ; 
His  larger  claw,  with  treach'ron?  pcl^les  load* 
Driveb  him  obliquely  sideling  from  the  road; 
The  Hydra  that,  httpell'd  by  partial  force, 
SleerM  thro'  the  wavps  her  lame  and  tardy  conrte. 

*'  Oace  more,  I  thus  bta^poke  th'  attentive  tram  ; 
*  Adveoee  the  Ailftil  nuntanen  on  the  fMn,  * 

IVli't  with  tin'  air'^  romprc'st  r'lstic  force. 
From  wind-guns  speed  the  bullet  s  rapid  ooune. 
High  oa  the  iunaiil  of  yon  lofty  bill, 
Tho  nlk-wbiti  coumr  bf  the  tcvlplor^  AHl  *^ 


cientjy  used  by  both  thON  mfiow  io  the  van.  Sio 

Scaliger  against  Cardan. 

Constantioe's  succemors  used  it  on  dhren  occa- 
rions  with  equal  advantage  as  himodf ;  and  vbat  it 

rfn^irkilile  enough  is,  that  Ihry  were  so  happy  as 
to  keep  the  secret  of  the  compoftiliou  to  themselves ; 
to  that  no  other  nation  knew  H  in  the  year  960. 

This  8p<cici?  -"f  rmh'^  i-^  vory  fm:]nrnl  in  the 


West  Indies,  and  there  called  the  tkiler,  because  in  j  of  scouriQg  the 
He  progress  the  •mailer  ekw  hat  a  notion  not  nn- 
likc  tiiat  of  a  fi  llri's  arm,  and  the  larp^^r  claw  is 
supp43»etl  to  re^mble  the  Ikidle.  He  is  remarkable 
for  procuring  his  food  by  the  fellovh^  stratagem  : 
when  he  finds  an  oyster  or  muscle  with  its  shell 
open,  be  places  a  little  stone,  which  he  carries  in 
bis  larger  chiw,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  prevent  the 
Ml  ftom  ekiing*  then  jntertjagthatatall  daw,  be 
therewith  picks  out  the  moat. 

Virgil,  oo  the  like  occasion,  has  introdaced  a 
4mile  oif  a  wounded  eerpent,  wUeh,  if  K  be  not 

eqrml  tn  thi-  of  riur  nnthnr,  wr  mny  venture  to  "t.v 
it  it  not  the  fault  of  tlie  poet,  but  of  the  times  i  and 
we  shall  not  scruple  to  pwaent  it  to  tlfe  mutor.  as 
we  believe  it  to  be  as  good  a  simile  as  ever  was 
wrote  before  the  discovery  of  the  Wrst  Indies. 

Qualis  s^epe  vice  deprensus  in  aggere  serpens, 

£rea  quern  obliquura  rota  trantijt,aiit  pratii  ieto 

Scminf^ffm  liquit  saxo  laccnimque  viator  : 

Nequicquam  longos  fugiens  dat  corpore  tortus, 

Pmrtm  mm,  avdenN|Qe  oenlit,  9t  «bila  eolla 

Arduti=^  att     ti<; ;  pars  vtdnerc  clauda  rctentat 

Hexantem  iiodos^  b&h  in  toa  membra  plican- 


Vast  as  the  Troian  hors^,  conspicunn*  stan<!f, 
And  speaks  the  labour  of  no  vulgar  bands. 
Who  smite  the  steed  ehall  share -one  gen'ral  jtiw, 

This  radiant  store  of  m.itr!;I(     butt.  rfl-es, 
but  he  whose  happier  ball  with  nicer  aim 
Shall  strike  the  flank,  the  victor's  glory  cltili; 
For,  on  the  flank,  I^Aocoon^s  furious  dart 
Picrc'd  the  vast  stni.'ture  of  Epous'  art'i. 
Be  htft  reward  l\m  valued  volume,  fraught 
With  all  the  stores  of  Wor*ster's  pregnant  thoariit*.' 

"  I  sarr}-  nnd  in  the  Imtfn^  'rt  hf  Iriif^  thi-ew 
The  lots  iiu^rib'd  j  the  fina  ix-iUcmoit  drew. 
Uis  well-aimed  engine  be  direelt  with  care. 
And  instant  frees  the  clo<;c-impriRon'd  air. 
Tb'  unerring  ball  puren'd  its  rapid  coune. 
And  MBOle,  with  forioot  ttnike,  the  saeied  hmss- 
By  strong  repulsion,  thence  return 'd,  ai.n  n 
RolI'd  back  and  lay,  conspicuous,  on  the  plaia  ^* 
The  rest,  by  turns,  succeed  their  art  to  try, 
And  wing  the  pond'ront  metal  thra*  the  dky : 
With  like  ama/e  the  yinxlio-y  repeat. 
And  find  the  fAlai  bullet  at  their  feet. 

hnvc  a  rrmarlud^  descnptlon  of  ooe 
a  learned  antiquary,  in  "  a  letter  to  l)r.  M«d,con- 
omhig  tome  aotiqnhiet  in  Beiluhtce,  pailioabrif 

slipwin-,  that  the  white  hnrtej  which  gIfSIBMW It 
the  val«,  is  a  monument,  &c.  &c. 
**  Oar  bone  it  ftmnod  mi  the  tide  of  a  UMp 

hill.   His  dimensions  are  orteoded  oteraiaatv 

ground,  or  thereabouts. 

**  The  horse  at  first  riew,  is  enough  to  «!•  ^ 
admiration  ef  every  curioea  epeelator,  bcin^'  de. 
signed  in  so  master-like  .t  in'^nner  lliatit  tavf 
dcdfy  the  painter's  skill  lo  give  a  mure  nact  de- 
scription of  that  animal. 

♦*  The  ncighbourinjf  inhabdants  have  a  co«om 

which 


e  horse,  as  tbcy  call  it ;  at 
letnvai  w  ecwHaiea,  aw*  ■ 


timeaMtemn 

games  witli  jirl/es  exhibited. 

««  If  ever  the  genius  of  king  Alfred  axrttdimi<, 
(and  it  never  failed  him  in  his  greatett  esDfemM)  A 
did  remarkably  upon  the  account  of  thi>  trophy* 

"  Though  he  had  not  the  oj)i>ortunity  of  rtiliBf, 
like  other  conquerors,  a  atupeudous  monumrttw 
brass  or  marble,  yet  he  baa  ibown  aa  aimnw 
rontrivnncc,  in  ereetint:  one  magnifi(vnt  eooog^ 
though  simple  in  its  d^gn  j  executed  u»  ^ 
fiule  lahonr  and  no  eipenie,  that  may  beresftcr 

ric  with  the  pyramids  for  duration,  and  perhSfS 
exist  when  these  shall  be  no  more."   Page  ^> 
^  TM  trnan  bvie  wai  bmit  by  Epeoa 

et  ipie  ille  doU  frbriciior  rp^<^ 

Virg.  h-  - 


TUI  tenigio  aaiii  le  laida  movebat. 

Virg.  ^,n.  I-  5. 

^  Snch  representations  on  the  sides  of  hills  are 
not  unetrnmon.   Aiciaader  designed  to  have  his 

image  rppre«ented  on  a  mountain,  with  a  oitv  in 
one  band,  and  a  river  in  the  other.    But  the  most 


The  Marquis  of  Worcester's  century  of  i 
tkms. 

There  U  a  wonderful  m  ilitudc  bet»eco^| 

pnxligy,  and  that  which  belel  Adrastu?,  aj  rrcori* 

by  Statras. ' 

Campnm  cmensa  brcvi,  fatalii  ab  arbore  tacts, 

Horrendom  visa,  per  quas  modo  fugerat,  aur»N 

Venit  anmdo  retro  |  ntrtumque  a  fria  UdMMB 

Pcrtulit,  at  nota;  jott  fuit  ora  phnretne. 

Multa  duces  errore  seront    lii  nubiU  et  altos 

Occurrt6«e  uutoc^    Adverso  roboris  ictt 
Tela  lepnlw  aM,  panltnt  latet  exitus  inrnK. 

Monstratumque  nefas :  oni  remeabile  belloit » 

MX  trittes  dommo  reondebat  aniodo  rtcai^ 

.  Tbebaid,l.d.««<^ 
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*'  Xov'ci  by  the  impulse  of  toiaae  powur  diviuc, 
I  tm  rnctn  tbe  ■okiM  <ii— i  to  joifc 

Whn  io!  •  slraiifrcr  omen  greets  our  pye», 
^^Bkthc  ftuer  s  mmI  wilb  uew  Mirpriae; 
^  ttao*  tke  air  I  a«v»  III*  MaiaK  iMd,  ' 
j^aaUtOt  flamt;  around  t>io  metal  spread**! 
Saeh  and  »  bright  yoa  argent  circles  gl(^ 
Wlkb  o«aeIets  itMiod  Ibe  (Mb  oT  S^tom  flow  j 
S|ho'«r  the  rock,  metcreous,  it  flie^ 
lane  ooesUnguish'd  to  the  lufty  skte^^ 

'^Iben  thus  the  bards  cxplatnthe  gmtportmt: 
*1bthw»  SeriMerus,  is  this  omen  sent; 
%tUi  unerring  sign  the  Uods  decree 
ritfifiil  return  to  all  thy  friends:  to  thee,  » 
SMcewive  scenes  of  wouder  to  explore 
h  realms  far  distant  from  thy  native  shore.' 

fis'd  and  suspended  fur  a  while  I  stand  : 
M  length  approaching  the  prophetic  band ; 
Pirplcx'd,  1  spake  :  within  my  dubious  soul, 
HoMUjii  diatnist,  by  tumi,  tumultuous  roll. 

"«M»tilMMerwboMhallo«*d tongue  imparts 
1hMM>UQ<is  f  f  comfort  to  our  dubious  lieart5  ; 
Tit  ^  each  omeo  point  a  prosperous  end, 
Slill  o'er  o«r  lieadrth*  Acitwtic't  threats  impend : 
0!  teich  us  by  what  sacn!    ■  •rpray'r 
r  trert  the  curse,  or  bravely  bow  to  bear : 
And,  if  (o  far  thy  science  reach,  celata 
What  Artant  realms  my  future  toil  await' 
The  seer  replies :  'Suffice  it  that  yott  know 
(For  Saturn's  wrath  forbids  the  rest  to  •how)3' 
A  pwipYooa  end  to  alt  your  woes  decreed ; 
Then,  spi.:ht  of  bcxlui^  prophecies,  proceed. 
Such  tlireats,  uor  fear  to  meet,  nor  wish  to  shan. 
Perhaps  the  miiBiiBB  ef  an  empty  pun  38. 
Well  baithy  care  appea>M  r\V  Acro«itic's  soul; 
No  doubt  rcmams  thy  puqxise  to  coiitroul  ; 
Wkh  ^Md  to  Egypt's  sacred  coaat  repair  J 
Ihtre  shall  a  '^nrrr  oracle  declare 
Tkf  fotore  course  j  yet  ere  thou  hence  depart, 
Baeeive  Iheae  tdkeaa  oT  a  ftieodly  heart' 
Be  said,  and  twelve  resplendent  axes  broupht 
Taelve  choice  enigma*  on  the  steel  were  wrought. 
A  diepberd's  pipe,  whoee  each  deereating  fine 
Rft^ixk  the  honours  of  the  tuneful  Nine. 
Then  nardi  six  bards,  who,  studious  to  rehcarae 
Oor  deaChleas  labours  in  Findaric  vene. 
Bear  them,  inscrib'd  on  six  expanded  wings, 
lad  each,  in  turn,  th'  unequal  measure  smjc^. 

*'  Then  joining  hands,  ere  yet  I  thence  witiidrcw, 
In  words  like  these  I  paid  my  last  adieu  ; 
*  May  Phoebus  ever  bless  tliis  ;    i.  '  1  '  i  i  1  ; 
To  eodles  time  your  letter'd  aii.ti  ^  .Mid  ; 
Still  may  joor  groves  their  radiant  fi  aits  unfold  ; 
Hp)  Mnjii  iMIi  iparliring  ffrmT  ir-*  '-nmiiti'-'  gif''  • 

'  ^Bbs  Virg.  Ma.  B.  5.  (he  arrow  of  Aoestes. 

*  By  some  late  observations  made  by  r.  Short, 
with  a  ledecting  telescope  whose  focal  length  is  1 2 
fat,  H  appears  that  SatDrnPa  ling  ia  drvided  into 
tao  oncqtial  part*  by  a  dark  list  (which  may  be 
seen  by  telescopes  of  less  power)  and  that  the  out- 
vaid  and  lesser  part  is  agniii  aoWBtidbd  ^  other 
Vai%^^ii«Mi!il  (s^ppaNiilly  oonoeotric) 


farique  vctat  Satonua  JmiOb 

Virg.  L  3. 

*  Nec  tu  mensuram  ilMMJ^||jBrrescc  futuros : 
Tata  mm  ioTenient.       '  ,  £n.  B.  ^> 

•SaaSpecUtor,  No.  58. 


May  music  flow  from  cv'ry  Naiad's  urn. 
And  echoing  rocks  the  melting  fsaad 
Nor  cr  tic  j^.w'rs  invade  this  blest  retreat, 
To  bruise  your  dow'rets  «ith  tlieir  hostile  £eet' 
"  Aad  now  oonArmM  our  vowa  of  mutaal  law*  | 
JUPiom  the  gay  coast,  with  miMiniful  steps,  we  move. 
^  "  Six  tedious  weeks  we  spread  the  swelliflf  aaila^ 
And  drire  at  large  before  tha  aat^simm  falaft. 

When  frnm  Arabia's  spicy  boedai%  a|Mil^. 
I'he  eastern  breezes,  and  wiUi  od'roos  wiof^' 
Fanning  the  wanton  air,  aroond  dnpeim 
A  ^teful  fragrance  to  the  raviah^  aanaa^ 
I'he  £rythneaa  sea  before  ns  lay 
Our  destin'd  course :  «  Csr^stended  bay. 
In  twice  ten  dayi^  Um  isOMlit  ooast  we  reach. 
And  land  our  trcaMires  on  the  spacious  bea^ 
To  camels  now  consign  tiie  preooos  load. 
And  toil,  intrepid,  thro'  the  pathless  road ; 
Tlic  fifteenth  sultr^'  morn's  auspicious  light 
Reveal'd  great  Cairo's  minarets  «*  to  sight. 
From  thence  we  jonmey*d  o^  tiie  deaeit  plahi « 
There  all  my  trcisurcs,  solace  of  my  pain, 
Sav'd  through  a  thousand  toils,  but  sav'd  in  Tain, 
Perished  at  once  This  stroke  no  bodinf  Mga 

Forrtold  •  nor  did  the  dire  Acrostiojoia 
Amid&t  hts  ruthless  curses:  this  fntpett 
All  other  woes ;  the  greatest  and  the  huL** 
Alirupt  the  hero  ends  the  wood'rous  tale  ; 
While  tears  in  torrents  o'er  his  words  prevarL' 
When,  rushing  from  the  sky,  the  bird  of  Jove 
A  team  of  twenty  ducks  before  him  drove : 
With  trembling  wing,  l>eneath  the  flood  they  ; 
The  whelming  waves  elude  bis  vain  pursuit. 
Hiimed  with  rage,  th*  indignant  tyrant  glows : 
'Till  from  ti>e  stream  a  pami>er'd  goose  arose, 
r.-i  rcr  to  her  he  wings  his  deathful  way. 
i  v>  ^tronr  talooa aeize  the  goodly  prey. 
With  friendly  joys  thus  spake  the  pious  tnins 
"  Not  hard  this  mystic  omen  to  explain 
As  jon  proud  bird  indignaat  grief  expreat  ^, 
With  wiM  diaorder'd  flight  and  mAod  enit. 


Nor  bniisc  her  flow*reta  with  tha  annad  hoo6 

Of  iiobtilc  paces. 

Sbakespear>s  Henry  IV.  beginning. 

The  minaret  is  a  sort  of  steeple  in  the  form  of 
a  column,  ending  towards  the  top  in  a  cone.  A  lit- 
tle before  it  b^ns  to  take  ita  conic  figure,  it  is 
surrounded  by  a  gallery. 
<*.\ec  vates  Hdemi^nm  multo  horrenda  mooerat 
Hoa  mtbt  pnadndt  Inctus,  non  dira  Celaana 

Virg.  L.  9i, 
My  dear,  dear  father,  spent  with  age,  1  lost  j  . 
Ease  of  my  cares,  and  solace  of  my  pain, 
Sav'd  through  a  thousand  toils,  butaav^  ia  wn» 
The  prophet,  who  my  future  wof-s  rcver»rd, 
Yet  this,  the  groatot  and  the  woiii  cunceal'd: 
And  diro  Celscno,  whoae  foreboding  ^11 
Denoonc'd  all  else,  was  ailent  of  this  ill. 

Dryden. 

*3  As  thua  the  plamy  sovereign  of  Mie  air 

Txfl  on  the  mountain's  brow  his  <  allow  care. 
And  wander'd  thro'  the  wide  etiierial  M  ay 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yoa  luxurious  prey  ; 
So  shall  thy  godlike  father,  toss'd  in  vain 
Thro'  all  the  dangers  of  the  boundless  main 
Arrive  — 

Pope's  Od]f«.B.Ub 
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Or  wheeliaf  tliro'  the  wide  etbeiinl  way. 
Or  twMf  1l»<Mif      bif  irttniBhHl  prey  ; 
Now  rais'd  60  souddin:^  pinions  wcVs  th<  Hoeii 
At  leKth  — oo<Mgal  m  a  nobler  prke :  . 

j^Jm  j^^^^  ^m^^a  l^^tf  ^Aa^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^ 
BP  IMDI  wHWm  «iy  TTCB  leWBtV  IK  WHy 

And  lose  in  present  joys  thy  stiifftegt  part. 
Bot  O  I  for  us  what  pUMaiwd  booil  rMBiJM, 
What  gtcam  of  hope  fit  fell  oar  endkss  panii  f 
With  these  baM  feet,  in  vftin,  yoft  hfttloiw'd  grmind 
Whole  3^r;  «<p  trod  :  no  pTAcioas  relic  fbaod : 
No  blest  remains  of  better  days  conid  tmce 
*Midst  iropioii  OttaMun'a  as4frpin|r  race  ; 
Where  barb'roos  ilge  the  sainted  fi>rmi  dMonrt^ 
Foe  to  the  cbifeael*t  consecrating  pow'r*.  ' 
While  Oattaa  Mm  tto  lp«Mli%dMir  degradt^ 
And  xeal'no  more  t^-nkcns  the  crusade.'* 

They  said,  and  from  the  bark  a  plenteous  stoiv 
Ofatronf  «p(lMlia*  to  tlw  ham  taM  «*. 

And  t«  eK-p  fair  npples  beauteo«is  to  behold 
Whose  rind  raftilgent  ri«s  with  burnish'd  gold. 
Bot,  Ibr  «lw  irttit,  *  Mwaom  pnlp  is  foond. 
Or  ashes  fill  the  vain  delusivp  mund. 

TlMM  gifti  tha  «hi«r  receives  with  grateful  hand« 
And  l#  fvoii  Cbtfa  leads     iicarieA  banA. 
He  venerates  the  soldan's  ruin'd  stati-  *^ 
AbA  bunai  U  find  tb«  ipropbei  of  his  &te. 


ioMt  Tiit  nm. 


SeriUtfOi,  having  oontttHed  «he  Mbrbsoph,  relatettn 
bi>  fiteflds  the  rt!!«u!t  of  hi'«  inquiry.  That  he 
naoit  leave  them  to  go  in  search  of  the  philono- 
pte^  stoae,  iHueh  k  promiied  him.  That  they 
ImmI  wtoni  to  fiaglaiid  ami  firand  a  socie^,  of 
ipfaieli  lie  ia  to  be  visitor  j  and  bdqg  assured, 

**  A  bnttle,  black,  brtumintttt  «di8liiioe»  fecem- 
Uinf  pitch.  It  is  chiefly  found  swimming  on  tbe 
•urfkee  of  the  Itead  Sea.  When  melted  it  sends 
forth  • 


«»  We  went  on  to  Jericho,  throngh  places  where 
dira*  anadry  softs  of  tieea,  some  wbarair  were  full 
of  fipe  fruit :  Mime  of  onr  company,  takfn  with 
lhair  baauty,  plucked  a  few  of  them,  and  found 
■Mkiflf  In  HMto  bad  dry  ariMs,  and  •  sort  or  net  or 

moift  rmbers."    "Ranmrnrten's  Travrl*;. 

"  Apples,  which  appear  very  lovely  to  the 
eye,  but  oot  vp,  pnft  IMfte  naught,  being 
uothinp  else  but  a  heap  of  nauseous  matter.**  dor* 
400*1  Oeograph.  Grammar  j  of  Palestine. 

Sir  Mm  Mamidtfiae  deserfl^ng  the  borders  of 
the  Dead  Sea,  says  :  "  And  th*re  besyden  grtrtrcn 
trees  that  beren  fulle  faire  apples,  and'foire  of  co- 
loar  to  beholds  ;  but  whoso  brekethe  hem,  or  cut- 
tatbe  ham  ia  two,  b6  MbaHo  fiflgda  yMftn  hem 
ooles  and  cyndf^s.** 
^  Cairo  was  anciently  possest  by  the  Mamalakes, 


by  possession  of  th^  Itone,  of  loqgeTity,  if  not 
immortaWy,  be  pwtohis  to  visit  Ae  society  ertrj 

century.  After  a  variety  of  liard«hip^  vhirh  nur 
hero  undergoes  in  twelve  months  travel  froai  09» 
noa,  wbow  Mi  fttandtf  leav^K  bint,  bo  arrivoa  ftt  ft 
gi-dvc  near  Mtni«;ttr  in  Germany,  fn  this  city, 
after  several  fruitless  attempts  to  tranemnte  lead 
into  go\d,  tta  aMlyiMists  agnso  to  postpone  the 
farther  trial  of  their  art  to  fhe  next  day,  hoping 
it  might  be  more  auspigons,  as  being  th«  first 
day  of  April,  the  birtb>day  of  that  successful  al- 
chymist  Basiiios  Valentlnns.  That  night  PIxitus 
appears  to  the  hero,  and  directs  him  to  the  fatal 
root  irhidi  is  to  procure  the  transmutaiioo  of 
metsds  and  prolongation  of  life.  Inspired  sfMh 
gratitude  and'devi^o,  ScriWenis  sacrifices  a 
goose  and  thirty  goslins,  whieh  engages  biin  in  a 
sharp  e«Blliet«llb  «  MvaagsM  MMaa,  wImmi 
at  lenjrth  he  vanquishes,  and,  with  a  modcrati^.n 
singular  in  a  oaik|ueror,  loaves,  to  pwsuc  his 


All  night,  the  sleepless  sage  impatienl 
Big  with  the  fortunes  of  the  following  day. 
Soon  as  the  wish'd-for  mom  with  puq;}le  streaky 
Tb*  hotisM*k  MOMt  boQiid,  SMMeciis  sMks 

Tlie  raptnrM  seer.    A  long  !>uccesslrs«;  day 
I'hro'  every  street  be  takes  his  tir«some  way. 
The  night  approaChM :  alien  seid«d  on  the  grooad. 
Alone,  the  pensive  Morn<;oph  he  found  ' 
A  woolly  sheepskin  reil'd  his  rev'rmd  head : 
Thaooe  Moftnei^  doanwaids  and  beneatii  hira 
« spread. 

(Thus,  near  Albunea*s  baTIowM  fount.  repVd  . 

On  flee<?y  ^kins,  the  priest  of  Faunas  doz'd)  ^ 

But  all  i)«-rure,  his  sacred  body  bare, 

Ill-brook'd  the  rigour  of  th*  inclement  air,    *  * 

A  deep  capacious  bowi,  replete  with  store  ' 

Of  potent  opiom  in  his  hand  he  bore  ». 

So  f  im'd  TT)ean}?elis  with  hallowVl  rajre  * 

Fills  the  swolPj)  bosom  of  the  Persian  msgO.  •  *"  * 

The  scratching-stick  uith  which  the  seer  subdll^ 

Tbbtli«tii^to]inillsofhitbQilh^(blOQi^  i 


>SeeltotoonB.l.  line3«Y. 

5  »  ■  ■  I  ■<  Incoque  «uh  alt4 
Oonsulit  Albunei  


\#wT\nn  uTiuui  suu  nocrvHfSDQ 


Pellibtis  incubnit  stratis,  somnosque  petivit 

3  By  reason  of  the  prohibition  of  wine  and  other 
spirituous  liquors,  opium  is  gcneraHy  ton)  throng 
out  the  Turkisli  empire.  When  taken  Ih  ptopti 
quantitia^^itnuses the spiritsand  greatlv  enlivens ; 
bnt  Ae  Tarits  knosr  no  more  modcratiun  in  Ibat, 
than  we  in  our  U<)[D0rs,  and  seldom  leave  their  cor- 
dial  till  they  are  intoncated  and  stnpified.  Tbcy 
are  held  in  derision  by  those  who  venture  to  trans- 
gMBtbelair  and  drink  wine,  being  calMbf  Ifae 
opprobrious  name  Teriachi,  or  opium-sots. 

*  Theangelis  in  Libano  Sjria^  Dicte  Crete  montj^ 
bos  &  BabykNia  It  Sub  FtMi  nasdlnr,<)nipo^ 
Maj?i  divinent.    PHn.  I*  4.  cap.  1 7. 

»  When  the  Nile  fint  bef^  to  rise,  driokiitf  tbe 
tniM  fNtters  oeea^  an  heat  in  the  Hoody^Adeh 
throws  out  a  sort  of  ra.>h,  attended  with  cootiaual 
itohings.  The  people  of  fashion  carry,  at  this  tipe, 
tienlehiqg^eticlu  Tbb  is  a  pitoe  of  wn^  om 
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Se9m%Mht  mhnVd  it,  the  Chaldean  rod *, 
Or  thjrnu*    v  i  'miI  ,,f  the  I.ybian  god. 

Scnbieni&  now  npproacb'd  with  re%  'reoce  low, 
Tbft  ««r  dwciyNI ;  and  dealt  a  fuvkni«  blow 

FnH  oo  h'n  head:  whose  f  trrr  imiw-tnuiH  stiinnM 
Tb"  UDwafy  tage,  and  feli'd  him  to  the  erouod. 
Aaatie  aMiita  wUh  ided  griD  he  ^z'd  ; 
At  Ifucth  the  hcTu  fr  an  the  earth  lit-  rai^M: 
Tfaea  to  bit  lips  txtfivej'd  tb«  balmy  draught ; 
IV  «e<Mefca«  ebief  tha  dttnb'rom  petioii  qtiut 
Hl«  hemvy  eyes  the  slumh'roijs  piitioti  rlos'd, 
Ere  jret  bis  tongue  his  various  doubu  proposM 
Wrapt  in  th*  embrace  of  sleep,  he  port  the  night. 
Anil  ri-'is^.  i'>yful,  with  the  morning  liRbt, 
His  frieixl*  he  sought,  itnpatient  to  relate 
Their  ylorie*  promis'd  by  propitious  fate. 
Ka^:^  alike  his  dear  roiiipa()ion>>  ran 
To  meet  thfir  chief;  S<_Tiblerus  t!ui$  beiran. 

"  Hear,  blt!i»l  asi4x:iate<t  of  n>y  \  :iri(>us  pains. 
What  rich  learard  to  cnwn  cmr  toil  i> ukuik. 
I .ASt  night,  so  Jove  onl.iiird,  alcmr  I  toirxl 
The  beav'n-taught  pniplt<-t  <i>'at(-d  on  the  ground. 
An  halViv'd  lafe  already  had  pocaest  * 
Hi«  raptured  soul,  and  heavM  hi<t  Hwelling  brosst* 
lligit  ou  bia  bead  uprose  the  bri.<»Uing  hair  : 
His  toTwid  ey«.ballt  rolPd  an  hideoos  flare ; 
Witfi  i  lialt'rin^  t.  ctli,  th«^  workiir^  fotiin  h'- chum'd, 
And  thrice  the  sohd  e<trtl),  impatient,  tpuni'd ; 
Tbea,  wHdIy  ftartinj^.  dane*d  wHb  frantic  bounds. 
Whirling  his  rapid  head  in  iridHy  rounds  : 
He  wa^'d  tb'  Edooiaa  thyrsus*  in  bif  hand, 
And  lonikM  a  priest  of  Baccbos*  fbrious  band. 

"  In  admiration  lost,  awhile  I  wait 
Till  the  first  efforts  i<f  his  rage  abatr  r 
When  by  hist  arm  tlio  thyrsus  urg'u  around. 
Fall  on  my  templc-i  umvc  this  ci>ary  wound* 
Pro<trat«*  I  lay.    At  Icni^th  lh<^  P'tV'ngsage, 
C^ltn'J  and  recover'd  fiotn  hia  holy  rage. 
With  friendly  steps  advancing,  seiz'd  my  band, 
Cheer'd  wttli  b  s  vuict  -nrid  raised  me  fnnn  the  '^mvl ; 
TUeo  with  nepenthes  crown'd  a  mantling  bowi 
Whom  an*i«igu  lAarma  ycstomd  my  drooping  soul. 

«idc  of  which  is  in  the  form  of  a  ptnp-npiilf,  with 
the  satoc  kind  of  indentures  to  give  it  a  litUc  iuii^;h- 
It  is  fixed  to  a  long  handle. 
*  Not  only  Ih"  ChaMf'nns  ti*'!  nxl-;  fordiviiia- 
tioo,  but  almost  every  nation,  uhicii  ha<t  pretended 
to  that  adenoe,  has  practiseii  the  same  metlxxl. 
f!'  rcylr*tti5  mention-!  it  as  a  cu<>tom  of  the  Alani  ; 
and  Tacitus  of  the  old  Gerniau't.  £ieek)el  upeaks  uf 
it.  aiod  Hoaea  rqwoacbcs  fbe  Jews  as  being  infected 

»l!h  !helik<^  siiper-itiU*!!!-    "  My  |>t(>[)!e  H«kcuuiieii 

at  tbeir  stocks ;  and  their  stati  declaretU  unto  them.'' 

'•  This  adventure  of  nnr  hero  bears  a  very  near 
resemblance  to  the  narration  given  by  Don  Quixote 
(Fut  9,  B.  6.  chap.  23.)  of  what  befel  him  in  the 
cave  of  Montesino^. 

«  See  the  Sybd  in  Vircil,  &  6.  th«  propbctest 
In  Locao,  B.  5.  6s.c.  ^c. 

^  MatanmentkMis  thii  aepentbc*  in  bis  masque 
of  Comus : 

"  Not  that  nepenthes  which  the  wife  ot  Tiioue 
In  £gypt  gave  to  Jove>bom  Helena, 
Is  of  such  power  as  this  tO  Itir  Vp  joy> 
To  life  so  firieodly. 

Vot.XVlU. 


Thus  Helen  mix'd  the  mirth -ini^pirin!;  draui2;ht ; 
Piutt  these  rich  shores  the  virtuous  drugs  she 
brought 

My  spirits  soon  reviving  In  ny  bteast, 

I  thus  the  hailow'd  ninrK)"h  add  rest: 

"  '  Illustrious  seer,  whose  all-enlightened  eyes 
Dart  thin^  the  distant  regions  of  the  skies; 
To  thee  an  earne.><t  Mij>;>Ii.iTit  am  I  eomf. 
To  hear  thy  dictates  and  inquire  my  doom.* 

"  The  raptmed  seer  his  revVend  trssses  shakes, 
Then,  fili'd  with  sacred  inspiration,  speak-^. 

"  •  Ilcav'n-favour'd  sago,  to  nho-n  the  fdtcs  allow 
Thoj;e  <:ecrets  wrapt  from  vulgar  minds,  to  toiov* 
Hear  with  a  grateful  ami  attentive  heart. 
The  precepts  which  thy  kinder  stars  impart. 

"  *  First,  in  obedience  to  their  higli  decree. 
Again  embarking  on  a  length  of  sea. 
Fair  Oetio.i  '^cek :  there  quit  thy  mournful  friends. 
But  iearn  what  fortune  their  return  utiends. 
I  see,  I  see  them  spread  their  swell  ins;  sails : 
Sotnr'  favVin;:^  pow'r  supplies  the  frien<lly  gaici* 
I  see  fair  Albion's  tow'nog  cliffs  ari^, 
While  to  the  «i«b'd-fir  port  the  vevcl  flies. 
Nnw,  noTT,  fx'h  >Id.  their  hopes  sur<  «  sv;fid  i  rwwn'd. 

With  wisest  laws  an  iuiaot  state  they  found  

See  how  her  sons  wKh  gen*rous  ardour  strive, 
Bid  cv'r  '  long-lo<it  Cot  hie  art  revive. 
I^ach  British  science  studiotisly  explore : 
l*heir  dress,  tiidr  bulldhigfi,  and  their  coins  restore. 

"  *  Be  the«  yoQr  arts.  Proceed,  illustrious  ceee. 
And  yon  fair  isle  with  ancient  glories  grace. 
I«t  cibers  view  with  astronomic  eyes  <>, 
Yon  luckl  vagrants  in  the  peopled  skies: 

INodonis  writes,  "  that  in  Egypt  there  lived 

wotiH-n  who  boasted  of  certain  potions,  which  not 
only  made  the  unfortunate  forget  all  their  cala- 
mities, but  drove  aiway  the  most  violent  sallies  of 

grt'  f  nr  nnger." 

luiMibius  directly  nffinns,  "  that  even  in  his 
time,  the  women  of  Diospolis  were  able  to  calm  the 

ratre  of  grief  or  anirrr  by  certain  potions.  Now 
whether  this  be  truth  or  ficttoo,  it  fully  cindicates  ' 
Homer,  since  a  poet  may  make  use  of  a  prevailing, 

though  false,  opuiion." 

"  But  that  there  may  be  something  more  than 
fiction  in  this,  is  very  probable,  since  the  Tgyptiaus 
were  so  notoriously  skilled  in  physir  ;  and  particu^ 
larly,  ^ince  this  very  Thnn,  or  Thonis,  or  Thoon,  is 
reported  by  the  ancicnta  to  have  b«";cn  the  inventor 
of  phytic  among  the  Kg^'ptians.  The  description 
of  this  nepcntlics  rtjit^es  nilmira'i'y  with  what  we 
know  of  the  qualities  and  efl<»;ts  of  opiuiji."  Note 
on  Pope's  Odyss.  B.  4* 

'•^  These  drugs  so  friendly  to  the  j-n's  of  life, 
Bright  flelen  leam'd  fiom  Thooe*s  imperial 

wife  ; 

Who  sway'd  the  sceptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
With  varioas  simples  clothes  the  fatt'ned  i-od. 

I'ope's  Odybs.  B.  4. 
"  Ekondent  alii  qiirantia  moUius  sera. 

Let  others  better  mould  the  running  mass 
Of  metals,  and  inform  the  breathing  brass. 
And  soften  into  lle^h  a  marble  faee  ; 
Plead  better  at  the  bar,  describe  the  skiea, 
Aad  when  the  atais  descend,  and  when  th  y  rlvr. 

Dry  den's  Virgil,  B.  6. 

i  T 
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Let  them  thf  hab'taW<*  domr  design, 
Tiku^ht  by  VUruviufi»  or  old  Euclid's  lioe; 
Ome  the  longh  block,  infiirm  the  iurapish  mass, 
Gtv<*  cnTivns  life,  and  mould  the  breathing  bra»  ; 
With  atoned  eoiblems  ktauip  th'  historic  coto ; 
Tlw  fMote't  iMll  and  poet's  fiuey  job : 
Be  yours  the  task,  industrious,  trs  rccal 
The  loit  iatcriptioD  to  the  ruio'd  wall  ^ 
Bkidi  Celtic  elumeter  explain ;  or  draw 

How  Britons  ale  a  tbousaiKl  ye;irs  ago  : 

Oa  laws  of  jousts  and  touraameats  dectaiin, 

Or  •bine  the  riTalf  of  the  herald's  fimie. 

But  cbi«'f  the  Saxon  wisdom  be  your  CTrc 

Preserve  their  idols,  and  tbeir  £uies  repair  i 

The  cold  devotion  of  the  modenn  vaim 

With  Friga's  fair  hennaphioditic  form  i3< 

And  may  their  deep  mythology  be  shown 

By  Scaler's  wheel  and  Thor's  tremendous  throne.' 

**  Thus  far  the  sage  by  sacred  laptorea  bnciiep 
Keveals  th'-  fntnt'  of  agCi  yet  unborn 
He  pau&ed  and  tix'd  his  eye*  as  tbu'  be  view'd 
Those  glories  ppMeat,  then  his  speech  leoew'd : 

Such  honour  crowns  th  y  dea  r  cooapMBiOB^frUi^ 
Superior  £ar  thy  gloriotu  self  awaits. 
The  grand  elixir  art  thoa  doom'd  to  know 
But  CirfX  must  roam  a  mendicant  in  shew  | 
Naked  and  pennylcn  thro'  distant  lands, . 
And  eat  thy  brain  the  nine  of  stranger  handi. 
The  nirTTPt'  Alps  must  thrwe  bare  feet  .t  >a  ,t, 
Froa'D  on  the  hill,  or  swelt'ring  in  the  vale  | 
Scorn  and  eontmnpt  thy  painfitl  loC  remain. 
Till  Munstcr'9  venerable  walls  thou  gain. 
Muoctcr  the  destin'd  period  of  thy  wue ; 
There,  on  a  lake,  white  as  the  newofairn  snow, 
A  goose,  majestic,  o'er  the  wavtts  shall  ride 
And  tbinj  milk-white  goetina  by  ber  tkie. 

*S  By  wisdom  here  tlie  author  means  theology, 
ming  the  word  in  the  sense  of  lord  Bacon,  in  hit 
Wisdom  of  the  Ancients. 

w  Verstegan,  in  his  antiquities,  gives  tlie  repre^ 
mentation  of  Friga  the  hermaphrodite.  Seater  with 
bis  wheel,  and  l*bor  the  tkuuderer,  the  only  idol 
who  sits  on  a  thioae  ;  with  n  mffleieul  neeount  of 
Ibis  mythology. 

The  ancient  Egyptians  had  the  art  of  extract- 
ing an  elhdr  firom  gems  ajul  precious  Htone*,  which, 
on  account  of  it-?  ^-nhtjlity  and  pci  faction,  they  cnl- 
Jed  Heaven  i  it  i!>  alto  called  the  philosopher'ti  stone 
(bang  drawn  ftnmpraeiotti  atones,)  aqnavit»,  ve- 
getable seed  of  nature,  solar  soul,  &c.  Kiirlier 
<£d.  Egypt.  The  ehymists  give  it  the  pown  of 
making  gold,  and  coring  all  diteatet. 

*^  But  first  i)ui>t  laain  a nMidicnni  io  Aov 

Naked  and  pennyless  .«•••  

Tmz*n  on  t^  bin,  and  twdtfring  in  the  vale* 
Scorn  and  contempt  thy  painful  lot,  &,c. 
I'he  author  undoubtedly  means  all  this  in  the 
literal  sense :  but  query  if  be  does  not  also  hint  at 
the  difficult  i<  >  of  alcbymy.  In  the  figmaittre  acme 
of  these  toils  and  hardship'^. 

Littonis  ingens  invohla  sub  ilicibus  sus 
T'rigiota  capitum  foetus  enixa  jacebit : 
Albn  lolo  recubansj  Aibi  circnm  ubcra  nati. 

.  *     Virg.  lib.  3. 1.  390. 
ThoQ  Shalt  bchoM  a  sow  upon  the  gitmod, 
"With  thirty  mckinp  younp  enconrpn<;t  round, 
The  dam  uuil  olVspring  while  as  falling  snow. 

Dryden. 


Nigh  to  the  borders  of  the  silver  flood, 

Sarred  to  Plutus,  fctands  a  lofty  wood, 

Beni'ath  its  shadowing  branches,  grows  a  flow'r 

VVht^e  root  the  g^od  endues  with  wondrous  pow*r  j 

Not  the  famed  moly  which  great  Hennes  twre 

To  sage  Uly«ee on  th*  Amu  riMMre; 

Nor  that  restorativ  e  rhe  Tartar  boasts 

Nor  all  the  growth  of  Arab's  blisful  coasts. 

Nor  balsams  which  from  northern  trees  trampiM^ 

I'liri'  s'tx  ■tiir  -.^Siive  inunths  th'ethrT:;il  fir" 

\V  ith  constant  rays  the  balmy  juice  sublime. 

Can  match  this  offspring  of  the  German  dime^ 

What  tbo'  no  radiant  metal  grace  the  rind. 

No  golden  l^anches  crackle  to  the  wind  ^> ; 

¥^hit  tbo*  it  seem  (so  Plutus  has  decreed) 

To  vulgar  eyes,  a  despicable  weed : 

Yet  from  this  herb,  a  thousand  virtueafloar| 

This  |)ow'rful  antidote  for  every  woe. 

Nor  uneagre  sickness,  nor  consuming  care 

ShaM  waste  thy  Vftrnnr  with  intestine  war. 

Thu'  age  thy  wither'd  firont  with  wrtukle&  plough. 

And  blanch  the  hoary  henonie  of  thy  brow  ; 

Thu'  santrnine  game^ers  bctt  nrninstthy  life, 

I'hou  uucuoceru'd  sbalt  bear  the  wagering  strife  ^ 

"  See  Virg.  1 .  6.    The  golden  bousrh. 

'•fWyss.  li.  10.  Ovid.  >f;  tani.  B,  14. 

'9  The  gin-seng  ;  one  of  the  principal  curiositien 
of  China,  called  also,  by  the  Chinese,  the  pwm 

spintof  the  earth,  the  plant  that  glv«^  immortality. 
By  the  Tartars,  orhoU,  the  first  planu.  The 
virtues  ascribed  to  this  plant  are  haftfly  credible. 
Many  volumes  have  beoi  written  by  tbeir  phfs* 
cians,  to  set  them  forth.  One  of  the  missionartea 
witnesses,  that  being  bimstilf  so  fatigued,  that  be 
oonld  hardly  sit  on  the  borae,  a  mandarin  gavn 
him  one  of  these;  ui-jon  eating  half  of  it,  in  an 
hour's  time  he  was  not,  in  the  least,  sensible  of  any 
wearineM.  lliat  mice,  be  bad  often  made  use  of  it 
witli  the  same  success.    Ehi  Halde's  Hist.of  Ouan* 

^  The  cootinual  action  of  the  Sun,  fur  six  mootha 
succcsively  on  the  firs  in  high  Dortbcrn  lautodes, 
ffiveathem  nmncfa  gicnier portiu nf  the  etberini 

fire,  and  cnnseqitently  much  more  {toTcreigni'irtBin 
than  the  productions  of  souibero  climes. 

at  ■  II     sic  leni  crqutabat  bractea  vento. 

Vof^BLdL 

^  All  travellers  who  have  seen  and  conversed 
with  any  of  the  tnje  adepts,  assure  as,  that  they 
always  appear  with  an  besdthy  countenaoee  mm 
great  cheeifutneie  of  spirits.  This  is  attributed  to 
the  use  of  their  excellent  medicine,  which  gives 
them  at  once  health  and  affluence ;  and  also,  to 
that  philosophy  of  mind  which  is  prefionaly  oeeet^ 
sary  for  the  attainment  of  the  secret. 

9>  Sbonld  the  whole  Crame  of  nature  round  hioa 
bipeak. 

Be,  noooncemM,  would  bear  Oe  m^hly  crack. 

AddisoiK 

This  polite  jtracticc  of  layinsj  wigers  on  Jives,  is 
grown  so  common  here,  that  tliere  is  scarce  a 
person  of  distinction  in  this  nalit.ii,  who  does  not  be- 
come the  subject  of  a  bett,  as  soon  as  ever  any  grey 
hirirs  are  discovered  on  him.  The  descriplion  of 
this  fashionable  amusement  makes  so  admuruble  a 
cooduaioo  to  that  eccellent  poem.  The  Modem 
FfawtienlteMi^  that  w«  eranok  Metr  iMeftms  It. 
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From  this  inrAtiinable  root  culcined. 
The  ireat  herisetic  secret  »iait  tbou  find  j 
On  Ivnr  am  Um  po«*rfiil  aihet  rtrow  ; 
AoJ  pvirest  golfl  shfill  from  th«'  fimiao*-  fl*»w. 
K^v'tit^  PlutUK,  b(Hiultt<»U)i  l>ow'r,  ortiaiu  ^* 
Hit  IboD,  SeiiblflnM,  the  bigh  prize  obtain, 
A  suO<Ten  r-uliance  of  ct-k-stial  lii;lit 

fttkiid  ihy  iiiu/Mofm,  aud  dirtx'i  Iby  Mgbt : 
Bat  if  the  fod  tfae  preekMt  gift  wtth-hold 

Avrrse,  nor  drem  thet  wortliy  of  ihc  ^o\d, 
f  nutlttM  aofi  v»in  U»f  weary  search  m  made : 
TVs  plant  Iim  bonod  in  eternal  sbad«. 

If  e'er  lh<iu  swer*e  fii»m  rii;Kl  virtrn  's  patli 
Expec4  tiM;  vengeful  god's  •.cvcn-sl  wrath. 
The  root  it*  rirtue  •hall  retain  ivi  ninri' : 

J-*-t  liiiilibl""'  tlioa^lit.N  ills'  vitiiit\'  traiitrol, 
And  me»'kiie-«5  tcm[>er  tliiiio  clUr*.!  'ioul. 

*•  *  Prulo  rears  her  inaot  forui  ul  -fi  .infl  treads  • 
liqariOQi  o*«r  the  oow'iiiif  gazera'  heatiai 

 Fjiys  wnsrcrs  on  his  own  atxl  (iflifMs  liv<'s  : 

Fi:;hts  f.Uli^Tf,  uiicl<'S.  (riandin-uln  rs,  ;*iirl  wtve$. 
TiU  l>i-3tli  at  Icnu'tli,  in<ii-M»ant  to  I)''  iu<idi: 
T))«  daily  ml^act  of  his  sport  aod  trade,  ' 
Veil"?  with  his  sablf  liaod  llu-  wrotih's  t-y-^  ; 
Aadf  ^roaiiin^  for  llir  tn  (t>  in-  Ur-c^  by't,  he  dies. 

^  1       nainqufi  i{Ke  Tulcai  facili-iine  ':c*quciar 

atetMatoemtimtiternoiiTirihiis  ull>< 
Vteeam,  nee  dmo  potent  ooovellere  f  -f  > 

\  a  K .  B.  6« 

It  b  muremlly  agreed,  that  the  gn  at  secret 
can  <m\f  be  obtained  by  men  of  exemplary  life. 
Tliis  i«  coDtintially  inculcated  in  Jonson's  Alohy- 
nust,  aixl  at  last  the  failure  iii  thu  work  is  aitcribed 
te  rir  Epicure  Mammoo**  fiulure  iu  continency*  He 
5s  wanjf^!  nirninst  avarice,  and  ch.ii  ity  is  leoOBl- 
o^eadcd  to  iuui  by  Subtle  in  tbe  2d  act. 

raaiT. 

IMtijf,  I  have  heatd)  he  niust  be  home  ftufi^ 

A  pious,  holy,  and  religious  man, 
One  freefroiD  morti!  Mti,  n  very  virgin. 

That  makes  it,  sir,  he  is  so.    He,  honest  wretch, 
Anotride,  sapcrstitiuas,  good  soul, 
lirt'T  w m  hh  krift-s  harp,  and  hit  tltppert  baM, 
W'itli  prayer  and  fasting  for  it. 

 Sod,  I  doubt 

Yoo  are  covetous  

TpJbi  beed ,  yoa  do  not  cante  the  bl«uiog  to  leave 

you, 

Widi  yoor  ongovem'd  haite,   I  should  be  aorry 

To  see  my  labours,  now  e'en  at  perfecUoDy 
Not  profper,  which  in  all  my  ends 
Have  look*d  no  way,  bat  noto  public  good. 
To  pirn:;  ti>;r^,  nod  dear  charity, 
h\       >wn  a  piodigy  with  meo.  Wherein 
If  y  u,  my  scm,  should  now  prevaricate^ 
And  to  your  own  particular  lu\ts  employ 
So  great  aod  catboitc  a  bliss,  be  sure 
A  cnne  will  flblkyw,  yea  and  overtate 
Yoiir  subtle  and  most  leciet  my, 

*^  i  fM*  It'  5Jij 


By  pride  obnoxious,  jcalonn'  and  hate  ^ 
Shall  drive  thet*  skulking  from  each  enviousi  state. 
But  lowly  cbarity'k  unheeded  pace 
Nor  envy  spies,  nor  can  suspicion  trace. 
Then  chief  be  beaven>born  clianty  thy  care. 
Nor  pass  one  hour  withoot  a  grateful  prayV.* 
Thu-  f  ii  the  seer,  when  sleep's  resiettiss  ^'od 
Shook  o'ei  my  eye-lids  bis  Letliaian  rod. 
At  mom  1  vak'd,  astonisbM  aud  alone  tt. 
For  ah  !  the  prophet  feom  my  nde  was  fone.*> 

^  All  who  ampomat  of  thie  admirable  secrelara 

obliged  to  oohcimI  it  by  tli   tn  >^t  pr  v  ue  life,  and  to 
live  without  the  least  show  of  exiK-nse^  by  rt-oaoa 
that  a  splendid  apjiearance,  without  an  apparent 
fund  to  supiHirt  it,  ui>ulil  >ul»jtH't  them  to  tlM-  in- 
quisition of  every  state  tUcy  should  happen  to  reside 
in.    For  they  must  either  acquire  their  wealth  by 
this  means,  or  worse ;  if  they  lie  under  :'■»•  su>- 
picion  of  the  latter,  a  well  regulated  coinmuuity 
will  think  it  their  duty  to  call  th<'m  to  a  r  unt;  if 
of  the  finner,  the  policy  uf  tli(>  »tate  wiM  not  ftUffisr 
a  private  |)erson  to  t-iii  >y  the  l>ei)efit  of  th 'ii*  pro- 
tection, without  a  participation  of  Utc  !>ec(t  t,  fur 
the  use  of  the  public.  Flame!  being  accused  of  em- 
bezzling the  finance*,  and  of  m:«mnnat7Pment  and 
extortiuD,  own«  d  faa  ly,  that  he  uas  mastct  uf  the 
secret,  and  by  that  uieaus  accounted  for  the  ettate 
of  5^0.0;^)  pistoles,  wbich  he  had  amassed.  But 
otUcr*  who  have  utootl  uivire  in  fear  of  the  torture, 
have  never  appeared  with  any  defrree  of  OMi^i* 
ficence  ;  nor  r-    Ird  any  length  of  time  in  one 
place,  lest  then  preening  the  same  florid  com- 
plexioD  far  a  length  of  years  mi«(bt  cause  the  admi- 
ration of  their  nelKhlHjurs,  and  the  >1isc<iVcry  of  their 
art.   For  these  rea^ioos  they  are  continually  shift- 
ing from  place  to  place ;  and  but  that  a  wise  man 
is  a  citizen  of  the  world,  and  that  the  adage,  Omne 
solum  foiti  patria  est,  exempts  them  from  the  re- 
proach, tiiey  would  be  vagabonds  and  outcasts  of 
the  earth.    From  this  prudent  and  oiutious  conduct 
of  thptrs,  we  do  niw  hfar  of  any  one  who  was  ever 
likely  to  be  <JeUjcl*td,  except  Sig.  Gualdi  at  Venice, 
and  tbet  by  a  very  extraordmary  accident:  one 
day  showing  a  picture  to  a  connoisseur  which  ho 
told  him  was  bis  own,  the  connoisseur  de<-laied  he 
was  positive  it  was  Titian's  hand :  '*  But  how  can  that 
be,  Siq.  f  Inaldi      says  he.   *'  There  is  \  nm  f  ire  ns 
old  as  you  appear  to  be  at  tliis  instant ;  ano  vtt 
Titian  has  been  dead  above  fourscore  years.'*  The 
visit  endeil  iM>mi  wiiat  .abruptly.    The  conno'vrtir, 
full  of  astonishment,  came  again  next  morning  to 
re-eacamine  the  tints;  but  Sift.  Uualdi  was  de- 
camped    Tills  story  is  tol  l  at  larsre  in  a  most  in- 
genious and  cntertaioing  book,  iKit  long  since  pub- 
lished, called  Hennlppus  Redivivu*.  which  we  can- 
not but  recommend  to  the  reader  for  it<  own  merit, 
and  now,  particularly,  as  being  the  mo^t  agret*able 
way  of  acquainting  bim  with  several  cbvmicat  anec- 
dotes and  stories  very  useful  for  the  better  uuder^ 
atandin?  thp  remninm^  part  of  this  work. 

*»  The  known  ellicci  of  opium  is,  Uiat  it  siipplics 
the  mind  with  a  continual  presentation  id  plea^^nff 
imag«*s.  It  met  n.Ttumlly  operates  by  awakenii  g 
tbo»e  ideas  with  which  the  mind  is  already  >lrongly 
possessed ;  tho^  fall  as  frequently  it  rai<(es  entirely 
new  ones.  It  i>  no  wotiHrr  that  our  hero's  wn.m 
imagination  siiquiU  be  worked  up  by  this  drug  to  a 
bdkf,  that  the  delirium  caoaed  by  it  was  a  teal 
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Thus  to  hb  giadden*d  friends  the  chief  relates 
The  tale  prophetic  of  their  future  fates. 
y.hte  with  hope  a  vessel  they  pn^re 
And  loatf  thf  ncfdful  stores  isith  zcalou'?  rare, 
"With  pr<;<p'ruus  g^ales  tbt'V  cut  the  liquid  way, 
And  moor  secure  in  CSenoa's  destm'd  ba)'. 
There,drown*d  intears:,  and  dumb  with  friendly  grief, 
His  sad4»oipaoioD8  leave  their  mournful  chief ; 
Yet  as  the  bero  bids  hjs  last  ailiea. 
He  vows,  ere  Inn?,  their  throwing  schemei  to  vi^^ 
And,  each  rcvolviaf  cent'ry,  to  repeat 
His  solemii  visit  to  their  foster  state. 

*'  Tho'  PArtufr.iI  hor  lost  Sebastian  monm**, 
And  weary  iiea%  'n  in  vmn  for  his  return  : 
On  surer  prophecies  you  build  your  faith  ; 
Nor  part  I  hence  to  exile  or  to  death, 
Like  Hegulus  amidst  Ui'  opposing  fears 
or  friends,  of  kmdfcd,  and  the  senate's  teacs  ; 
Nor  like  Lycurgns,  in  his  country's  catis^ 
His  life  devoting  to  enforce  liis  laws, 
Kor  shall  j'our  chief  a  b.ifflf><J  wretch  retnna. 
An  outcast  loaded  with  reproach  and  scorn  ; 
But  rich  in  p:!orir5,  honoiiiM,  and  adoml, 
And  moix'  than  in arlal,  to  your  arms  restored." 

He  said,  and  pensive  pre»t  the  sound  inu  shore, 
While  the  waves  foam  beneath  their  bnisfiintr  oar. 
Twelve  tedious  months,  with  painftil  steps  aud  slow-**, 
Thro*  a  long  aerie<«  of  opprobrious  woe, 
Naked  and  pennvlcr-s,  in  unknown  lands. 
He  ate  bis  bitter  bread,  the  alms  of  btrangers  hands. 

But  DOW,  with  lighter  wings  the  moments  fly. 
And  bring  the  period  of  his  lalwtirs  nii;h. 
In  Muusler's  walls,  a&>iduous  fate  prepares, 
Witi)  endless  hononrs  to  reward  his  carea. 

Munsler.  whicli  ^-wc  th'  illustrious  father  biffh^ 
Shall  now  be  conscious  of  the  filial  worth. 
Tn  this,  bis  fiiturc  glory's  desliD*d  scftie. 
The  great  adepts  in  Ilermi  s'  art  coiivi  iu;, 
Who  boast,  with  vain  fallacious  science  bold 
To  change  each  baser  ore  to  purest  gold. 

r^it  ne'er  will  righteons  Heav'n  its  dfls  ioiNurt 
To  the  corrupted  and  uograteftil  heart, 

conversation ;  when  we  see  Don  Quixote  by  the 

mere  force  of  a  heated  imagimtion,  without  the  as- 
sistance of  any  opiate,  fall  asleep  in  the  cave  of 
M«wtosfno«,  and  relate  as  attually  seen  by  him, 
what  t  h<^-  u  armib  of  bis  fafacy  sugBesled  to  him  on* 

ly  in  a  dream. 

®  Sebastian,  king  of  Portugal,  a  man  of  great 
eomagtt  and  seal  f^  rel^ioo»  landed  at  Tangier  in 

the  year  1 57:i,  \*  Iih  an  army  consisting  of  the  flo^r 
of  Portugal,  and  gave  baUle  to  the  Moor^,  in  which 
he  was  totally  defeated.   DiligenA  seareb  was  made 

aft*  r  his  body,  but  it  could  not  be  found  in  theOcid 
of  battle.  The  Portuguese  liave  continually  ex- 
pected his  return  ever  since  ;  and  even  at  this  day 
are  not  without  hopes  of  seeing  him  again  on  the 
throne.  Vasconcellos,  in  his  history  of  Portugal, 
gives  an  aa.*ouot  of  his_  appearance  at  VeniM  in 
loP.H.anda 
the  Spaniards. 

30  See  note  1 5  of  this  book. 

^>  Here  it  U  declared,  that  sdence  is  deceitful  and 
imufRcient,  that  fanOMD  means  will  avail  nothing  to 

tho  iM  ift'cl'oi:  thi  CfPat  vvorl  ;  that  it  can  onlv 
be  procured  by  the  strictest  purity  of  manoers,  and 
die  most  fervent  defolkiii 


Where  lawless  lu«t  and  wild  ambition  reign,  . 
And  pride  ai^  base  insatiate  CMnt  of  gam. 
Hence,  all  in  vsin,  they  bring  their  boasted  stont^ 
In  vain  their  powders  on  the  mass  are  thrown. 
Their  weak  attempts  thu  jtisier  fates  oppose. 
And  unmatured,  unchang'dtbe  metal  flosMi» 
Then  one  advancing,  who  po<<e«t  alone, 
A  duid  extract  from  th'  alUpuw'rtui  intone, 
Tiiree  fatal  drops  amid  thefemace  spiiJtt 
The  liquid  mass  a  sudden  vapour  fill-^, 
By  quick  dilation  }  and  with  drwdfui  sound, 
Eacpfoded,  drives  the  flowing  metal  rmmd. 

The  feirfi  l  omen  all  the  fabric  s!  i.rik, 
When  thu«  the  r&cv  of  great  Boait>aUu»  spoke 

"  Ob  !  why,  my  fneods,  (br  this  dhrine  caaaj* 
Why  have  you  cho^-e  this  nnausjiiclons  day! 
'  l^wcre  wiser  sure  your  trials  to  postpone 
nil  Che  last  eve  of  frownmg  Mars  be  gone 
Your  cares  suspended  till  the  rising  dawn, 
By  prosp'roos  Venus  ushei^d  o'er  the  lawn. 
Shall  sure  succeed :  for  on  that  sacred  mora 
Was  great  Battilius  Valentinus  bom 
With  solemn  rites  invoke  his  learned  «ihadc^ 
So  may  his  genius  your  projection  aid." 

Thus  far  the  sage,  when  loud  applausmnwilf 
In  glad  assent,  from  eacli  approvoic;  tongne, 
lo  fcastful  mirth  liiey  dedicate  the  night. 
And  hail  the  morning  with  the  solemn  rite. 

Tliat  iilirht,  Hv»  fnte  defrowl,  Scrihierus  ij:ain« 
The  sacred  grove  on  Monster's  neighboring  plains. 
There  ttrelefbt  at  ease,  bis  wearied  Kmbs  he  laid. 
And  slept  unconsaous  of  the  friendly  sh^de. 

Lo  I  ere  the  morn  dispensed  her  earliest  light, 
Great  Ptutus*  form,  oonspkuons  to  the  sight. 
Before  him  stood,  and  thus  his  speech  addrest: 
*'  Thrice  happy  sage,  by  fav'ring  fortune  blest* 
On  this  auspicious  mom  ^  th*  wiwaaried  ^hm 
His  annual  coarse  arooiid  the  ^dbe  bnt  \ 


Paracelsus  Bomt>astu$  succeeded  so  surprisingly 
mth  hn  chymicat  medicines,  that  he  endeaiwouted 
to  brin.:  t!i(  -""w  '  ffrcts  of  the  Gah nirnl  practice 
entirely  into  dist^pute ;  and  was  so  elated  with  the 
snoeess  of  his  art,  as  to  boast  tlmt  be  could  keep  a 
man  alive  by  bis  medicines  for  many  ages. 

This  speech  of  the  descendant  of  ParaceUus, 
very  much  membles  that  of  Antinous  after  tbs 
fruitlen  atlemfit  to  bend  Ulyssesli  bow. 

 '.  That  no  tnan  draws 

The  wondrous  bow,  attend  another  cause. 
Sacred  to  Phorinis  is  the  solemn  day 
Which  tlioughtless  we  in  games  would  waste  away. 
TM  the  next  dawn  this  ill-timed  strife  foregu^ 
And  beie  leatie  AxM  the  ringlets  in  a  row. 
Now  bid  the  seer  approach,  and  let  ns  jaift 
In  due  libations,  and  in  ritr^  divine. 
So  end  our  night :  befbtv  the  day  shall  spring. 
The  choic^t  ofTrings  let  Melanthus  bring. 
Ix'l  then     Pbeebus'  name  the  fatted  thiirh'' 
Feed  the  rich  smok^,  high-curhug  to  tlic  skies. 
So  shall  the  patron  of  th^e  acts  bestow 
(For  hii  the  gift)  the  skill  to  bend  t  he  bow. 

P.jpi  ^  Odyss.  B.  21. 

34  The  montlis  of  March  and  April  were  by  Ro> 
nmlus  consecniadto  Man  and  ITems,  and  MuBed 

from  them. 

^  Basilius  Valeatinns  was  bora  M  tbefimof 

April. 
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Since  parting  from.iby  frimis  on  Genoa's  sands. 
Thou  trod  it  with  UiUmnim  cI«|m  a  lettgtb  of  iNurm 

Arwo,  and  thiu'  ihc  irrove  ptiriufi  thy  way  : 
OU'iervt?  the  course  ol'  yon  ^tri>(MUoii>j  my  : 
That  «pleu(liit  fj-n-^if  xli  ill  \<  :i  :  :r.<     ♦  i  thfflow'r 
WiiOM:  ruotikluuu  cati  txMst  Ui  auiitio  |jower. 
But,  lert  thou  doubt,  or  think  tlve  promi^ie  v«iu. 
Soon  as  Aurora  f^laditlh'  <:ulii(htcn'd  plain, 
A  goose  aiiycKtic  o'er  tite  lak«  hball  ritto. 
And  thirty  mitk-wbiteftiMlfns  by  ber  side 

And  humble  utTr't^s,  injur'ii  Satunt's  rage. 
Nor  best  doe  bonoun  to  my  |M)w*r  bcleng, 
S  1c»  t('(i  vicl  rn*  .nod  a-Kral6((tl  s<>u(f. 
That  god  am  1,  ^  whose  umvcrsal  sway 
All  ntioM  o«im  and  willtof  all  obey, 
Tho'  not  from  Heav'n  I  boast  my  hoiiLtuf'dbictlia 
Yet  CTor  dearest  to  the  sons  of  tartJi." 
He  said,  and  disappcar'c)  j  when  from  the  ^iuuuU, 
1  h«  hero  starting,  cast  his  eyes  around* 
Ix) '  all -propitious  to  his  raptured  «!"^iit, 
Aji  i^^uis-fatuuij,  With  portentous  iighi. 
From  the  dank  earth  exhaled,  bc^^no  to  OMM^ 
Hi-'  curse  dirfCting  thro'  the  dusky  ^rove. 
Witb  ^eal  tbe  sage  revered  U>'  auspicious  ray. 
And  toil'd  intKpid  tbio'  tlio  thorny  way. 
At  length  tbe  va|>oiir  stopU    With  eager  eyes, 
Awhile  be  vjew'd,  then  seueed  tbe  matcblois  prise. 
Tffe  matchteas  prao  its  coMcioua  leave*  expands, 
Sj^r  nj-.  to  tht-  fated  tuiich  iiivl  nie<     his  haodlt 

An<i  now  the  rosy  mom  began  to  Uawn  : 
He  quiu  tbe  gtove  and  Muet  oo  the  lawn ; 
When  wond'ruus  to  relate  !  a  strange  portemt^ 
Gives  fresh  assurance  of  the  wished  e%'enL 
Re  tees  the  stately  goose  in  swan^like  firUle  ^ 
The  silver  lake  with  oary  feet  divide  j 
And  thirty  mtik-whitc  ^•>^1ins  by  her  side.  ^ 
ln«pirM  with  grateful  zt^^l  he  hai^tes  to  seize 
Tilt    ^lly  prey,  and  to  the  gods  decrees. 

NVheu  lo  !  the  dym'^'  ^  i'  tiiio'  plaints  alarm 
The  mouruful  tiiiur^s  ^iid  rcacii  the  Qcighb'rtng  farm  j 
Their  well-known  voice  the  startled  Sylvia  betn. 
And  flios,  in^piHl  d  by  sad  pr  -phi  tir  fi^nrs. 

This  duck     tbe  virgin  cberi]»h'a  with  her  care, 
Witti  pesM  piQleetad  mm  Uw  evewuf  air  j/ 

^  T^y  this  apToracy  of  th<*  jwt.  we  Iwrn  the  very 
day  OB  which  Scriblerui  and  hi?  friendii  both  setotit 
on  their  linportiio  designs,  viz.  the  first  of  April. 
An  accuracy  obfiervoUo  Only  ia  the  hoit  poeti.  Tide 
V  irgil.  ii.  j.  I.  46. 

Annuus  exactie  eompletor  memilmi  otbk  

Hand  equidcm  lioe  m«ate  icor,  fina  onnino 

Diviiin. 

"  See  note  id  of  this  book. 

"  l^anaipleDa quem iamine  cemii 
OMvietu  Twni»  coelo  gratiHimiu  amnii. 

*  Thus  Virgil,  L.  f?.  f  itrum  : 

Ecce  auteui  subitum  ai^ue  oculis  mirabile  luon- 
Candida  per  sylram^  he 

4*9ionole  ledTlMtbook. 

*l  This  resembles  the  description  of  the  stag  which 
eatnes  the  scuffle  in  the  "\U      nf  \  ii  'i! 
Their  sister  Sylvia  chcTf»ii"d  with  her  caic 
The  little  wanton,  and  did  wreaths  prepare, 
IV»  baof  hit  budding  hoim. 


Fach  morning  from  her  band  they  atetiMir  fiaod. 

Then  sought  their  cacklini;  kindred  on  the  Quod) 
There  bathing  all  the  day,  at  niu;iit  they  came 
To  thfir  kiionn  lodgings,  and  tbeir  country  dame. 

Now  .ill  il  inn'd,  she  bastes  to  tbeir  relief : 
But  '>!i  !  what  lanpiage  ran  express  her  griaf, 
Wli.-u  she,  like  wretchwl  Niolie,  beheld' 
Her  hupt^  all  velVriug  on  th'  eoiangnitt'd  Add ! 
Y»  t  s'Kjii  her  <orrow  yi r!<l»  to  nobler  rage. 
And  t'lirious  she  attucks  tk'  astonish'd  sage. 
Frequent  and  thick  ber  desperate  blows  she  dealt; 
Benenth  her  arm  thestagger'd  champion  reek* 
A^ain  the  maiden  lifts  her  vttngefiil  hanls. 
But  now  prciHired  the  bold  SeriUeivs  stands  $ 
With  watrhfnl  cyi^^  hp  w.-inl'<  tlie  thrcaten'd  bloir^ 
And  strives  to  gia|q|de  witb  his  active  toe. 
Artful  she  baffles  hei  npeiior  night. 
And  doubtful  holds  the  fortune  of  the  fiijhtr 

So  fought  ibe  Tbrociao  Ainwsoiw  of  old. 
White  ting'd  with  virgin  blood  Thermodon  mill^ 
Such  and  »o  brave  wat  great  Alcides  seen. 
When  dauntless  he  engaged  the  maiden  queen. 

The  bold  virago  her  dread  armffxtends  ; 
Full  on  his  cheek  the  weighty  blow  descends. 
Otis'. 'd  with  t'lp  •striike,  ti  s  shitter'd  jaw^i  resouiids 
And  Ills  Ixj^e  teeth  tail  Irequeut  to  liie  ground. 
Finn  and  unmoved  the  hero  keeps  the  field. 
And  h  'ld  with  |),i«>ivr  valour,  scorns  t<»  yield  :  " 
At  length  ubservuig  iicr  detencelt;:^  waist, 
Th'  unguarded  virgin  in  his  arms  embraced  ; 
Mi<:  <i:ripin-r  arms  her  strnz::Iin,'  Iinib>  confine. 
And  on  the  plain  the  heroine  tails  supine. 
Seriblentt  ftjllowing,  tbe  ilUI'n  maiden  prest. 
And  prosi»-ate  lay,  victoriovi*  on  hcf  breast. 
Thus  sage  Ulys!>cs,  for  tm  art  renown'd, 
O'erturnM  the  strength  of  Ajax  on  tiie  groond  *  < 
He  shook  the  yielding  earth,  an  l»eli>less  loady 
I  be  victor  chief  bis  giant  limbs  bestrode. 

Thus  as  )ie  lay,  the  sage  triooiphaal  ^oka  t 
"  Behold  how  fate,  by  one  decisive  stiobe, 
I'o  nic  the  laurels  of  the  day  ordains  ; 
To  thee  subjection  and  opprobrious  chains  { 
To  thee  the  laws  of  comtwt  to  fulfil, 
Tlic  '.  anquish'd  yielding  to  the  victor'?*  will. 
ImiH  wa^  the  chaste  Hip^lyte  cguipcU'd 
To  the  proud  foe  ^  her  imrgiu  charms  to  yieU. 
And  thus  each  stoutest  Amazonian  dame, 
Kehign'd  her  beauties  to  the  conqu'ror's  ilame. 

**  Yet  not  my  heart  these  vanities  inspire. 
Nor  -^i  iHual  burns  my  breast  with  lawless  fire. 
Or  knows  my  chaster  soul  a  thought  so  base, 
To  force  tiMe  helpless  to  a  lewd  embrace. 

He  waited  at  his  master's  board  for  food, 

Then  "^nuglit  his  *avrT;^c  kindred  in  the  wood  ; 
Where  grazing  all  the  dav,  at  night  he  came 
To  his  known  lodgings  and  bis  country  dame. 

Dryden. 

*i  Ajax,  in  llie  games  wrestling  with  Ulysses,  iiiU 
him  from  tbe  groond. 

 that  lime  I'lyssc^  fonr.fl 

The  strength  I'  evade,  aud  where  the  nerves 

combine,  * 
His  ancle  >tr»ok  :  the  giant  fell  supine  : 
Ulysses  following,  on  his  Uisom  lies  ; 
Should  of  applause  run  rattling  thro*  tbe  skies. 

Popc^s  Odyssey, 

Theseus. 
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Not  that  Ibo  sage  hU  great  purmll  ittdat  ^  t 

But  f-n<l less  travel,  and  incessant  ptlM^ 

Severest  ab»UDenc«  fmni  ev'ry  joy, 

Ifioit  til  bts  thoughts  engugc,  and  dtl  til  faoori 

"  Then  rise  a  spotless  virgin  from  my  arms, 
And  bear  unrifled  hence  thy  maiden  charms 

Thu«,  gracious,  the  self-conquer'd  conqu'ror  spok^, 
And  by  the  hand  the  trt-mbling  maMf^n  trvnk. 
Her  sout  pottsent,  at  oiicc,  with  gne^  anU  rage 
She  flies,  regardlou  of  th*  assiduuas  sage, 
Springs  from  his  grasp,  and  seeks  the  thickest fNVe» 
Like  sullen  Dido  front  her  feitbless  love. 
Th«  borders  of  the  hieid  kUm  he  seeks, 
^Tul  h.T^tf  x;  to  cleanse  his  blood-polluted  cheHis. 

Now  Phoebus,  o*er  the  lofty  mountain's  height, 
Pounoofiur  MttMtst^toiv*rshts  golden  light. 
Scriblenis  haiK  the  birth-place  oHu^  i\t9f 
And  joy  and  filial  love  bis  soul  tns|>tre. 


TNI 

SCRtBLBRIJ  D. 

SOOK  VI« 


AseuwEirr. 

Scriblenis  meets  with  the  son  of  Fatutus  the  alcby- 
Oiist»  who  invitutt  him  to  his  Lous&  Faustus  ex- 
plains to  him  the  cause  of  their  festival,  anil  re. 
iates  the  history  of  Basiliub  Valentious.  'I*he 
•lebyntists  are  asain  baffled  in  their  attempt  to 
transmute  the  lead.  Scriblenis  desires  to  mnke 
a  trial  i  is  refused  on  account  of  his  mean  ap> 
paaswne,  hut disoovwbg  his  naawtHnd  family, 
is  admitted  with  honour  to  the  fumnre.  \o<>n 
obtains  a  colour,  which  )>ucc^  is  received  witii 
uiuTeiwI  eppfonse.  They  conieod  «ho  shall  pay 
him  tile  ijreatest  re?|)ect,  and  eagerly  embrace 
the  proposal  of  Jiossius  to  beatify  him.  llie 

**  Mtte»  the  alchymist,  vheii  be  Mi  Sir  6^- 

cure  Mammon  with  L>oll  Common,  crie*  ont  ; 

  No  marvel 

If  t  found  check  in  our  great  WBifc  viUdn, 
WbM  eoeh  afiuit  as  tbsaewiie  iMna|h«. 

Mam.— Why,  have  you  m  i 

8to'i.-.ll hat  stood  still  this  half  honr.  This  Ml  reUrd 
The  work  a  month  al  least.   Mam.  Why,  if  it  do, 
TVhat  remedy  ?  but  think  it  not  good  father; 
Our  purposes  were  honest*  Svi*  As  they  vein 
So  the  rewanl  will  prora* 

Facb  enters. 

O,  s;r,  we  are  H^-fcnted  '  all  the  work* 

Are  fluwu  m  tumo:  ev'ry  glass  is  burst,  tec.  &c. 

Akb.  Act  4. 

*^  T^'hen  a  yiunp  ff^TToTi-,  ni'-t  come  from  the  play 
of  C!eomenos,  told  Mr.  Dfyden,  in  raillery  againt 
the  conUneney  of  bis  prineipol  chBiaeter,  '*  If  I  bad 
been  alone  with  a  lady,  I  should  not  linve  passed  tny 
time  like  your  Spartan "That  may  be,"  answered 
the  baid,  witti  a  very  grave  (ace  ;  "but  give  me 
«ave  to  tell  yoo,  nt,  you  are  no  hko»** 


hero,  by  a  presenlitnent,  is  asrafeof  the  aeddaata 

that  may  happen  at  this  iuiportrntcrisitf,  and  ad- 
vises to  postpone  the  honours  designed  him  ^till 
the  greatvonche  Adly  aocoespUsbed,  lest  vanity, 
which  already  begins  to  possess  his  mind,  shoiilU 
stop  the  progress  of  it,  aiid  perhaps  entirely  dis-> 
appoint  their  expectations.  His  speech  is  inter, 
nipted  by  their  entbnsiastic  zeal,  ami  they  im- 
mediately proceed  to  beatification.  And  iiou  the 
poet  having  cuuducied  bcnblcru!*  through  a  scries 
of  adventure*,  with  success  beyoad  the  expecta* 
tioa  of  a  rnorta!,  roncludai  hit  pocB  with  tba 
apotheosis  of  his  hero. 

Taot,  wrapt  in  ttoofbt,  the  hero  trad  tfie  plain. 

When,  sudden,  rushing  from  the  Viills  iunaiab 

A  youthful  sportsman  flies  with  rapid  pace. 

And,  o'er  the  lawn,  pweoes  bis  hwect  obaMi 

A  waistcoat  of  the  thinnest  silk  he  wore, 

And  in  his  band,  of  slightest  texture,  hose 

A  curious  net,  whose  meshes  light  and  inre 

Scarce  shone  distingubh'd  from  th'  unbodied  air* 

And  now  the  plain's  remotest  verge  be  treads. 

Now  nigh  the  sage  the  chase  hts  footst^s  leads  i 

Now  in  his  slender  toils  he  holds  the  pieyt 

And  joyfiil  to  Scriblenis  benr!-  his  «ay 

**  Stranger,  contemplate  well,  with  earnest  eyes," 

Eager  he  calls,  "  this  paragon  of  flies. 

Ob>«  rre  him  o'er  ;  nn;1  tell  if  thou  hastMS^^ 

Or  on  the  trees*  or  on  the  level  green, 

His  pregnaat  male  {  the  preeions  iasaet  s1m«. 

And  daiai  whate'er  my  hminty  ran  bestow." 

"  O  i  yooth,"  the  sage  replies,  "  nor  have  I  seen  t 

Or  on  the  trees,  or  on  the  level  green, 

TTie  prr'2ii:nil  oon-vort  of  your  beauteoos  game. 

Not  aught,  tho'  needy,  from  your  bounty  claim. 

Yet  oh!  voooheeft  one  hospitable  boon. 

Declare  the  name  of  yon  majestic  town, 

And  point  the  way."  "  To  Munster's  proud  abodQ,* 

The  youth  repbe^  "  companioo  of  the  road 

Myself  thy  rtepa  «ill  guide.   Be  thou  m  y  guesti 

For  -^'ire  «tome  <tecret  powV  informs  my  Vircast 

'J  iiuu  liraw'st  (liy  lineage  from  no  vnkr  ir  race. 

Arid  tbm*  thy  rap  a  godlike  mien  I  rmcr. 

From  f  tr  fnm'd  ancestors  my  birth  I  claioi, 

A  giunuus  hueage  1  Faustus  is  oiy  name. 

My  great  exploits  th'  Aurelian  sages  show  *, 

Their  ^vall';  rptiplendent  with  my  labouia ghmw 

Propitious  iiermes  tu  my  sire  imparts 

The  greatest,  noblest  of  all  hnmaa  arts. 

Obedient  Vulcan  owns  his  high  rommnnris  ^, 

Nor  ohaogefol  Proteus  can  elude  hu  haods 

*  NnQa  toaran  andita  nid  oeqpia  visa  sororum: 

Virc.  I.  U 

'  A  butterfly  in  one  of  its  states  is  called  an  au> 
relia,  which  name,  (or  its  sound,  was  chosen  tod'w« 
tingidrti  the  eocioty  of  buttarily  caMlMii  at  Mon- 
ster. 

A  Fire  is  the  great  iustuMinui  by  whkli  the  olgr- 

mi'^t';  perform  rill  thrir  opcmttons.  Chjrodrtiara 
called  philost^iers  by  flre.  Boerbaave. 

*  TMs  Une  wilt  best  be  explained  by  fint  i«citing 
ihc  f  >I!owing  Hn«^s  of  .Milfoii : 

That  stone,  or  like  to  that  which  here  below 
Philoiophawi  In  fain  lo  loo^  have  sought. 
In  VihH  tlM^  bj  iMr  povml  ait  tb^  bind 
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He  takJ :  his  words  the  hero'?  breast  inflame  ;  ' 
But  chief,  O  ¥mmtm,  tby  aymkaomi  Dame,  | 
Sntr  pTf^ge  of  toooefi  *.    with  ilTatiiiing  eyes, 
flis  juv'i  tlts'icinblinj,  thus  th'     .  •  nplu-s.  ! 

"  Tbncc  bountei'us  youth,  my  grateful  thanks 
'Ti<  aJl,  alas  !  that  poverty  can  eive.        [fCf ivp, 
Doce  happiiT  days  wt-re  tniiw  ;  smd  not  '      li  i>t 
In  HeriDftj'  art,  was  krmwn  your  wrt-tch»'d  ^uesl  j 
Ani  O '  wer^  now  umtc  chymio  tasV  a&^gn'd, 
Tbe  god  votitd  still  support  th'  induttiMMls  inittil; 
Totcmi>er  lute,  the  m-vfr-dyini;  flaini! 
Totead,  ll^stdllous  .X-  tli<^  vi^stal  dainc. 
WMmw^'td  faoe  corroding'  fumes  to  dare, 
Kor  pounded  |M)ifio.rs  Milith-st  iitunis  f  ar. 
Kgi  UBiieseo  tng  nnuhl  I  cm  my  brv<*d 
on  your  bounty  fed." 

Scrihierus  thus  disruistxl  his  promi>>''d  fate, 
Awi  ■»*  tbey  reecti  gr«*t  t'au&tuit'  fiteiidly  gate. 
Vnm  thus  die  ceurteou*  yonCb  hi*       eddreit : 
**  Disdain  not  to  receive^  tliis  str?ii(^cr  gii«*>t, 
tie'  atma  tbe  jp&rb  wjtiicb  wrep*  the  luau  of  woe, 
TWtbn*  Iw  iwrn  e  i^eadicent  in  vbow. 
fHr,  like  the  Sun  behind  sj>m('  ilusky  cloud, 
U  leaniiag  ioMmi  ber  ndiaot  heed  to  •hrotid 
in  uiter'd  ffobes ;  aod  fmqueat  have  we  leen 
F.v'q  wit,  affccilntr  a  m'^Krctud  mien, 
In  raps  I  ke  th<ese,  all  sfK-riouH  poinf>  abinr«d, 
Chuse  to  reside  i  his  glory  lUiobwurcU 

V  '    *   "iTvrm,  and  call  np  t"^h.-,'-u] _ 
lu  variuuK  shapes,  old  Proteus  frum  the  sea, 
Drain'd  thro'  a  linabec  to  his  naked  form. 
L»rd  Bacon,   in   his  explanation  of  t>      (  rather 
Mjtbolc^,  by  him  entitled  The  Wnidotu  of  the 
iiieienli»  informa  us  that  hf  Proteiw  w  aiKnified 
mattPT.    lie  is  called  up  fro-n  tlip  sea,  Ix'causethc 
opetations  and  dispensatioos  of  matter  are  chiefly 
OHcM  In  liqoid  bodies    If,  says  be.  My  expert 
Biinistcr  of  n-iliirc  (meaning  a  chymist)  shall  i  n 
comiler  matter  by  main  force,  Texing  and  urging 
ber  wkb  inlnt  to  rednee  ber  to  norbinf ;  sbe 
ehaDfes  and  turns  hcr>clf  into  various  forms  am; 
fbapes  of  thin^,  tiU  at  length  she  comes  to  a  pe- 
riod, and  betakes  herself  to  her  former  beinj^. 

Sec  Wisd.  Ant.  I*n)tcuj. 
*The  ancl^nits  always  looked  upon  the  first  thin.? 
they  met,  vklieo  about  any  cuturprise,  as  an  omen. 
Thai  Virg.  Qimtnar  hie*  primnm  OUMO  equos.  To 
meet  a  mnM  '.virh  n  ro,}i]  name  was  reckonc-d  for- 
tuodtf ,  and  a  grreat  encouragement  to  an  udveutuitr. 
A  locky  name  was  c&teemed  a  blessing  to  tbe  ]mit- 
im)  that  bore  it ;  aurl  ^verul  have  therefore  adop- 
ted tbetn.  From  bencc  tbe  doctrine  of  onomo^ 
maaey  praviiled.  Plato'CwiMatly  reeommendttbe 
fhoice  of  happy  names:  and  the  Pylhaponar^ 
Ui]{bt  expressly,  that  the  minds,  actions,  and  suc- 
ecM*  «f  raeo,  were  greatly  'raAoeooed  by  tbeir 
rames.  TliU!«  the  provtrb  :  }k)num  n<ancn  bonui  i 
omen.  In  tustranda  colonia  ab  eo  qui  cam  dedu  - 
eeict,  it  ewn  impevator  eaeieitiMii,  cemor  popu- 

tum  hislraiit  bonis  nonilnibusj  rpii  ho>tias  duceren'. 
ehgehantur.  Quod  idem  in  delectu  coosules  obser- 
tiDt,  ut  piimos  mites  fiat  bono  nomine.  ■  Ocero 
de  Divin.  lib.  1 . 

*Thas  U1t«'«^'!  in  the  same  disguise,  desires  to 
be  employed  m  aome  menial  office,  and  professes 
his  skill  in  Uodling  a  five,  braOinf  m  steak,  or 
fiethirre  a  cup  of  drink.  ndv«sey,  Bt  15. 

A  Uae  from  Jddtoa's  Paradise  I^kt. 


**  Stranger,"  the  sire  replies,  "  in  happr  h^ut 
Thou  com'st,  directed  by  some  faVrin*  pow'r. 
Propitioiu  Venns  sped  thee  on  thy  way 
To  share  the  triumphs  of  this  glorious  day 
Sacred  to  science  and  to  fustal  mirth, 
llie  day  which  gave  tbe  great  Basillas  Mrtb. 
Free  and  unquestioned  enter,  and  prepare 
The  due  libation  and  the  solenm  prayer. 
Or  if  thy  curious  bosom  bum  to  bear 
Why  thus  Basilius'  mcm'ry  we  revere; 
'"h-  why  to  hi?  distingui<h'd  shade  belong 
The  hallow'd  victim  and  the  votive  song. 
Attend.   Tb  this  illustriaus  sage  were  known  * 
The  long-sought  virtues  of  the  wond'rous  i 
Potent  tbe  fleeting  spirit  to  restore, 
Or  to  pure  gold  eoovert  the  baser  ore. 
Thus  had  th'  ndf]it  prolong'd  hi>  nitrcardi 
Thus  bad  he  liv'd  immortal,  tho'  a  man. 
But  wayward  Fortnne  takee  a  spleenrnl  joy 
The  wisest  schemes  of  nn  rtnt-  in  dc^rov 

"  The  sage,  long  wasted  M  ith  cousumtug  cares. 
His  body  bending  with  a  weight  of  years, 
When  now  he  felt  tbe  tyrant  hand  of  death. 
Thus  to  his  son  addresi  bi»  latest  breath : 

"  *  With  painful  watehine  and  ineessaat  ptvfr. 
Sine  tedious  months  I  labour'd  to  prepare 
The  precious  drops  this  chrystal  vase  contains^ 
Tbe  rich  reward  of  all  my  wasting  pains. 
Now  mark,  my  son,  and  with  attentire  ear. 
The  virtues  of  our  great  elixir  hear. 

*•  '  When  hast'ning  a^e  the  call  of  fate  obeys. 
When  the  soul  siekens,  an<l  the  v^ns*-  decays» 
When  all  th(T  weakcn'd  oi  ijans  lose  their  toaSf 
The  nerves  relax'd,  th'  ela^ic  vigour  gone. 
When  ev*n  tbe  Ulb-btood  stagnatet  in  my  beac^ 
Soon  as  thou  seest  my  latf^-t  hi^nth  depart. 
Within  my  lips  tbe  sacred  med'cine  pour; 
Tbe  dnraght  Tivifie  shall  my  sonl  i«sto<e ; 
Course  thro'  ihc  vp  n=;.  thr  springs  of  life  renav. 
And  ev'ry  nerve  with  active  force  endue. 
So  may  your  pious  gratitude  bestow 
On  mc  the  life  which  to  your  sire  you  owe  | 
And  when  thy  soul  obeys  the  call  of  fate. 
To  thee  the  preciens  gift  wiH  I  repeat. 
Thus  may  we  oft  renew  the  mutual  boon, 
Thus  lose  the  names  of  fiither  and  of  son.' 

"  He  said,  and  Mmk  to  death.  Th'  andnleoas  boy, 
Drunk  with  delusive  hoj>cs  of  worldly  joy, 
And  still  mistriistful  of  his  sire's  control, 
Checks  ev'ry  thought  of  doty  iu  his  soul* 
I'o  common  eaitb  commits  the  lifeless  conw. 
Nor  hears  grea»  nature's  call,  or  feels  remorse. 
And  now  he  bastes  new  pleasures  to  explore  ; 
ew  expense  to  vent  his  endless  store. 
From  vice  to  vice,  with  tasteless  ardour  ro',  , 
And  doy'd,  ere  night  ngects  his  morning  iuv  cs. 

A  son  tie  had;  Benatus  was  be  Darned : 
Transmitted  vice  hi?  n  tmine  birth  proctnim'd. 
No  generous  passion  wann'd  bis  brutal  breaA, 
But  basest  av>rioe  all  his  soni  pnssesL 
Suspicion,  which  in  vicious  minds  svippHes 
Bright  wisdom's  post,  and  points  the  jealous  eyes. 
Directs  tbe  sire  his  sordid  aoul  to  scan, 
Wbo^thiia  pic^arad,  lib  artful  fpeeeh  began. 

s  This  history  of  Bastlins  Valentinus,  introdneed 
here  in  tbe  manner  oi  the  rtoiy  of  Cacus,  in  the 
sth  book  ef  Viffii^  it  related  io  tbe  Spectator^  Ho, 
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^  *' '  Thou  know'fet,  m;  vai,  thy  (rambire's  virtues 
dtim 

All  aiiij»!c  tribute  from  the  voice  of  fame. 
Ami  oft  have  I  confest  this  plenteous  tide  ^ 
Ofendleo  treasure  by  his  art  itup)>ly'd. 
Yet  one  important  secret  gtiU  rcnwiM  ; 

One  blest  altaii.nH  tii  of  his  pious  pains. 

«<<  ^wad  on  an  hallow'd  tsjKl  auspicious  hour. 

When  thus,  inspired  by  straoge  {noplietie  poiv*r, 

*  Behold  the  yi)llow  hon  shall  go  fiMtb  ^, 
A  potent  mcmareh  from  tl«  limm  North  ? 
The  snift-wing'd  eagle  from  his  claws  shall  fly, 
The  griilba  shall  hot  see  bis  face  and  die  : 
The  crow,  cameleon,  and  the  dragon's  bhxKl, 
Mixt  with  the  virgin's  uiilk  shall  be  hia  food; 
The  salamander  >h.ill  his  ntlo  obey  : 
And  all  the  60ri>  uf  Earth  s>hall  own  his  sway.* 

"  *  Thus  he  by  figurative  signs  exprest  " 
The  truths  that  foU'4  UunolUwut  id  hm  braul, 

9  There  is  a  great  reseDibiance  between  this  rap> 
ttiro  of  Basiliiis,  and  the  fnmoas  prophecy  of  Para- 
y  ct;lsn$,  published  by  Glauber,  in  his  prosperity  of 
Gefrroaay,  where  may  be  seen  his  esplawtion  oP  H. 

"  Ncu  follows  the  most  ptiientlion  ami  monarch 
of  the  North  ^  to  whom  DCKie  in  the  world  luay  be 
compared,  nor  did  ever  any  estcel  hhn  hi  glory  and 

power**  "  A  yellow  lion  shall  come  out  of  the 

North,  vhich  shall  he  a  persecutor  of  the  e«gte« 
and  at  kngtli  it^  coixiucror." 

>*>  Though  Glaubei^  eaqilitntion  be  intelligible 
only  to  Hii  adept,  yet  wo  may  see,  that  by  the  liglit 
of  the  lion  and  eagle  he, means  tbc  digestion  of  t«u 
bodies  m  a  ohymi&l  process^  wbidi^  pradnoe  a 
third,  which  h  colled  a  gnfibn,  bang  part  lioo  and 
part  eagle.  ^ 

»  Tfic  Arabians  who  first  treated  of  alchymy, 
deliveretl  their  precepts  in  hieroglyphics,  and  figu- 
rative expressions.  Tbis  practice  has  been  conti- 
nued ever  since. 

The  eapositer  of  Bipky^  Henneljeo-poetieal 

works,  say. 

Our  l>ouks  are  full  of  obscurity,  and  philo- 
tnpben  write  horrid  melapliors  and  riddles  to  thoac 
who  nrr  nr.t  vipcn  a  <ture  bottom,  and  do  not  dia* 
oero  the  subject  matter  of  our  secrets  j  which  beinf 
Itnown,  the  rest  is  not  so  hard.**  We  will  solgohi 
bis  ex])osiLion  on  the  following  line  : 

For  kind  unto  kind  hath  appetitife  iucUiiatno. 

—— "  We  join  kind  with  kind,  for  nature  is 
mended  and  retained  witii  its  own  nature:  for  this 
cause  is  our  king  wedded  to  the  water-bearer's 
daughter  j  of  hich  water-bearer  I  tohl  you  tliat 
hi*  h<vH',  his  pitcher,  and  the  water  in  it,  are  all 
wv. ;  and  his  daughter  was  the  queen  which  arose 
.  out  of  the  water ;  in  which  was  seen  a  lamp  bum- 
inu.'  \^*(  n(]<  r  not  at  it,  that  a  queen  should  t-pring 
out  of  a  water-bearer's  loins ;  fotr  the  Icii^  is  also 


With  pray'r  and  foiling  tiieu  the  boly  maa 
The  aacred  heavHi-direetedwoik  began. 

Nine  III  Tiihs  within  the  womb  of  time  it  lay  | 
At  leugth  began  itii  glories  to  display. 

**'llienspaketlielab*ringsage:  'Myson,! 
Learn  thy  conception,  and  thy  wond'rous  em 
On  that  aufpicioMs  ever-lionotir'd  mom 
Wast  thou  con<  eiv'(l,  oii  which  thy  fire  wai 
The  Sun  himself  preaided  at  thy  biftb  *U 
Nor  shall  tiry  hrwiy  (um  to  rommon  Mftlfc 
The  saci-ed  luduence  of  his  virtuous  my 
Ehahs  thine  essence,  and  saUinMs  thy  elay  >*. 
Thy  body  thus  prcpir'd,  these  dmp^,  shall  stave 
From  foul  corruptioo  ami  the  loathsome  grara  ^ 
Th' elixir  twallowVI  ere  thy  <3(nie  be  eoM, 
Shall  all  thy  limbs  convert  to  purest  gold.* 
Basdiosthus  his  wond'rous  art  di^play'd, 
And  to  my  hands  the  precious  drops  convey^ 
Then,  when  in  d^th,  a  recent  corse,  I  lie, 
Be  thine  the  pow'rful  ined'cinc  to  apply." 

Kcoatus  heard  the  tale  with  secret  joy. 
And  thus,  with  frequent  lear^^  repIyM  the  boy; 

"  •  r>hr(lient,  1  rereire  thv  g^rrat  rommsndsj 
Vet  think  not,  that,  with  sacrilegious  hands, 
Thy  jioa  sihall  e*er  thy  dear  remains  abase. 
Or  pi\>stitute  thy  limbs  to  common  use. 
But  in  the  consecrated  fane  bestow'd. 
Adore  at  once  the  statoe  and  the  god  t 
Before  thy  shrine  perpetual  incense  buin. 
And  filral  duty  tr»  devntion  tnrn.' 

"  Thus  »hde  be  spake,  he  views  his  father's  height 
WiU)  rapture,  and  compute's  bis  futMeweq|Mt 
The  limbs  he  measures  with  desiring  eyes, 
impatient  to  transmute  the  tndky  prize. 
Nor  loDf  lements  the  promie'd  boon  dday*!^ 
But  soon  with  joy  the  hreathh  <:s  cor^e  survcy'd. 
Then,  big  with  hope,  the  potent  med'cine  broughti 
And  the  rich  drops  pour'd,  treniiUinp,  dowa  bii 
throat 

Already  the  rich  drops  their  viKues  prove; 
And  half  the  dose  impeli'd  the  limbs  to  morfc 
Up-rose  tlio  body,  with  a  sudden  botind. 
And  dashkiaie  stahrer'd  cbryttal  oo  the  froiuri. 


water-bearer,  the  water  and  the  pHcber, 

By  reason  of  his  consanguinity,  the  king  embracetn 
hw  sister  very  desirously,  ancl  she  by  his  eoibrtCCT 
appears  a  queen,  aiwl  ilieu  the  water-bearer,  ana 
his  water  and  pitcher  vanish,  and  the  king  and 
queen  remain  nlonr  ;  hnrth  both  kin.?  aiwl qo**" 
are  drowned  alter  the  immoderate  use  of  veoery, 
violent  sweating  and  weeping,  which  sweat  and  tean 
make  one  sen,  in  which  swim  two  fishes  without 
flesh  and  bones,  which  after  resolve  and  make  ooe 
broth ,  wftfcdi  is  called  water  peimanent 

Thus  hare'  I  somewhat  metaphorioany  dcry. 
:  phered  our  true  principles,  yet  so  plainly  •'J^*^ 
!  you  may  with  diligence  understand  the  mwwft 

^tOa  ^C'C*  fl&0« 

out  01  a  waier-oearers  ioua ;  tor  ine  kuk  is  auo  .  ae- 

his  son,  and  be  is  greater  than  both.  Hie  king  en-  1  chymist^,  from  a  «UPP««»^«"^^  „ 

joys  more  riches  ilian  his  father;  but  the  father  '  ^rnmaie  Uuir  m^Uls  from  the  planets,  «if 
hath  the  key  of  a  closet,  in  which  is  wealth  aiough  ^i'  ^^'""^^  ^'^^'^^  ^o'-  Therefore  Renatuss  » 
fur  all  in  tbe  kingdom,  to  nalce  every  snbject  as 
rich  as  the  king  ;  but  the  dispose  of  this  wealth  the 
kmp  only  i*^  to  have  ;  yet  ran  he  rot  have  it  in  his 
^usH-bsivo  till  he  marry  his  H&ter,  which  is  the 
water  of  the  pitcher  invisible.  This  his  titter*  is 
also  bia  motiier  and  hit  fttberi  for  it  is  one  with 


urges  this  as.«^rtion  to  deceive  him.  as  not  doubtii^S 
but  he  is  snfHciently  skilltxl  in  judicial  aftrolO(7i 
to  interpret  so  extraordituiry  a  piece  of  fbrtaaeie 
the  maimer  he  would  have  Um* 

1^  Emit  and  sublime  «•  «k|nk»lteM 

both: 
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no  elixir  lost,  the  corse  rftarn^  to  dust.  ' 
Great  »  our  ruler  ;  ail  bis  ways  are  just." 

Thua  holjr  Faiutiu  enda  the  «oiKl*roiis  taXt, 
And  all  the  ^^reat  RasUiuft'  fatt-  bowail, 
Curs  n;  tui  r^cc,  degenerate :  then  reptir, 
Rr^anlfol  of  the  day,  to  femnt  pray  V. 

Scriblenift  now  a  crucible  pruvides, 
Aud  ipicatU  the  gHam'mg  beat  around  iff  sides. 
Thai,  plaoed  vitbin,  the  fetal  root  calcines: 
AadiOoo  bis  hospitable  friends  rejoins. 

rnwitting  Patistus  to  his  ^cst  declarer 
Wtiat  great  desigm  viuploy  their  present  cares. 
Then  load*  him  where  in  solemn  oider  sate 
Th'  awsembli-d  sap»*5  o(  tW  ttfrinetic  state. 

U|»-n*c  the  iearocd  Paracelsus'  heir, 
Ai>J,  pious,  first  preferr'd  his  solernu  pray  V. 
Vt'lan  thu!> :  "  My  fri'Mvl^,  un  this  auspicious  day. 
Let  each  witb  conAdcuo!  lus  art  essay. 
)Sor  shall  yowr  lact  wXtempt  yoor  art  eontrol, 

I'lr  sure  sotne  pow'r  ]»rophL'tic  tr  1!>  my  soul, 
That  loog  etc  tlesoer's  r^i|iaul  lamp  shall  t^luw, 
Yob  mm  ioMNtre  in  genuhie  gold  will  flow." 
lie  aid:  ami  straits. ly      t!i.'  furnace  past. 
And  on  the  oiolteu  lesui  Um  |)uwder8  cast. 
No  chBBfe,  tiaef  -  tiieir  frncied  pow'rs  impart. 
The  boaster  mourns  his  IncfT^  tual  art. 
Agiin^  in  turn,  advance  the  learned  train 
Thcfrait  to  try,  they  try  their  art  in  rma, 

Wlien  thus  Scriblcrus  to  the  chiefs  addrest 
The  secret  thoughu  loog-lal/riiig  in  liis  breast: 
"  Ye  great  adepts,  thrice-hooour'd  sa^es,  hear. 
And  chief  O  !  Faustus,  lend  a  fa v' ring  ear. 
.^ml  O'  foririw  that  'till  this  (Icsfin'H  hour, 
Th'  unutter  ii  secret  iti  niy  bieast  I  bore. 
Gttat  Plutus,  patron  of  th'  hermetic  art, 
Tj  me  has  rl(-t;_n'<!  th'  elixir  to  impart. 
UasgiT'a|ne  to  putum^a  the  sacred  ilow'r, 
WhoiMWl  done  can  boast  th'  aurific  pow'r : 
A'  '"If  tnn'mute  von  ma?^  rmpurc  and  base, 
Aiki  nodjcate  oujr  science  frutn  dtsj^rac^'* 

Th'  adepts  in  silence  vitness'd  their  saiprise, 
Batscann'd  l;".s  sarniciits  with  rontemptuous  cycs  : 
Tin  fuBtus  msc.  and  in  Iw  arms  cmbrac'd 
The  tslter'd  sage,  and  near  the  fnmaoe  plac'd. 
When  thus  the  race  of  great  lk»uiba!>tus  ^^Jte  ; 
Jitf  haughty  frame  indignant  anger  shook. 

*'0!  thoughtless,  shall  yon  mendicnnt  engage 
Tkii  arduous  task  which  baffles  ev'ry  sage  } 
SluU  hinds  and  beggarit  to  that  art  a<ipire  '  * 
WYuch  ftnb  th'  attempts  of  Monster's  learned  choir } 
f  ut  pant  him  with  success  and  glory  erowo'd. 
To  us  bow  grateful  must  his  glorie-i  s«)nnd  ? 
The  voice  of  fame  shall  thus  our  honuur!>  stain  : 
'  The  ImtiM  mAaptM  their  art  essay'd  in  vain : 
In  case  m  stroller  of  th'  empyric  crew. 
And  did  whet,  all  those  sages  could  not  do'." 

1W  tangpP*  disclwims  bis  base  disguise^ 
Ay  tfMiSebiMeiflwd^y 

HflM  flhn  fpeoeh  ef  Aflftinoas. 

Oly^s.  B.  1\.  line  .109. 
"  Behold  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
C$  ttat  iMnfW  dnef  wliose  bow  they  could  not 
n  cnse  a  beggar  of  the  strollin;:;  crow,    [Ivnd  ! 
Aid  #d  wb9t  all  those  princes  could  not  do." 
Tbm  w31  flie  canmon  Toioe  onr  deed  defame, 
Aad Ikoi  posterity  npbraid  our  name. 

The  speech  of  Euryujachus. 
pope's  Odyssi  D.  81.  liue  351. 


881 

"  Behold  Scriblcrus,  DO  ignoble  name  'S :  [fame." 
iiiarth  sounds  my  wisdom,  and  high  Qeav'n  my 
So  great  a  mme  amu'd  each  hearer^  hi  awl, 

A  reverential  awe  their  hearts  ]m>ss(-s'iI. 
Now  on  the  sage  their  eager  eyes  they  bent; 
And,  all-snspended,  wait  the  great  etent. 
Thus  as  they  stocKl  around,  Scriblems  sprsnd  - 
The  i^w'rfut  ashes  on  the  molten  lend. 
Soon  the  dull  mass  assamed  a  nobler  hne ; 
•  With  sudden  change  the  heiL:iiten'd  colours  grew. 
Now  Luna  shines  with  pallid  radiance  bright  ^\ 
Now  Sol  begins  to  dart  his  ruddy  light ; 
Scrii>lerus'  praise  empioy'd  each  nptur'd  tOOgoe^ 
And  all  aroijnd  the  loud  applauses  nin;^. 

TIjen  thus  the  sage  the  leam'd  adept*  address'd  : 
"  As  yet  ye  see  hut  half  my  art  express'd  : 
For  know,  tliis  precious  ine»l'eine  boabts  the  pow'r 
Tile  Heetiug  life,  dei>arted,  to  restore.  « 
Tho'  cold  and  breathless  at  my  fhet  ye  lay  ; 
My  jxttent  art  should  animate  your  clay  ; 
Nay  more,  to  youth  recall  the  drooping  sire 
And  in  bis  nerves  infate  thdr  pristine  fire.  • 
O!  would  some  sacje,  th'  cliff's  force  to  try, 
Here  in  the  cause  of  science  bravely  die. 
Science  should  soon  restore  his  yielded  breath, 
.And  claim  her  martyr  frotn  the  jaws  of  death." 
Scarce  had  he  spoke,  when  all  with  eager  strife, 
Stretch  their  bare  throats  and  pant  to  meet  the 
knife. 

When  lu!  a  casuist  from  the  crowd  arose, 
Their  rash  designs,  by  reos'ning  to  oppose. 
With  cited  cases,  points,  quotitions,  saws, 
Kxpouiwls  what  conscience  w  ilN,  and  what  the  laWfc 
"  If  man  shall  nnirder  man  ;  the  laws  decide 
The  putii«>hm>.nt  <lecreed  on  homicide. 
And  this  must  follow,  if  the  la  vvers  plead, 
That  tho'  restor'd,  the  man  in  tact  was  dead.  ' 
If  to  your  throats  yourselves  the  weapon  guide, 
Th'  iiidietmeni  Hion  « ill  lie  for  suicide. 
O  I  think  how  dreadful  at  the  bar  to  stand. 
For  your  own  death  by  yonr  own  desp'rate  band  J  ' 
What  shame,  what  liorronr  shall  y'>ur  bosoms  shake, 
Conderon'd  alive  to  feel  tiie  piercing  stake !" 

The  casuist's  words, the  stngger'd  crowd  divide ^ 
Wlit-n  ('alinly  thus  the  thouirhtful  man  reply'd: 
"  On  tliis  blest  day  no  human  blood  be  shed. 
This  day  to  science  and  to  mirth  decreed. 
No,  rather  let  an  aged  cow  be  broQ};ht, 
^^^hile,  careful,  I  prepare  the  potent  draught. 
IJnscrup'lous  will  we  drain  her  torpid  blood, 
.And  soon  renew  die  meliorated  tluod. 
1,'ini;  ere  th.-  Sun  eon>pletes  his  daily  round, 
A  iViskiiii;  call  shall  u'er  the  meadows  bound 

Rehnld  Ulysses,  See.    See  Pope's  Odys=.  B.  9, 
l*^  la  the  language  uf  the  cbymists,  Luna  denotes, 
silver,  and  Sol  gold.  See  note  14; 

'*  Strieto  Medea  rccludit 

Ense  seuis  juguluiu :  vcLcrcmquc  exire  cruorem 
Passa  repiet  succit,   Quoe  postquam  combiMt 

Aut  ore  acceptos  aut  vuluere ;  barba  comaoquA 
Ganitie  posita  nigrum  rapuelre  colorem,  tec, 
I  Ovid's  Meum.  B.  6.  line  9iS» 

'5  Qui  roaximus  »vo 

Du.x  grcijis  inter  oves,  agniis  medicamine  (let  ' 

 teiu  r  audit nr  medr-j  balatus  alinnu. 

Ncc  mora  :  balatum  mirantibus,  exilit  agnus, 
Lascivitque  (u^X.     Ov.  Mctam.  B.  vi.  liue  310. 
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Thuspow'rful  Colchis  drcncliM  the  fctblc  ram, 
And  from  ibe  cauldroo  leapt  a  wanton  iainb." 

Now  crownM  withwreatliian  aged  cow  th«y  bring. 
While  shoutf  of  joy  from  every  quarter  ring. 
Not  in  more  pomp,  with  mystic  garlands  dress'd, 
March'd  Apis,  ushtr'd  by  the  Mempbian  priest. 

Her  aged  veins,  impatient,  tbey  divide, 
And  drain,  at  length,  her  slowly-ebbing  U(\^. 
They  pour  the  ined'cine,  bind  tbe  weeping  wouxid. 
And  leave  ber  corse  extended  on  the  ground, 
Confiding  in  thedrr^n^Lt.    Agam  tboy  raise 
Tbeir  voice  in  rapture  u>  ::)criblerus*  praUe. 

Thai  Bmivm  ipdns  ^'Snra  HMiT>b  Wlf  iOttl 
inspires 

And  prompts  me  to  excite  th'  electric  fires. 

Kaiie  then,  my  friends,  tlw  wtaH-eaaHnelteA  stage, 

There,  plar«xl  on  hi?h,  beatify  thf  vice, 
StriDp'd  of  these  ra^  unseemly  to  tbe  tsight, 
And  clothM  irith  radiuu»  awl  cekrtkd  ligbt.>* 

He  said.    His  words  the  pleas'd  a^embly  angfat. 
Who  soon,  obedient  to  bis  dictates,  brooght 
Of  pitch  and  rosin  an  enonnona  mass 
8b  ample  globes,  and  six  vast  tubes  of  glass. 
Tn>iti  iliow  th'  adepts  a  mystic  structure  madOj 
AnU  111  toe  midst  the  great  Kcriblerus  laid 
In  nak<»i  majesty,  tremendous  sight ! 
Then  haste  to  execute  tbeaolemn  rite. 
Yet  ere  they  fill  the  chorus  of  his  praise, 
Thus  spake  the  man  long  versed  in  fortune's  ways. 

"  Alas  !  niy  friends,  forhpar  thi?  rvf^h  design^ 
Kor  crown  a  mortal  with  rewards  divtue. 
I  fisar  this  fimnatave,  thb  tboMglittass  joy 
U:is  raised  a  vice  our  triumphs  tn  df'<;Tr«>y 
Yes,  i  confess  myself  have  fell  lU  itov'r, 
Tbe  bapleSB  vidiiii  of  this  ftfesl  boar. 
I,  Ahoni  in  vain,  ambition  strove  to  move, 
And  baffled  lust,  beside  yon  oonsciuus  grove : 
Whom  not  all-oonqu'rinfr  luxury  could  gain, 
Whom  sordid  avarice  assuil'd  in  vain. 

**  O  vanity,  tbou  fixt  and  lingering  gueft» 
Thou  last  of  mm  in  the  noble  iMreaat  f 
Who  like  the  worm  within  the  specions  rind, 
Prey'st  undisoovcr'd  on  tbe  fairest  mind——" 

I'bus  spake  the  moral  sage ;  but  thoughtless  they 
Wblit  the  loud  wheel,  and  tune  tte  lofty  laj. 
Impetuous  7-eal,  with  wild  unmly  noise. 
Breaks  on  his  speech,  and  drowns  bis  sapient  voice. 

And  now  the  ^ase  by  sinmg  attntkm  urg'd, 
First  the  foul  atmosphere  aroinK?  him  ptug'd. 
Then  at  the  hero's  feet  began  to  piay 
ABaraemorebiilliBiitttiantliaMilar  ray. 
The  golden  beams  ascending  now  prnhracM 
Th'  iUustnous  sage,  and  circled  rouud  bis  waist. 

2f  M.  Bose  published  a  treatise  De  FTeclricitatc 
Inflammantp  &  Beatificante.  In  this  work  he  tells 
w,  thai  having:  prepaied  large  tubs  of  jMtch,  and 
placed  a  person  on  them,  **  In  a  little  time  a  glim- 
mrrinp  licht  of  a  gold  colour  arisei  from  the  pitch, 
and  wave«  about  the  feet.  I'hence  it  ascends  to  the 
imees,  and  at  laA  leadns  the  bead,  and  encom- 
{msses  the  whole  perron  with  a  glory,  which  is  a 
lively  rniresentation  of  that  border  of  light,  which 
adoma  the  pictures  of  saints." 

Pitrh  and  rtwin  prevent  the  elrctric  forrr  from 
being  dissipated  by  commuaicatioo  of  contact  wiUi 
t<deelno  hodiaB. 
I«t  bqmiito  tiwagMi  iBbj  wly  eontm!. 

See  p.  27^. 


Now  fixt,  and  by  increes'd  effluvia  fe«l. 
Diffused  a  glory  from  his  awful  head. 
Thus  as  be  darts  around  electric  fire. 
To  vocal  hymns  tbey  tune  tbe  stmndtn?  lyre  f 
His  hi^h  achievements  in  their  sonp  relate, 
And  hail  him  monarch  of  ih'  hermetic  state. 

Such  honours  Mmnier  ta  her  hero  paid  23 ; 
And  lambent  flaoMS  afoaod  liia  tampka  |ilax'^ 

"  Such  hotiniirs  Ilion  to  hcr  hero  paid, 
And  peaceful  frleut  tiie  mighty  li«ctor*s  shade# 

findorP«|»e*alltfd. 


AND  now  havinj;  bronp^I  t  o  ir  commentary  to  an 
happy  conciusioa,  let  us  crown  our  labour  with  ad- 
monishing all  ignorant  pretenders,  or  rather  en- 
tirely  precluding  them  from  presuming  to  m-iV^ 
any  additions  to  the  Scribleriad,  with  the  vanity  of 
Qutntns  Calaber,  and  Triphiodorui,  who  impu- 
dently insinuating,  that  U)C  Iliad  was  imperf^^c*, 
wrote  each  a  supplement  to  it,  w  hich  the  former  hod 
the  ajwurance  to  call  Tla^aUi-zifxtta.  m  'Ofw^. 
Mapha  us  Vegins,  poj^sesf  with  the  like  folly,  wrute 
a  cuiitiimation  of  the  j'Eiieid.  Caniillo  di  C.im'lli,  of 
the  Gierusalemrae  Liberata;  and  Aloozu  Fernan- 
dflt  de  A«dloneda,  oi  Don  Qufatole.  Wewfll  at 
once  quash  all  these  fniirlc^-?  endcaA*o«r«,  by  repT*»- 
senting  tbe  secrecy  with  wbtch  all  those  whu  are 
possest  of  the  frtiilosopher^k  ttooe  eoneeai,  not  only 
thi>sc  minute  actions  of  their  lives  wh^cb  con^'-'-'K* 
their  history,  but  even  their  very  pcrsoiis  Uieui- 
selves,  as  has  befbro  been  chained.  Theira  ia  the 
true  and  only 

Secretum  iter  et  fallentis  semits  vita:. 

Our  hero  is  most  happily  secnre  from  one  dan* 
gerous  quarter;  for  such  has  been  bis  extraordirwry 
OMitinency,  that  no  lady  can,  with  the  least  show 
of  probability,  introduce  him  to  act  a  part  in  her 
memoirs. 

Yet  we  are  aware,  that  several  of  bis  fismily, 
more  solicitous,  perhaps,  for  his  glory  than  is  con- 
sistent with  a  prudential  regard  for  it,  will  befimd 
of  enlarging  upon  his  actmns.  To  these  we  must 
declare,  that  the  author,  when  be  put  bis  poem 
into  onr  hands,  assnred  as,  (in  a  phrase  «iddi  be 
horrcwcd  fmm  the  Ppnntsh,  nnd  which  be  esteemed 
for  bemg  so  admirably  exprestiive)  that  be  hard  1^ 
nothing  in  the  inkhon* 
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T«  keep  liie  poor  from  ev*ry  sin. 

From  riTn'nr,  murlhcrr,  ami  from  glD* 
Aud  ouv  have  1  oo       ao  ilch 

To  Kootuiv  li»  Rfiwm  the  rieb. 


MBMtia. 

WiMt,  John  t  are  you  too  turn'd  pmyector  I 
C>ine  theo,  for  once  1 11  htat  yong  leotare. 
For  kiDce  a  member,  a»  'us  said, 
>lis  projects  to  lua  lemiati  read, 

A;.d  of  a  fav'ntr  Nj^r'-r'i  a  hook  fTind-, 

With  wtuch  be  tUL'd  eacb  night  a  rouk-maid, 

And  so  it  hapH  tliat  ev>rf  morninf 

Ti  '-  tai.tplc.v5  cf'  atnrts  gatrf  liim  waminj^ 

Stan  tbu>  we  use  'em,^  'tis  but  reason 


Sr.JtVANT. 

like  gamblers,  half  mankind 
peniH  in  eenrtui  vice  ooailiia*d, 

In  rarrs,  route*;,  tlie  stc*'.,  am!  White's, 
paM  ail  their  days  and  alt  tbeir  nights. 
Olhct*  again,  like  lady  Prue, 
Who  gives  the  morning  church  its  doe^ 
At  noon  is  painted,  dreat  and  curl'd, 
And  one  amongst  tlM  wicked  worid : 
KMpi  her  account  exactly  even 

thai :  "  Prue,  creditor  with  Heaven, 
B>'  i^roions  heard  on  extra  days : 
Debtor:  to  masqnerades  and  playi. 
|vm  :  by  Whitfield,  half  an  hour : 
Per  CoQtxa :  to  the  colond,  four.'* 

Othen,  I  say,  paao  balf  thdr  Uom 
In  folly,  idleness,  or  crime; 
Then  all  at  once,  their  zeal  grows  warm, 
Aademy  throat  resounds  nrfbrra. 

A  lord  his  youth  in  ev'ry  v'wc 
lodttlfed,  but  ciitef  in  dralM  and  dice, 
mi  «oni  by  age,  dkeoM  mod  gotitt 
Toen  nature  nnxlt  stly  fia^e  ouL 

KotsonyJoftl  who  still,  by  proxy, 

Vkfi  with  hit  durliimf  dice  and  dn^* 

I  laud  thi<:  constant  wretcb*S  i 
Aadfiiy  all  «bo  auctuale  ; 


HORATII.  Lib.  ft.  Satha  t, 

JaMMOUM  aufculto,  &,  cupicns  tibi  dicere  serous 
Pinca,  rrfbnnkb.  flor.   Davtme^  D.   lu,  Da- 
foi,  amicum 

Msncipium  domino^  efcfrugi,  quod  lit  latisj  kncast, 
I  t  vitak  potes. 

R.  Age,  libertate  Deoembri 

(Quaodo  ifa  majores  rolutrunt)  iiTere  :  narra. 
0.   P<irs  hominum  vitiis  gauJit  coosUiuter,  (X 
vrgifc 

Ptopc^  turn  :  pain  nnkn  natafcj  modo  veda  ca- 

pes&cDs, 

hterdmn  piairio  obnonia.  Sepe  notatus 

Curatribu''  arnellis,  mod6  1<tv1  Pri'^ciis  innni, 
Vint  iuequalis,  claTum  ut  mutaret  in  horas  : 
filibm  €K  masDM  Mbitb  w  oonderet,  nndtt 
MuiKlior  cxiret  v'lX  libertinus  honestt- : 
Jam  mcechua  Roour,  jam  mallet  doctus  Atbenis 
Vhm;  ▼ertooiais,  qnotqoot  tnnt,  natn*  iniquii. 
Scurra  Volanerius,  p'>st<juam  illi  justa  chiragra 

GoBtodit  aitacnloa,  qui  pro    iolleret,  atqoe 


Prefer  this  si«<ra  to  dear  backgammon. 

To  tho^e  who  serve  buth  God  and  DiammMt 

To  thc^  who  take  !«ucl)  pains  to  awe 

The  nation's  vices  by  the  law, 

Yet  while  they  Hrnw  tlieir  bUis  so  ampin. 

Neglect  ttiii  iiitlucucr  ut  i  xample. 

M£MBER. 

To  wluim  d'ye  preach  this  senseless  sermon  ? 


SUVAKZ. 


To  you,  good  gu. 


T»  mn,  yn  fendn  I 

ontfAinv 

To  you,  who  «»*ry  day  prolbH 
T*  admire  the  times  of  g(»od  qnf^n  Deifc 
Hut  yet  your  heart  sincerer  praise 
Bestows  on  Ihoae  or  CiMrln's  d*y9 1 
Yfiu  «til!  approve  some  absent  placn 
(The  present's  ever  in  disgrace) 
And,  cucb  yonr  special  inconsisteuM^ 
Make  tha  chief  merit  in  the  di^ttttOt. 

If  e'er  you  mm  a  supper-canl 
(Tbo*  all  the  while  yon  Ihinfc  it  bud) 
YouV>'      f  >r  =oliUide  and  quiet^ 
Good  hours  and  vegetable  diet, 
Relleotton,  air,  and  albov  raon : 
No  prison  tike  a  crowded  drum. 
But  slKMild  you  meet  her  grace's  siumnona 
b  fbll  eooimittee  of  the  oooiDOns, 
Tho*  ucll  you  know  her  crowded  honW 
Will  scarce  contain  another  mou94.>, 
YoQ  quit  the  bus'ness  of  the  nation, 
And  brethren  of  the  reformation. 
Tho'—  bogs  you'll  stay  and  vote. 
And  zealous  ■     '  ^     tears  your  coat. 
You  damn  yodr  coachman,  storm  and  llaR) 
And  tear  your  throat  to  call  a  chair. 
Kay,  never  frown,  and  good  now  hold 
Your  hand  awhile :  Pre  been  so  boM 
To  paint  yonr  follies  ;  now  I'm  in. 
Let's  have  a  word  or  two  on  sin. 


Mitteret  in  phimnm  taloa,  mereede  dtmmi 

Conductom  pavit :  quanta  ecmstantior  idea 
In  vitiis,  tantd  IcviCks  miser  ac  prior  ille. 
Qui  jam  oontento,  jam  laxn,  fiine  taborat. 
H.  Non  dices  bodie,  quormin  btte  tnni  pntidn 
tendunt, 

Furcifer  ?    D.    Ad  tc,  inquam.    H.    Quo  pacto, 

pesstme?   IX  Laudas 
Fortunam  &  mores  antiqn-p  plebis,  &  idem, 
Si  quia  ad  ilia  L)eus  subilo  tc  agat,  usque  recuses  ; 
Aut  quia  noo  sentia  qnod  clamas  rectius  esse ; 
Aut  quia  nnn  firmus  rectum  defenrlii  ;  &  hsrOI, 
Nequicquaiu  ctsno  cnpient*  evetlere  plantaob 
Roms  rus  optas,  ahoontnm  mi^ens  urbero 
ToUig  ail  astra  levis  :  si  nusquam  es  fort^  vocatiii 
Ad  coeuam,  laudas  secunim  olus ;  ac  velut  nsquam 
Vinetns  aaa,  ita  te  Mteein  dicii,  amaiqua, 
Qu^d  nusquam  tibi  sit  potanHum.   Jusseritad  oa 
MecaenM  serum  sub  lumina  prima  venire 
Convlvam,  Nemftn*  oleum  feret  ocHkt  ?  eoquis 
Audit'  cum  macrno  blatcras  clamore,  furisque, 
MUvitt*  &.  icurxc,  tibi  noa  referenda  precati. 


Digitized  by  Google 


984 


CAMBAIDGE'S  POEMS. 


La'^t  night  T  hcird  a  learned  poaltnrer 
Lay  down  Uie  law  against  tb'  adultaror  x 
And  let  tn«  tell  you,  sir,  tb«t  Mr 
Hear  better  doctrine  in  m.  pern. 
Well !  you  may  laugh  at  Robm  Uoods 
I  wish  your  studies  were  a^  gixxl. 
Fram  Mandeville  you  take  your  mor»to: 
Your  faith  ftrim  ^controversial  quarrels  j 
But  ever  lean  Uj  iViusc  who  siCi  iUble 
Their  crudities  agaimtt  the  bible ; 
Yet  tell  me  I  shall  crack  my  brain 
With  liearing  Henley  or  lUNDaiac. 

Dewrvet  ttart  eMe  mmh  wtM» 

Tn  jt!'Jging  on  thf  Prntntr-tich,  • 

Who  deems  it,  with  kome  wdd  fanaltci. 

The  only  wheel  of  matbenuitiea : 

Or  he,  w!io  in^kin^  prave  profcssHH^ 

To  lay  aside  all  preposKssion, 

Ghlb  It  a  hMlcieller>a  edition 

Of  maim'd  records  and  vague  tradition  ? 

You  oovet,  dr.  your  neigbbour'a  ipwda  t 
f  take  •  girl  «t  Peter  WooiPi ; 
And  when  I've  tum'd  my  back  npon  |Mr« 
Unwonnded  in  niy  heart  or  honour* 
I  feel  nor  infamous,  nor  jealous 
Of  richer  culls,  or- prettier  feUum. 
But  you,  the  grave  and  ipite  reformer, 
Mu»t  go  by  stealth  to  meet  your  chariQCri 
Mu>t  change  your  star  and  ev'ry  WtB 
Of  honour  for  a  bc^nr-sk  n  coat»  * 
That  lef^islativc  head  so  wise 
MttKt  Sloop  to  ba«e  and  mean  dicgniat ; 
Some  abl^^all  rinist  t'  r-n  rrrf-.v-  yr,]\, 
BribM  by  tbe  busbaud  to  (ie«;t:iyc  yuu. 
She  epies  Comuto  on  tbe  Heirs ; 
Wakes  yon  ;  then  nu  Iit-d  by  your  pray'r^, 
Yields,  if  with  greater  bribe  you  4&k  iW 
To  pack  yonr  vonhqi  la  tbe  haaket 
Lriivl  neck  and  liccl-,  true  FaUtaff  fashion  j; 
Then  form  new  scbtoneK  of  reformation. 

Tha«'ieep*d  the  tnurdVing  husband's  fury. 
Or  thumping  (ioe  of  cockuld  jury  ; 
Ileucefurth,  in  nicui'ry  of  your  danger, 
You'lf  live  to  all  intrigues  a  stcap|$<si-. 


Disccdunt.    KtenUn  faleor  me,  dixcrit  alle*  -  r 
Duci  ventre  levetn  ;  n<isum  nidore  supinur : 
Imbecilfus,  incni,  si  quid  vis,  adde,  p«)|>iua 
Tu  ci!km  i-is  quod  ego,  &  fortassis  nequior  ultr6 
Insectcrc  vclut  melior,  vt'rbisquc  dccoris 
Obvolvas  vitium  ?  quitl,  si  me  itulUoj  ipSQ 
Qniflgentis  cmpio  dfechmii  d^enderis  ?  Aufer 
Mc  vultii  terrerc  :  mannm  stomachumque  tepctO, 
Dum,  qpae  Cri^pmi  docuit  me  janitor,  eJo. 
Te  ooiQUX  aliena  eapit,  meretricula  Oevnm : 
Peccat  liter  nristrum  cruce  dipims  '  peris  ubt^ie 
I^atura  inccndit :  sub  clara  nuda  lucem4» 

•     «     ♦  '  ♦     ♦     «     iT^  * 

Pimittit,  ne^ue  faqiosum,  netj^e  soUicitun^  0/9 
Ditior  ant  form»  melioris  meiat  eodem. 

Tu  cum,  prnj.  ct  s  iM>ignibu»,  annulo  equcstri| 
Romauoque  habitu,  prudis  ex  judice  Dama 
Turpis,  odoratnm  caput  obscurante  lacerni, 
Non  es  quud  »ituulu^  ?  Metiient  indttCeriB*  atqilA  , 
Altercante  libidinibus  tremts  ossa  pavore. 
-Quid  referty  uri  virgU,  ferroque  necari 


No ;  ere  you've  time  for  this  reAeeUoil» 
,  Some  new  debauch  is  in  pnflerfioiT. 
And  for  the  next  appmaching  night. 
Contrivance  Ibr  anothef  firight. 
This  makes  yon,  tho'  so  great,  so  grave. 
Nay  !  wonder  not,  ao  abject  slave. 
As  moeh  a  dam  aa  I  i  my  mem 
I  $erve  one  master,  you  a  score. 
And  as  your  various  passions  rule. 
By  tum  are  twenty  tyranta*  fooL 

MiMna. 

WhoUtenifftee? 

siRVAjrr. 

The  wise  aloac^ 
Who  only  bova  to  maaon^  thfVMM ; 

\\'hom  neither  want,  nor  death,  nOr 
Nor  subtle  persecutor's  painai. 
Nor  bonoon,  wealth,  nor  loit  can  move 

From  virtue  and  his  country's  love. 
Sel(>gtiarded,  lUie  a  globe  of  ateel, 
External  insults  can  he  feel  ? 
Or  e'er  present  one  weaker  part 
To  Fortune's  mo>;t  insidious  dart. 
Much  honoured  luabier,  may  you  find 
These  u  hnlesome  symptoms  in  your  mind. 
Can  you  be  free  while  passions  rule  y  ^u  ? 
While  women  ev'ry  mcHncnt  tool  you  r 
While  forty  road  capricious  whoM 
Invite,  tben  turn  you  oiit  of  doors ; 
Of  ev'ry  doit  contrive  to  trick  you. 
Then  bid  their  happier  Ibotnian  kick  yoo. 

Convinced  by  ev'ry  new  disaster, 
You  serve  a  more  de^iotic  master  i 
Say,  can  your  pride  or  ibity  eee 
Such  difTcn  ncc  'twixt  yourself  and  mr  ? 

Shall  you  be  struck  with  Titian's  tiats. 
And  maynH  1  stop  to  slare-at  prints  i 
Disposed  alont;  tli'  cxtonsive  glass 
They  catch  and  hold  me  ere  I  pass. 
Where  Slack  is  made  to  box  with  Brmghton, 
I  see  tbe  very  stage  they  fought  on  : 
The  bniisers  live,  and  move,  and  bleed. 
As  if  th^y  fought  in  very  dc^ed. 


Auctoratus  eas  ;  an  turpi  clausus  in  arc4, 
Q\\t>  te  (k  ini&it  pcccati  conscia  herilis, 
Cnntractum  gem  bus  taogas  caput  ?  ♦  ♦  •  ♦ 
Ibii  sub  furca  prudem  doroinoque  furenti 
Committer  rem  omnen,     vitam,  &  cum  corpore 
famaro. 

Evastt  i  metoea  credo,  doetnsque  casjebis. 

Quaeres  quando  itf-mm  pavpn-^,  ilerumqnc  perire 
Poesis*    O  toties  s«rvus !  Uua:  bellu^  ru^s 
Gftm  fetnal  affogit,  laddit  te  prmva  calenia  ? 
Non  sura  mcBCnni,  aiti  Neiqna  cfo^  bexcole^  Iter, 
ubi  yasa 

Pnelereo  eapieni  argentea  i  tolle  petkluni, 

J.im  vapa  pri>siliet  frcnis  natnra  remotis. 

Tupe  mihi  duminus,  rerum  imperiis  hominumque 

Tot  tantisque  minor  ?  quern  ter  vindicta  quat^nt 

Imposlta  baud  uoquam  miscra  formidinc  privi  t  r 

Adde  supr&  dictis,  quod  non  levil^s  valeat  Nam 

Sive  vicanus  est,  qui  servo  parct,  uti  mos 

Veiler  ait«  teu  oometvut;  tibi  quid  snm  ego) 

Tu  mtlu  qui  impenus,  aim  scrvis  uu&er,  aique 
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\v\  Tin  a  loiterrr,  to  be  sure, 

\  m  a  great  judjfe  and  conDoi»car. 

Siiall  yoQ  prolong  the  midnight  ball 
W  ith  costiv  hanqnet  at  VauxhalJ, 
AikI  yH  pruiubit  earlier  suppers 
At  Kiiboo.n,  SMlien-Wells,  arOxpe^} 
Are  tiit->#  less  fnnocent  in  fac^ 
Of  (Mily  nuMie  «o  by  the  act  ? 

TboM  who  onntitbnle  to  the  tw  * 
On  lea  »n(\  rhfx-olatc  anH  ■^nx, 
Witb  h^  ragouU  their  blixxl  ludame, 
AdJ  nauseate  what  th^  «aft  finr  Ikmei 
<  )f  tl;.    t'lf  fvni^  take  no  know!..-c1ge 
But  ieavr  ihi  (u  fairly  to  the  college. 
0 !  ever  prosper  thdr  endeavOiira 
To  Ajd  your  dropsies,  pouts  atxl  fovci* 

Un  k  be  deem'd  a  shame  or  sia 
lb  iMwn  my  livery  for  gin, 
While  hcnnU  and  mortgages  at  White's 
Slull  raise  your  fame  with  Arthur's  knights  ? 
Those  wijTthiet  mem  to  see  no  shame  iOf 
N<>r  strive  to  pass  a  slur  un  gaming' j 
Bui  nifit^r  to       isc  ets  h  ^ps^ion 
Nkdc  law  iu  bunoiir  u'  liT  prufessions 
l/pst  sordid  hamlti.  or  v\ilgar  place. 
The  noble  inyst'ry  yltould  (it  base  ; 
le>t  ragfed  scoundreU  in  an  alehouse,  ' 
SboaM  chalk  their  cbeatings  on  the  bellow  $ 
Of  boy^      ^scrct!  ritos  profane 
With  orange-barrows  in  a  lane. 
Where  lief  the  merit  of  your  lahenis 
T"  >'i)r!i  ihe  f  )lli<*s  of  your  tv  '^hl'oiirs}  * 
Ixter  the  gambler  and  prtvciu  his 
Cuofed'rate  arta  tu  gull  the  'prentice  } 
I  !ilt  *i  you  could  yourself  desi<(t 
trm  hazard,  faro,  brag,  and  wbiit  i  ' 
Uale»  your  philosophic  mind 
(  in  from  within  amusement  find, 
Anrj  give  at  once  tft  usr  an  I  ptca'siirp 
litit  truly  precioua  tunc,  your  leisure. 

'  ft  «ras  un;ed  in  the  |v  titiont  of  aome  of  the 
bo«ise>  of  public  entertaiumrnt,  that  the  *)ipprps- 
mo  of  them  might  greatly  diminish  the  Uuiies  on 
tea,  chocolate,  and  wax-lights. 


Dd'^t-ns,  ul  hervis  alicni«!  mobile  Iii.'num. 
H.   Quisnam  igitur  libur?    D.    Sapiens;  sibi 
qtn  impeiionia 
Qticm  neque  pauperies,  neqae  mors,  nequt  vincula 

terrent  : 

Respouiare  cupidnaihns,  oontemnm  honoret 

F  rtis ,  Sl  in  -fipso  tr>tu«:,  ti>rcs  atqnc  mtuadM, 
]xivmi  ne  quid  valeat  ptr  la?ve  murarii 
In  quem  nanra  rn»t  «emper  fbvtnna.   Potcsn«  ^ 
Ia  fii«.  utpropriuni,  quid  nosccre  ?  Quinfint'  talenta 
k'oicit  te  mulier,  vexat,  foribusque  rcpulsum 
IVrfaaA  gefidi ;  roffts  rocat    Eripc  turpi 
G.!Ii  ioro.    I.ibcr,  liljfr  sum,  die  age.    Non  fjuis: 
Lrget  eoim  doroinus  mentem  nou  leni»,  £c  acres 
Mf$eHat  baw  ttinralra,  Terafctque  negantem^ 
Vt  I  cum  PausiacI  torpes,  hnane,  tabellA, 
Qui  peccas  min^  atqoe  ago,  c&m  fulii,  Rntu- 
brque, 

Aot  Plactde'rani  contenfo  poplita  tniror 
iWliii,  rubric!  ptcta  nnt  oarbone  ;  vf'ut  si 
lt«  rera  pugoent,  fenant,  vitentquc  mnventes 
Am  virij  Ncqnam  9t  cosator  Oavut :  at  ipae 


In  rain  yo*>r  bM^r  tlionchta] 
Deceitful  sepuk!hre9  of  care ; 
The  downy  couch,  the  ipariclhig  b««l. 
And  aU  thai  Ittllt  or  toothet  thft  aouI-M 

MEifauu 

Where  ia  my  cane,  mv  whip,  my  banftr? 
I'll  touUi  you  to  provuke  my  anger. 

SERVANT. 

Heyday  !  my  master's  brain  is  crackH  I 
Or  else  be*8  making  some  new 


.  minKB. 
To  set  such  rogues  as  yon  to  woric 
Perhaps^  or  send  yon  to  the  Turk  % 


Subiilis  vctcrum  judex  5w  callidus  audis. 
Nil  ego,  si  duoor  libd  fumaote:  tibt  ingens 
Virtin  atipu-  animus  crrni^  rcsponsat  o|)iini<;, 
Obsequuviji  ventris  mihi pemiciosius  est  cur? 
Tcrgo  plector  enim :  qui  tu  impnnitlor,  ilia, 
Qu*  parro  surni  ur  iuumt,  cum  o]>sonia  captas  ? 
Nemp>-  inamarcscuut  epula:  &iac  fioe  petits, 
Illusique  pedex  vitiusttm  ferre  recusant 
Corpus.  An  hie  pocoat,  su!)  noctem  qui  poer  i 
Furtiva  mutat  strigili  ?  Qui  prsdia  rcndit. 
Nil  servile,  gola  jiarens,  habet  ?  Adde  qu5d  idem. 
Non  horam  tecum  esse  pot^,  non  otia  rect^  . 
Poucre  i  tcque  ipsum  vitas  fugitivus  &  erro ; 
Jam  vino  qua'rcns,  jam  somoo  fallcre  curam : 
Fmstri,:  nam  comes  atra  premit,  aequitun|ue  fu- 

gaccm. 

H.  I  ndc  iiiilu  lapidem  ?  D.  Quorium  e»t  opds  ? 

II.  I'nde  Bagita<i  }  , 
D.     Aiit   insanlt  hooiO^  aut  TCftllS  filClL  II. 
Ocyiis  hinc  tc 
Nl  rapie,  accedes  opera  agro  none  Sabioo. 

•  Among  the  many  project*  for  the  punishment 
of  rov-iu'^,  it  lui^  been  freqoenlly  propo!w*d  to  send 
them  in  exchange  for  English  slaves  to  Algieit. 
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AnVCaTKBUBNT. 

WTiatcvcr  is  w  ritten  In  imitation  of  the  rnanncm  and 

COOversTtion  of  men,  has  nevor  failed  to  plf-n^f* 
in  proportional  it  Las  be«n  well  wnlieu;  and 
those  who  have  imitated  the  writings  oppreeeding 
a?p^  harp,  hv  anplvinp  ancient  maiuK-is  f  .  mo- 
dern Liiuos  adorned  a  still  greater  scope  far  the 
mind  to  enteruin  itself  by  the  eomparifion.  Yet 
as  this  a-lvantaff  may  be  overbalanced  \<\  ( ramp- 
ing the  genius  and  warping  the  argument,  by  ad- 
hering too  strktly  to  erery  particular,  m'av  it 
n-it  W  ncrcssar)',  f;r  the  propriety  of  the  whole, 
in  some  cases  to  alter  the  conduct  by  the  trans- 
position of  «  few  lines,  or  the  oiuissiou  of  »u  io . 
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cidcnt  which  the  ^if^crvnce  of  mannen  mfty  : 
make  ten  iatereiting  to  tbe  |HP»eoi  age  i  j 
It  ia  tnlNnilled  to  Hm  raader,  wbedier  an  tmpro*  ! 

pricty  in  the  conduct  is  not  avoideii  m  t!i!-  fol- 
loiring  imitation,  by  postpooing  the  sensibility 
and  agony  of  the  |xi«t^  since  by  appearing  too 
early,  it  leems  to  anticipate  the  force  of  bis 
distress,  which  mtjrht  to  rise  by  degrees,  and  in 
proportiou  m  the  importunity  of  the  intruder  in- 
creases. If  this  be  allowed,  it  is  hoped  the  au- 
thor lias  nnt  rl  ne  amiss  in  baring  taken  tbe  li- 
berty of  tfauspo&iog  some  liiies  of  the  origioal. 


A  cnTAin  free  ^mtHar  tfievfe  *■ 

Pertly  accosts  me  in  the  park  : 

Tis  luTcly  weather  sure  !  how  gay 
The  Sun  !  .  .  .  I  give  you,  sir,  good  day.*' 
**  Your  •ervant,  nr.   To  you  the  Mine  .  .  .  ^ 
But  .  .  .  give  tne  leave  to  rrave  your  nnm"  >'* 
•*  My  name  ?  why  sure  you've  seen  uiy  face 
About  hi  ev'ry  poUie  place. 
I'm  known  to  almost  all  ymir  friends, 
(No  one  e'er  names  you  but  commends.) 
Varaonie  I  plant;  furaome  I  build*; 
In  cv'ry  ta'te  and  fashion  skiltM  .... 
Were  there  tbe  least  regard  fyr  merit !  . .  ,  . 
Tbe  rich  in  parte  ore  poorfn  tpott. 
You  know  sir  Pagode  :  (here  Til  givtt  yn 
A  front  I've  drawn  him  for  a  privy) 
"niis  winter,  sir,  as  I'm  a  sinner. 
Be  has  notedt^i  me  once  to  dinner." 

Quite  overpowered  with  this  intniikNI 
1  stood  in  silence  and  confuston. 

Betook  til'  advantage  end  poimedt 

'*  Perlmpt,  ^ir,  you  m,iv  think  me  rildej 

But  sure  1  may  suppo^  my  talk  * 

Will  less  diaiinb  you  wlule  yen  walks 

And  yet  I  now  may  spoil  a  thought  i 

But  that's  indeed  a  venial  fault :  .  •  •  . 

I  only  mean  to  such,  d'ye  see, 

Who  write  with  ease  like  yoa  aai  ne, 

1  write  H  ftonnet  in  a  mlniite  : 

Upon  my  soul  tkiere's  uotlimg  in  it. 

Botyoo  toall  your  friends  are  partiidt 

Yon  reckon  *  *  *  another  Martial  .  .  ,  ♦ 

He'd  Uunk  a  fiortnigbt  well  be^toWd 

Ta  write  an  ep^nm  or  ode. 

♦  *  *  ^'s  no  poet  l»  my  knowledge;  «  •  •  • 

I  koew  him  very  weU  at  collefc ; 

I've  writ  more  verses  In  an  hour. 

Than  he  could  ever  do  in  four. 

You'll  find  me  better  worth  your  kno^ng  ...  * 

But  tell  me  j  which  way  arc  you  going  ^  }** 


1  Ibam  forti  vi4  tacr4,  sicut  meus  est  mos, 
Meteki  quid  medHans  nugarum,  et  totns  in  illii  t 

Accurril  quidam  notns  mihi  nomine  tnntum  ; 
ArrqitAque  menu.  Quid  agi>,  dulciastme  return  ? 
^SoavHer,  nt  nunc  est,  ioquam ;  et  cupi»«atnli 
quae  vis. 

*N6cn  no^,  inqult ;  docti  sumus. 

*  -  ■  ■     Nam  quis  me  scribere  piuret 
Aut  cititis  possit  versus  ? 

^  Si  beni  me  oovi,  uoo  ViBCttB  plllril  Ifllieaillf 
Kon  Varium  faciet. 


Wh  t  Tirimi^  tatniilts  swrTIM  my  bresH^ 
With  pa»i»ioo,  shame,  disgust  opprest  1 
This  oourtihip  froiB  my  bsotbef  pociil 

Sure  no  similitude  can  >tj  jn  it. 
Not  young  Adonis,  when  pursued 
By  amorous  antiquated  prude ; 
Not  Gulliver's  distressful  face, 
■\\'hpTi  in  the  Yahoo's  loath'd  embrao^ 

In  rage,  confusion,  and  dismay. 
Not  knowmf  what  to  do  or  say  : 
And  h;ivin?  no  rermir*;^  hut  lyin?,  .... 

"  A  fneod  at  Lauibeth  lies  a  dying   *' 

"  Unbelh !"  <be  icaasnmes  his  talk) 

"  Across'  tlv-  brrrl-rr  .  .  .  thf  finest  walk*  p  .  • 
Don't  you  admire  Uie  Chinese  bridges  *, 
That  wave  in  lbrro«i  and  m  ridfes  ? 
They've  finish'd  such  an  one  at  Hampton: 
Faith  'twas  a  plan  I  never  dreamt  on  . «  •  • 
Tlie  prettiest  thing  that  e'er  was  seen  .  •  •  • 
'Tis  printed  in  the  magazine.  .  .  " 

This  wild  farrago  who  tould  bear  ? 
Sometimes  I  run ;  then  i^top  and  stare : 
Vex'd  and  tonnented  to  the  quidi, 
Bv  ftirTT^  croT  choleric  and  ?'rk  : 
Aud  glare  my  eye,  and  shew  tbe  white  *, 
like  vicious  horses  when  tfaeyM  bilfc 

Rp;jardless  of  my  eyeerett'. 
His  jai|pon  be  reoem  •  •  •  . 

««0^yehear 
Who  'twas  composed  the  lay  tor's  dance) 
I  practisrfl  tlftfon  months  in  France 
1  wrote  a  play  ....  'Iwa*  done  lO  baltl  •  •  • 
1  know  the  present  want  of  tBSle» 
And  dare  not  trust  it  on  the  t  jwq  .  «  •  • 
No  tragedy  will  e'er  go  dowu. 
The  new  borteltn^  now  fke  thing  .  .  •  • 
Pray  did  ynti  never  hear  ne  aing 
"  Never  indeed."  .... 

Nest  time  we  «Mt.  < 
We're  just  now  coming  ta  the  street  •  • » • 
Bless  me  !  I  almo<it  had  forgiot : 
There's  poor  Jack  Stiles  will      to  pvt  *^ 
Sir  Scrutiny  has  prest  mc  daily 
To  be  this  hour  at  the  Old  Bailey, 
To  witness  to  bis  good  iiehaviour : 
My  unole't  voter,  under  frvour  «  .  •  • 
Egad,  I'm  puz/lcd  what  to  do, 
To  save  him  will  be  losing  you. 

"  -    Nil  optif  e^t  t** 

Circumagi :  quemdam  volo  risere,  no«»  Uiu  odtuffls 
Trans  Tiberim  kogi  Cttbat  is,  pmpe  Cwsw  h«t* 
Nil  liabeo  quod  egnn,  et  noo  mm  pisv* 
senuar  te. 

t  -77-  CimquklKWito 

Garriret,  vices,  urbem  laudaieL— — 

»  Demitto  auriculas,  ut  iniqu»^  mentis  aiditf*. 

10. QuiK  mdubra  moMie 
Mollius  ? 

1!   Invirlrnt  qnorl  ct  f  Irrmntrrni«i,  egOCSOW' 

12  Casu  tunc  rcspoudere  raualo 

IMbebet;  quod  »  fsdsKt,  perdeie  littm. 


Si  me  amas,  ioquit,  paulutn  hie  ades. 
Aut  valeo  stare,  aut  novt  civiha  juiu  : 
Et  propero  qu5  sets.   Dubius  sum  quid 

Tcne^^i^uam,  an  n»  Mtb  Mdes.  Noo  Ci- 

ciam,  Ule  ; 

Et 
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Yft  wf  must  save  Uim,  if  we  can, 
Vur  h«'»  «  uaucli  one,  a  d^d  man*.'* 

By  3r<Mr  accouot  be'i  so  iodeed, 
Tnletf  you  make  stniic  bt-Ucr  speed. 
Tb«  moment  1I5  tu  save  your  fnetid  •  .  • 
Or  ebe  prepare  him  for  his  codt** 
"  frini:  him,  h.'s  but  a  SIDgie  vote  j 
I  wish  ibe  tiaiter  round  his  throat. 
To  Uttbatb  I  attaod  you,  «r.** 
"  ['\n:m  my  ^oul  vou  .<h.ill  not  *tir  : 
Pretervc  your  voter  from  the  gallows : 
Cn  hDOMB  Mtnra  be  n  calkwt  ? 
So  nrgligent  » !icn  llfo't  at  stake  V* 
"  I'd  hani?  a  huudred  for  your  sake  V* 
I  wuh  y^Ai'd  do  as  much  by  me  .  .  •  •  ^ 
Or  soy  thing  to  set  me  free. 
Deif  to  mj  words,  be  talks  atoag 
Still  kinder  tbu  ttw  busnng  throng. 
"  Are  you,  he  cries,  as  well  as  ever  '* 
Vri±  lady  Grace  ?  she's  vastly  clever  i 
Her  merit  all  the  world  declare : 
Few,  very  few  her  friendship  diave» 
If  juu'ti  contrive  to  iDlroduoc 
Vdui  frioMi  here,  you  might  find  an  use  . 
"  Sir,  ia  thit  Iwoee  there's  no  such  doiogf 
And  the  attempt  would  be  one's  ruio* 
^o  srt,  DO  project,  nu  designing. 
He  rifabhip  aid  00  outshiniog,** 
•*  Indeed '  you  make  rac  lonp  the  mofS 
To  get  admittance.    Is  the  door 
IbqH  by  so  rode,  to  hard  a  clown,' 
Ai  will  not  melt  at  half  a  rrnwQ  } 
Cut  I  cajole  tbe  female  tribe 
And  gain  ber  woman  with  •  bribe  ? 
Rffu>'J  to  day,  suck  up  my  sorrow. 
And  take  my  chance  a^n  to  morrow  } 
h  there  no  AeU-woA  to  be  seen. 
Or  Chinese  chair,  or  Indian  icreeo  i 
Vo  cockatoo,  nor  nutrmoxet, 
Up-dof ,  gold  fish,  nor  perroquet  ? 
No  French  embroidery  00  a  quilt  ? 
And  no  bow-iviT>H(>w  tu  be  buitt  ? 
iio't  I  coatrivc,  at  times,  to  meet  ^ 
Vf  hdy  in  the  park  or  ftieet  ? 

*  A  cant  tenn  for  a  sure  vote. 


u OfUKi compowii.  Pdicei!  nonoflfOfnlo: 

Oon&Be. 

M  — "Btoeenee  qnomodo  tecum  I 
Bbcrepet^  Paneomm  bofnipram,  et  DMHtb  ben^ 

sans. 

Kemo  desteriOs  fortunA  est  usus.  Habercii 
Magnum  adjutorem,  posset  qui  ferre  seeuodai, 
lluitc  hominem  veile^  si  tradcre  :  disperean,  ni 
Sumiii6«!>cs  omue>.    Non  isto  vivimus  illic 
Qao  la  rere  modo :  domus  hde  nec  purior  ntia  est, 
mnpt  his  aliena  maiL> :  nil  ml  officii  unquam, 
Ditor  hic,  aut  est  quia  doctior :  est  loctu  uoi 
Ooiqae  flOMb  Magmun  nanai,  vis  credibile.  Atqui 
Schab't. 

Accendis,  quare  cupiam  magis  ilU 
Praadmns  esse.  VeKe  tantumnedo:  qate  tna  vlitas, 
Exptignabi" ;  et  est  qui  vinci  lo  't  :  «  ofjue 
Deciles  aditus  primos  habet.    t  Liud  mibi  deero  : 
Meaeribof  eerfne  eorrampam ;  non,  bodie  ft 
EtthMni  fiwro,  dc»stam. 
*  "    -  Tempera  quasram ; 
I  in  tririit :  deducam. 


At  opera,  play,  or  morning  pniy'r, 
Tu  hand  her  to  her  coach  or  cltair  ?" 

But  now  hb  toice,  tho'  late  so  loodg 
Was  lost  in  the  contentious  crowd 
Of  lishwivcs  Dcwiy  corporate, 
A  colony  from  ^lingsgate. 

Thjt  instant  on  the  bridge  I  spy'd  ^ 
Lord  i  rue  wit  coming  from  his  ride. 
"  My  lord,  ....  Sir  Wlliiam"  (I  began) 
**  Has  given  me  power  to  state  a  plan. 
To  settle  ev'ry  thing  between  you  ; 
And  eo  •  .  .  .  'tia  lucky  that  Pve  wen  yon. 
Thiemomiag.  .  . . 

**  Hold,"  rej^ies  tbe  peer« 
And  tipe  me  a  nudiciotM  leer 

"  A>j;ainst  go<xl  brfedini;  to  offend 
And  rudely  take  you  from  your  friend!" 
(His  iordsljip,  by  the  way,  can  spy 
How  matters  go  with  half  an  eye : 
And  loves,  in  proper  time  and  |)Ince, 
To  laujrh  behind  the  gravest  face.) 

"  Tis  Saturday  I  should  not  chnM 

To  break  the  salth-.t'i  r  ,f  fh(>  Jews 
"  Tbe  Jews !  my  lord  i  .  .  .  ." 

**  Why  since  this  potfwv 
I  own  Vm  grown  a  weaker  brotberj 
Faitli!  per&ecutiooisnojoke:  .... 
.  .  .  .  I  once  was  gomg  to  have  spbkat  •  •  •  « 
Bus'ness  mav  vmy  fill  Monday  night : 
Tut  prudent  to  be  sure,  you're  right. " 

He  went  his  way.   I  rat'd  and  fun>4  ^ : 
To  what  ill  fortune  am  I  doom'd 
But  fortune  bad,  it  seems,  decreed 
That  OMNnentfor  my  being  freed. 
Our  talk,  which  bad  been  somewhat  loud 
Insensibly  the  market  crowd 
Around  my  perMcutor  drew ; 
And  made  'em  take  him  Ibr  a  Jew. 
To  me  tlie  caitiff  now  appeals  ; 
But  1  took  fairly  to  my  iieeb 
And,  pitiless  of  bis  Condition, 
On  brink  of  Tbanwt  and  Inguisitioa» 

ti. ..........  H»c  dum  a  git,  ecce 

FuscuB  Aristius  oocunrit  mibi  cams,  et  ilium 
Qui  pulchr^  ndsset.   Consi«^mu».   Unde  renis  '  el 
Qu6  tcndis  r  rocrat,  et  respondet.    Veilerc  cospi, 
Kt  prensara  manu  leutissima  bracbiiy  nutans, 
Di!»torr|nen9  oculos,  ut  meeripefetp 

18.        Mal^  sals  us 
Rldens  disriantlare :  meemn  jecur  urere  bilis. 
Certd  ncscio  quid  secret6  velle  loqui  te 
Aiebas  mecum.    Memini  beni^  j  sed  mdiori 

Tempore  dicam. 

^Hodie  trieenma  tabbata ;  vin*tu 

Curtis  Judx-ih  o|)po(kre  ?  Nulla  mihi,  inquam, 
Religio  est.    At  mi ;  sum  paul6  infinnior  j  uous 
Mttltorum ;  ignoscn :  ali4s  loquar. 

V  »i  "Fugit  improbns,  ac  ma 
Sub  caltm  linquit. 

3*  — — fltmccine  solem 
Tarn  nigrum  vurrexe  mihi ' 

*2  ■    I  ■  Casu  veoit  obvius  tlli 
Adrermrins  $  et,  Qu6  to,  turpissime  ? 
Inclamat  voce ;  et,  licet  antestari  ? 

23  Ego  ver6 


magn4 


Oppono  auriculam  j  rapit  in  jus. 
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T.eft  bim  to  tike  his  turn  ami  listen 
To  eacb  uoctrcumcised  rbilistine. 

OPbeibiiBl  happy  be  whotetnaifcbtt 
In  Ifaee  end  tliy  peetie  juitioe. 


Si 


-Ciauior  utrinque ; 


UuUque  oodcutviis. 
<s       ■  Sic  me  eemvit  Apollo. 


FABLE  OF  JOTUAMf 

TO 

OVE  DOROUOH-HUNTERS, 

Fir*/  yublithed  in  1731. 


Jofliain*s  Fable  of  the  Tiea  is  the  oldest  that  is 
extant,  and  as  beautiful  as  any  which  have  been 
made  since  that  time."  Anoisosr. 


JU])OE^*  Giep^  fat.  8. 

Otn  Plumb,  who  tho'  blest  in  his  Kentish  rctrrat, 
8UII  Uirives  bf  hi*  oil-tbop  te  Leadenhall-itraet, 

With  a  Portugal  merchant,  a  knisrht  by  rrmtirm, 
From  a  boroagh  in  Cornwall  received  invitation. 
Well>aMnred ofeecb vole, well  cqmpt  ftamthetlley, 

lo  quest  of  election-adventures  they  sally. 
Tho'  imich  (hey  <li'iCoursed,the  long  way  to  be|ftrile, 
Of  the  earthquakes,  the  Jews,  and  the  change  of 
the  stile, 

<y  the  Irish,  the  stocks,  and  the  lott'ry  committee, 
They  came  silent  and  tired  intu  Lxcter  city,  [hour ; 
•'ftme  booki,  prithee  lindlord,  to  p«n  «  dull 

Ko  tion'Onsc!  of  pardon'',  m  mcthodists  sour, 
No  poetical  !»tuH-— a  damn'd  jingle  of  rhj'mee, 
But  eome  pamphlet  theft  new  and  •  toeeh  oo  the 

times  "  ffown  round, 

«•  O  Lord !"  says  mine  host,  "  you  may  hunt  the 
I  qurstton  if  any  such  thinf  can  be  foond » 
1  never  was  ask'd  for  a  book  by  a  guest ; 
Ami  I'm  sure  I  li.ive  all  the  i:i<-n»  toiU  in  the  \V<.>t. 
None  ot  tbese  to  my  iioowledge  e'er  caii'd  for  a  hook  j 
Bot  8M,  flir,  the  woman  with  fish,  and  Uie  co«k  ; 
Here's  the  f;ittcst  of  carp,  shall  \rcdrp«i  vou  a  brace  ? 
Would  voii  c  huse  any  «)als,  or  a  mullet,  or  plaice  ? 
••A  I'lacp,'  quoth  the  knight,  «*we  must  nave  to 
be  sure, 

But  first  let  us  see  that  our  borough's  secure. 
We'll  talk  of  the  place  whenwe^ve  settled  the  poll  i 
They  mey  dreie  ns  Ibr  tapper  tlie  mullet  and  soal. 

Butda  you,  my  powl  landlord,  look  nrcryotir  «:hplrps, 
JPor  a  book  we  must  have, we're  i>u  t  ired  ot  our.selvt  s." 

'*  In  troth,  sir,  i  ne'er  had  a  book  in  my  life. 
But  tho  prayer-lKXjk  and  bible  I  bou  ;'nt:  for  my  wife," 

*'  Well!  the  bible  must  do;  but  why  don't  yon 
take  in 

Some  monthly  collection  >  the  New  Maga:^uio  ?" 

The  bible  was  hruui;bt  and  laid  out  on  the  table, 
And  opea'd  tX  Jotham'i  vooA  appontc  fable ; 


The  tale  of  the  tfCfM.  Tim  chinei  h  with  ti .  [ 
bent:  ,  [Kent 

And  Phimb  lookt  ibr  an  ^nt  far  bis  flraHojr  in 

Sir  Frecport  begiin  with  this  verse,  tho*  no  rbyme- 
"  The  trees  of  the  forest  »tnit  forth  on  a  time," 
(To  *  lial  purpose  our  candidates  scarce couM  aped. 
Per  it  was  not,  they  fbond,  to  liaa)pli«t«-lnt 

elects 

*'  To  tbe  Olive  and  Fig-trce  their  deputies  canw, 
Bot  by  both  wer^refnsed  and  their  answer  the  same  .- 
Quri'h  thr  Olivp,  '  Shall  I  leave  my  fatness  aeii  gil 
1  ur  an  unthankful  office,  a  digoitied  toil  ?' 
•  Shall  I  leave,'  quoth  the  Fig-tree,  *  my  swceteea 
and  fruit, 

To  be  euvy'd,  or  slaved  in  so  vain  a  pnrsnlt  ?' 
Thus  rebuflT'd  anil  surprized  they  aj>ply'd  lo  He 

Heawneer'd :   [Viw. 

*  Shall  I  leave  my  grapes  and  roywinc? 
(Wme  the  sovereign  cordial  of  god  and  of  man) 
To  be  made  or  the  tool  or  the  bead  of  a  clan  P 
At  last,  as  it  alw:,ys  falls  out  in  a  scramble, 
The   mob  gave  the  cry  for — *  a  Bramble!  t 
Bramble! 

A  Uratnble  for  cvrr  " — O  '  chance  imcxpcrted! 
But  Bramble  prevaii'd  antl  was  duly  elected."— 
"  O !  ho"  quoth  the  knight,  with  a  kwk  mnt  |»o> 

fijwnd, 

"  Is'uw  1  SOP  t litre's  some  good  in  "TK)d  books  ta 

r  wi>h  I  had  read  this  same  bible  before: 

Of  l<  uir  milfs  at  the  least  •twouH  haM  iticd  m 

fonrscorp. 

Vou,  Plumb,  withyourolivesand oil  might bave^taarl, 
And  myself  laigbt  baveltarried  my  winc«  to  aDlad«. 
What  have  taerchanb  to  do  from  their  bonp*  ^ 
ramble  ? 

Year  eleetiooeer^rraDt  flboald  still  be  e  Brewe.' 

That  ended  at  once  thevise  comment  oa  JoUiarn, 
And  our  dtiseiii  janot  lo  tbe  bomagh  of  Gflttaa> 


Tlifi 

A  Tale. 

Fmt  JtuHiihed  ia  1 756. 


PREFACE 

It  ought  to  bo  acknowledged,  that  the  plan 
following  lines  is  borrowed  from  M.  \  oltauc,  *w 
evidently  took  his  hint  from  a  jiassage  iu  Pcre  V 
Comte's History  of  China,  whicli  it  is  though 
sary  to  prefix,  in  order  to  support  and  illortnle"* 
fikction  wUcfa  tlie  tale  is  founded. 

Ao&tmt  from  Le  Comte's  Memoirs  and  Vmt^h 
&c.  octavo,  17')7.  pauc  ;335. 

The  I  Bonzes  get  a  great  deal  of  money  ^y  j^ 
acts  of  penance  publicly,  which  the  pev* 

1  Bonze  is  the  gmeral  name  for  a 
proper  term  for  tbe  poor  begging  Dervi«'  i*  t  >i^-* ; ' 
which  lK)th  iiT  the  Torklsh  and  Indian  lang^l-  • 


I.  Ut.       1  IJl  IV»3Ji    « 

sigti  i  li  es  p.  to  r.  Those  of  this  sect  wWo  retiro<g^  . 
pfaccs,aDd  practiiallmnlmartanileritf 
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them  mightily  for.    1  have  seen  them  dra?sinx       No.  Hii  holiness  rose  to  this  sorereign  pitch 


V  ^    — - 

tar  thmi  a  Idag  dbaia  of  iron  ai  thick  a*  o(»e'«»rm, 
■iMt  AMf  fcet  hag,  fuUneA  to  tbsir  necl^ 

waist,  or  leys.    Thus  it  is,  say  they,  at  every  door 
y  tlii«||tpiiff,  Uiat  wa  expiate  your  laulu,  »ure  this 
''MfW  eane  melf  alma.  Others  in  public  placet 
kxMck  their  pales  with  all  their  force  with  larjrc 
bwcki,  tiU  ttey  are  almost  cover<^  wilh  bliKxl, 
efwral  other  penitential  actions  *  ^  but 
tt  I  was  most  surprised  at  was.  ti»is  : 
M  day  1  aK:t  ;i  houjic  in  a  soit  nf  sed.m,  very 
■faut«  the  ins»dt  of  wliicfi  was  hkcunhat  row 
full  of  nails  very  tlnck,  with  tfieir  points  sti<  kiiii^ 
«•!  towards  thi-  m.\n  in  the  ch.nr,  so  tii.it  lie  cuiild 
nek  bend  cither  oue  way  or  the  oiUcr  withuut 
voucxfing  hianit  IVofetloicf  were  hired  to  carry 
him  from  house  to  h<><tsc,  wlu  it  he  begged  the 
^i^ople  to  have  compaaiM>u  oil  btui> 

Uo  tuld  them  be  was  ahot  apin  that  chair  for  the 
ITOod  of  their  souls,  and  was  resolved  n<'vn  to  fro 
out  £rwm  thence,  till  4hoy  bad  iMNight  all  tua  diuIs 
weie  aibore  two  thousand)  at  the 
rate  of  sixpence  a-piccc.  If  you  buy  any  of  ttum, 
»y»i»e,  you  anU  doaa  acboii  ui  hwn-.c  value,  nnd 
•tali  eie  not  beatewBd  on  tlir  Sjn/es,  to  whuai 
you  may  take  otht:f  opportniutics  of  l>t  >towing  your 
Cha^,  but  to  the  god  FO,  ui  whose  bnnuur  ^'.v  are 
fliMf  Id bmid  a  temple.  I  told  iniii,  tliat  be  wajj 
'^ry  unhappy  to  toruicnt  himself  Hms  in  this  Wtrld 
iK  ^  j^ood,  and  did  coun^l  him  then  fore  to  come 
«■*  rf  bis  prison,  to  gu  to  the  tcutpic  of  the  true 
God,  txf  be  iastraetod  in  beavealy  truths,  and  sub- 
nut  to  p«?nance  Ie<;s  severe,  but  mure  sahuarv. 

_He  was  so  far  from  i}<;ing  tn  «  p<isi>iui)  wiUi  tiie, 
Vim  to  answerofl  me  calmly  and  courteously,  tb  vt 
he  -was  much  obliged  to  me  forrnv  lt^xI  advice,  ..nd 
^^id  be  mofc  obliged  Ui  uic  xuli.  jf  i  would  buy  a 
•ttoi  of  his  umiht  which  would  certainly  make  me 
fiai-e  a  good  journey. 

UereboU  your  baud,  say»  be,  turnini;  on  our 
M^triketlieae;  upoothe  faith  of  a  buuzi ,  th  v 
are  the  very  best  in  all  my  ^i  dan,  fur  tliev  pv.ri 
tJw  muHt,  yet  you  sIxaU  have  ibem  at  the  sauie 
^  I  sell  the  otiiers. 


A  FAKJiFR  (a  rrti-irn?  vrrM  known  in  the  East, 

hot  much  like  a  pan»on,  sull  less  tike  a  priest) 

With  DO  canting,  do  »ty  jesoitical  arts. 

Field -preaching,  hypo^-n  y,  learning  or  partlj 

By  a  happy  refinetueut  m  moruticatioo, 

Qrav  the  oracle,  aaini,  and  the  pope  of  bin  nation. 

But  what  did  he  do  this  esf.  eaa  to  acquire  ? 

Did  he  torture  his  head  or  his  bosom  with  fire? 

W«e  hk  neck  io  •  portable  pillory  cas'd  ? 

Did  telMtan  o  ^bam  to  fait  Isf  or  hit  tpolit? 

» 

neditotion.  are  ealledJauguis;  that  is,  united  with 
God.  They  seem  for  hours  togetbn-  absorbed  in  ex- 
tocy,  seciag,  at  they  fancy,  the  divinity  in  the  ap- 
peanaeoofa  clear  and  vivid  light  at  the  end  of 
Ihdr  nose,  which  they  endeavour  to  effect  by  fixln^ 
both  their  eyei  eqjQaUy  to  that  point,  witbinflexible 
eomtaocy. 

*  Some  keep  a  6re  aiwayi  bonihig  on  their 
heads:  others  tie  their  hfels  to  a  tree,  and  l  aning 
downwards,  are  conUaually  supplying  a  lire  wjtb 
wood,  that  the  flMQO  nioy  ms  to  tteir  bfewrti. 
XVliL 


By  the  ment  of  running  long  nails  iu  Ins  breech. 

A  wealthy  young  Indian,  approaching  the  shrine. 
Thus  in  banter  accosts  the  prophetic  divine  : 
"  This  tribute  accept  fur  vour  intercut  with  Fo, 
Whom  with  torture  yuu  s<;rve,  and  whuse  will  you 
must  know ; 

To  your  suupliint  disclose  his  immortal  drcrce; 
Tell  me  wkicb  of  the  Heav  iis  m  allotted  for  me,* 

FAKFKR. 

'Let  me  first  know  your  uier;ts. 

^  I  strive  to  be  just: 
To  be  true  to  my  friend,  to  my  wife,  to  my  trust  t 

In  rellf'on  I  duly  bbsierve  ev'rv  for  in  : 

With  a  heart  to  my  country  devoted  and  warm : 

lgivototliepoor,aadIleiidtotlMficli  

raxxtft. 

But  hov  iiHi^  milt  do  you  mo  in  yonr  linadi } 

With  subniitoSoiiIipeaktoyoorm*i«ne^tail; 
Bat  mine  liai  no  tMto  fbr  n  teiyeiuiy  sail. 

nuitti* 

Well !  ril  pmy  to  our  prophet  and  jet  yon  preferr'd; 
Though  no  taither  expect  than  to  Heaven  the  tbiid. 
With  m»  in  the  thittieth  your  lett  toobtim, 
You  nnat  qoidify  duly  with  iMiifor  and  paia. 


With  yon  in  thr  thiitieth  !  You  impudent  rogue  I 
Can  such  wretches  a»  you  g^ve  to  madness  a  vogue  ! 
Though  the  priesthood  of  Po  on  the  vulgar  impose, 
liv  squinting  whole  years  at  the  end  of  their  now  j 
i  iiough  with  cruel  devices  of  mortification 
They  adore  a  run  idol  of  modem  creation  ; 
Does  the  God  of  the  Heav'ns  such  a  service  dfawct^ 
Can  his  mercy  apprm'e  a  s-  lf  piini=;h;ti<?  ^frt  ^ 
Will  his  wisdom  be  woislupp  d  witn  cbams  and  with 
nails  ? 

Or  t  'er  look  for  his  rite*;  in  voiir  n-ncs  and  tails  ? 
(Niiiie  along  to  my  house  and  Uiese  4>enaBGes  leave, 
( .  e  your  belly  a  feast,  and  your  breeeh  a  reprieve, 

Tlus  reas'nint:  imhioged  each  fanatical  notion; 
And  stagger  ^  our  samt,  in  his  cbair  of  pramotinii. 
At.  length  with  reluctance  he  rose  frooi  his  tsat : 
And  rf'-icnin^r  ^i^  nails  and  his  farue  fur  retreat-' 
i  wu  weeks  hit>  new  Ufe  be  admir'd  and  enjuy'd : 
The  thiid  he  with  pl«ity  and  quiet  was  cluy'd. 
To  live  iindi-tinguish'd  to  him  was  the  pain. 
Ad  existence  unnoticed  be  cuuld  not  sustain. 
In  retirement  he  sigh'd  for  the  fomc- giving  chair  • 
For  the  crewd  to  adinii-e  him,  to  rev'rence  and  stare  : 
No  endearments  of  pleasure  and  ease  could  pruvail  • 
He  the  saintsUp  resumed,  and  new  larded  bis  tail.' 

Our  Faketr  represents  all  the  vofrics  of  fame  t 
Their  ideas,  their  means,  and  their  rud  i>  tlie  same* 
The  sportsman,  the  buck  ;  all  the  heroes  of  vice 
With  their  gallantry,  lewdness,  the  boUle  and  dioo; 
The  poets,  the  critics,  tiie  rrH  ?i!j>livsieians, 
Hie  courtier,  the  patriivt,  all  puliliciaits^ 
The  statesman  begirt  with  tb*  Importnnate  rii}g, 
(I  had  ahnc»«t  comph  ted  my  list  with  the  king) 
All  inbour  alike  to  illustrate  my  tale; 
All  tof  turad  by  choica  with  th*  inviaibla  aatl. 

U 
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BLB0T 

* 

vniri'iji  in  AV 

EMPTY  assembly-boom; 

 .  Scoipsiqiw  filiiii|tti 

Solatibi---*-  Viif. 

KrjipifMUMlMtm 

ADVERrisSMBNT. 

TUi  poani  being  a  parody  on  the  BMMl  femarkable 

pas5tages  in  tlie  well-known  epistle  of  Eloisa  to 
Abelard,  il  was  thought  unaece&i»ary  to  trans- 
cribe any  lines  from  that  poem,  which  is  in  the 
haods  of  all,  and  in  the  mtmoqr  of  most  leaders. 


Im  aoenes  where  Hallet's  genim  hag  combin'd 
With  l^Mnwtch  to  unnse  and  cheer  the  mind  } 
Amid  thi*-  pomp  rtf  rost,  thw  pridf  of  art, 
HVhat  mean  the«e  sorrows  io  a  female  heart  i 

Ye  crawded  walls,  wIkm  veil  onlifhIeiM  iMn4 
With  lovers  ci^hs  and  protest  at  ion  h  snuri>1, 
Ye  pictttre»,  aattcr'd  by  the  leam'd  and  wise. 
Ye  glasses,  ogled  bf  the  brightest  eyas. 
Ye  oards,  which  beauties  by  their  touch  have  blest, 
Ye  chairs,  which  peers  and  ministers  have  prest. 
How  are  ye  chang'd  !  like  you  my  fate  I  moao» 
Like  you,  alas !  neglected  and  alone 
For  ah  !  to  me  alone  i^o  card  is  comp, 
I  must  not  go  abr(wl— and  cannot  be  at  homt. 

Blest  be  that  social  power,  the  Ant  who  p^d 
The  rrrini^  tViotman  with  th'  iinrrrintr  rnrd 
>Xnns  Venus  {.urc^  fur  by  thar  failtifui  aid 

«bisp*ring  lover  meets  the  blushing  maid; 
Frnm  solitiid.  fhey  give  the  cheerful  call 
To  the  choice  sujiper,  or  the  (^rightly  ball  j 
,  Speed  flie  toll  mmnnnB  of  the  gnt  and  ftir, 

'  From  distant  Bloomsbury  to  Orn^rcnor  SqueM| 
And  bring  the  colonel  to  the  tender  hoar, 
FIrom  the  partde,  the  eenote,  orttmlVNMn 

Ye  records,  patents  of  onr  worth  and  pridtl 
Ottr  daily  lesson,  and  our  oighUy  guide ! 
Where'er  ye  ilnnd  disposed  in  pnxid  array, 
The  vapours  vanish,  and  the  heart  is  gay ; 
But  when  no  cards  the  chimney-glass  adorn. 
The  diunal  void  with  heart-felt  shame  we  mourn  j 
Conscious  neglect  iropires  a  sullen  gloon, 
And  brooding  sadness  fills  the  tlit^ited  mom. 

if  but  some  happier  female's  card  I've  seen, 
I  wmXi  with  rage,  or  sicken  with  the  spimm  f 
While  artful  prtde  conceals  the  bunting  teaf. 
With  some  forc^  banter  or  aliiected  sneer; 
But  now  grown  detp'rate,  and  beyond  all  hbpa^ 
I  curse  the  hall,  thp  dntirhc?*;  and  the  pOpe  *, 
And  as  the  loads  of  borroa  'd  plate  go  bj, 
"  TVot  it !  ye  greedy  mmtMerfl,"  I  ciy. 

How  shall  I  feel,  when  Sol  resign?;  his  light 
To  this  proud  q>lendid  goddess  of  the  nigfati 
Then,  wlien  ber  nukmd  gneeta  in  ttwwn  beat 
The  erondpd  ioo^,  nfaieli  groan  benMth  Ihelrfceti 

t  The  dncbMirf  WBifclk,  who  was  a  catholic. 


What  thoughts  in  solitude  shall  then  possein 
My  tbrtnr'd  miiu!,  or  soften  my  distress ! 
Not  all  that  envious  malice  can  suggest 
Will  soothe  the  tumults  of  my  raging  breast. 
(For  Envy  *8  lost  amidst  the  numerous  train. 
And  hisses  with  her  hundred  snakes  in  vain) 
Hiough  with  contempt  each  despicable  soul 
Singly  I  view, — I  must  revere  the  whole. 

11n>  metbodist  in  her  peculiar  lot. 
The  world  forjTclting,  by  the  world  forgot, 
Though  single  happy,  tho^  alone  is  proud. 
She  thinltt  oTHemr^n  (she  lliinks  not  oTn  crond) 
And  if  shr  cvrr  feels  a  vap'rish  qualm 
Some  Drop  of  Honey    or  tome  holy  balm. 
The  pious  prophet  of  tier  sect  dMtSy 
And  I  t  [  pure  soul  seraphic  rapture  fills; 
Grace  shines  around  her  with  screncst  beams, 
And  whispering  Whitf— d  prompts  her  gulden  dreams. 

Far  other  dreams  my  sensual  soul  emploFt 
While  conscious  nattirc  tastes  unholy  joy : 
I  view  the  traces  of  erpcrienccd  charms, 
And  clasp  the  res^mentals  in  my  arms. 
To  dream  last  night  t  clos'd  my  blubbei^de|fei  j 
Ye  soft  illusions,  dear  deceits  ariKC: 
Alas  !  no  more;  nethinks  I  wand'Hoggo 
To  distant  qnnrtei  s  'midst  the  Highland  ^nnvr. 
To  the  dark  mu  where  never  wax-lieht  burns. 
Where  in  •mok*d  tnp*stry  fbded  Dido 
Tn  "-omr      rmbly  in  a  country  town, 
And  meet  Uie  colonel — 'in  a  narson's  £Ova  I  ! 
I  sinit—l  thri^— 

O  !  could  !  ^)^  my  wakina;  brain  impose. 
Or  but  forget  at  least  my  present  woes  ! 
Forget  'em — how  !— each  nttling  coach  suggest* 
The  loath'd  ideas  of  the  crowding  gnesti. 
To  visit — were  to  publish  my  disgrace ; 
To  meet  the  spleen  in  ev'ry  other  place; 
To  join  old  maids  and  dowagers  forlorn ; 
And  be  at  once  their  c  nnffirt  and  ttirir  SOOm  t 
For  oocf  to  read — witn  this  distempcr'd  braittt 
Ev*n  modem  novels  lend  their  aid  in  vun. 
My  mand<»lin»' — what  place  c^n  nnisicfind 
Amid  the  discord  of  my  restless  mind  ? 

How  ahall  I  wute  thk  time  wUieb  abntj  flki  ! 
How  lull  to  slumber  my  reluctant  eyes  ! 
This  night  the  happy  and  th'  unhappy  keep 
Vigils  alike,«^^ocfiili[  bm  nrardet^  tleeiiw 


t  A 

'  DlALOaUB 

A  DISAPPOINTED  CANDIClATE  AND  UlS 
FRIEND. 

Wht  in  Borrow,  my  friend,  who  were  alwajw  so  ffKf  I 
Have  yon  had  any  eraas,  any  lomenst  play  ? 

Whence  arii>es  this  f^'^-'^thitllMHIWmillllllljTttifftt ) 
Are  you  jilted  ia  love? 

CANDIDATE. 

I  have  lost  my  elcctioa. 
On  air  Politic's  fismUy-iitferest  I  stood  s 
nralMaidsa4^hefln)Mn  dwynnmiterfyaBitoti 

*  The  title  of  ft  book  <fdeffiitio9»' 
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H»A  fcithfally  prnmi'v?'i,  nay  fmir  hid  subscriVd, 
But  the  day  of  the  poll  ev'ry  scouodrei  wu  brib'd. 
Two  moirtlw  have  t  led  thb  diunii'd  emuwumag  life, 
Cajormg  some  rustic  or  speeching  his  wife. 
Plairued, surfeited,  poisoo'd,  and  tuuras&'d,  rmgrown 
Wao,  meagre,  dejected,  and  mere  akin  and  bone. 
This  sure  was  enough,  but  at  last  to  be  beat — 
HadUiiattwibtoandpUfuabutproooyedinaaaeatr-- 

raisHD. 

Pn'thee  sit  the«  down  here,  and  these  vanities  etid 
And  be  proud  of  a  seat  in  the  house  of  a  friend ; 
Which  DO  art  can  obtain  and  no  brib^iy  procture  s 


CAKDUMm 

Bat  while  virtue  lies  buried  in  mere  speculatkm. 
Who  mustactforthe  pnblic,  who  care  for  the  nation  ? 
Tbo*  I  pay  due  regard  to  the  title  of  friend, 
^el  the  care*  of  a  patriot  must  fbrther  extnid ; 

To  bis  countrv'  h't?  prps«»n{,  his  posthtimous  fame  ; 
And  'tis  bus'iiess  aionc  cuu  ennoble  bis  uaroe. 

Thai  true  fame  iii  the  offspnnK  of  action  'tis 
granted,  "  i 

But  a  thousand  are  busy  for  on<»  fhnt  if  waotgd  I 
This  buuuess,  we  boast  of,  wc  daily  create. 
From  an  itch  to  be  OMddHnf ,  important  tad  f  mt. 
But  to  polis!)  our  parts  and  our  reason  rellnO» 
Each  art  t»  a  jewel :  each  scieoce  a  roiiM* 

CANDIDA  TE. 

All  arts  when  compared  witb  the  art  to  persuade, 
Seen  debated  to  eone  wile  and  mechanical  tiade : 

To  soothe  haughty  man  and  his  errours  rcfbm, 
Or  by  reasoQ  averting  some  popular  storm, 
On  tiie  fertnaes  perhaps  of  a  kmgdooi  decide  t 
The^e,  these  arc  my  wishes  ?  this  should  be  my  pride. 
So  unportant  a  service,  such  merit,  must  hrhnr 
Applnne  from  my  country,  reward  from  my  king. 

ratsNO. 

Shoold  the  wtoietertjealociy  cbeok  your  ambi- 
^enaioe  Iwve  ywi  then  I  [tion, 

eANOiMm 

What  resonrce?  opposition. 
In  the  bouse  I'd  harangue,  in  the  country  declaim, 
With  my  breach  blow  each  popular  spark  to  a  flame, 
I*d  pursue  the  mean  wretch  to  the  brink  of  disgraoe ; 
Unless  duly  opp*»n*^<v^  hy  some  emin.  nt  place  : 
J^or  DO  honours,  no  titles,  no  ribbands  I'd  have, 
Lethimdacit  «Mi  theee  tMppiBKi  Mm 
alave. 

Ml  END. 

Aad  ere  there  no  cbaruib  but  m  place  and  em- 
iMoyment  ? 

No  private  delights,  uo  domestic  eninyment  ? 
Are  the  cares  for  your  kmdre«l,  your  parent,  or  race, 
When  compared  with  th^  public  so  sordid  and  base  ? 
Love,  friendship,  philo<»ophy,  learning,  and  mirth, 
Tho'  despised,  can  they  lose  their  mtrins:cal  worth  i 
V&m  raadtm^,  oompostng,  diacowse,  meditation. 

Arf  nil  trrm-  of  ,-rr,Trii,|,t,  nr  rit  fx-st  out  of  fa«-fiinn. 
But  tho  fame  m  this  age  is  to  bos'ness  coofiued, 
HetirementH  the  test  of  tnie  greatness  of  mind. 

reflection  divert  yon  from  placing  yooT joyi 
la  vaifl  ostentation,  in  tony  and  aoiee  | 


Let  the  pood  and  the  virttTon?  your  merits  spread 
la  4fae  permaaeut  tnbute  to  personal  worth.  £ioitb» 


VERSES 
oceatiOMtD  tv  tat 
XARHTAOB  AND  OAMB  AC7% 

eOTH  FAISU)  THB  SAMI  tntlOlU 

fFfMMtefWFevim 

The  parli'ment  rose,  and -miss  Jenny  caoM  db«a 
To  the  seat  in  the  country,  quite  sick  of  the  town* 
She  stroiPd  all  alone  to  parUke  the  sweet  air 
In  the  grove,  villi  tiwoigblingalo,  Inmel,  end  hact* 

'*  Oh  !  pu-s,  I  rejoice  bevond  measure  to 


My  cofflpaoion  again  in  ihi^  happy  retreat. 
I  wae  fadly  ^nddk-bnfc  no  posueber  srill  dain^ 

Prom  heiicpf  1  wAfil,  be  seen  with  a  gun  or  a  neflb 
WbiJe  here  I  lodolge  a  contemplative  li^ 
You  may  skip  tothe eoond  criPny  pattorel  Mk 
Then  firisk  it  sf>curely ;  for  your  preservation 
Is,  at  present,  the  principal  care  of  the  nation." 
**  Oh  !  miss,"  quoth  the  hare,  "  you  are  none  of 

tho!>.<"  friends 
Who  in  acting  fur  o<her«i  consult  tlieir  Own  eodf: 
But  I  fear,  lei  me  tell  you,  those  associators 
Will  be  found  to  our  kindred  the  worst  of  all  trailon. 
Ti"!  true  they  protect  from  the  jaws  of  the  clown 
The  p.  Jor  innocent  game  tb^y  devote  to  their  own. 
And  1  fear,  if  some  squeenriah  fantastical  gtotloa 
Should  Uirn  u]-'  hii  xwr  nt  vmir  bccf  or  vonr  mutton. 
Your  lather  would  order  a  bare  to  be  shot,  [poC 
And,  as  chance  might  decvee,  yonr  poor  friend  f»  t» 
Ob !  brittle  conditiim  of  friendship  so  ftmilf 
So  rare  to  establish,  so  subject  to  fail ! 
How  plain  to  Ibresee  my  unfartnnaie  end ! 
Has  the  law  any  better  secured  me  my  friend  !* 
(The  law  which  #ould  never  till  now  see  a  crime  in 
The  most  private  mysterioas  secrets  of  flymen) 
By  thi$  act  you  are  safe  from  each  amorous  spark. 
From  the  ensign,  the  curate,  the  butler,  the  clerk  ; 
But  thu  iln»t  buoby  'squiie  that  shall  knock  at  yuor 

W^fh  .T  cra'^k'd  constitution  and  mortprnc'd  e^*ate, 
Stiali  transtorm  (then  adieu  the  pnor  pastoral  life) 
The  contemplative  nymph  to  a  mope  of  a  wife : 
With  your  fortune  redcfnn  !ti<!  rnnfi^cated  lands, 
And  your  father  the  foreuto^t  to  publish  the  baimi. 


Ml  mt  Mwomrnmr  or 
UORD  TEMPLE 
to  ae 

FIRST  LORD  OF  TflF.  ADMIRALTY. 

A  raaoDT  or  afollo's  sr&sca  to  rUAiToit. 

0«id.lletiia. 

irhtten  in  the  Year  1757. 

Hrs  royal  eye  his  royal  foot  surveyM, 

Uis  left  head  vitli  the  f  litt^riaf  tweidrkaet  play'd^ 
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At  distance  due  th?'  scarVt  ban<l  ippear, 

Wbo  move  by  clock-work  with  the  day  and  year. 

Nearer  tiie  yootbi  in  gaudy  vehvts  dvMt  { 

The  fair  with  flow'rets  crown'd  and  naked  breasts; 

Autumnal  fronts  which  various  arts  repair  ; 

And  statesmen,  reveread  itt  thdr  «h«r  hlir. 

1  I  m-ii  Phaetoa  his  gracious  prince  bespoke. 
"  <>  king  '  unless  this  change  be  all  a  joke, 
Ali  Dcvonsli ire's  Invention,  dream  or  sport, 
(  on6rm  thy  promise  in  this  crowded  court'; 
Tliink  not  thnt  vnlgar  token  I  demand, 
A  rape  cpin milted  ou  your  royal  hand. 
That  commoo  prostitutft—tet  on  thy  life, 
f  >  5peak  to      nnd  whisiier  to  my  wife.** 
Then  thrice  the  monarch  shook  his  amicus  head ; 

gmufliSf  V<«- — I  will  speak  to  thee,"  he 

•*  My  fleet  I  give  fhev  t>ir  mv  promise  sake,  [taid. 
Bat  *tis  a  promise  I  bad  raUier  break. 
•O1>ha«toal  oomider  tihat  foo  aA  t 
Ev'n  for  a  seaman  what  an  arduous  task  ! 
You're  a  mere  kodinao,  you  VM  never  barl'd 
By  rapid  t^mpeats  ronod  the  n)HiBfr«tMi^ 
The  charge  you  claim  asks  such  cxp^rienocd  ddll 
As  not  our  cabinet  combm'd  could  fill* 
Not  er'o  oar  William,  godlike  id  commmd. 
Who  rolls  hi«  dreadful  thunders  o'er  the  ItMf 
On  this  uncertain  element  would  dare 
And  which  of  you  with  William  shall  compare } 

"  Perhaps  your  lordship,  judging  in  yoar  liMte, 
Conceives  the  sea  a  place  laid  ont  ;ii  teale» 
Or,  in  a  calenture,  believes  tlu-  maia 
Umbrageous  verdure  and  a  flow'ry  plain : 
Temples  al>0%'0  anil  hridires  all  b»'low  ™ 
Perhaps  you  fancy  'us  another  Stowe. 
Alait  th'  imkiioito  element  yooMI  find 
"By  turns  to  calm,  l>y  turns  to  rnpp  lu-linH. 
Weigh  welt  the  storms  in  each  teaipustuuus  sea, 
The  reatleas  voll  of  the  Biseayao  bey. 
Tlif  rc  tfeach'rniis  Dunkirk,  and  Saint  Mtlo  here. 
Alike  conceal  the  lurking  privateer. 
In  southern  seal  the  unoertam  power  of  Spain, 
In  northern,  dread  the  inoro  uncertain  Dane  ; 
Vour  islands  now  th'  adventurous  French  invade. 
Now  prey  with  ease  on  your  defenceleM  trade. 
Beside^,  a  seaman  is  a  stubborn  thin»r. 
Much  worse  to  rule  than  a  submlMive  king; 
Judge  not  by  me  of  this  rebellious  crew, 
Tnut  me,  my  lord,  they  more  resemble  you. 
Yet  roerch^rnti  rhm'nn^  at  fh?*  chance  of  war* 
Are  louder  liian  the  patriot  or  the  tar. 
Nor  (bihk  I  want  ny  promise  to  evade. 
When  only  this  department  I  df^sundr. 
Honours,  prdermcnts,  freely  chui>e  the  best, 
And  cdl  profnotkm  from  the  East  or  West; 
Thy  choice  in  In  Innd,  or  the  ItKlIns  innke, 
And  thence  a  goverument  or  peu&ion  take. 
Whate'er  yoo  aik  yon  anraly  ilial!  oktain, 
Bnl  to  adt  «»el  J  joa  mnrt  «k  afain.** 


 -Prirpurea  velatus  veste  sedebat 

In  soiiu  Ph(rl>us,  clarl  lucente  smaragdo, 
Verque  nuvum  stahat  cinctum  florente  corooi; 
Stabat  Nuda  &  spicea  scrla  perebat 

Stabat  ic  Autumniis  calcatis  sordidus  uvis 
£t  gladaHi  Byems,  canos  hirsuta  capilloa. 
Phcebe  pater,  si  das  bujus  mihi  nomtnis  usum, 
Ncc  fulsi  CUmeoe  cuipam  sub  imagine  celat. 


Pignora  r^:i,  crcnitxir,  per  qua*  tua  vera  •propn  cro 
Credar,  &  hunc  ammis  errureni  detrahc  oostris. 
Fwaiteit  jnr— se  patrem,  qui  terq.  quaterq. 
Conciitjcn  -  ill  11  tit'  c^put,  Temeraria,  dixit, 
Vox  mea  fiscta  tua  est.    Utioam  promis&a  liccret 
Non  dare,  confiteor,  soMkm  hoe  tibi,  nate,  negaren. 
Dissuadere  licet.  Non  est  tua  tuta  voluntas. 
Magna  petis.  Phaeton,  k  quae  nec  viribus  istia 
Munera  conveniant,  nfictam  puerilibus  annis. 
Sors  tua  mortalis :  non  est  mortale  quod  optas. 
Plu<t  etiam  qukm  qood  Mi|wm  conttQiere  ns  eat 
Nescius  aflectas. 

Vasti  quoque  rector  Olympi, 
Qui  fern  tcrribili  jaculatur  folauoadcstrft, 
Nou  agat  bos  curru5, 

Et  quid  Jove        habeoma  } 

Forsltan  et  Incos  illrr  nrbcsq.  Oeanilll 
Concipiaa  animo,  Delubraqne. 
■    ■   '  Par  insidiaa  Her  est 

Nec  rihi  ']tiadrupedes  anlmcxsos  ip^ibiis  illi'? 

Quos  111  pcctore  habent,  qoos  ore  &  naribos  e£&aot 

In  promptu  regere'ett   Vht  me  patimitdr. 

At  tu  funcbti  ne  sim  tibi  muneris  auctor 

Nate,  cave ;  dum  resque  sinit  tua  corrige  votm 

'  quicquid  habet  dives  circnmspice  mundus: 
Fque  tot  ac  tantis  coeli  terraeque  marisque 
Poece^bonis  aliquid,  nullam  patiere  repultam. 
Deprrcor  hoc  uoum,  quod  vero  nomine  poena 
Non  honor  est  Poeoam  Phaeton  pro  mudere  poacifc 
Ne  dubita;  dabitor  (Stygias  juravimm  iinHas) 
Quodctioque  optaris.   Sed  iu  sapientius  opta. 


AOAtMT 

IKCONSfjtHCYi 
ABoann»V« 
THE  EARL  OF  . 

Nbter  tell  me,  my  lord,  of  the  pleasures  of  change. 
Nor  inveigle  hma  home  my  lehictance  to  range  ; 

I  plead  guilty,  variety's  vot'ry  profest. 
By  none  more  than  myself  her  delights  arc  confest ; 
But  to  ask  where  she's  found  would  sooie  judgmeais 
perplex, 

In  each  woman  we  find  her.  but  not  In  the  sex. 
Whatever  their  breeding,  their  runk,  or  their  name. 
In  themselves  only  varioiii,  the  sex  aretbetamau 

A  wife,  by  your  looks,  you  would  tell  me  crnir^  oldg 
Oil  unsightly  in  shape,  and  abe  may  be  a  scoid : 
But  possest  of  the  channa  vUefryoar  semaa  ddadm. 

In  the  nnt'rni  coquet,  or  unnrtf'nral  prude, 

You  may  flatter  yourself  all  the  days  of  your  life. 

And  yoo'VB  only  oblainM,  what  yon  loath  m  e  wife. 

TTini  invite  me  no  mure,  my  kind  tempter,  to  range^ 
Like  for  like  is  do  gain  ^  I  shall  lote    1  change. 


TO 

BIR.  WHrrSHEAD, 
•V  mm  atim  lUDt  Mtr  lavmat* 
ITnMn  ntOelWim 

'Tts  so— tho'  we're  •urpris'd  to  hiir  tis 
The  laurel  is  bestow 'd  on  merit. 
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How  liashM  is  cv'ry  envious  rmce, 
CoafiMUided  by  so  just  a  choice ! 
Tbo'  by  prescriptive  right  prepared 
T»Bel  Che  lelected  bard. 

But  i«  y«a  ^ec  the  state^aumt  filtS 
la  this  our  democratic  state, 
WhnB  virtue  stcives  ia  vain  to  guard 
Frwj  the  ru<h'  [-rtmpMrt  nnH  tlu*  onrdj 
Yooll  find  the  deatago^utx  uf  Putdut 
fa  eaty  not  a  M  (wbmd  u : 
For  each  Aonian  politician, 
WhoK  deoQent  is  oppu«ition, 
Witt  Aom  ham  greatly  they  surpass  os, 
!■  gall  and  wormwiod  at  Parnassus. 

Tbu»  as  the  same  detracting  spirit 
Alteodioo  ail  dtbtinguiKh'd  merit, 
Wben  til  yoor  tiam,  observe,  the  qoaml 
boot  with  ron,  but  with  tiie  Intirei. 

SuppoM  that  laurel  on  your  brow 
For  cy  pw  chwifti  d,  fanCTeal  bo<itfi|  . 
See  all  things  take  a  difTient  turn! 
The  v^  critics  sweetly  mourn, 
iai  lesfe  their  •eiire*t  poit*iiotis  itiog^ 
l^.  pla'mtive  e.egies  to  sin;;  : 
Wgh  toiemn  threnody  and  dirge 
Cbeieet  you  to  El3raium*s  verge, 
it  West  m  i  n  >ter  the  surplioed  dau 
The  tsd  but  honourable  scene 
Prepare?.    The  well-atteDfletJ  hearse 
Bears  you  amid  the  kings  of  verse. 
Eifh  ritf  ohserv'd,  each  duty  paid. 
Your  him  on  marble  is  dtspla^'d. 
With  ■yoiMa  wbieh  yonr  genius  waSft^ 
Tht  mask,  thr  bn-kin,  anrl  the  flule: 
The  laurel  crown  aloft  is  bung : 
iei  «^er  Ibe  seolpCai'd  lyre  vutrung 
Sad  allegoric  figures  leaning — 
(How  folks  will  eape  to  find  their  meaning !) 
ied  a  long  epitaph  is  spread, 
Which  happy  you  will  never  read. 
But  hoM — -thf  chnntT''  i-^  ^-"i  ttu'ttin?, 
loco,  1  tremble  «hde  I'm  wnUog. 
Yet,  Whitehead,  »lis toosoon  to  lesa  joo ; 

Let  crit'f"  flitter  or  abii^c  yem  : 
0  i  teach  us,  ere  you  change  the  scene 
IWfl^ptahaakamni  Hyppuerene, 
Ho»  free -bom  bards  »houUl  strike  the  I 
Aed  ho*  a  Britoo  write  to  lungs. 


EPILOG UE 
AT  nosT-um  «Bum» 
ay 

MISS  POPE, 
m  m 

OV  Miss  HOTASLS,  tX  TBS  LASf't 
LAST  STAKS:  1160. 


resolv'd — I'll  live  and  die  a  maid. 
I'd  t  and  T'^r'd  !  nhnmlon'd  and  betray'd  ! 
! — moDstrous — bear  it  those  who  Can, 


S^ooiicr  in  rr^r  nnrl  nunnertet  V\\  hide 
The  just  resentment  of  oty  injuHd  pride. 
Then  Ismm  «ad  tmH  stay  anolher  mihute 


In  this  viU  werB  ■  and  not — make  mischief  in  it, 
Fot  ever  leave  the  u-^rM  f — That'*;  not  tlie 
To  be  a  nuii— ooe  must  be  papist  fir»t. 
To  cbaoflpe  nUgiQB  and  beyond  sea 
But— one  may  be  a  methokist  st  lioaie. 
Hold  !  to  be  qaajify*d  for  tba^  they  say. 
The  bopefbl  ooowert  6i«k  ma^— go  aitcay; 
•Tis  Vvf  benn  t  .ffl,  n  b!ess«l  situation— 
But  then — I  loathe  the  odious  preparation. 
Whet  I  aa»  one  thee  dewisa  da  kind  of  plan, 
■^^'Itliout  this  necessary  evil,  man  ! 
Can  woman  singly  find  herself  no  station  ? 
Snner  or  saint  must  be  by  his  creation ! 
Why^Cuth,  without  him — nothing  can  ba  • 
One  can — 1  think— be  nothing — bnt  a  aiOk 
Whatever  woman's  vanity  may  boast, 
He  makes  the  peeress — and  Ae  makee  the 
Her  last  besl  title — she  fnvn  fiim  dorlvos — 
Por —  to  t>e  nnc/otot— we  mu«t  tirst  be  wives* 
To  tliiafaafd  Ihte  is  every  maiden  bom  t 
We  can  not  have  the  mse  witliout  the  thorn. 
— ^Tben — I  give  up  the  world  and  all  its  UMj, 
Fbr  sotttode  and  mtisiog  melancholy. 
Oh !  how  I  long  to  quit  this  empty  di«atB, 
And  fix  some  sober  plan,  wmc  lasting  scheme  f— 
'Twill  soon  be  settled  wben  I've  once  begun  iL— 
Fll  CQto  iKaaelifA^Mtf  <AraJ^  upon  if. 


EPILOG  UE 
ifOKiM  AT  aairay.iAirK  trsatii, 
ar 

MISS  PRITCHARD, 

IN  THB 

auaacTiB  or  luau  nr  tKA 


1760. 


Well  I  since  I've  thus  succeeded  In  my  plan. 

And  conquer'd  this  all-cooqu  rin.:  tyrant,  mm. 
To  farther  conquests  still  ray  soul  aspires^ 
And  all  my  bosom  glosrs  with  marivti  Area. 
SiipjKJse — a  female  regiment  we  rai-ir — 
We  mmtr--^  men  grow  scarceish  now-a-dajSi 
Now  ewtwry  mea    iftirit  is  enlisted— 
Why,  ladies — ihe>e  brave  lads  should  be  assisted. 
Tlie  glorious  scheme  my  fluttering  heart  b«»wltclh;5  ; 
Rut  hold — I've  prumis'd  not  to  near  Mc  breeches. 
N  I  matter — ^io  this  wariegated  army 
We'll  find  some  regimentals  thni  Mi-ilt  charm yfc 
If  plumes  and  lace  recruiting  can  persuade. 
We'll  try  \o  show  our  taste  in  mnsquerode, 
yXy  feather  here  is  fitted  in  a  trice  : 
Then  tttf  the  crest,  the  moUo.  and  device- 
Death**  bead  and  bones !— No— we*ll  Itawa 
and  darts  ! 

In  Latin  mottos  men  may  show  their  parts. 
But  oart  shall  be  true  &iglish— like  our  hearts. 
Our  uniform  we'll  o>py  from  the  Greek  | 
The  drapery  and  emblems  true  antique  s 
Mtnerxa*t  o'gis!  and  Diana's  bo-ji!-^ 

tbm  a^oipl  to  Mi«P«  coaHi  Wllgix 
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«fR  RICHAKO. 

Should  jour  iover  prove  hite  «ud  abtndoa  your 


Reboildiog  his  house  where  'twas  f)uii<Ir?d  br-forc  : 
Should  I,  loaded  with  picture  and  sutue  and  aro^ 
To  preMoi  yoa  the  ipoils  of  the  Tiber,  retoro  i 

'Th&  iBoonKtenk  in  thought  yoa  riwold  often  to 

stealing 

To  yoar  lo»*d  Piccadillv,  or  even  to  ^ling : 
Your  walls  would  I  clasp  in  my  amorous  arms. 
And  mil  wilh  <lwli|jhit  to  < 


LvSk   Me  torrrt  face  rnutui 

Thuriui  Calais  dlius  OroiUii : 
Fkoquabispatiar  I 
Si] 


ii  prisca  redit  Venus, 

Diducto^Tie  jugo  ro<;it 
Si  flava  excutitur  Chioe, 


LYOk  QnonqtHuii  sMero  jpolctoioi 

lilc-  i^t  ;  tu  feviorooilioa»«lli 
Iracundioff  Adna  j 


Templet  of  gold,  and  diamnTM^  mines  Wll  rob : 
«— And  every  month  w^'li  make  a  riew  nabob. 
Amid  this  florious  scene  of  cao^t^utiofu,  ^ 
Spoilt  pretentf— hourly  change  and  rrvoluHam§ 
While  high  oo  lUtely  elephants  we  nde, 
Whoae/««<  ean  Inunpto  Boropoui  prido^ 

Think  mt  our  cou>i(r[/  wc  can  e'er  forget: 
We'll  plunder — but  to  pay  the  naiioit't  dttU 
Then  then*!  iliMrf  co— ^11  looQ  diapalvli  il, 
This  tedious  war— when  we  lake  up  th/;  haicheU 
Heroes  and  soldiers  Indian  wiles  may  catch  ; 
But — in  a  xenman  they  may  imet  tiidr  llMldlk 
To  art,  disguise,  and  sfrategeai  no  strangers, 
We  fear  no  hazard,  nor  once  think  of  dangan 
In  our  true  character  oi/emaie  Ranges, 


MTWBft* 

HE  BIGHABD  LYTTELtOH  AND  THE 
TBAME& 

I 

^        m  WrtATlOli  OF  BOKACE,  B.  3.  0»R  9. 

WrUtett  m  tka  Yoar  1763. 

Witu  tbuOf  I  tciimpliPd  tloito  myanrtoml. 

And  none  else  to  your  bosom  <:o  closely  you  preit| 
Ko  monarch  on  Earth  was  so  tiappy  as  i : 
1  eovy  'd  no  Idng  of  a  lud  Cbat  wio  dry. 

nAMM. 

White  yov  OB  my  taalB  irtu  contentod  to  tfaroy. 

With  tlic  days  and  the  months  I  roli'd  glibly  o«ay. 
Kor  envy'd  1  then  (tis  no  treason  1  hope) 
ThoTvead  her  lord  Botie,  or  the  Tiber  hpr  Pope. 

Piccadilly,  it  mtet  be  confat,  hat  itt  ebomit : 

By  the  prospet  t  allured  I  desetterl  vmrr  virrn^.  : 
Tbo*  the  oidian  were  damp  aiid  the  walU  hardly 

|fhonM  diOt 

Vd  havo  gono  tlitra  tho^  Bwtvoagho  ted  tam  I 
•niMnit. 

Your  neighbour,  sir  Charles,  hai  cmplnvM  cv»ry  art 
Witli  resistless  alluremente  to  ravish  my  heart. 
To  gaae  on  his  charms       delight  I  oodM  »tay 
>  rtron  oNffoinf  to  wghki.       Dettmbv  to  Mmf» 

Boib   Donee  fT^tu''  frrtm  tibi, 

Nee  QUisquaiu  i^ti  ir  brachia  Candida 
Otrvid  Jinems  dabat ; 
Powomm  vigtii  ttgt  heotior* 

Im   Oonec  non  alii  magis 

Arsisti,  neque  erat  Lydia  post  Chloen  ; 
Multt  Lydio  aomnnt 
Romani       dorior  HMU 

Hon.  Me  nunc  Oresaa  Chloe  regit, 

Dutrcs  d'K-ta  naofloe  et  cithaiiB  toiMi  r 
pro  qu&  noil  metuiitn  mori* 
Si  poiconi  tiiffiK  to  enpeittUL 


OZtAS  HUMPHRY^  ESM. 
WnlUm  tn      Yw  1777. 

We  find,  in  the  annals  of  famed  Riehmoad  Uill^ 
That  each  touch  of  the  pencil  malces  worit  fbr  tho 
qoUL 

In  the  mornin?  ;»  pirtun?  is  shown  by  Patouo  *l 
A  Vuiume  of  pocin^  i»  ^jublisb'd  at  noon. 
With  all  the  bright  tints  that  the  palettt  eftink 
Oeopatru  is  drawn.    With  the  choirp?t  of  words 
lltat  bards  of  all  ranks  may  contribute  to  deck&«r« 
The  trtMPiy  *ooiBpktiHiwhiilli  hognithy  <h»owlio 
quer  ^. 

But,  Humphry,  by  whom  shall  your  labours  be  (old, 
Ho»  yoor  oolmm  enliven  the  yoni^  and  the  old  ? 

And  was  it  for  this  you  indulfod  in  yoilr  freak. 
To  excel  all  the  moderns  and  rival  th'  antique,  , 
On  Boblhne  Sdot  Gotavdo  to  venture  your  neck  t 
.Vo        d'ye  find  to  exl«>l  your  design, 
The  glow  of  your  tints,  or  the  grace  of  your  line  ? 
With  lofty  PamaMOt  proud  Wehroond  may  vie. 
And  spout  ev'ry  hour  her  bright  streams  to  the  sky. 
Are  the  founts  of  the  rallies  exhausted  and  dry  ? 
Then  we'll  cull  from  Uteir  borders  the  dow'ri>  of  the 
meed 

To preaent  yoa  a  wmdiiMft  wmocOiy  yonr  bead. 

'  William  Patoun,  esq.  who  resided  on  Rji  bmoud 
Hill,  a  gentleman  eminent  for  his  dull  in  paint i tig, 
who  had  lately  finish 'd  a  fine  picture  of  (1  oc  iti-a, 

3  Sir  Grey  (^wpcr,  secretary  to  the  treasury. 

*  Lord  UardH  icke,  one  <tf  the  teUersof  the  ewcht- 
qucR. 
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ON  PAINTING. 
Tbe  tmaat  of  sweet  T^mes  their  best  quills  shall 


S9S 


YonxT  genius,  your  talent,  your  life  to  record  ; 
AdJ  shall  not  your  Sberidaa  give  you  an  ode. 
To  descnbe  ancient  Rome  and  theCTMiMof  the  road. 
With  the  taste  you  acquired  in  that  learned  abode  ? 
Fwta  tli.it  learned  abode  shall  Gorilla  pour  forth 
Her  exieai(jore  lays  to  ackoowledge  your  worth. 
fnm  more  distant  Eljpiiom  your  Goldsoiith  shall 
tell  his  [Apettej. 
Old  friends  at  the  club  how  you're  priiiiied  by 
How  Zemdt  admires  you,  how  Kaphael  fears : 

How  tbe  ancient??  atl*!  inoiirrm  nrc  all  by  thf  eirs  : 
What  zeal  old  Protogencs  shows  in  your  service : 
Bnw  he  trents  tbe  grnt  Titian  nobetter  thin  Jenris ; 
How  Proserpine  lately  «  *«  <'!iiiok!ing  to  think 
flkO  bad  just  caught  you  uapptog  on  Phlegeton's 
tvrink; 

(No  mortal  shii  e  Orpheus  In  r  fancy  could  taate 
Aod  only  your  pencil  his  lyre  had  surpast.) 
How  she  longs  to  possess  you  by  force  or  by  stealth, 
te^Kow  your  danger  you  knOMr       to  taka  care 
of  yoor  iMBalth. 


MB.  FrZLE£S>5  SOULOSVT, 

TU  MT  aiMU  Bit  tLBCTtOM  FOU  CNAMntlAtll 

or  LOiinow. 

a  tARODY  CM  CMSAk'i  8Pfi£CH  IN  THE  BOAT. 

urcAw't  raAtSAtiA,  Lii.  5.  1.  559. 

TuLs  far  my  batk  has  found  a  prosp'rous  gale. 
And  thoofb  in  this  my  la&t  attempt  I  fail, 
I've  dono  enoiiffh.    Scotland  has  felt  my  peo^ 
Ila&  fell  and  trembled  in  her  darkest  den. 
Home  l*ve  aabdned,  and  Sawbridge  to  bis  shame 
Ii  but  my  second  in  tho  lists  of  fame. 
Pre  tiiugbt  the  mob  the  senate  to  defeat. 
And,  tpito  of  rale  and  order,       my  teat 

Of  p^jw'r  and  profit  1  vc  i-iijoyM  my  share. 

Trustee,  receiver,  treasurer,  lord  mayor. 

Aad  saee  by  ftmse  pitmd  titlea  made  to  grant  ^ 

TTiat  Qian)n's  boat  shall  jfn>an  bencnth  my  wcstbt, 

Wbat  is't  to  me  if  tis  ordaiu'd  ray  lot, 

IMnriad  with  lome  creditor  to  rol, 

ril  still  have  wine  and  women  whilst  filive^ 

For  christian  burial  let  the  vulgar  strive. 

My  corse  let  baili^  sei^e  or  surgeons  tear. 

My  ipiriithe  surviving  world  sball  fear. 

 -  -  T.icet  instf  ntc?  abrupcril  nctus 

Festinata  dies  fatis :  sat  magoa  perigu 

AicttMs  domni  gentet:  inimira  subegi. 

Arma  mctu  :  vidit  magnum  inllti  Kiiina  seciiodutll. 

Jusci  plebe  tuli  fasces  per  jura  negatos : 

Nolla  meis  abetit  titnlis  Romana  potestas. 

Me  sciat  hoc  quisqoam,  nisi  tu,  quae  sola  meorum 

Conscia  votorum  es,  me  (quamvis  plenus  honorum 

Et  dictator  earn  Stygian,  et  consul  ad  umbras,) 

Priralum,  Fortuna,  moci.   Idihi  funere  nullo 

Est  opus  O  *upcri :  larerum  retinolc  ciHTrwr. 

Fluciibus  10  meditf :  desmt  mihi  busta  ruj^u^uc 


P  ATCfl; 
a  csuiBATiD  »tcToai  etiMMu 

Thy  pen  in  ha<;tr,  TTi       snatchy  ' 
'To  sing  of  1  ilian  and  Carach,— 
Bassao,  and  Tiotorct — and  Patch. 
'Tis  Exfler  demands  the  strain  '  ; 
Shalt  Biirlt  igb's  master  ask  in  vain  ? 
Burlr is;li.  the  place  where  eirery  Mooe 
Her  favourite  *»legance  may  chuse. 
For  there  tbe  Romans  and  Venetians 
Dwplay  a  fbow,  which  all  the  Grecians, 
WliateVr  ingenious  Webb  may  say, — 
Cuuld  ne'er  have  equall'd  in  their  day. 
Protogenet  and  famed  Apelles — 
Thv.  ^tury  well  enough  to  tell  is. 
How  oue  could  colour,  t'other  draw— 
Bot  were  their  oolonnr  warm  or  raw  } 
Wliy  nothing  now  remains  to  show  k, 
Kxcept  the  historian  and  tl»e  poet 
And  shall  we  trust  that  wanton  tj  ibe 
Who  all,  with  fancy's  pen  describe. 
N'o,  Patch. — But  had  thy  healing  hand 
Btco  presi  iii  HI  Achaia's  land, 
Their  art  divine  bad  now  been  known. 
Their  tints  in  all  ilieir  lijstr«  shone. 
Honours  divinc  you  mnst  have  sbar'd, 
A  mortal  with  the  gods  compar'd. 
Did  fireciau  god  "r  f^nrnlsh  saint 
E'er  match  the  >vouder8  of  thy  paint  ? 
In  miraclet  yon  fcr  excel  'em.— > 
How  shall  the  Muse  attempt  to  ttll  'om  > 
When  human  forms  displease  your  taste, 
III  drawn,  ill  oolour'd,  or  ill  plac'd ; 
Or  when  unskdful  hand  has  hurt  'em. 
To  rock  or  fountain  you  convert  'cm—  <■ 
Make  Niobe  marble,  Battus  touchstone, 
(Salvator  never  painted  such  stone) 
Or  change,  like  Jove,  to  bull  or  swan, 
III  moulded  horse  or  graceless  man. 
Turn  wc  from  [viets  to  tbe  cbureh  ? 
You  leav<  all  ln-tio  i  in  the  Itirch, 
TTio'  beads  nnd  rcliqufs  oft  [ia%'e  fail'd. 
Your  pt  rn.  d  ever  has  prevaii'd, 
Tlir  holy  licatl  of  Januarius 
Oil  m  cflVet  has  [uuved  precarious; 
Nor  has  the  thtimlering  mountain  stopt 
Its  lava,  tho'  his  blood  has  dropt. 
But  you  at  once  can  iQake  it  still. 
Or  run  on  either  side  the  bilL 
Your  art  muu  ii!on?  the  ^ame, 
Administer'd  tu  blind  or  lame. 
Yon  enre  the  darkest  diop  serene : 

C,]\c  vyrs  to  .see  and  to  be  ^ettn. 

Heal  tbtapoor  martyr  tlay'd  and  rackt, 

Shrivd'd  and  soorcht,  and  torn  aud  hackt 

Pestore  the  decollated  head, 

Revive  the  dying  and  the  dead. 

Your  charity  you  ne'er  withhold 

FIroin  bodies  naked,  raw  or  cold  ; 

1  Mr.  Patch  was  at  that  time  employca  ;a  cieaO' 
I  ing  the  picture*  at  Burielg b. 
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And  when  yon  fitu!  an  arm  or  a^<T> 
Hide  the  defect  with  flowiag  drapery. 
Wheo  vanloo  Eire  and  caroal  Adam, 

DninV  with  that  fruit  their  Got!  f  nrbrit!  'ew. 

Lie  at  their  leogtb,  in  food  embraces. 

With  bodin  naV«d  m  their  fiuxv, 

Yon  rover  Adam's  limb=i  an  i  Evt's 

With  thick  festoons  of  flowers  and  leaves; 

So  dfsw  the  eyes  of  every  prude, 

To  weep  the  children  in  the  wood. 

Where'er  you  see  unfiacious  Hanv 

Bent  to  disclose  his  bther's  shame. 

And,  spite  of  modest  Sliem  and  Japhi^ 

Persist  the  btiozy  sire  to  laugh  at, 

You  aid  the  pious  brother's  cares : 

Your  delicacy  raili  with  theirs. 

So  when  each  over-cnrtons  eld»^r, 

(As  if  to  lm>k  fur  haiii^  en-kelder) 

Tugs  bard,  with  trenibling  hand,  to  lilt 

The  fo?d«  of  chaste  Suaanna's  shift  j 

If  time,  whOMs  trick  i&  to  discover. 

As  much  as  any  tatlmg  lover, 

Shoiilrl  metke  B  third  wltli  thfst^  unfolder^ 

And  leave  her  bare  to  all  beholders; 

A  veil  by  your  propitioittS  mrt, 

Whitf  ani]  nn-pLptt(  <!  :\s  hCT  heart. 

O'er  the  mucb-iiuured  mairoo  hung. 

Shall  shield  her  mm  thfrcensoriDg  tongue,  i 

Alcides's  ill-directi*d  wife 

Gave  him  a  sbirt,  wbipli  cost  bis  lUie  j 

You  gave  bit  Omphaf  e  a  shift, 

Whicb  proves  a  b«tter-fated  gift. 

It  sits  so  gracefully  upon  her. 

And  recommends  her  to  hi&  honour  K 

JB\xt  he  it  still  your  greatest  piaiae^ 

From  dull  obscurity  to  rnis**, 

Fium  all  tbcde  cviU  that  assault  -cm, 

From  gums,  from  oils,'  from  deadly  ifnltttOI ; 

And  g^ive  to  works  a{mo<it  div-ne, 

Once  more  in  native  tints  to  shine. 

Then  I,  like  Newton's  bard,  may  write  \ 

Patch  waved  b&  bnub,  and  aU  «a$  UghL 


First  o'er  his  venerable  head 
The  most  resplendent  gold  I  spread  : 
Thk  ebvioat  and  apparent  bint 
Bespeaks  him  master  of  rhr  mint  *, 
Next  (that  the  hero  migbt  be  ptac**! 
To  fhon  his  genius  and  my  taate) 
An  insulated  bir.Idin?''^  top 
Afibrds  his  cooteuipUtion  scope. 
No  watb  his  aeCive  eye  t'  imprison  % 
No  tre^N  to  inlercf  pt  th'  horizon  ; 
Prevent  the  plaoeu  path  to  trace. 
And  specalate  on  time  siiid  sptoe. 
Here  be  br  Gxt  till  restless  love 
Of.knowledgc  instigates  to  nove» 
To  depths  where  Nature  gim  to  view 
Her  treasures  to  the  chosen  few. 
For  as  he  proves  that  all  things  tend 
By  tbeir  own  nature  to  descend. 
He,  by  the  hiws  of  gravitation, 
May  gain  a  more  convenient  station, 
From  whence  his  all-exploring  eye, 
In  nature's  secrets  beat  may  pry. 
There  tmdiscover'd  yet,  may  find 
The  hidden  origin  uf  wnul : 
And,  trac'd  from  their  mystetions 
Detect  the  fountains  in  thfir  coarse; 
With  ctuious  observation,  mark  well 
How  gttriiinf  waten  fcam  and  sparkle  ; 
Compare  their  lustre  as  they  pass 
With  hues  of  the  prismatic  glass: 
Tdi,  yielding  now  to  his  inquiries,  , 
The  yet  impenetrable  Iris, 
Shall  all  the  various  cokturs  show. 
That  decotate  her  wond*t«M  how* 


TO  A  LADY 

WHO  WAS  VERY  HANDSOME 

Am  MAS  ASUO  rue  author  his  OPlStOll  0# 
WITCH  or  BNPOa. 


ON 

SEEING  THE  HEAD 
•» 

8JR  I9AAC  J9BWT0K, 

Richly  gilt,  and  placed  by  a  celebrated  optician 
npoo  the  top  of  a  certain  temple,  in  a  cotispi- 
cuoua  pfert  of  hie  garden  on  RicfaBood  HilL 

BtsotviD  to  reeene  Newtoo*k  hurt 

From  dull  obscurity  and  dust. 
Or  the  vile  purpose  of  a  cign, 
Aud  give  the  detnigjod  a  »brinc ; 

STlie  Mastt  r  of  the  Rolls,  f-r  whom  he  had 
cleaned  a  picture,  and  given  some  drapery  to  the 
llgareof  Oiaphale. 

A  Vide  Um  inscriptkni  en  Newtoct's  monumeut  in 


♦ 

You  honoured  me  with  yoor  oom* 
mands  to  give  you  the  most  complete  idea  of  the 
Witch  of  Endor I  can  find  no  way  to  do  it  so  cs« 
actly,  as  by  recommending  to  you  to  look  m  tte 
Ton  will  *e^*  bv  thi<?  bow  much  I  am, 
yuur  devoted  bumble  serraot. 


A  cvvTnvf  lady  bids  tnc  5ien<l  her. 

My  notioofi  of  the  witch  of  Endor  y 

And  1  her  peiiou  to  desorlbe  well, 

sball  tHT^t  to  nothins:  hut  the  bfhie. 

Fur  tittle  shall  1  mind  Delany, 

Who  only  writes  to  entevtahi  ye* 

^Tuch  less  the  poet  nr  (In-  painter. 

Who  both  with  age  and  wrinkles  taint  ber. 

White  each  fi>r  half<a-<rafwn  would  saint  hier. 

Rut  1,  who  from  my  earliest  youth 

Have  never  writ  or  ipoke  bat  troth. 


1  Sir  Iwtt  MMrtoB  WM 
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Will  <ihow  'hrr  meritji  from  the  Scripture, 
Df  wbicb  iitty  wantonly  have  itripji'd  her. 
There  you  will  find  ao  word  of  ber  aga 
But  mvii  !i  of  her  ad<lres>  aiwl  Courage  ; 
Wbo  wbeo  she  saw  the  dastard  Saul 
So  wcakcoM  by  bi«  fright  and  fall, 
Di^may'd  with  griesly  ghost  of  >amt, 
\\  ith  rapours  and  with  hunger  faint ; 
^he  would  not  do  him  good  by  half, 
Sobak'd  ber  bread  and  killM  her  calf: 
Th(  time  was  short ;  the  bread  vat  bat; 
No  yea»t  or  kaveu  to  be  got : 
The  Teal,  tfao'  fat,  cuuid  not  be  tender.-* 

 But  ff>r  O'.'^  t'  n'rous  MaiH  ')f  F.ndor, 

Adom'd  witn  eacii  engaging  quality 
TbomanMot  bar  hotpitality, 

C      seD«;«',  '^jd  humour,  truly  rich  hi, 
U  muH  be  uwu'd  she  was  Uiwiiciiiug. 


A  PARODY 

Of 

ACHILLES'  SPEECH, 
ffon*!  soinBm,  iook  mtr,  tint  909*  * 

Occasioned  by  the  author  hpnrin;^'  of  a  clergyman, 
who,  m  a  violent  fit  of  anger,  threw  his  wig  uito 
die  in,  and  tonied  bii  ton  out  of  doonu 

**  Now  by  this  sacred  pcrriwig  I  swear. 
Which  never  more  shall  locks  or  ringlets  bear, 
\\  hn  h  w^cr  more  shall  form  the  smart  toupee, 
Fonc'dfrom  its  p.ircnt  hr.Tl, — (  is  thou  fto-n  trie)  ; 
Once  Iwa*  live  hair  j  uow  foriu'ii  L>y  tU'  aiiisl's 
It  aids  the  labour:*  of  the  saered  banJ ;  [band, 
Adds  to  the  vicar's  brow  r»  rk  Cf  nt  ^race, 
And  poors  a  glory  round  bis  rcvTctid  face. 
By  tlw  I  tvear,  wben  thoa  abalt  ask  again 
My  doors  to  enter,  thou  sh.ilt  ask  in  vain." 

Ue  spoke,  and  furibus  with  indignant  ire  , 
HorlV  the  vast  hairy  textnrR  on  the  fire ; 
T'nn  -f  nilv    h-nt  into — the  artiv*-  Hnmt 
Kimorscless  wastes  tUt:  soft  and  tender  trame: 
Wntbed  to  aad  fro  consumes  the  tortured  hair, 
And  kMt  in  amoke  atleniiaiei  to  air. 


Now  by  this  sacred  seeptre  hear  me  swear. 

Which  never  more  shall  leave*  or  blossoms  bear  ; 

Which  severed  from  the  trunk  ;  as  t  from  thee,) 

On  the  bare  monntains  lef^  its  pf»rent  tree ; 

Tliij  sceptre  fonn'd  by  tempered  steel  to  prove 

Ao  cn«is;n  of  the  delegate*  iiS  Jove, 

From  wh  jm  the  power  of  law?  nwl  ju'rtice  springs^ 

(Tremendous  oath  !  inviolate  to  kingn,) 

By  Uiis  I  swear,  when  bleeding  Greece  agaia 

Shall  call  AchiUe<(,  she  •ball  call  in  vain. 

He  spoke,  and  fbrieofl  hur1*d  against  the  gronud 

Hissceptn-,  ^tarr'cl     'li  .-oldtn  '^tuds  around. 
Then  sternly  silent  sate— with  Idee  disdain 
Itetagiqg  king  rdimAI  bb  fiovM  again* 


Ut  sceptrum  hoc  (dextri  foeptrum  nam  forte 

gerebat) 

Nunquamfrondelevifandetvirgultanecvnifanit  ' 
Cum  seiiif!  in  sylvts  imo  de  stirp<>  reciwm 
Matre  caret,  p«>8uitque  comas  et  bracbta  ferro  : 
Olim  arbos,  none  artificis  manns  are  deooro 
Indnsit,  patribmqiie  dedit  ge<ttaro  Latinis. 

Virg.  ^eid.  Jib.  xiL  1. 


ji  PARODY 
DEATH  AtiD  THE  LADY; 

IM  A  DIALOODB  BBTWEBN  LORiJ  KOaTH  AND  10K9 
lAMDWICII : 

Wntten  CKleinpoce)  and  oocastoned  by  Lord  Sand* 

wich's  txairgcrated  praise  of  that  compohitioo, 
and  his  (lelying  Mr.  C.imhridgc,  in  a  large  com* 
paiiy,  to  produce  any  thing  of  equal  merit* 

f^ntten  about  the  Year  1780. 

LORomam 

Paorn  !nr?i  f  f  fl^f^ts,  hiy  vour  commission  dcMlly 
And  uiilk  a  private  umn  about  the  town. 
I  now  reiunie  the  rtuning  post  I  gave  ye, 
Aud  yott  no  more  most  lord  it  o'er  the  navjp. 

LORD  SAMDWICa.  .  t 
What  b'lUl  attempt  is  this ;  will  you,  my  lord. 
Presume  to  threat  or  move  me  from  my  board  ? 
Must  j,  lord  Sandwich,  yield  to  your  deoiee^ 
Because  you're  tngger  ronnd  the  waist  than  me  ) 

loannoiTB. 

Reply  not  to  me  with  a  catch-club  jest, 
And  know  the  man  with  whom  you  dare  contest* 
Play  not  with  my  superior  power  and  worth  { 
My  xank  ia  premier,  and  my  name  is  North, 

torn  SAftowien. 

Thy  power  and  worth  nic  not  to  me  nnknosni; 
But  still  1  tbiuk  more  highly  of  my  own: 
For  while  the  fleet  b  my  peeoliar  oare» 
I  awe  the  French,  the  SJpamard,  and  lord  mayor* 


,  nSATB. 

Fair  lady,  lay  your  costly  robes  aside. 
Ho  longer  shall  yuu  glory  in  your  pnde  ; 
Take  leave  of  eWy  carnal  vain  delight, 
Tm  come  to  aammoo  yon  away  to  night. 

tuunr. 

What  bold  attempt  is  this  ?  pray  let  me  know. 
From  whence  you  come  and  whither  I  must  go  j 
Muiil  1,  a  lady,  yield  to  stoc^  and  bow, 
I  T J  snch  •  pale-ftA'd  visage  i  Who  ait  tbon  } 

niATH. 

JDo  yon  not  know  me  ?  Well ,  Tit  tdl  yoo  than, 
'Tis  1  that  conquer  a!l  (thc  sons  of  men  : 
No  pitch  ot  honour  from  iny  dart  is  free  ; 
My  BanmiiDwth;  have  you  not  baud  of  an  I 
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CAMBRIPOBS  VOBMS. 


LOUD  KOftTU. 

Oicit  it  your  pover,  but  greater  my  eomnuod  ; 
Ym  pmitlM  citj;  but  I  Ux  the  land ; 

And,  as  my  yanous  features  smile  or  pout, 
So  sure  this  mau  comes  tn,  and  that  goes  out. 

LORD  SAKOWJCR. 

The  brave  vltb  tyrant  ministers  contests  ; 
Instead  of  speeches  now  IMi  write  protcilt  s 

Cn!l  back  the  ttiunderstnick  seceding  cfeVy 
instead  of  going  out,  Pll  tarn  out  you. 

LORD  yf>«TH. 

Call  not  for  them,  their  sktU  will  never  do, 
Tbey  know  what 'tis  to  tlaiwe ;  and  so  sliatl  you. 

I'll  bear  no  mort',  I'm  sutnmon'd  by  the  kiiigj 

And  so— you  ooay  protest,  or  ipeak,  or  sing. 


LADY. 

;  I  have  brard  of  thee  time  ader  time  j 
Bat  being  in  the  gloiy  of  my  prime, 

I  did  not  think  yon  wouM  h-ive  calPd  so  ?non. 
What !  must  my  momtng  sun  go  down  at  noon  i 

DEATH. 

Talk  not  of  oooo;  you  may  as  well  be  route  i 
It  is  tto  hnifer  nine  for  to  dispute; 
Tour  riches,  jewels,  gold,  and  garments  Icaxc, 
Your  house  mad  laod  must  all  new  masters  have. 

LADY. 

Come  a!l  you  Icampd  doctors  try  your  ?kiU  j 
And  let  not  Death  of  me  obtain  bis  will ; 
Prepare  your  cordials,  let  me  comfort  find  j 
My  gold  ibaU  Af  tik«  cfaatf  bdfan  the  wiad. 

SEATB. 

Call  not  for  them  ;  t^^eir  fkill  will  never  do{  i 
Tiiey  are  but  mortals  here  as  welt  as  you  j 
MiM  It  ft  tel  ili^,  aiy  dnt  ft  iM«  I 
-  "I 


AN  ISVJTATtOH! 

TO  A  BALL  AT  LADY  COOPER'S: 

munu  IT  tu  ouv  coonta,  1181 ; 

And  occauoned  by  Mr.  Cambridfre  haviug  spoken 
in  adniimtioD  of  ttie  dutchessof  j^onshire. 

Em  ft  jftit  and  elegant  Speeitier 

Of  beauty,  grace,  and  alt  the  charms  of  natUTC^ 
Your  moral  wit  with  Addison  alight  sf^ure 
The  tmst  of  Guardiak  to  the  British  fUr : 
With  you  conversing  with  delight  we  feel 

ith  perfect  ease  out  Taller  Steele  : 
You've  writ  the  best  thiags  in  the  ffbrM,  and  sure 
Your  taite  tnrpasses  far  ttN  Qmntntseur : 
A  Jl^.mhlcr  too  you've  been,  nnd  like  the  Bec^ 
Oatber'd  sweet  spoU»  from  ev'ry  liow'r  and  tree. 
At  W  yoii  torn  J<Mlnp»  n4  ^ 
TooMt  —  •**  


That  charming  flaint  whose  animating  ray 
Would  tempt  <nm  XMehis  to  toer  astray ; 

A^rain  your  wings  to  burn  you  M-'cm  t'  aspirej 
You  are  no  child,  and  do  not  dread  the  fire. 
But,  ah !  bi«Mt  the  &ble^  (htil  end. 
And  e*re  too  late  take  caution  from  a  ftisadt 
Come  hither  with  your  fcani"?  and  try 
A  flight  together  in  our  mtdiiie  sky  ; 
T  hat  region  has  its  staqi;  tho'  not  so  Ifttglft, 
They  tbtd  ft  niMer  and  ft  iftfer  " 


ANSWER. 

Yoo'vt  drefsM  me  out  in  borrow'd  raps  .mH  f.i*'»-' 
Oi  RemUers,  Guardians,  Tatlen,  and  Spectaton  j 
Yoo*»«  givTO  me  wings  to  #y  fnm  pole  to  pole, 

"  With  thoughts  bf^yotid  tln^  i  raehe«  of  ray  soul." 
To  claims  like  these  I've  not  the  least  preleaoe, 
Retftoie  tiiem  aU,  and  grant  me  Common  Sense  K 


TBI 

PROORSSS  Otf  LIBBRTT, 

Wrilten  in  the  Year  1790. 

What  progress  does  liberty  make  ev'ry  week ! 
How  quick  from  Versailles  has  sht  neach'd  M»rt»« 
nique ! 

And  so  soon  will  her  po-^^r  all  tlio  Indies  subdsC^ 
We  shall  see  her  domintuti  extend  \a  Pera 
For  DOW  to  her  standard  so  great  the  leftxt  is, 
Her  conquests  Ae^  tpceadiftf  oiiichqtidier  tti* 

At  the  nte  she  goes  00,  she  ^  toon  be  poMt 
Of  ftU  hearU  thtl  too  leng  hftift  beta  tism  iu  t^e 

West  [ocw-t 
Then  eastward  she'll  bend — 'tis  but  crossing  tbi 
And  she'll  put  the  potssardes  of  Morocco  in  moitioa, 
Now,  turning  Ala^irr?,  nnd  the  kingdoms  piratical, 
Into  popular  boroughs  and  states  dcmocratical  i 
In  Eg3^  ft  new  eonsdlutaon  end  lews 
Shall  end  the  contention  of  bf  7^  and  bashaws. 
But  bow  shall  she  pass  by  the  strict  Dardaodk  \ 
Hoitr  teech  meh  invelerato  deves  to  rdiel } 
How  impress  on  the  children  of  predestm;iti  tn 
Those  maxims  wbjch  tend  to  such  strange  reioctni- 
That  tyranny  turn  to  a  free  common*  weal,  CtNt' 
To  ilaU-ginereftux,  ftod  ft  hocei'de'tille  ? 
How  make  the  vizier  such  a  poor  renegade. 
As  to  cliangc  his  tiiree  taiU  for  a  christian  cockade? 
Should  Constantinople  embrace  the  idea. 
Sure  nothing  will  easier  yield  than  Crimea; 
For  we  know  that  the  mighty  Tartarian  cham, 
Subraittedto  Bntrn,  at  meeti  as  e  Iambi 
Content  to  resign  on  the  very  first  notice. 
Bag  and  baggage  he  sail'd  o'er  the  Palus  Mbo^** 
From  the  Crim*,  the  divinity  lands  ttOenkw*» 
Tlien  hey  I  for  her  favourite  veto  at  Cracow  ! 
If  she  meet,  in  her  road,  hyperborean  Kale, 
She  may  chance  to  per&u^e  that  sublime  aotocitt^ 
'Ere  tlift  <|nH»  tbit  vwn  world,  to  adopt  her  opiaistH 

AndpniMt  her  to  ftU  ber  tfttentive  doariaioo>> 
Anote  pcriodkftl  paper,  which  St  ^ 
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TRA'NSLATION  OF  BOILEAU. 


Mow  in  hi^e  ofer  0»tide».  and  Denmtrk  tlie 
vasikrs, 

Tb  Me  k»«  ber  pn|Nb  mn  meting  in  Flanders. 

Fdoi  th^tsre  to  Trreal  Britain  she  trivf-l?  n  ith  ypecd, 
And, petidid  oa  the  piMar  in  famed  Runnymead, 
8te  mrreji  tbe  wbole  wimii,  and  ftndi  ft  hi  am 
Of  BO  poir*r  ujwm  r.irth,  but  of  justice  an»<  hw; 
W-s  fK.  wiDngs  to  redreM,  aod  oo  rights  torestore; 
loe  OAS  ail  Abe  cao  wiab^  and  dia  aikifv  no  ttOia; 


wis'  iMTio  ito  A  iftmoi  Mma: 


Mtet  K  PBCOMM  III  fM  MVBIA 

irriltaiiatl»Y««r  im 

To  die  *br  one's  country,  I  grant  h  deeoMlixf, 
Tu  e!,tibhtb  the  fights  of  mankind  or  rmwte  'etA< 
I  firrt  must  be  sure  of  my  facts  etc  I  fttM  Ma 
That  the  tate  of  the  hte^ing  Parisiam  is  daHoe. 
Mortaea  villi  poor  Agag  agree  that  'tis 
Asd  for  Freochtn  n  I  find  'tis  an  epithet  fitter. 
Hare  thej  dical  Uiie  the  heroes  of  Borne  or  of 
Ciaaoe? 

They  suffer  their  fate  from  another's  rnprice. 
Aad  vheo  not  ia  the  humour  to  die,  tiiey  are  mar- 
tyr'd  ;  [and  quazfler*d. 

to,  vkhoat  their  consent,  they  are  hang'd,  drawn, 
At  a  tax  it  is  fre<juentiy  le\  itil ;  but  no  man 
Hss  (Bade  a  free  gift  of  tiis  life  like  a  Humatt. 

aealoaa  eoopaftriato  liava  wmA  fham  Hit 
labour: 

MB  is  so  busy  in  hanging  his  neigbboiu^^^ 
takers. 

By  performing  the  funeral  rites  of  the  bakeis. 
To  die,  ia  fine  language,  is  mMe  aod  tpedoos. 
But  who  dies  like  a  Pautus  >,  a  Curtius  or  Decius, 
Devoted  for  E'  liu  >  r  r  th<  Thebon-  MenSDCius^  } 
Let  OK  see  auch  «:xaui|jlt»  of  virtue,  before  I 
Aekaaaladfe  His  dulce  pro  patria  mori. 
But  lest  you  «.hould  thmk  that  [  tnlk  UkeaUfjr, 
Of  Imj  and  Tacitus  read  the  hkOory : 
bMM  Ihe  talM  wbich  thay  tali  for  their  gloiy, 
A^j«a*B  fiirf  that  of  France  a  ^mta  diffiarani  ttory* 


TO  A  FRIEND, 
WBO  WAS  A  ORBirr  imOHOUESL, 


i  THt  IBAKIB  AM  A  VaOm 

TAKE  CAaa  OP  aia  cows* 

Old  Ovid  telN  (iu  I  aitJ  youbaow) 
A  tak  of  Jnprter  ami  Junu : 
8be,  )ealou»  hussy,  thought  her  COM 
Were  fua)  to  his  marriage  vows ; 

<waIlo*ifi^  ev'ry  jrossip's  lies,  . 
B -set  turn  with  the  strangest  spies : 
' 'ii  Arpa  with  his  hundred  eyes. 
Vs'i'.h  two  he  slept,  an  !  writch'd  witllfiMVj 
The  rascal  ogled  with  a  score.— 


flMOHTO 


Prxll^m  Paolatn.  Hor. 
*  Meogcitts    edilo  oracnki  largitus  est  patria 


Well,  but  to  leave  the  ancient  ilgfyb 
How  is  it  in  tlia  caM  befoM  ye? 

Vour  rooted  passion  for  your  cows. 
Disturbs  the  quirt  of  your  spouse  : 
Thi<  youth,  I  prophesy,  sbe'U  had 
A  faithful  Argus  to  her  Hiiad) 
Whose  vijiilanco  and  care  supplies 
I  be  want  of  number  ia  bin  e^m*  ' 
While  you,  m  practaed  to  tnnr^yv' 
Thro'  Storer's  >  glas',  '1'  rn  l?:v  way, 
^hfli  there  hnd  out  a  proper  station. 
To  form  a  qpleodid  fionstetlatibo ; 
When  you  and  Joe,  your  wife  and  COW, 
Shall  leave  your  dairy  here  below. 


AWSLES  TRAHSLATlOMOFBOlLBAVi 

mar*  1.  u  01. 
Amm  td  tu  mmaanm  ammm  w  imdci. 

IF/iMte  tuiibf  Fear  1801  s. 

I 

Tbus  of  Pyrrhus,  inquired  his  old  tutor  and  friend: 
ThMB  aiapbiniip  wtfliiin,  and  drifi^  t»  aimt  aad  > 


To  the  sWe;  for  I've  ofl'  been  Invited  to  comn, 
And  with  glory  to  conquer  all-oooqneriiig  Kome. 


TlfTOR. 


I  agree  that  great  glory  from  thence  would  ensoe^ 

And  tis  worthy  alone  Alexander  or  you. 

After  Mdk  an  eiploife,  tboHPt  no  mpn  to  ba  dOM^— 


TVTOa* 

AnyoMiie?  Pra*  Don't  you  MeQyiioaMkio  near* 


ha^mam}  Pra.  Qiwnatba^aad  loGoxdwgnl 


Now  I  see,  you*re  resolvisd  to  be  master  of  all, 
The  near  and  the  disUnt,  the  great  and  the  smill  | 

And  I  p]fi:Mlx'  iT^rfC'ivc  yon  will  not  Ik*  at  r^l, 
TiU  youVe  tried  all  the  Cast,  whcu  you've  con^er'd 
.  the  West. 

So  E«ypl  is  vou^i.    Your  nmbition  then  raneres, 
And  bears  you  away  to  the  Tigris  aad  Ganges, 
But  when  crowo*d  with  iiiflCOM  and  with  glory  yon 

tire  us, 

What's  left  to  ba  done^  wbon  retam'd  to  Epinn  ? 

Why  to  feast  on  good  cheer,  nnrJ  f:o'>d  liquor  to  quaff: 
And,  forgetting  our  labours,  to  sit  down  and  laugh. 

TUTOR. 

Then  why  should  we  travel  to  Egypt  anrl  Rome  ? 
Vim  forbids  us  to  laugh  without  stirring  ~ 


•  Hm  witbor  «M  ihn  in  bit  85th  yeii. 
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EPIGRAMS. 


ID  dNEREU  AUT  >T  ^NES  CREDIS  CURARE 
SEPULTOS. 

^  VlKO. 

Thoi  Flavia  exciaim'd,  when  beholding  the  coffin, 
Whieh  ber  dMr  lowing  spouse  to  the  abbey  went  off  in; 

**  And  why  mip>it  not  1,  like  the  Bi-^immv  damet, 
iMg  to  his  dear  armi,  through  the  midst  of  the 


Here,  Jenny,  go  send  for  a  load  of  dry  fa?r-nt<; ;  

But  bold  1-^Tbey  may  say  these  are  whim&ie»  or 
maggots. 

Would  it  give  his  dear  manrs  thv  imn.\}c^t  concern  ? 
WoiiM  his  ashes  be  much  disoompooed  in  their  um } 
U I  say  with  St.  fnA  •  Better  mtny  thn  bom.' 


•     0N-liBBTIfiO  AT  MR.  OABRICK'S 
AH  Aimoa  vsanr  mawily  dresssd  in  an  old 

vrrvrr  -^v;* istcoat,  OS  which       SAS  SKWU>  EM- 

SROlDfcRY  OP  A  l.AiEK  DA  I  K. 

Yn^.vf.  waistcoats,  in  three  distant  ages  born. 
The  bard  with  fiaided  lostie  <Bd  adorn. 
The  flnt  in  velvefa  figured  pride  surpast ; 
The  next  in  broidery :  10  both  the  last. 
His  purse  and  taocy  could  no  further  go, 
lb  nakie  a  ibM  be  joiiM  tb«  fbniMr  t«o» 


QUIN'S  DEATH. 

TiiY  death  sliail  provide  us  n  trencral  trent, 
At  this  critical  epoch  all  creatures  sliall  eat. 
■]>>  thy  tomb  each  voracious  insect  shall,  haste, 
In  tiiinc  rntrnils  to  batten  :  hifurious  repast  ' 
May  the  worm  be  fuU-gorg  d  m  thy  lircr  and  heart ; 
Maytt  tboa  wffeit  the  grub  with  some  delicate  part : 
May  th*-'  P^  '"^       dine,  who  adonis  thee  with  verse, 
^nrf  drunk  be  the  panou  who  prays  by  thy  hene  >. 


IMITATION  OF  SHAKBSPEAR. 

TKint  is  a  honey-moon  in  worlu  of  taste. 

Which  gazed  on  for  a  while,  grows  full  and  spleodidj 

But  in  the  wane  is  wasting  to  obscurity, 

Sboni  of  its  beams  by  wanton  criticism. 

Or  boQilf  frding  tbimtsb  ntiety. 


ACTEON  NO  CDGKOUX 

lyi'Ba  cu  agreena 

The  tal«*  "f  Arteon, 
With  a  moral  so  much  misapplied  j 
As  bf  «to  who  suppose. 

They  may  class  him  with  those, 
^Ifko  have  err'd  in  the  cboicie  of  a  bride. 

But  Uiana  undrest, 

Wee  too  tanpting  a  Jest, 
Ito  b«  Ic^t  on  so  curious  a  wag  ; 

So  the  goddess  in  wrath  ^ 

Leip'dohtorthebnth, 
And  tnni4  ttao  radi  yoaKb  ton 

1  And  ftt  beitfae  gnader  wbo  Mi  on  thy  grave. 

Bath  Ouide. 

'  The  last  line  alludes  to  a  rtory  toM  of  n  clergy- 
man, who  disgraceil  himself  and  his  profession  by 
hard  drinking,  and  who  boasted,  that  at  a  supper 
after  1'honuou's  funeral,  he  left  Quin  drunk  tmder 
tbe       vbilil  In  «M  ablt  to  mlk  iMOw. 


THE  HISTORIAN  IN  LOVE:. 


on  THE    AUTHOIt  SKUCC  MIS  nATTIfTm  WrAPTNC  THB 
LIFE  OF  MR.  GIMON,  JUBT  AFISR  »UB  UAO  aS&M 

*MmnM  KAvr  mwDioATn  in  a  caakinr  pok 
DirranuD  nunm  wiAvna. 

Now  Charlotte  has  done  with  theNewdigate  ribbon. 
She  gives  all  her  leisure  to  luminous  Gibbon, 
Who  lameMa  how  in  Oxford  the  colleges  stunk 
Of  mild  ale,  and  the  pip««!  of  the  indolent  monk* 
ITien  soon  as  the  stripling;  grew  u{>  to  a  man, ' 
He  relates  the  reception  he  met  at  Lausanne. 
He  begins  with  the  learned  and  ends  witli  the  fisir» 
— He  saw,  and  be  iov&l — 'twas  an  object  so  rare» 
That  all  gifts  she  possest  Irath  of  nature  nod  nrt. 
And  ';'he  offer'd  her  lover  a  virtuous  heart.  f^CT, 
So  he  wtsb'd  to  go  back  to  the  mountains  to  thank 
Bat  he  henrd,     hit  nbience,  ihie*il  nanied  a 


occAnomn  ar  m  eomocv  or  m  FaBMcs 
WAin  m  torn  ni  tar  Tuut  179k 

In  times  of  old,  at  war's  imperious  call, 
England  hai  oR  *'  fobbed  Peter  to  pay  Paoi** 

Franre,  her  enormou-;  reck'ninc:  tn  defray, 
Peter  has  robb'd,  but  Paul  wiU  never  pay. 


OH  SBBtNO  A  D8CKNT-L0nKIN<:  VOUNC  WOMAH  COMB 
nOWM  A  tTAlRCASB  IN  CLBUBHTS-ltiM  t 

A  rABODY  or  JAMB  BHOBB*!  SFtBOl* 

dctlatSooDotbnhrti 


Yes!  man,  tljat  liwlr^-  libertine,  mayi 
In  ev'ry  comer  of  St.  Clement's-Inn. 
But  woman !  if  die  dnnber  in  die  daile 
The  vice-worn  staircase  of  some  lawyer's  deri^ 
A  writ  uf  emmr  bluts  her  spotless  name  j 
A  habeas  corpoB  erar  dMBM  her  r 


1  This  banker  was  Mons.  Neckar,  who  supplanted 
tiM  hiBiorao  ia  tho  lady's  a&eliaBi  danag  hit 
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TO  A  YOUNG  FRIEND, 

Who  complained  of  one  relation  who  gate  late 
breakfast-i  on  account  of  long  prayers, — ^and  of 
another  who  gave  bad  dinnert* 

Olii  ehostly  guides,  to  lleav'n  who  point  tbe  way, 
Enjum  this  golden  precept — Fast  and  pray. 
Horn  well,  O  pioua  yoath,  thy  days  .ire  pass'd, 
Wbo  pMjr  iHth  Siitctns  and  with  Parciu  fert. 


Li.Sfc-S  GIVEN  EXTEMPORE 

TO  BOCTOII  HOHseV,  nrvsiclAM  TO  CUSUBA 
HOSftTAL, 

Upon  bis  fxpre^sine:  8nrpri«*»  that  the  Scnbleriad 
H<is  uut  Uiure  knuwu  aod  talked  uH 

Di:  ar  tin  -*     f]'.<]  vl^'l  ''v-  r  hear  I  had 
So  piqi^  myi»«if  oa  tht-  ^cnbleriad, 
I     Th«t  ewy  pMMknKr  of  Chelsea, 

Til'-  It-nrniiip  and  th«'  wit  should  weUtMJ 
Eoough  tor  me  >1  onty  un«;  see, 
But  lei  thntone  be  doctor  Montey* 


THE  fOUjOWINO  FRENCH  LINES 

Being  put  into  Mr.  Cambridge's  han<l,  by  a  friend 

!  sf'TTK-'whal  too  partial  lo  this  species 
of  1  reiicU  wriling,  he  was  induced  to  translate 
then,  fir  the  lake  of  introducing  the  two  con- 
cludin?  linfs,  which  vspo'^c  the  false  wit,  and  give 
a  ju»t  ridicule  U>  the  idea  uf  dying  fur  luve. 

QoAin>  votts  Tcnez  dans  ces  vc  i  j:ors 
Voyez  Irs  mpux  que  vous  y  faites  : 
Vos  yeux  font  numrir  les  bergers, 
Et  votre  goater  le>  t  luvettes ; 

^Q'v  t  lnnf<»r;»  done  le  printems, 
Quand  i(  n  y  a  plus  d'uiseau  ni  d'amans. 

Each  *hfplicrd  falls  a  victim  to  your  eye,  ^ 
ThriU  d  by  your  note*  the  birds  for  envy  die; 
Henee^rth  in  deserts  must  you  sing  alone, 
When  all  the  lovi-rs  a!id  the  bards  are  gone. _ 
Yet  some  blind  bard  may  strike  the  social  string; 
And  a  de^f  nightingale  m  safety  nni^ 


OM  SSB11<0  a  TAPESTKY  CIIAIR-BOTTOM  BEAUTtFUi.LY 

woasao  ar  ■■■  oAVoma  voa  net.  Bouon* 

HnUen  in  the  Year  1793. 

Whii.b  Holroyd  may  boast  of  her  beautifal  bottofn^ 
1  think  of  what  numberleBS  ills  may  b<««pot  'em : 
'  ris  true  they're  intended  for  clean  petticoats; 
But  beware  of  tV  intrusion  of  bold  Skinculoftes ; 
Who  repardI<'>->  "f  rfurlotte'smost  elegant  stitcbet^ 
May  rudely  sit  duwn  without  linen  or  breeches: 
Would  yoa  know  from  what^tuaiier  the  misehief 
rnny  rome, 

When  the  butl'ry's  nnmask'd  then  beware  oC  the 
bomb. 


A  TRANSLATION 

or  TIB  POLtOWisr.  fpic.ram  IW  TBI  WtW 

C0U,SCT10!«. 

AOTKIAAt'OT. 
Kmt,  wi  wmuf,  ^r)»,  piXrmn  /aZ.  ifm(  tfttSj 

As  -  was  stepping  out  of  bed, 

A  hirkmg  mouse  he  spies  ; 
And  thus,  alarm'd  with  sudden  dread. 

Aloud  to  Tony  cries :  _ 
Tony  make  haste— the  tmp  pi«pa»e— 

I  ^c-  the  rascal  dodging. — 
Friend,  quoth  tbe  mouse,  you  nted  not  fear, 

I  come  hut  for  a  lodging  ; 
Nor  plant  that  dreadful  entjinc  theiei, 

To  catch  me  by  tbe  neck  fast ; 
For  surely  I  had  ne'er  come  here, 

tf  I  had  wanted  hiealihit 


VERSES 

AaWHWP  AT  VAMOVe  TIMM 

TO 


A  Nui  £  TO  THE  AUTHOR. 

At  chnrcVi,  f  r  nt  V,\nhv,  yoiT-  «ahbath  d'ye  spend. 
Your  mind  to  regale  or  your  morals  to  mend  ? 
If  tbe  former,  1  leave  you  the  detil  to  cheat; 
Jftha  latter,  1  beg  to  hav«  part  of  tlM  trnt. 

HIS  ANSWER. 

Wby  yoor  lordship  is  now  <n  impatient  to  search, 
If  I'm  passing  my  hours  with  the  sta\e  or  the 
church, 

I  was  puzzled — but  now  T  perceive,  on  the  whole, 
8d  yoo  get  bat  ny  news,  you  don't  core  for  my  souL 


fU  a  CAMBRllME,  ESQ* 

BY  HEKRY  BERKLEY,  ESQ. 

Writien  about  the  Year  1739. 

qpue 


Gallo? 
Virg. 


Tho'  nil  the  silly  world,  my  friend,^ 
ihy  manners,  and  thy  life 
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V£RS£S  ADDRESSED  TO  MR.  CAMBRIDGE. 


lliou'rt  bonest,         ana  siocera  | 
Tb4mi^nta{w  in  pmm%  ihilttkm 

In  Terse  thou'rt  clean  another  man  : 

Generous  in  a!t  things  mim,  ttod  frve, 

A  very  jew  in  poetry. 

I  -r      1  out  Shylock  (with  a  store 

That  ttiakej  ail  other  plenty  poor, 

A  touch  like  Midas  that  retines 

All  suhjwif  ilnuflitto  r  I :  tio^) 

Would  not  unrecoippcnsed  bt^stow 
Tbots  ricbies  which  so  freely  flow, 

ftattifr  than  poorly  <»Q4«aceiKi 

T*  accept  vile  usance  from  a  friend, 
Wluch  ha,  I'm  waf9^  nutt  toil  to  ^tt, 

Ask  vene  of  him  who  knows  to  sinsr. 
His  well-tun'd  lyre  hid  D^vies  bring 
And  boldly  strike  the  docile  string  ; 
Drawn  by  the  pow'r  of  that  Sweet  «oaod 
The  list'ning  herds  shall  eaze  amnud  j 
Wbilrt  from  the  deep  aod  oozy  bed 
SbImbb  Man  her  awAU  baad^  r 
And,  as  his  notes  harmoiii  us  l^ide, 
ForgetH  to  roll  ber  ample  tide. 
AH,  Cambridfe !  imiy  th«  ohatt'riog  pia 
With  Philomela's  music  vie. 
Then  shall  be  heard  iny  Clio's  tongne, 
WTiere  yon  and  Davies  deign  a  JK)ug. 

MiiM^»  hot  a  la^e  and  taUen  Mnfe» 
A  Flemish  frow  in  wooden  shoe<;, 
Scarce  ooce  a  lustre  smit^,  aod  thea 
Mott  people  think  ihe  does  bat  gno. 
However  whf-n  she's  in  tlie  vein 
I  thank  my  Ktars,  and  esiie  iny  brain ; 
Bat  if  she  fitnni,  #hy  ftffewdl  she 
With  all  her  medley  trnrrpery. 
With  all  her  fustian,  forced  conceit, 
And  limping  rhimes,  and  would-be  wit; 
I'm  carele&s  when,  or  how  nhe-  yons. 
Content  with  im'!  and  humble  prosa* 
Yet  ♦♦♦♦♦*  ii  iiiid  Jove  to  day  % 
Deoead  in  tortle  and  tokay. 
To  morrow  o'er  a  chop  at  Dolly'* 
CaiU  gluttony  the  worst  of  iaUias  j 
Bo  yoO|  with  dainties  clbyed  at  home. 
For  chanire  to  me  full  wisely  come  ; 
IVIy  homely  board  shaU  set  you  rigJit, 
Shall  "whet  yoor  blunted  appetite. 
Restore  your  judgment  to  its  tooa, 
And  taach  you  how  to  prise  yoor  cwii. 

>  A  friend  of  the  author  and  of  Mr.  Canbridga, 
who  was  a  very  elegant  poet 

^  Immemor  berbarom  quos  est  mi  rata  juveoca, 
Efc  mutata  snoa  laqoienuit  fliimina  evwu. 

3  Laiido  maner.ff^m.    Si  cc^errs  qoalit 
Peooaa  reai^o  au»  dedit  et  mei  , 
Viitute  «ie  invoivo  prabamque. 

Lib.  5.  Hot.  Od.  29 

<  Jopiler  «fc  telo  imamdtH  pMaua  inbH. 

Viif.  Ec  7. 

a 


V  E  BSEB 
LEFT  OS  A  PEDBR'AL  ■ 

■ 

MtwMAtu  A  mom  or  blmi  in  ms.  tMmmtti  ' 
AaooiiM.  1160  1. 


Yi  ^een  hair'd  nymphg,  whom  Pan  aPows  «, 
To  guard  from  barm  these  favour'd  boocbl; 
Yeblue-eyadNaladaaf4hastwaiii,  , 
That  soothe  the  warm  poetic  <lream  ; 
Ye  elves  and  sprigbu,  that,  throagiag  roond, 
Whan  midnight  daricew  all  the  gnraod, 
In  antic  measures  uneoatroPd, 
Vour  fairy  sporU  and  revels  hold. 
And  Qp  and  down  where'er  ye  pass. 
With  many  a  ringlet  print  the  glut; 
If  e'er  the  bflrd  bmth  haii'd  your  power 
At  morn's  grey  dawn  or  evening  hoori 
If  e'er  by  roooo4i|ht  on  the  ptab, 
YoTir  r.irs  have  nti^t  th'  t^nraptmvd'Mfa^ 
From  every  tiow'ret's  velvet  head^ 
From  mvtMMl  Thawei^  oosjr  had. 
From  thrsp  m  i .  i,qs^  where  prisooMdMp^ 
Coooeal'd  from  human  ^fes  ye  sleep ; 
"  tbaea  yoor  haiinii  be  worth  yoor  care, 
Awake,  arise,  and  hdrtty  prayer  I 
O  banish  firom  this  peaceful  phin, 

The  peijur'd  nymph,  the  faitble&t  swato; 

The  stubborn  heart,  that  toonia  to  bo», 

And  harsh  rejects  the  honest  vow ; 

The  fop,  who  wounds  the  vtigin's  ear. 

With  aught  that  aeiiM  woald  btoih  to  hm, 

Or  false  to  honour,  mean  and  vain. 

Defames  the  worth  be  cannot  stain : 

The  light  eoquet,  with  variotu;  art. 

Who  casts  her  net  for  every  hcait, 

Aiid,  smiling,  flatters  tn  the  chase, 

Alike  the  worthy  and  the  base  : 

The  dame,  who,  proud  of  viitmni  piaiM^ 

Is  happy  if  a  sister  strays. 

And  consc  ioui  of  unsullied  fame. 

Delighted  spreads  the  tale  of  Aame^ 
But  fnr,  O  h-(n  <^h'd  far  be  they, 

Who  hear,  uDfooved,  the  orphan^  «qr# 
Who  see,  ©or  wish  to  wipe  away, 
The  r Mr  that  swells  ^e  widowli 4|e. 

The  unloving  man,  wb<Ke  narnjw  nuod 

Diadains  to  feel  for  human  k.od, 

At  other's  Wirt,  whose  cheek  ne'er  glovib 

Whose  breast  ne'er  throbs  with  other's  wm, 

Whoae  hoarded  sum  of  private  joys  .  .  *  • 

His  private  «are  alona  deitroya  ..  . 

Ye  fairies,  cast  your  qiells  arotind, 

Aod  guard  from  wch  this  balJow'd  ground  i 

But  nalaooe  alL  who  tigh  vith  truth, 
£aeh  ooMM  SMM  wd  fiSthlU  ywtkt 

1  Mr.  Cambride^  nf>rer  leafMiwhoMf'Oli^ 
thor  of  these  elegant  verset. 

'11m  flnt  Una  is  honowed  from  an  Ode  by  Hib 
MMqil^piiUnlM^  hi  Miley's  collection. 

Note  1^  the  aotlMr. 
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Wbom  mutnal  love  alone  hath  join'd, 

(Sweet  union  of  the  willing  mind  !) 

Heart<t  paired  above,  not  meanly  wM, 

Lav-I  Iceosed  prostitutes  for  gold . 

And  veJcome  thrice,  and  thrice  again. 

The  dwaen  few,  the  worthy  train, 

Whoae  steady  feet,  untaught  to  stray, 

Still  tread  where  virtue  punits  the  way  ; 

Wkose  souls  no  tbonglit,  «hoie  bandi  hmft  known 

Ko  d<'«l,    V  i  li  honour  might  not  own ; 

Who,  torn  with  pain,  or  stung  with  care, 

Id  other's  bliss  can  claim  tiidr  pMt, 
And  in  lifi-'s  briKhlest  hour  can  share 

Kacb  pang  that  wrings  another's  heart. 
Ye  fttwdiwi  fpirita,  when  tneh  ye  tae. 
Sweet  peace  ho  thf^irs,  anrl  welcome  froe  ; 
Uear  be  the  sky  from  clouds  or  sbow'rs  ! 
Green  be  the  tarf,  and  freib  die  IIow'a!  , 
And  that  the  youth,  whose  pious  care 
lays  on  your  shrine  this  honest  prayer. 
May  wHh  the  rest  admittanoe  fain. 
And  viiiit  oft  this  pleasant  scene  ; 
Let  all  who  luve  the  Muse  attend— 
Wbo  iovea  tbe  Muse  it  Virtue's  frieod. 

Such  then  alone  may  venture  here, 
Who,  free  from  guilt,  are  free  from  fear, 
Whi^e  wide  affccuom  cm  embrace 
The  whole  extent  of  human  race, 
Wh'^m  V  irtue  and  her  friends  approve, 
Vt  hom  Cambridge  and  tbe  Muses  lovb 

T.  & 


TROM 

GEORGE  BIRCn,   ESa  ' 

OH  atciiviyc  A  urmit  iitoii  m.  eaMitiMg  tw 
jAXVAtr  1192,  MAintio  vr  asotot  nvimu 

What  less  than  wit  could  be  expected 
From  what  a  Selwyn's  pen  directed  ? 
Whatever  comes  in  such  a  guise. 
Meets  Mirth  ou  tiptoe  in  our  eyes ;  ' 
And  Fancy  chuckles  at  the  thought. 
What  such  a  »gnature  has  brought  } 
Rut  say  what  needs  the  pen  of  two 
For  that,  one  pen  within  can  do  ? 
A  pen,  that  always  can,  at  pleasure. 
Command  our  laughter  without  measniei 
Laughter  ' — away  with  niggard  praise. 
That  can  delight— ^ten  thousand  ways  ; 
Such  wit  had  current  pass'd  alone, 
Thn'  %A^yn'%  fun  had  ne'er  been  knom^ 
AihI  must  for  ever  stand  the  test. 
When  each  bon  men  is  gone  to  rot 
What'*?  the  prest-r^'ativc  yo'i'll  say. 
That  will  ensure  it  fruui  decay  } 
*Tw  tierif  ag  aente  tbat  gaidei  tbe  vbolfl^ 

Temp<  i  ''{  bv  candour's  mitdcxmlratj 
Unfaihng  titles  to  engage. 
Applause  and  lofve  turn  every  afe ! 

1  Author  of  some  much  admired  Love  El^iea  i 
the  second  editioD  of  which  is  dedicated  to  Mr/ 
Oimbridge,  and  puUiafaed  1717. 
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THE 


LIFE  OF  MASON. 


BY  MR,  CHALMERS. 


1 HESE  Ifemoin  of  Mr«  Mtm  an  fiir  less  complele  tliui  couM  have  beeo  wiiM. 
He  ii  fiid  to  litve  left  his  poenu^  ood  loiiie  unpubluhcd  works,  for  the  benefit  of  a 
charitable  jasthulion ;  but  eleven  years  have  elapsed  since  his  death,  and  no  step  has 
hscn  lakm  to  foltill  his  ntentioD,  or  to  honour  his  memorj.  What  is  now  oftred^ 
has  been  edUeded  firom  various  sources^  and  it  is  hoped  without  fidUiig  mto  any  very 
iaiportant  errour. 

Willam  Mason  was  the  son  of  the  vicar  of  St.  Trinily  HaU.  m  the  East  Riding  of 
Totfcdure,  and  was  bom  hi  the  year  1795*  His  education,  previously  to  his  going  to 
the  onivcnity,  was  probably  superintended  by  his  lather,  whose  indulgence,  in  permit- 
ling  luin  to  follow  the  bent  of  his  youthful  mind  towards  poetiy  and  pamtuig^  he 
achoowkdges  m  an  Epislohtfy  Address,  written  in  1746.  He  went  to  Cannbridge  ui 
l74i-$,  and  was  entered  of  SL  John's  College,  where  his  tutor.  Dr.  Powell,  enoounged 
him  to  publish  his  execllent  Monody  to  the  Memory  of  Pope,  which  ap|)eared  u 
1747-  He  took  his  bachelor^s  degree  in  1745,  and  his  master^s  in  1749;  but  litUeebe 
hss  been  recorded  of  his  s^deniical  progress,  except  that  his  attachment  to  the 
Mums  continued  during  h»  residence  at  the  university,  of  which  he  took  leave  m  an 
.ode  compluuentaiy  to  his  college  and  his  tutor. 

In  1747«  by  means  of  Gray,  with  whom  he  bad  become  acquamUd,  and  who,  on 
teconl  of  iU-tnatmeot  had  left  Peterbouse  for  Pembroke  Hall,  he  was  noBuvled  to 
a  vacant  ftUomlup  in  the  latter  college,  but  owing  to  a  dispute  between  Ibe  fellows 
aad  their  master,  be  was  not  elected  tiU  1 7  ^9-  His  own  account  of  this  afbir  has 
lately  been  published.—"  I  have  had  the  honour  suioe  I  came  here  last  to  be  elected 
by  the  fellows  of  Pembroke  into  their  society ;  but  the  master,  who  has  the  power 
of  a  negative,  has  made  us«  of  it  on  this  occasion,  because  he  wUI  not  have  an  extra" 
nnu  when  they  have  tit  persons  in  their  own  college.  The  fellows  say,  they  have  a 
power  from  their  slututes  in  differ  enter  eligere  ex  utraque  academic,  and  are  going  to 
try  it  with  hisa  at  cooimou  law,  or  eke  get  tlie  km^  to  appoint  a  vbitor.   If  this  turns 
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308  UFE  OF  MASON. 

out  well  it  will  be  a  very  lucky  thing  for  nie,  and  iniicb  better  than  a  Plnft  \  wbicb  I 
came  bither  with  aii  uiteotioa  to  ui  for,  for  the^  are  r^^ckoued  the  best  iciiowsbips  ia 
the  university." 

His  iiUimacy  with  Gray  was  cordial  and  lasting.  Their  correspondence  shows  the 
high  respect  they  Iiad  for  each  other,  and  their  friendship  was  never  interrupted  by 
the  freedom  and  unfeigned  candour  with  which  they  criticised  each  other's  perfuriu- 
ances.  About  I  his  time,  Gray  describes  him  as  a  young  man  '*  of  much  fency,  hltle 
judgment,  and  a  £;ood  deal  of  modesty."  as  "  a  good  and  well-meaning  creature,  but 
in  simplicity,  a  child;  he  rtads  little  or  nothing,  writes  abundance,  and  that  with  a 
design  to  n  ake  a  fortune  by  it,"  which  docs  not,  however,  appear  to  have  been  the 
ease  ;  "  a  little  vain,  but  in  so  harmless  and  comical  a  way  that  it  does  not  oiTend  :  a 
little  ambitious,  but  withal  so  ignorant  of  the  world  and  its  ways,  that  tfiis  does  not  hurt 
him  in  one's  opinion  ;  so  sincere  and  undisguised,  that  no  mind  with  a  spark  of  (gene- 
rosity would  ever  think  of  hurling  him,  he  hes  so  o])en  to  injury;  but  so  indolent, 
that  if  he  cannot  overcome  this  habit,  all  his  good  qualities  will  signify  nothing  at  all.'* 
Some  of  these  characteristics  of  the  poetical  temperament  adhered  to  our  author 
throughout  life ;  others  were  ei&ced  by  a  closer  intimacy  with  the  world. 

He  appears  to  have  been  early  attached  to  what  he  considered  as  the  cause  of  free- 
dom. Of  this  he  gave  proof  in  a  poem  entitled  Isis,  which  was  )Mnted  in  1 748, 
directed  cMefiy  against  the  supposed  Jacobitism  df  Oicford.    Whatever  truth  might 

in  the  kcdisati6h,  it  had  the  happy  effect  of  p^dlducUg  The  triumph  kia^  bj' 
Mr.  Thomas  Warton,  which  Mason  had  the  candour  to  "tXiimr  Wm  h  istiperiot  poem. 
Thus  early  these  two  writers  attracted  notice  by  the  defence  of  their  riMpecfive  uni¥nw 
sities ;  but  their  generous  rivalshtp  did  not  end  In  mutiial  WfapM,  fotr  HOiicb  peilill|M^ 
Utt  dilKeiPdicc  of  poUtical  prfatdple  nury  m  some  measure  accoiiiit. 

Mason  was  now  reqtkested  to  cotepone  an  ode  for  the  mtliAilioil  of  the  Dolce  of 
Kewcwtle,  as  chanccUor  of  the  university  of  Cambridge  m  1749,  to  which  be  dtiA 
not  appeir  to  lutve  acceded  with  much  lov^  of  the  subject.  Gray  thou^t  his  pr<M 
ductioD  uncommonly  well  for  such  an  ottaMM^**  Imt  the  author  had  no  fiieatne  H 
Ae  'recoUcctkm,  and  omitted  it  in  his  worki. 

In  1752,  he  published  £16ida,  a  dramatic  poem,  bdiislnicted  Hn  the  inodel  of  ikh 
andeUti*  to  which  he  was  enthusiastically  attached,  aiid  htving  ootelforaned  the  opiiiioa 
tet  diamai  ffigbt  be  tiicce8>fi%  written  in  thb  way  ht  penirtedin  h  to  the  bst, 
contrai^  to  argument  and  experience.  In  the  present  ipstanee  he  attempted  the  plan 
itvllb  certain  limitations.  He  professed  that  his  intention  was  only  to  Mow  the  ad* 
^iedt  method  as  far  as  it  is  probable  a  Gieek  poet>  Mtn  h^  tdi^  wolrid  now  do» 
bider  to  adapt  himself  to  the  genius  of  our  times^  ibid  the  dilnaeter  of  onr'  tf^edy. 
flow  far  he  has  ckecuted  an  intentiony  c? Mently  nfgoM  by  a  series  of  coojectuf«a» 
wiUbtodlJf  Hbwadmitof  a  linestioQ.  All  critics  aie  agreed  that  EHHdh  h  AeHh«r 

1  TTie  Piatt  felfowshJps  at  St.  John'^  are  similar  to  what  lire  called  the  life-fellowsfcip«  in  some  U.h€r 
«»Ueges  at  CaruLri  lge,  and  are  not  on  the  CjunHation.    Their  origrinal  number  was  six,  whh  a  ttipeod  of 
20/.  per  annum  each,  besides  rootm  and  common*  at  tl,e  fellows'  table.    Thev  were  foundotl  by 
WiUian  Ptatt,  esq.,  an  opulent  cHiMa  «f  London.   See  GeuU  Mag.  voi.  Uvi,  p.  4^2,  ami  voi.  luu, 
ihwhiehMr.lttli)h*lfebese|ttgfthliitei«gireii.  C 
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adtpted  to  tfae  geoiiii  of  our  times,  nor  to  the  dniacter  of  oar  tragedy.  Hie  lettaai^ 
however«  whiob  he  imhlishefl,  are  retained  in  tUi  edilioiw  ud  may  yet  be  peruM  as 
kgcoiovi  apologies  for  his  judgment ;  and  whatever  the  decidan  may  be«  there  can 
be  little  difevenceof  Ofiinion  respecting  the  merit  of  Elfrida  as  a  poem.— In  1772,  Mr. 
Colman,  at  that  time  manager  of  Covent-garden  theatre,  made  sut  h  alterations  as 
were  supposed  necessary  to  its  appearance  on  the  stafje,  and  besidt's  llie  decoration  of 
splendid  scenery,  Dr.  Arne  contributed  some  rliarackrislic  music.  The  uullior,  liow- 
e?er,  \va5  so  iiiucii  ofl^ndcd  at  the  alterations,  as  lo  have  meditated  a  \erv  UDgry  ad- 
dre&i!.  to  Colman,  who,  on  liii  part,  Liiicalcocd  him  willi  the  introduction  oi  a  cliorus 
©f  Grecian  uaaherwomen  in  some  future  slajjc  entertainiuent.  iMr.  Mason  afterwanls, 
iu  1776  or  1779t  made  his  own  altr  rations  and  arrangements,  and  hud  ii  p^rtbnned  at 
the  same  theatre,  but  neither  aUeinpl  was  successful. 

His  father  died  in  I  753,  and  in  1 75  i  he  went  lulo  orders ;  and  through  tlie  inte- 
re^l  <jf  the  carl  of  Holderne&se,  wiiose  patronage  he  had  obtained,  he  was  preferred 
to  bt  oiie  of  the  Kin!»*s  Chaplains,  and  received  about  the  same  lime  the  livnig  of 
Aston.  The  repulutiuii  he  liad  acquired  by  the  odes  of  hiS  Llfrida,  eiKOuraged  him 
to  publish,  in  1 736,  four  compositions  of  that  das^  on  Memory,  Indcijeudency,  Melan- 
choly, ajid  ihe  1  ale  of  Tyranny,  which  were  not  received  witli  favour  or  kindness. 
Both  ridicule  and  len^itimate  criticism  seem  to  have  been  employed  on  this  occasion  t© 
expose  the  wanton  profu'^ion  e»t  ^lUlcritii^  epithets,  and  the  man)  iuslanccs  of  studied 
alhleration  scattered  over  these  odes.  Colman  and  Lloyd,  who  \\erc  now  bepinning^te 
look  for  satirical  prey,  published  two  excellent  parodies  on  one  ol  them,  and  on  one 
of  Gray's,  His  praise  of  Andrew  Marvcll,  and  attack  on  bbhop  Parker,  produced 
about  the  same  tunc  a  dull  letter  of  censure,  which  probably  pive  him  less  uneasiness 
than  the  cool  reception  of  his  odes  by  those  who  then  dispensed  the  iionours  of  literary 
fame.  On  the  death  of  Gibber,  he  was  proposed  to  succeed  him  as  poet  laureate 
but,  instead  of  an  offer  of  thb  place,  an  apology  was  made  to  him  by  lord  John 
Cavendisli,  that  "  being  in  orders,  he  was  thought,  merely  on  that  account,  less  eligi- 
ble for  the  office  than  a  layman."  The  notice  of  this  circumstance  in  his  life  of  W. 
Whiteliead,  is  followed  by  a  declaration  of  bis  indilTerence.  *'  A  reason  so  politely 
pot,  1  was  glad  to  hear  a^si^ed,  and  if  I  had  thought  it  a  weak  one,  they  who  know 
me,  will  readily  believe  that  I  am  the  last  man  in  the  world  who  would  have  attempted 
to  controvert  it."  The  probability,  indeed  is,  tliat  Mr.  Mason  would  not  have  thought 
himself  honoured  by  the  situation  if  compelled  to  fulfil  its  duties,  for  though  by  bit 
mediation  the  office  was  tendered  to  Gray,  it  was  *'  with  permission  to  hold  it'  as  a 
mere  sinecure," 

The  severity  exercised  on  his  odes,  deprived  him  of  no  fame  but  what  be  amply 
recovered  by  the  publication  of  Caractacus  ^  in  17.^9>  another  dramatic  poem  on  the 
plan  of  the  ancients,  and  possessing  all  tiie  beauties  and  defects  of  the  former,  with 
more  poetry  and  passion,  yet  with  touches  of  nature,  which,  although  sometimes 
spoiled  by  useless  eapletives,  are  hi  general  just*  natural,  and  affectuig.  Gray  bestows 

s  fa  s  oolB  00  Us  Ode  to  Mr.  Pitt,  «e  art  iaIbnMd  that  Camctacu  vw  read  in  nunratertpt  by  Uie 
Irte  mA  id  Qjalhaai,  wha  hoowMwd  it  "  rttb  aa  affpfoUticn  wiudt  the  >utlwr  was  proud  to  teeonl."  C 
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bi'sb  pi^  00  tiw  iteOM  of  tbii  drama,  partfenhlly  thai  begiooing  "  Hark !  Heard 
ye  not  yon  feoMep  dread  t  At."  Notwfth^aiidiBg  the  olfiMlteB  of  the  critics.  Oh 
wclacm  continued  to  be  ttnA  with  interest,  and  tlie  wAor  tpu  not  the  only  peraoa 
ivho  thought,  that  with  some  alterations,  under  the  iiMpedieu  of  n  connoiaaeur  im. 
sti^  effect,  it  might  become  an  acting  play.  Acemdingly  it  wa»  performed  on 
Covent  Garden  theatre  in  I77^>  and  received  with  considerable  appkose,  but  it  ob- 
tained no  permanent  rank  on  the  stage,  and  it  was  thought,  that  the  alterations  which 
made  it  more  dramatic,  made  it  less  poetical.  Some  years  after,  it  was  agaiu  brou;;lit 
into  public  notice,  by  a  tianslalion  into  Greek  from  the  pen  of  the  rev.  G.  H.  Glasse, 
who  proved  himself  by  tiiis  effort  one  of  tJie  first  am  iters  of  Greek  poetry  in  Eugiaud. 

In  1762,  Mason  published  three  FJcgies,  which  are  elegant,  lender,  und  correct  be- 
yond the  productions  of  any  of  his  contemporaries.  These,  with  all  his  former  pieces 
except  the  Isis  and  the  Installation  Ode,  were  collected  into  one  volume  and  published 
ill  1 764,  with  a  LeautituI  {ledicatory  Sonnet  to  iiis  patron  the  earl  of  Holdemes^ 
Why  he  omitted  Isis  from  this  collection  is  not  very  evident  ■  We  have,  indeed,  hb 
own  authority,  that  he  never  \v<uii(l  have  published  it  if  a  surreptitious  copy  bad  not 
found  its  way  to  the  press  ;  but  although  he  omitted  it  now,  he  reprinted  it  iu  the 
third  volume  of  his  poems,  published  in  179^>»  when  his  sentiments  on  poHtical 
topics  were  more  jict  fed iy  in  unison  with  those  held  at  Oxford.  Mr.  Mant,  in  his  life 
of  Mr.  T.  Warton,  informs  us  that  several  yeurs  after  he  had  written  tins  elegy,  he  was 
<omin£^  into  Oxford  on  horseback,  and  ;is  he  passed  over  Magdalen  Bri(i^c,  (it  was 
then  evening)  he  turned  to  his  friend,  and  expressed  hk  satisfaction,  that,  as  it  was 
getting  dusk,  they  shonid  enter  the  place  unnoticed.  His  friend  did  not  seem  aware 
of  the  advantage.  "WiidtT  rejoined  the  poet,  "  do  you  not  remember  my  IsisT* 
This  mny  be  reckoned  an  instance  of  the  "  harmkss  and  comical  vaoiijT  »hiiA  Gray 
atlribnted  to  him  when  at  college. 

But  a  more  singular  omission  occurs  in  this  volume,  in  the  Ode  to  a  Water  lHym^ku 
This  formerly  concluded  with  a  handsome  fiMnpUmfnt  to  knd  l-yttttltoii^  b#tii  aa  % 
poet,  and  as  a  speaker  io  the  acMle. 

Whether  to  iloom.bensalh  the  ilndf  gtawi^ 
Or  in  flie  OMad  vaflect  the  spartUqg  lay; 

Not  Tlagley't  Tartous  stream  diall  thine  — 
lllOttgh  Natur*,  and  hf*r  L\'ttclton  ordain 

That  there  the  Naiacl  band  should  grace 

With  every  watrj  dmin  the  piain ; 

That  then  ttie  frequent  rillt  iboold  roD, 

taA  health  la  eieij  floww^liipcMS^ 
TIraa  as  di^  aMMsr  poms  troBi  all  Us  sool 
The  gen*roaf  tide  of  warm  benefdSBea; 
Should  now  pltde  swe<^|y  platntWc  tbrou|^  tfufiit 
il)  nielling  uiurmurs  queriikrasly  slow  ; 

Soft  as  that  master's  love-lorn  tale. 

When  iMqr  Mils  IbMi  all  hii  «ee: 

flhoidd  aov  ftom  ilaspy  hsiihli  dMcead^ 
*  Deep  thuDd*nng  the  rongh  rocks  amonf^ 

Loud  as  the  praisp  applauding  sennte?  I<»nd, 

WhoB  Eiylaod's  caoie  imjpices  Mi*  f  knriiig  tongna* 
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.  ItoevaM  mom  i«iMmd,«id  a  fimnirite  dewriplMiivtt  lubilitiitodir— In  the  bum 
^peVfliiiiiiajeaj  preMfitcd'OuriHtiior  to  the  ctnonry  and  prabeml  of  Driffield*  m 
tte  atliednl  cliiiidi  of  Yoili,  together  witbdbe  preccDtoidiip  of  ^tmi  dmidi*  ruwal 
ity  the  promolioii  of  Dr.  Ncirtoii  to  the  biilui|Hie  of  Biktol. 

Muam  mm  ptMtSy  not  cnroUed  abmog  the  fiiends  of  liberty  wbeo  dnudiill 
tnole.  That  Ubdler  talM  ficqiieBC<>pportiimte  to  turn  bis  wMag^  nto  ridicuk^ 
but  pays  him,  perbtps  incooMWi&ly,  a  wdttomed  compUnieBi  oo  hk  oaticno  ooiw 

'  In  tba  mall  eoai|iui  of  017  cmlcii  pi|9 
Critiei  may  flpa  flmplogrmeBi  ifor  an  age : 
Without  my  blunclem  they  wer«  all  undone^ 
I  t««aty  M  where  Maion  can  M  one. 

Ag^unsi  the  author  of  these  unprovoked  attacks,  OUT  aolbor  betrayed  no  UDinediala 
resentiuent,  and  w  hen  be  s}>eaks  of  Cb^rchilt's  abuse  of  bis  friend  Wbitehcad*  disdaiflf. 

to  recollect  that  he  was  th(  ol)|t  tl  of  the  sanie  malignity. 

Hia  principal  residence  aboul  this  time  was  at  Astoo,  where  be  dnpkyed  Us  testo 
in  improving  the  grounds  ajul  scenery  near  his  parsonage-house,  and  was  yel  more  as- 
skluous  in  discharging  the  duties  ul  iiis  clerical  function*  In  Sept.  1765,  be  married 
Miss  Sherman,  daughter  of  William  Sherman,  esq.  of  Kingslou-upon  Hull,  a  very 
amiable  lady,  witii  whom  his  happiness  was  but  short  Throughout  the  greater  part 
of  their  connection,  he  had  little  interHiissioa  from  the  misery  of  watching  the  progress 
of  consumption,  which  terminated  her  life  in  1767»  at  Bristol,  whither  he  bad  been 
adviicd  to  remove  her  u)  hopes  of  recovery.  The  hues  he  wrote  on  tliis  occasion, 
need  no  reconuneudalion  to  a  feeling  heart,  nor  would  it  be  easy  to  discover  a  poem 
which  conveys  more  quick  sympathy  in  the  whole  range  of  elegiac  poetry. 

In  1772,  he  publii>hed  the  first  book  of  his  English  Ciaidtii,  a  work  in  which  Mr. 
Warton  says,  "  didactic  poetry  i.  br.iu2;ht  to  perfection,  by  the  happy  combination  of 
judicious  precepts,  with  the  most  tlcganl  oniauienls  of  language  and  imagery."  This 
opinion  is  cpiote*!  not  only  because  it  appears  to  be  just,  but  because  it  proves  that 
Mr.  Warton  entciiained  a  ver\  ln-U  opuiion  of  Mason  as  a  poet,  although  there  did 
not  exist  so  much  cordiality  of  Inendship  as  could  have  been  wished,  between  men  who 
were  certainly  among  tlic  ornaments  of  literature  in  their  day.— The  usual  objections 
to  didactic  |>oetry  are  undoubtedly  in  force  against  this  si)ecimen,  yet  the  English 
Garden  was  read  with  avidity  and  approbation.  Tiie  subject  was  more  lamiliar  and 
jnlerestiiig  than  those  of  former  poems  of  instruction,  and  it  afforded  him  more  fre- 
quent opportunities  to  inlroiiucc  rural  imagery,  and  those  des<  rij  iiuiis  which  give 
scope  to  a  poetical  imagination.  But  the  approbation  ot  Ins  Irieiuls  did  not  flatter 
bun  into  caielessoess  and  precipitation.  He  appears  to  have  been  one  of  Ihe  few 
authors  who  arc  desirous  to  retain  the  fame  they  have  aniuiied.  The  remainmg 
books  of  the  English  Garden  were  published  at  periods  sutiiciently  distant  to  admit 
all  the  niceties  of  polish  and  fiecpient  correction*  Book  II.  appeared  in  J 77 7* 
Book  III.  in  177^  and  Book  IV.  in  1782. 

During  some  of  these  intervals  he  executed  a  very  im[)ortaiit  task,  which  devolved 
M  bim  in  consequence  of  the  death  of  his  friend  Gray.  This  jusUy  celebrated  poet 
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^NNHM  fcfah  by  i  iki^  it  Affotf  ]ii  1T70,  tsd  iAir  lii  MbM^  to  TUMMulM^SM^  '^it 
seized  wftii  Ihe  gotff  III  Ki  ^hiiiMMftf  iMtidb  pt&wtA  iWMirty  ftM*  tflMh  llMiMftA 

to  Cambridge  to  psy  ^  httt  duties  of  fHedMi^,  bdl  «ii«ed  M  litelbr  finrtM 
iirhich  had  been  conducted  by  Dr.  firown,  tnasffet  of  'MttMdte  IM^  HIni  tMi  fe^ 
]k>inted  joiot-executor.   To  Mason,  Gray  left  the  s«m  6f  50(XL  witfc"  rit-Mi'Ma^ 

mantiscrip^ts,  fnnsical  inslrumenta,  fnedak,  &c.  and  Mason  undertook  to  wrilt  fm  life,  iUA 

to  publish  such  of  hh  manuscripts  as  might  appear  to  be  worthy  of  his  high  cbtnlcter 
iu  the  literary  world.  lu  his  biography,  he  choso  to  deviate  from  the  usual  jvBm,  hy 
adopting  one  which  seemed  to  present  more  advantages.  Objections  have  been  made 
to  it,  because  the  biographer  seldom  appears  either  as  the  narrator  or  ihe  critic,  but 
it  must  be  allowed  thut  the  whole  is  rendered  more  interesting,  and  that  the  attentioa 
of  the  reader  being  constantly  6xed  on  the  principal  character,  he  is  enabled  to  form 
a  more  impartial  opinion  than  if  he  had  perused  no  efidence  but  the  asjertions  of  the 
biographer.  The  plan  has  since  been  followed  in  the  cases  of  Johnson,  Cowper,  nt 
William  Jones,  Mrs.  Carter,  and  Dr.  Beattte,  and  where  hves  of  equal  importanee  to 
fiterary  curiosity  are  to  be  recorded,  which  catinot  l>e  often,  it  appears  to  be  not 
only  the  most  engaging  species  of  minute  biocraphy,  but  also  the  most  impartial. 

The  Mcmoh^  of  Gray  were  published  in  1775,  in  an  elegant  quarto  ^ohimc,  in- 
duding  an  edition  of  his  poems,  with  additions  and  a  series  of  his  correspondence, 
Wnstrathre  of  those  particular,  of  education,  genius,  opinion,  and  temper,  which,  insig- 
nificant as  they  may  often  appear,  arc  a!!  that  form  the  life  of  a  scholar.  In  CTtecnt- 
mg  this  tosk,  Mr.  Mason  has  been  accused  of  partiality,  but  his  partiality  appears  to 
bp  more  in  intention  than  effect.  Some  tilings  he  may  have  omitted,  and  others  arc 
certainly  thrown  into  shade;  but  hy  cxhiliiting  so  much  of  his  friend's  corre^pondetice 
he  has  laid  him  more  open  to  puhiic  inspection  than  couhl  have  been  done  by  any 
gprcics  of  narrative.  So  much  mav  be  knovvH  of  Grav  from  this  volume,  tliat  pro- 
balilv  very  little  is  concealed  which  was  necessary  to  be  told,  and  accordin^dv  «'c  find 
that  it  has  been  appealed  to  with  equal  confidence  by  Qra/a  enenueip  and  bj  bis 
admirers. 

In  i  779>  he  published  his  poUtical  creed  in  the  shape  of  an  animated  Ode  to  the  Naval 
Officers  of  Great  Britain,  written  immediately  af^er  the  trial  of  admiral  Keppel  m 
February  of  that  year.  Although  attached  to  ft  nitred  life,  he  became  tired  of  ims 
bea ranee  when  the  disappointments  of ,  toe  American  war  had  inched  the  Wfa^j^  part^ 
to  discover  the  more  distant  or  latent  sources  of  national  misfortiiQe»  and  to  propoaft 
remedies  by  which  Britain  should  be  always  pro^rous  and  always  Tjptorions.  He 
was  already  one  of  those  who  thought  the  decision  of  parliameot  on  the  Middlesex 
election  a  violation  of  the  rights  of  the  people,  and  when  the  counties  liegan,  in  1779,  t6 
tflSodste  for  parliamentary  reform,  he  took  an  active  part  in  assisting  their  detiberatioMy 
end  wrote  several  patriotic  manifestos,  wtiich  raised  bim  as  high  in  the  opinioai  of  ha  wwii 
party,  as  they  degraded  him  in  the  eyes  of  the  other.  He  is  even  said  to  have  ghcfi 
so  anicfa  olfenee  at  court  thai  he  found  it  convenient  to  leaign  his  chaptakiship.  ft 
appears,  however,  by  the  poeins  he  wrote  in  his  latter  days,  that  tlie  fever  of  refotm 
bad  abated,  and  that  his  cure,  which  was  begun  by  Mr.  Fox's  India  Bill,  was  tHec^ 
waids  coiivfetedJi>j  tbe  Ffendi>renilotm    Hii  ode  to  Mr.  Fltt»  piAfidMd  in  178^ 
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i^presjf s  the  sanniriine  hopes  he  entertained  of  ttic  virtues  and  talents  of  that  youo^ 
statesman.  Wheu  he  preparetl  tiiu  ode  for  a  new  edkioii  in  }79^t  he  altered  tbe  lart 
line  from 

B«  tluiM  tbe  Mima's  wreath;  be  tbou  Um  people's  friend. 

To  claim  ihy  soTcreigtf »  ioT«,  be  them  thy  ccmntry't  friend. 

ttwstio  of  this  altention  be  assigns  in  a  note,  **  a  person  (Mr.  Fox)  had  usurped 
the  MUBe  of  the  Friend  of  the  Feopk  dec. '  To  such  vkisiitudet  are  tbe  eager  auerton 
of  theoretic  liberty  exposed. 

•  Among  Mr.  M:i?on  's  accoraplidiments,  his  taste  for  ptiinting  was  perhaps  not  inferior 
to  thnt  he  displayed  for  poetry,  and  it  has  hecu  tlmn«:ht  that  bis  judgment  whs  more 
uuiforuily  correct  in  the  former  than  in  the  laUer.  Hi?  translation  of  Du  Fresuoy'f 
Art  of  Paintings,  which  appeared  iti  if  S3,  was  begun,  as  he  informs  us,  in  his  early  years, 
with  d  double  view  of  implanting  in  his  memory  the  princ![ilcs  nf  a  favourite  art,  and 
of  acquiring  a  habit  of  versification,  for  which  purpose  the  close  and  condensed  style 
of  tbe  original  seemed  peculiarlv  calculated,  especially  when  considered  as  a  sort  of 
school  exercise.  The  task,  however,  proved  so  difficult,  that  it  was  long  laid  aside  for 
original  composition,  and  his  translation  would  have  never  been  made  public,  if  sir 
Joshua  Reynolds  had  nut  requested  a  sight  of  it,  and  offered  to  illusti  ate  it  by  a  -enef 
of  notes.  This  induced  him  to  revise  the  whole  with  <;nch  scrupulous  care  that  it 
may  be  considered,  in  a  great  measure,  as  the  prodnclion  of  his  mature  tale!it««,  and 
wIj( tiler  perused  as  an  oritjinal  or  a  translation  is  rertainly  not  inferior  to  ins  most 
favdurite  works.  In  tiie  poetical  address,  however,  to  sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  he  has  not 
been  thouglil  so  happy,  and  some  inaccuracies  of  rhyme  may  be  objected  to  a  trausla- 
tioo  which  is  generally  elegant  and  faithful.  How  much  its  value  was  enhanced  to 
the  artist  and  to  the  Gomioisseiir  by  tbe  anootAtioiis  of  sir  Joshua  Ee^oolds*  is  lop 
obvious  to  be  noticed. 

His  lastsqiarate  publication  of  the  poetical  kind  was  a  Secular  Ode  in  commemora- 
tion of  the  glorious  revolution,  1688,  and  appeared  when  men  of  all  parties  joined  in 
£eital  acetings  to  celebrate  the  restoration  and  establishment  of  English  liberty.  In 
the  same  year  he  condescended  to  be  the  biographer  and  editor  of  tbe  poems  of  bis 
MmA  William  Wbilehead,  esq.  Of  his  life  of  Whitehead,  some  notice  bus  been 
already  taken.  Neither  bis  subject  nor  bis  materials  could  funiish  such  memoirs  as  he 
ins  gi?et  of  Gray ;  but  it  is  iDteresling,  in  an  inferior  degree,  and  would  not  have  de* 
tncted  nracb  kom  bis  fiime  as  a  biograpber,  had  be  suppresed  his  s])lenetic  notice  of 
Dr.  Jthnaoo,  and  ahowo  that  he  had  preserved  that  simplicity  of  character  and  those 
generous  feelings  Vffaach  Gray  onrc  attributed  to  bim.  He  appears  to  have  beaa 
a^oattyniitaheD  m  a  pamphlet  which  be  published  about  this  tinM,  animadverting  on 
Hie  govanmit  «Cthe  York  Lunatic  Asylum ;  but  the  mistake  was  rather  of  the  bead 
thu  the  heart,  for  he  was  a  cordial  and  libeial  supporter  of  that  institution,  and  wai 
%etiayed  nlo  a  degree  of  intemperance  of  remark  by  eaceis  of  zeal  for  its  prosperity. 
Of  his  geneial  hvmanily,  w  what  he  hat  termed  "  moial  patriotism,"  be  afibrded 
during  thii  year  ao  eloquent  proof  m  t  discoune  delirered  m  York  Cathedral  on  the 
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mAitdt  of theAftkan  ibw  tnde.  He  ftasone  <f thefint  win  «oiilrilNitiili9  ti|Miiai 
tiieulkiiye£tlwtti»de»«iKl  tokivigonto  thoie  l«■lOll■lnBcei^whidl  htfc^i  tagl^ 
been  Imid  with  effect  ^  ,  ^ 

Id  1795  he  poblnbed  i  jndidMNii^  oonprebeMife  tnd  d^gent  umj,  lilitoikBl  and 
critical*  on  Eogiidi  dmrch  Miinc*  This  work  enibnoca  to  aaany  subjecb  coBoeeted 
frith  Ihe  decofooi  admiBiitiatioaof  publie  wonhqH  ai  to.deieno  nradiBMHie  altcalioB 
than  has  yet-  been  beiloived  upon  it  His  anawer  to  Mr.  Thomas  Warlon'^s  ol^jeclioni 
to  nwlfkal  psalmody  is  not  the  least  valuable  pail»  and  the  spujtandhildHgcnfia  irind^ 
bediipbysonthissul^jactdocicdittolinnliolbasapoctaadadivi^  Hisbttwrladgft 
of  music  was  very  acouate,  and  he  issaid  to  havecom|Mised  a  ToOennip  a  bynu^awL 
other  iiiecm  for  the  chour  of  Yotfc.  The  impiovemcnt*  if  not  the  iavisilieB  «f- Ibe 
jiaoo  Ibrle  is  also  atbibuied  to  him  in  an  dabonite  article  on  that  sulgect  insfilsd  i» 
Dr.  GMg's  sapplemenl  to  the  Eocydopedia  Britauica. 

In  all  Ibe  editions  of  Ins  poems  hitherto  pnbUsbedi  Mr.  Mason  omilttd  somepieees 
hi  varions  rsasoiw;  bnt  about  the  year  179^  be  detemiioed  to  collect  the  whole  krtei 
no  addilianai  or  Ifaiid  vobune»  ialenpefasd  vilb  some  wUcfa  bad  nevsr  been  printed* 
Tbis  appeared  m  1797  hnmediately  after  bis  death.  The  eoUection  now  before  the 
fsadcv  eoBsirts  only  of  the  pieces  which  have  loqg  been  oonsidersd  m  oonunon  property* 

His  dsalb»attboii^  be  IuhI  ffsadied  bis  seventy  second  year*  was  not  the  ooasefuenee 
of  age*  His  bealtb  was  yet  move  robust  than  most  men  enjo^  at  thai  advanoedL 
period^nad  lus  focultim  had  undeigone  no  peracptible  alteralioB«  when  be  reosivod  a 
bnit  m  stepping  mto  a  carriage,  which*  prododnf  a  niorlifioUion*teiminalBd  his  life 
on  the  7tb  of  April  1797-  A  monomcnt  has  been  since  eieded  to  bis  memmy  hi 
Waslnrinslcr  Abbey  adjoiBl^g  to  that  of  Gray*  with  the  foOowiqg  mscrtplion. 

Opiinio  Viro 

GULIELMO  MASON.  A.  M. 

Poetac,  . 
Si  quis  alius 
Cnlt(^  essto,  pb. 
Sacrum* 

The  countess  Harcnurt  also  erected  an  ;iri)  to  his  memory  in  Ihe  fiower  ^-dnlen  at 
Kuneham,  with  an  inscrijilion  celebrating  ius  "  simple  manners,  piety,  and  steady 
friendship.**  A  yet  Ftiglicr  tribute  of  respec  t  lias  been  paid  by  his  friend  MnOtfAMNrne 
in  some  elegant  verses  wliich  are  prehxed  to  the  present  edition  of  his  poems.  The 
opinion  of  so  good  a  man  as  Mr.  Gisborne  is  entitled  to  confidence,  and  there  is  no 
reason  to  doubt  that  Mason  deserved  the  praise  he  has  given  him,  nor*  conaklering 
the  general  and  arknowte<lged  frailty  of  human  nature,  will  this  panegyric  eufier  by 
the  few  exceptions  wbicb  truth  and  justice  to  the  merits  of  othen^  Ini  fnBlfwp^Miriny 
may  offer. 

Mr.  Mason's  life  appears  to  have  been  principally  devoted  to  the  duties  of  bis 
profession,  occasionally  relieved  by  the  cultivation  of  the  fine  arts.  His  associates*  at 
least  in  the  ktler  part  of  bis  life*  wem  lew*    He  bad  the  misfbrtmie  to.iurviw  Iba 
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ptket  mniliei-,  whme  friebdihiplie  had  coltinted  in  bb  early  ymK%  and  he  nas  not 
ambilioiM  of  new  coaaedkMis.  brooght  on  bun  the  inputatkm  ol  that  ptide,  or 
distance  of  manner  which  it  ascribed  to  men  of  noaodal  habiti .  But  Mason's  heart 
fm  net  maeoewbie»  and  hb  fnendihipt  were  ioviobble*  The  dmplicitv,  however,  at- 
triboted  to  him  in  his  young  days  by  Gray,  and  the  patience  with  which  lofd  Orford 
■Ami  ns,  be  heard  bis  faults^  did  not  aecoinpany  bmi  tbroo^  life.  On  the  puUka* 
lion  of  Gray's  life,  he  was  feady  to  aUow,  that  **  twenty-five  years  bad  made  a  very 
caondenble  abatement  in  bb  general  philanthropy,"  and  by  phihiotbiopy  he  seems 
hcie  to  mean  n  diflidencc  of  opimon  on  matters  of  litemtore,  and  an  omrillingness  to 
ceasore  aehnowledged  merit  It  can  have  no  leferenco  to  philanthropy  in  the  more 
general  acceptation  of  the  word,  Ibr  he  was  to  the  last  Uberal,  bomane,  and  charitable. 
What  it  really  means,  indeed,  \to  find  in  the  work  just  alluded  to.  Tlie  contemptuous 
notice  of  Watertand,  Akenside,  and  Shenstooe,  which  he  did  not  suppress  in  Gray,  he 
employed  himself  with  more  harshness  whenever  he  could  'find  an  opportunity  to  at- 
tack the  writings  of  Dr.  Johnson.  The  opinion  this  great  critic  pronounced  on  Gray 
may  be  probably  quoted  as  the  provocation,  and  great  allowance  is  to  be  mddc  lur 
the  warmth  and  zeal  with  which  he  guards  the  memory  of  his  dej)arlcd  kiend.  But 
snrely  cue  of  liis  notes  on  Gray's  Letters  may  be  here  fairly  quoted  li^auist  him.  "  Had 
iMr.  Pope  disregarded  the  sarcasms  ot  thf  many  writers  Uiat  f  ndcavoured  to  eclipse 
his  poetical  fame,  as  murh  as  Mr.  Grav  afipi  ars  to  have  done,  the  world  would  not 
liare  lieeii  pos>ti>st;d  oi  a  Uuiu  iad  ;  but  it  would  have  been  impressed  with  a  uioreami- 
able  idea  of  its  author's  temper."  Nor  was  his  prostt  ulion  of  Murmy  for  takiug about 
fifty  hnes  from  his  works  of  Grav  into  an  edition  which  that  hooksellrr  published^ 
much  to  the  credit  of  Ids  liberality,  esjiecially  as  he  rerus<'d  to  drop  the  prosecution, 
when  requested  to  nauw  his  nwn  terms  of  ronipen^auoii.  Such  littlenesses  arc  to  be 
regretted  in  a  inau  who  \\  a5  the  liu  lui  ot  ^euius  and  literature,  whose  circumstances 
phiced  lum  far  above  want,  and  wlio^c  regular  discharge  of  the  duties  of  piety  and 
Iiumjiuty  bespoke  an  ambition  for  higher  enjovnients  than  fame  atul  u  eallh  can 
yield. — Of  his  re^ar^i  for  sirred  truth  and  the  res|>ect  due  to  it,  he  exhibited  a  proof 
in  a  letter  lord  Orford,  on  his  lordship  s  ehildish  epitaph  on  two  piping  bullfinches^ 
to  which  iie  received  an  answer  that  was  probaidy  not  very  satisfactory. 

\s  a  |K>et,  bis  name  !ias  been  so  frequently  coupled  with  that  of  Gray,  and  their 
Diifits  have  been  supposed  to  approach  so  nearly,  that  what  has  been  said  of  the  one 
will  in  some  decree  apply  to  the  other.  It  is  evident  that  they  studied  in  the  same 
school,  and  mutually  cultivated  those  opinions  which  aim  at  restornig  a  {uirer  f^ix^ries 
of  poetry  than  was  taught  in  the  school  of  their  predecessor  Pope.  Wlu  ther  we  con- 
sider iMason  as  a  Ivrie,  (Iramatic,  or  didactic  writ<T,  \vr  find  tlie  same  yrandetir  of 
outhne,  tlie  same  daring  and  inventive  ambition  \\  hicli  carru  s  otit  of  the  common 
track  of  versiticatioii  and  sentiment  into  t!ie  hi-her  rrgions  of  imagination.  His  at- 
tachment to  the  sister  art,  and  his  frequent  contemplation  of  the  more  striking  and 
sahlime  objects  of  nature,  inclined  him  to  the  descriptive  ;  and  his  landscapes  have  a 
warmth  and  colouring,  often  rich  and  harmonious,  but  (lerbaps  too  frequently  marked 
with  a  glare  of  manner  peculiar  to  the  artist.  His  compositions,  however,  even  on 
the  same  sulfiect,  hare  all  the  variety  of  a  fertile  invention.   Although  we  have  even* 
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log,  morning,  &c.  often  depicted,  tbey  are  to  be  distioguislied,  and  the  preference  «e 
are  inclined  to  pvt  is  regulated  by  the  feeling  which  the  varieties  of  uuturdi  itppcar* 
iDces  exciti  ill  dificieiit  minds,  and  in  the  same  mind  al  diilerent  times. 

Masou :»  correctness  is  almost  proverbial,  and  his  ambilion  uudoubtediv  vvai  to  be 
equally  correct  und  elegant;  yet  his  style  must  otlen  lead  the  reader  to  question  !ii5 
judgment,  and  to  wonder  lliat  he  could  not  see  uhat  every  one  else  saw.  Tiial  <i  man 
with  so  many  endowments  as  a  scholar,  a  critic,  and  an  adniirei  of  the  sinipiial)'  of 
the  ancient.-^,  should  have  fallen  so  frequently  into  a  slvlc  ornatiunted  with  a  finical 
profuseness,  would  Ije  sufiicienllv  remarkable,  if  his  decorations  had  readily  prewnled 
themselves;  but  when  we  see  him  so  frequently  pausing  £or  an  epithet  that  eocurobers 
mhak  it  caonot  iUustraLe,  when  we  ace  him  more  attentive  to  novelty  than  streogtli  of 
InM^^,  tad,  above  all,  taxing  bis  memory  to  pradnce  repeated  aUitentioiCi  ve  are 
isffctcl  to  condude,  that  judgment  is  not  always  consistent,  or  that  io  9omt  m»  it 
occasionally  tikli  indepcadent  of  true  taste.  With  these  exceptions,  boweWi  kf 
Mctd  of  tiM  vodeni  potte  in  this  collectioB  deserve  a  higher  rank  thtn  Umon,  n  i 
^jfric  mad  ditcriplive  poet^  nor  bai  be  |ivco  anj  finidiod  pitoe  to  tiK  vodd  tai 
trhicb  OMRBploi  of  eiodloDco  nay  aot  be  qaoled* 

It  ii  ao«r  nacessaiy  to  adfcrt  to  a  aeikt  of  poems  ubich  are  addad  lo  Ifr.Uatoo'f 
woibi  ia  the  piMint  oditioa*  Tbc  aotfaor  of  tbe  Horoie  Epvtla  wai  b»g  ctaocibii  | 
fko»  the  worid,  aad  for  rwaai  wbicb  aia  obfioat;  bat  it  hadqierit  cD0Btbtobe»  , 
cribed  lo  the  best  Umg  satirisliy  to  MaMO,  Waipoh^  Hajl^v  Cowper,  Aad^  ' 
otbeia.  It  appears,  bowmr,  to  be  aow  ionimHlty  gif«i  to  Mam*  If r«  Thmm 
Warton  was  of  opunon  that    it  might  haiitt  hcea  wriltea  by  Walpoloaad 
by  Masoo  *  Mr.  Malone,  ia  a  aola  oa  tbb  opinion,  which  ocean  ill  BotvdTa  IMt  of  ] 
Johnson,  says  *'  it  is  now  Anioara  that  the  Heroic  Epistle  was  wrktea  by  IfMOB*"  Kr*  | 
Mailt,  in  his  Life  of  Wart  on,  informs  us,  that  when  it  was  first  published,  Wsitoeai* 
cribed  it  to  AlaiMju,  uini  endeavoured  lo  confirm  his  opinion  by  internal  evKka* 
Mason  heard  of  this,  and  scut  to  him  a  letter  in  1777*  published  by  Mr.  Msnt,  la 
which  he  professes  to  expostulate  \\ilh  him  for  raising  a  report  merely  hum  criticd 
conjecture. — "  I  have  been  told  tliat  you  have  pronounced  me  very  frequently  w 
company  to  be  the  author  of  the  Heroic  Epistie  to  hir  VViiliam  Chamben,  ami  1  m 
told  loo  that  the  premier  hinrsL-if  ^nsj)t;cls  that  I  am  so,  upon  your  authority.  Siirolv, 
sir,  mere  internal  evidence  (and  you  can  possibly  have  no  other)  can  ne^er  be  sufriruiU 
to  ground  such  a  determination  upon,  when  you  consider  how  many  persons  in  t^i>^ 
rhyming  age  of  our's  are  |>08sessed  of  tliat  koack  of  Pope's  verstficatioo,  which  consti- 
totes  oae  part  of  the  merk  of  that  poem,  and  as  to  tlie  «it»  haawur,  or  satire  wbicii  it  m- 
%Km,  no  part  of  my  writings  could  ever  lead  you,  by  tlieir  aaidogy»  to  fiona  so  pereiup- 
lory  a  jodgment.   I  aeqait  you,  however,  in  this  procedure  of  caety,  even  the  iligbt- 
cit  degree  of  itt-oature :  and  believe  that  wlnt  you  have  said  wai  oidy  to  iti^ 
criticid  acaaiea.   I  ooly  astalaQO  it  thai  you  vmy  be  mots  cautious  of  speaking  of 
other  penoDs  in  like  manner,  who  amy  throw  fueh  aaonymoai  faaotliogs  of  m 
bmia  mto  the  wide  wofld.  To  eome  of  them  it  m%bt  proto  aa  miii^il  imry  ■ 
Ihoagh  th^  migbt  dcmrfo  the  fiowa  of  power  (m  the  author  ia  4|ittttkia  eaiuo^? 
does)  yet  I  am  penoMled  that  your  ^ood  oatufe  woald  be  hart  if  tbatfrava  ^ 
dthcr  mcveamd  or  fixed  by  your  ipm  dixit. 
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*'  To  my  more  on  this  trivial  subject,  would  betray  a  solicitude  on  my  part  veiy 
foic^i  ffon  my  praent  feelings  or  mdination.  My  easy  and  independent  circuiiH 
stances  mnke  such  a  suspicion  sit  mighty  easy  upon  loe ;  and  the  miDister,  nay  the 
whole  miuistry,  arc  free  to  think  what  they  please  of  a  man,  wfao  neither  aims  to  Uh 
licit,  nor  wishes  to  accept  any  favour  from  them." 

What  our  author  has  here  remarked  coooemiog  mteinal  evidence/ has  probably 
occurred  to  all  who  fixed  their  stispidoos  on  him.  From  the  works  published  onder 
bis  name*  no  person  could  for  a  moment 'suppose  hhn  to  be  a  man  of  humour,  or  in* 
clined  to  peraonai  and  political  satire.  He  might  even  have  asked  whether  it  was 
probable  that  a  man  whose  pen  had  been  uniformly  devoted  to  solemn  and  seriout 
poetiy,  and  who  had  never  brought  forward  the  shadow  of  a  claim  for  the  honours 
of  wit,  should  at  an  advanced  period  of  life  raddenly  edipae  his  contemporaries  and 
some  of  hia  predecessors,  by  exhibitiog  a  humour  which  he  bad  never  been  suspected 
to  poswsi^  nnd  a  qnrit  which  would  have  better  become  a  Fkul  ¥fbitehea4,  or  a 
Gndes  ChurchOl:  and  that  be  should  carry  this  humour  and  this  spirit  through  nt 
poems  of  DO  Inconsiderable  kng|b»  on  dissimilar  inbjects*  Yet  as  even  thisb  however 
rematlnblet  is  not  beyond  the  reach  of  genius,  it  was  surely  in  bis  power  to  hnag  the 
qacsdon  to  a  move  prompt  issue.  Bat  this  he  evades,  and  uses  every  argument  against 
Mr.  Warton'a  opinion  but  that  which  must  have  at  once  refuted  it,  the  ptam  and  flat 
denad  of  a  man  of  honour  and  pjinciple.' 

On  thu  account,  therefore,  the'^Herbic  Epistle,  and  the  other  pieces  published  under 
the  nameof  Macgregor,  are  now  adoed  to  Mr.  Mason's  works,  but  notwithoot  a  wnh  that 
they  could  have  beoi  attributed  to  some  writer  of  less  private  and  public  worth.  If  they 
be  bis»  they  will  add  to  his  literary  reputatkm,  by  placing  him  among  the  first  satirical 
poelsof  hb  day,  if  not  above  the  first;  but  whoever  contemplates  the  disafiectcd 
spirit  in  which  they  are  written  will  probably  be  of  opmion,  that  by  adoptmg  the 
floalmg  mvectives  and  prejudices  of  a  party  and  of  si  turbulent  period,  be  did  not . 
conmlt  the  contiitency  of  his  character,  or  the  dignity  of  hb  Muse. 
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£  L  ^  G  T 

TO  TAI 

MEMORY 

or  THI 

REV.   }yiLHAM  MA  SOX. 
ntoM  ro£MS  sAcnuo  ahd  moral  ; 

■Y 

TUOMA5  OISBORNE,  M.  A. 


MASON  is  dead!  From  A$toa*s airy  tow'r 
The  toleiun  waning  vibrates  down  the  vole. 
Fame  stood  obserrant  of  his  parting  hour ; 

Anfl  all  her  hundrH  tongues  proclaim  the  tale. 

**  Now  Imte,"  she  cries,  *'  (o  yon  funereal  scene : 
•  Pirpare,  ye  «QQs<if  PMty  f  theWrse; 

Koimij  the  dfarl  'tv.ird  in  cruwded  pomn  cnnvene, 
And  haaj  Wiih  triijuLTrv  pmisc  the  licnrs*". 

"  Looig  did  his  name  my  iabourmg  trumpet  fiil ; 
0*er  many  a  realm  the  pealiof  echoes  roll'd : 

And  kjof  and  loud  the  blast  that  y^t  -^linM  thrill, 
Etv  the  fiUl  triumphs  of  his  Muse  be  lulU. 

'*  Ope  then  each  fountain  of  poetic  grief; 

Fulfil  each  rite  by  Time's  sure  stamp  appmv'd  : 
Chide  mcd'cine*s  god,  whose  hand  withheld  relief; 

Chide  the  relentless  Fates,  by  song  umnov'd. 

**  Breathe  chilling  bljght  on  eecb  Farnaasian  glade ; 
Odl  from  their  wtbering  boarert  th*  Aooian 

quire ; 

In  sabto'  stole  array  the  tragic  maid ; 
UA  md  Ttelia  trai^tlle  inverted  lyrti 

Beckon  the  DrynH  fmm  fach  rifted  oak  ; 
From  mouutaiu  dells  be  Oreads  heard  to  sigh  ; 
fum  Ue  and  iticaa  the  Naiad  train  coavolce ; 
From  eetal  gronras  let  Nereid  plaints  fepljr. 

**  O'er  man  and  brute  the  cloud  of  woe  extend ; 

Let  sympathiziag  gods  for  Mason  grieve  : 
Bii  lyic^  ft  new-boni  star,  in  Heaven  suspend  ; 

Let  nwads  «f  aiphodel  his  riiade  receive." 

Heece,  Pagan  dr^m*  !  I  mourn  a  Christian  dead  : 
Avannt '  his  Christian  friend  a  Christian  weeps  : 

Hence,  fiabled  gods,  of  doubt  and  folly  bred ! 
Here  ('twas  his  loftiest  praise)  a  Christian  sleeps. 

Shall  the  pale  meteor,  whose  iUttsive  light  Teycs, 
Through  fogt  and  daifcneM  gfean'd  oq  <Matile 

Sarrive  the  reign  of  antiquated  niglit, 
To  claim  the  empire  of  m»^ndi!»n  skies  ? 

Hence,  Pagan  dreams !  Too  oil  poetic  youth 
In  GrMian  rabe  hath  alalk'd  on  Britiih  plains  ; 

With  hai'kTinv'fl  fii  ti'  iii  di  i  k'rl  the  soni^  of  truth. 

And  pranced  with  ireedom's  air  ui  classic  chains. 


O'er  Masorrs  grave  let  nobler  sorrows  flow ; 

O'er  Mason's  grave  let  nobler  themes  ascend : 
Themes,  that  nor  shame  the  head  that  rati  helov^ 

Nor  him  who  aionma,  but  inottiiM  in  hope,  tht 

friend. 

Better,  by  Fancy  if  the  robe  be  plana'd 
That  wraps  the  poet  in  sepulchral  state, 

In  British  loom  the  puqile  woof  expand, 
With  Rriti-h  fiiici  the  flowery  ver^c  dilate. 

Yes,  tiierc  arc  native  Ouwcrs,  to  Mason  dear, 
By  Maion  nnn'd,  that  fairer  tints  might  yidd 

Than  those,  the  vaunted  glory  of  thr>  year, 
Purloin'd  from  Latiau  or  Achaiau  Qeld* 

Yes,  with  ideal  honour's  richest  meed 
The  bard,  creative  Fancy,  would'st  tiMW  gVlM; 

Unfurl  thy  eagle  wing,  to  Mona  speed. 
Her  haunted  roclLs,  her  wizard  caverns  trace. 

Pieree  the  dread  midnight  of  ber  holiait  wood. 

The  unhewn  fane,  the  living  sphere  '  obtest  ; 
Pause  where  of  old  the  guileful  Roman  stood 
And  guilt  and  horror  nnote  Ue  hon  brant 

There,  on  thai  turf,  to  saered  grief  cooaignVI, 

Beneath  the  central  oak's  mj'sterious  shado^ 
Where  pale  in  death  Arviragus  reclin'd. 
Even  on  (bat  turf  be  Muon^  reliqaei  laid. 

Thither,  from  dens  beoeaMi,  from  cUlSl  alnve» 
Let  Druids,  hards,  a  sorrowiug  throng,  repair  • 

There  let  each  dark-rob'd  priest«»  of  the  grove 
Whirl  the  red  torch,  and  shake  her  ftreamiog 

hair. 

Then  let  the  frantic  burst  of  woe  rebound 

In  wildest  symphony  from  every  steep  ! 
Then  ring,  ye  "  nolet  that  Mona^  bardt  ohould 

sound  ; "  [weep  * ! " 

Then  gush,  ye  "  tears  that  Alooa's  bards  should 

Or,  Fancy,  teek  in  Harewood^  shade  the  dell. 

Where  Edgar  s  falchion  pit  i  r'H  the  rival  yonlh| 
Where  votive  spires  the  food  memorial  tell 
Of  vidow'd  ai^isb  and  ooomibid  truth  \ 

The  cloister  pan,  the  aisle's  meridian  glooo^. 

The  hallow'd  portals  of  »he  choir  unclose. 
Near  God's  high  altar  where,  in  marble  tomb^ 
The  bonei    tainted  AtfaelwoM  repoM. 

Mark  where  alod  the  pitying  angel  weepa; 

Behold  th'*  ^pf'iiking  bust,  the  laurell'd  ornt 
Tlien,  by  the  tomb  where  Harewood's  chieftain 
sleeps. 

For  fiarewood*s  hard  a  kindred  tooib  adorn* 
I  The  roefcing-4lone. 

s  Aulua  Oidiua.— See  the  lint  foene  of  Gwae* 
tacus. 

^Seethe  dirge  sung  over  the  dead  body  of  ArH* 

ragns  in  Ma-son  s  PL>ein  i 

*  See  the  last  scene  in  Eil'rida, 
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Th«f«  kt  die  v'trfin  train  their  mmtow*  bland  j 

There,  as  for  Athelwuld,  Klfridti  <;ip]i  ; 
And  wrathful  Orgar,  as  he  mouni'd  a  trteod. 
Veil  the  red  iMsm  af  hif  iMifhil  ay*. 

Yet  why  to  leeiie*  of  imitative  yrlef 

Direct  the  wanderings  of  a  troubled  heart? 

In  vain  would  genuine  sorrow  court  rettef 
FnNn  geTeifc  Iktioot  of  poetic  Art. 

See  AstoD^g  fane  her  groaning  valves  expondj. 

In  sable  woe  receive  her  pastor  dead ; 
See  roood  bis  bier,  no  mimic  aionrners,  ataod 

The  firiendi  he  ch6fiilMy  Md  tts  floolt  ho  ttA* 
l^fnH:  frotn  it?  bright  the  solemn  organ  breathe  ; 

^Twas  hi*  own  hand  that  plac'd  the  monc  there ; 
lift  to  the  infimt  choir  thot  dMato  beneoth  ; 

'Twas  his  own  task  their  early  song  to  rear* 

Behold  the  white-rob'd  minfetpr  of  Hr-n  v'n 

(Such  was  be  ooce  !)  the  baliow'd  ntes  begin  i 

Tell  of  the  grave  subdued,  a  Saviour  giv'n, 
life  without  end,  and  bltsa  unstaio'd  by  sin. 

Haik  1  Heard  ye  not  the  grathog  cords  wtthdram  } 

Then  sought  Mortality  her  bat  abode ; 
There  waits  the  blash  of  that  etrmal  dawn. 

Which  "  hi<h  the  pure  in  heart  hehold  thrirGod." 

Hadi !  "  £artb  to  earth—"  Thit  hfUd  spede  be- 
hoMl 

Wjth  listening  »M  b^hald  oaeh*  hat  o*ar-| 
spread  !— 
With  sulleo  sound  theaafclewlio  mould 
Orepi  OB  tho  hoMow  moMioR    the  deal ! 

Ashf t'j  3=:hrs"— V':^  again  the  sound  ' 
Accordant  gruans  from  every  breast  reply. 
«  Dost  to^  In  trt^^  iulkif  voioe  Is  diomM 
The  boTiting  eonoivt  stream  from  every  eye* 

Oos'd  h€  tVip  fiinrral  «ceQc!  On  seraph  wing 
Let  iiope  the  dt^ad  pursue  to  realmk  above  j 

View  himtoweet  his  Meal  Maria  epring^ 
Nor  (Scar  the  agootes  of  severed  lovet, 

Por  ^lope  was  his,  and  Faith's  celestial  my : 
Faith  could  the  gloom  of  fever'd  love  ai.*uage 

Srigbten'd  in  manhood's  golden  prime  the  lay  ^, 
iknd  vnrmM  with  holgr  flame  ftlMamK  of  MM  % 


t 

■  I 


*  S*e  the  F.pitaph  nn  hi  ■  Wife. 

*  See  the  Elegy  on  the  Death  of  a  iMim, 

1  Sao  UmBwiifc  ett*o  MfaaMryAtiiairth. 
Day  1795  and  IT96.  A  third,  on  the  Anniversary 
in  the  present  year,  (Feb.  23,  1197)  was  coaunu> 
■iealedhylaafttoaomeofiiitfijends*  The  Author 


His  breast,  of  lawless  anarchy  the  ftm. 

For  Britain  swell'd  with  Freedom's  patriot  zeal  'l 
Nor  thus  confined,  for  every  clime  oould  glow, 

Ind  is  a  rfana^  n  faeothar^  Wffooga  eoldd  IM  t 
Could  feel,  o'er  Afric's  race  when  Avarice  spread 

Her  bloody  wing,  and  shook  in  scorn  the  cbaia  ; 
WUie  Justice,  hand  in  hand  by  Mercy  led. 

To  Chiirtiao  aanatco  eriod»  and  cried  in  vain ! 

Xow  their  new  pu'st  the  snrrrrl  hn^^  Include, 
They  who  vu  Earth  with  kindred  iu»tre  shone  i 

WhoBB  love  of  God  to  love  of  man  anbdn'd. 
Nor  Pride  nor  Avarice  seai^  ite  baatttoi 

There  shall  he  join  thr  bmls  whose  hnllo'w'd ; 

S>ought  from  the  dross  of  earth  the  kmiI  Io  : 
DiadainM  tha  SMad  af  pariAahte  finaa, 

And  sunk  the  poet's  in  the  Christian's  pnilO. 

Thpre  'mid  empvrfal  li^hl  shall  hail  his  Gray; 

1  here  Mittua  thron'd  in  peerless  glory  see  ; 
The  wiaaUithat  flames  on  TbopMon's  brow  Mxrrtf  ; 

Tiw  ftcaat  cmm  Chat,  OMrpar,  waits  fer  i 


BFtTAPa 


Off 


B£V.  WULUAJd  MASON. 

fian-AiN!  If  strains  ihat  Onaee  had  joy'd  to 
Strains  that  «\'Tnpbanioa«  to  the  Druid's  lyre. 

While  Fseadom  iui^er  d  ou  her  tottering  throne, 
Baaathed  o^ar  flw  tool  tlia  glov  of  {Mdriot  flra  ; 

Britain  '  If  strains  li',^c  these  can  touch  thy  beait 
Or  laya  that  flow'd,  when  Taste,  by  Nature  led^ 

O'ter  lior  wild  haawltai  flnog  ihegxaoe  of  Alt; 
Here  mnaewt  mu  DanMO  tby  naaaii  oaaa  i 

So,  till  from  Hfavon  the  luell  of  Fnrth  is  mnr-. 
Till  the  last  dames  thjraf  Ivan  pnaip  mvade^  , 

So  naa3rBt  thou  gra&p  tiie  lihaitgr  Ike  sung, 
So  bloom  thine  bie  the  garden  he  pourtray'd  I 

Swell  tbcn  from  all  thy  rralms  thy  v"^'t'?  praise — - 
Hark  to  the  nobler  praise  that  shakes  the  &kies  ! 
See  aagal  m9riadi,flB  hb  laaihleiaahs 

r  raptmad  — B^h%  **  Tmpo  ft  Ctrirtiai 

» 

*  See  tlie  Secular  Ode  on  the  Amuversary  ef  the 
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.  ROBERT  EARL  OF  HOLDERNESSE, 

BARON  D'ARCY,  MENIL  ANJi  CONYERS, 
LORD  WARDEN  OF  HiS  MAJESTY'S  CINQUE  PORTS, 

AND 

GOVERNOR  OF  DOVER  CASTLE. 


I>ARCY,  to  thee^  whatever  of  happier  veiB, 
Smit  with  the  love  of  soiig,  my  youth  essay'd^ 
This  verse  devotes  from  Astbn's  secret  shadei 

Where  lettered  ease,  thy  giit,  endears  the  scene. 
Here,  as  the  light-wing*d  moments  glide  serene, 

I  weave  the  bower,  around  the  tufted  mead 

In  careless  flow  the  simple  pathway  lead, 
And  strew  with  many  a  rose  the  shaven  green. 
So,  to  deceive  my  solitary  days, 

With  rural  toils  ingenuous  arts  I  blend, 
Secure  from  envy,  negligent  of  praise. 

Yet  not  unknow  n  to  tame,  if  D*Arcy  lend 
Hit  wonted  smile  to  dignify  my  lays. 

The  Muse's  patron,  but  the  poef  s  friend. 


12, 1769.  IK  MASON. 


Vob  XVIII. 
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POEMS 


OF 


WILLIAM  MASON,  A,M. 


M  USMUSi 


MONODY 
TO  TBS 

MEMORY  OF  MR.  TOVE.  » : 
W  tuttinaw  Of  uitTosi't  ltcidas. 

«LM^»»  fdJuiifUH  il^ttfif  Vftftft  Tt  ifUH  fi  ittri)i^ii)t«- 

Siooyt.  Ifalicara.  in  Dinaicho. 

SotnowTKc  I  catch  tb«  r^,  and  call  the  Muse; 
If  yet  a  Muse  on  BritalnN  plain  nbidp, 

SirK***  rnpt  Muvi"iis  tiin'd  his  furling  strain  : 

Willi  hiai  tliey  liv'd.  With  him  perchance  »hfy  dy'd. 

F«r  who  c'«r  ^inc*  their  vii^o  chamvi  etpy'd. 

Or  on  thf  I'anWs  of  Thame?,  or  m  t  (heir  tnuo. 

Where  Uis  sparkles  to  the  Kunny  ray  ? 

Or  hare  they  dti^nMto  play, 

\\'here  Camii*.  winds  alon^  his  broidcrM  va!<\ 

Feetijug  t^d^b  hiue.b«U  paie,  and  daioie  pied. 

That  aing  their  hmgnmt  rouml  hb  ru^y 

Yet  ,Th  '  ye  nrc  not  dead  cr  !f  tl  J  niaidtj 
Immortal  a«  ye  are,  ye  may  t»ot  Uie  : 
K«r  it  it  mel  yt  fly  tbete  poMiiw  gladet. 
Fx?  round  his  laurcat  hcrse  yc  heave  tiio  '.i^h. 
Suy  theo  awhile,  Ob  stay,  ye  fleeting  fair  j 
Revirit  y«t,  nor  balhMrM  Hippocrene, 
Nor  Thespi^'s  (o-ove  ;  tilt  witli  harmanioug  teen 
Ye  iooth  bk  shade,  and  !»luwly-dittied  air. 
8adi  tribute  pour'd,  agaio  ye  may  repair 

'  Mr.  Pnp:^  died  in  thr-  yrar  ITUj  this  poem 
was  theik  wriiteo,  and  p obicsbeil  first  ia  tint  year 


To  vhat  lov'd  haanl  ye  vbilom  diH  elect ; 

Whrlher  Lyc»np,  or  that  mountain  fair 
Trim  Maenahis,  with  piny  verdure  dcckt. 
But  now  it  bouts  ye  not  in  these  to  strey. 
Or  y«*t  Cyllen»''«  hoary  shide  to  chiise, 
Or  where  mild  Ladou's  welling  waters  play. 
Fnre^ro  each  T«tn  exense, 

And  h:i?tp  to  TTiamc^N  shnrps ;  for  ThameiSlianjais 
Our  sad  society,  and  pasiimg  mourn, 
The  tean  f«at4neMiDf  u*«r  his  tilver  nni. 

And,  wlirn  the  poetN  widow'd  jrrot  he  hive^, 

i  lis  reed-cromm'd  locks  shall  &hake,  bis  b^  shall 


His  tide  DO  more  in  cd<)ies  blithe  shall  r>ve, 

But  creep  soft  by  with  bog  •drawn  murmurs  slow. 

For  oft  the  mighty  ttUMter  rooted  liis  wnm 

Willi  martial  notes,  or  luU'd  wiiii  strain  of  lOIVe: 
lie  must  not  now  in  brisii  meanders  flow 
Gamesome,  and  hise  the  sadly  silent  shore. 
Without  the  loan  of  some  poetiC  «oe> 

Say  first,  Sicilian  Muse, 
For,  with  thy  sisters,  thuu  dtdst  weeping  stand 
In  silent  circle  at  the  solemn  scene, 
Whf  n  IX'ath  approach'*!,  and  wav'd  his  ebon  wandi. 
Say  how  each  laurel  droopt  its  with'ring  green  ? 
How  in  yon  i;rut,  i-acli  silver  trickling  q>ring 
Wander'd  the  shtlly  channels  all  among; 
While  as  the  cural  roof  did  softly  ring 
Hf^'iiwnsive  to  their  sweetly-doleful  song. 
ML-auwhUr  all  paU-  th'  expiring  poet  laidj 
And  sunk  his  awful  head, 
While  Tocal  shadows  pleamng  dreams  protodg  ; 
For  <n,  his  sick'ninjt  <;pirit««  to  release, 
They  poured  the  balm  of  visionary  peace. 

First,  sent  from  Gam*8  fistr  iiankii,  like  palmer  oU, 
Came  Titvrn<?  2  j;]ow,  with  head  all  «;i!vcr'd  o'er, 
And  in  bis  hand  an  oaken  crook  he  bore, 
And  fbM  ia  antique  guiw  abort  Ulk  did  boM. 

'  Cliaucer,  a  name  frpqncnrly  given  him  by 
Spenser.  Sec  Shop.  CaU  £c.  St,  6,  12,  and  else- 
where* 
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"  Crete  derk  of  Fame'  is  hoas«,  whose 
Maie  wcle  befitt  tbilk  place  of  eminencej 
Mkkte  of  wela  betide  tliy  hoaret  \n% 
For  mich  gofle  wirkd  to  me  doii  and  past. 
For  tyn  the  days  whereas  ray  lyre  beii  titxmgea, 
And  mftly  many  a  mery  Iftie  1  songen, 
Old  Tiiijc,  uhkh  allt-  things  don  tnalicioaily 
Goawen  with  rusty  tooth  contiinially, 
Oiiaittrid  my  lines,  that  they  all  cancrid  ben, 
Till  at  the  last  thou  smootheo  *b«ni  bast  agaia| 
Sitbence  full  «emely  gliden  my  ryJMS  ntdfl^ 
As,  (if  fittrth  tbilk  similitude) 
Whanni  shallow  bmoke  yrenneth  hoblinf 
Ovir  rfMigh  stl)t)e^  it  iiiakitb  full  rough  song  j 
Put,  them  stones  remuveo,  this  lite  livcre 
Stoalith  forth  by,  aiakinf  pIcMnnt  murmera  $ 
So  my  seSy  ryines,  whoso  may  them  note. 
Thou  makist  everichune  to  reo  right  cots  ^ 
And  in  Uiy  Tem  eutunist  so  fetbely. 
That  nif-n  •^avrr!  I  make  trewc  melody. 
And  speakcii  every  dcie  to  myne  hooourc 
Bliebii«lo,errcte  cleric,  b«tide  tby  ]Mitiiif  boon  !** 

He  Cfn^'d  his  homrlv  rhyme. 
When  Coiu)  Clout    Eliaa's  shepherd  swain, 
Hm  UiCbaal  lad  that  em^  pipM  on  plain, 
Came  with  his  reed  soft-warbtiiiT  on  the  way, 
An^  thrice  be  bow'd  hit  bead  with  motioa  mild. 
And  tbni  bii  gliding  onnben  gan  einy. 

**  Ab  !  luiTkless  swain,  alas  !  how  art  thou  lorn  <, 
Who  once  like  rac  couldM  frame  thy  pipe  to  play 
Shepherd*  devise,  and  cheer  the  lingVing  mom : 
Ne  bnah,  no  bi«M«,  but  laarat  thy  roundelay. 

Ah  plitrht  too  <;'irr  snrh  worth  to  t  qnal  ripht ! 
Ah  worth  tuo  high  to  mett  suih  j.ituous  )»Ii^ht ! 

"  But  I  nought  strire,  poor  Colin,  to  compare 
My  Hobbin's  or  my  Thenot's  rustic  skill 

To  thy  deft  "fwnin*,  whose  dapper  dltticji  rare 
Surpass  ou^iit  <eii^  of  quaintest  shepherd's  quill. 
Ev'n  Roman  Tityrus,  that  pecrlei^s  wight, 
Bfote  yield  to  thee  for  d^nttei  delight. 

"  iske  when  in  Abie's  flow'ry  paths  you  gtray'd> 
Masking  in  cunning  feints  truth's  sploident  fiu;e ; 
Ne  Sylph,  ne  Sylphid,  but  due  tendance  paid. 
To  shield  Belinda's  lock  from  f*  !an  huse, 
But  all  mote  nought  avail  such  harm  to  chase. 
Then  Una  hit  'gan  droop  her  priaeoly 
Eke  Florimfi,  nnd  all  my  faery  race: 
Belinda  far  surpa:>t  my  beauties  sheen, 
JBdimb,  flidgcet  meet  fit  «iieh  sdft  lay  I 

,   *'  Like  as  in  village  troop  of  birdlings  trilB, 
Where  Chanticleer  his  red  crest  high  doth  hold. 
And  quacking  ducks,  that  wont  in  lake  to  swim. 
And  turkeys  prood,  and  pigeons  notbt«|p  bold ; 

If  chance  the  peacock  doth  his  plumes  unfold, 
EfUoons  their  meaner  beauties  all  decaying, 
He  gliiifneth  purple  and  be  glist'iicth  gold, 
Now  with  bright  g^r<^n,  now  blue  himself  arraying. 
Such  U  thy  beauty  biight,  all  oiber  beautic!> 

3  Speoier,  which  name  he  givei  himself  through- 
Otttbisworkii 

*  The  two  first  sUnzas  of  this  ■peech,  ai  they 
relate  to  pai^itoral,  are  writti  n  in  the  measure  which 
Spenser  uses  in  the  first  eclogue  of  the  Sbephtrd's 
Calendar:  Uic  rest,  wheie be apeakt of  fable,  are 
intheitansaoftheFaeiy^  
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*'  But  why  do  T  descant  this  tnyish  rhvme,  ^ 
And  foncies  light  in  simple  gui»e  puurtray  I 
Lwlinf  to  eheer  tbee  at^H  nulal  tiaey 
While  as  bli^k  Oaathdotbontby  heaiMoft 
prey. 

Yet  rede  aright,  and  if  thb  friendty  lay 
Tlioii  natliti  sb  jr.dgest  all  too  slijjht  and  Taill^ 
Let  my  welUmeaning  mend  my  ill  essay : 
So  may  1  greet  tbee  whh  a  nobler  strain, 
When  soon  we  meet  iikr  aye^  in  fm  itar^ffinUed 
plain." 

Lett  eame  a  bard  of  naore  majestic  tread, 
And  Tbyrsis  bight  ^  by  dryad,  fiiwn,  or  swaia. 

Whene'er  he  mingled  with  the  shepherd  train  j 

But  seldom  that ;  for  higher  thoughts  he  fed  j 

For  him  full  ofi  the  heav'niy  Muses  led 

To  clear  Eui^hrate*;,  ,ind  the  secret  mount. 

To  Araby,  and  iiden,  fragrant  climet. 

All  which  the  sacred  bard  would  oft  recooats 

And  tinis  in  strain,  unus'd  in  sylvan  sbad^ 

To  sad  Musams  rightful  homage  paid. 

"  Thrice  hail,  thou  heav'n4aBght  warbler  I  tafland 

Of  all  the  train  !  jxjet  in  whom  cnnj  )mM  fheet 

All  that  to  ear,  or  heart,  or  Lead,  could  yield 

Rapture;  harmonioos,  manly,  elear,  ttiUinw. 

Accfp^  this  i^rntulnf idti  :  Tn:iv  it  cheer 

Thy  &toking  suul  ^  nor  these  corporeal  ills 

Ought  daunt  tbee,  or  appaK.  Knw,  in  high  Bea^'n 

Fame  blooms  eternal  o'er  that  >:pirit  divine, 

Who  build*  immortal  verse.   There  thy  bold  Muse, 

Which  while  en  Berth  could  h««athe  Mtoaniaafira^ 

Shall  ttMf  seraphic  heights ;  while  to  her  KNCn 
Ten  thousand  hierarchies  of  aogek  harp 
SymphonioQt,  and  «Mi  dulcet  bannonies 

Usher  the  »ong  rejoicing.    I  meanwhile, 
To  sooth  thee  in  these  irksome  bout^  of  paiUf 
A{Tproach  thy  visitant,  with  mortal  praise 
To  praise  thee  mortal.    First,  for  Rhyme  subdnndi 
Rhyme,  erst  the  minstrel  of  primeval  Night, 
And  Chaos,  anarch  old :  she  near  their  ^rone 
Oft  taught  the  rattling  elements  to  chime 
With  tei^ld  din ;  till  late  to  Earth  upborn 
On  strident  plume,  what  time  fair  Poesic 
Kiucrg'd  from  gotbic  cloud,  and  faintly  shot 
Rt-kindling  gleams  of  lustre.    Her  the  fiend 
Opprestj  forcing  to  utter  uncouth  dirge, 


Runic,  or  Laenine ;  and  with  dire  chains 
FetterM  her  scare*-  fletlg'd  pinion.    1  such  bonds 
Aim'd  to  de^tmy,  hopelem  that  art  could  ease 
Their  thraldom,  and  to  liberal  ose  con?ert* 
Thi«  wonder  tt>  nch-rvf^  Mn<frii-«  came  j 
i  hou  cam'st,  and  at  thy  magK;  touch  the  chains 
Off  dropt,  and  (pammg  ttinnge !)  aoft.wi«elhed 
bands  |^Mn<-i 
Of  flow'rs  their  place  supply'd  :   which  w«ll  the 
Might  wearfereboiee,  net  fevee ;  ohitnie^  none^ 

But  loveliest  ornamf^Tit     Wnnd'rnti-  this,  y^hiBfe 
The  wonder  rests  not  ^  yariou*  argument 
Kemame  fin*  me,  uncertain,  where  to  cull 
T'nc  leading  grace,  where  countless  graces  chann* 
Various  this  peaceful  cave;  this  mineral' roof  j 
This  ^eemUage  meet  oTcoraf,  ore,  and  shell  j 
'ITiesc  pointtnl  crystals  Thro'  the  shadowy  clefls 
Bright  flifttVing;  all  these  slowly -dripping  rills» 

?iTi!ton.  Lycldas  and  the  Epitaphiom  Damonis 
are  th^  only  Pastoral*  we  have  of  Mikon'!*;  in  the 
latter  of  whieb,  when  he  lamenti  Cbr.  Daqdalat 
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That  tinkling  ^ndcr  o*er  tlic  pebble*!  foor  : 
Yet  mtUiu  Tmrroui  peaceful  cave,  with  this 
lis  aiaefal  roof ;  nor  this  anemblage  meet 
Of  eoni,  ore,  and  shell ;  nor  mid  the  shade 
TbeM  poititej  crystals,  gtist*rinp  fair  ;  nor  rill», 
Tlat  wamler  tinkling  o'er  the  pebbled  Boor  j 
DwI  cfaarms  more  nuMM  to  each  nptinr'd  flcne, 

Tkm  thy  atlliAiiMi   '* 

.  *' Ceaie,  friendly  swaiaj'' 
mmmsM  eryM*  and  nui*d  bit  MiMiif  head) 

"  Alf  pni'^e  T"  f  irfign,  but  of  true  r!{  "^ort, 

PUy»  nmud  the  head,  but  comes  not  tu  tbe  heart." 

Hk!  vby  i«ealltbe«aytVtlionfhtle«iyoalb) 

V-  n  f!.»w'ry  fiction  held  tbe  place  of  truth  } 

£re  sound  tu  sense  resign'd  the  silken  rein, 

AmA  Ae  light  lay  ran  musically  vain. 

Oh !  hi  that  lay  bad  richest  fancy  flow'd, 

TV  ^^r^ens  warbled,  and  the  Omr^  glo*'d ; 

Hid  iiTeliest  nature,  happiest  art  cumbin'd  j 

That  lent  each  eham,  tad  this  each  charm  refin'd. 

AUs '  bc>»  I  f  1 1 1<!  were  my  proudest  boast  I 

liam  svcetest  Uiiler  of  my  tribe  at  most 

Ti  mmf  the  judgment,  vhllB  hB  flOotfia  llM  Ott  f 

To  curb  mad  pavsion  in  its  *ild  career; 

To  vakc  by  sober  tooch  tbe  useful  lyre, 

Aad  rale,  with  tmatKift  rigour,  &ncy*sfii«: 

Be  this  the  poet's  praise.    And  this  possest, 

Tkke,  I  ?u!ne*s  and  thy  dunces  !  take  the  rest 

**  Coute  then  that  tu>n«st  fame ;  whwe  terap'rate 
Or  en  Ids  tbe  satire,  or  the  meral  lay ;  (my 
Which  cUvn-,  tfao^  thOQ^  miih  Doone  I  htm  ent 
the  hoe: 

lei  heanw,  sage  Honwe  I  ftmeeclielraiBQffhhM^ 

Oh  if  like  tlievf,  with  coiisclous  freeilom  bold. 
One  poet  more  bis  manly  measures  roll'd. 
Like  tteee  lad  forth  th*  iodigaeaft  Muse  to  brave 
Hke  venal  statesman,  and  the  titled  slave ; 
To  strip  from  frootless  Vice  her  stars  and  strings, 
Kor  spare  h^  ba»king  in  the  smile  of  kings : 
Ugrmwcy  yet  lively ;  rational,  yet  warm  $ 
Oesr  to  convince,  and  eloquent  to  chann  ; 
Ue  puur  d,  for  Virtue's  cause,  serene  along 
Yhe  panst  piece  pi,  hi  tbe  sweetest  song ; 

£,'7  hrr  ran«e,  his  heav*n-directed  plan 
Maik'd  each  mean<kT  in  the  maze  of  man  j 
ffcwe»*d  by  sophistry,  nnaw'd  by  name; 

'  '  j.^e  to  doclrint-s,  aud  no  fiKjl  to  famc| 
Lad  by  do  system's  devious  glare  astray, 
That,  oneteor-Klee,  hut  glitters  to  betray. 
Ye»,  if  lini  soul  to  reasm^s  rule  resign'd, 
Add  Heav'n's  own  views  fair-op'nintr  on  his  mind, 
Caujfht  from  briglil  nature's  flame  ihe  livinij  ray, 
Thnj'  ptts>i<>n''*  cloml  pour'd  in  n-^istle**  day  ; 
And  taught  n..inl.!n<i  in  n^as'ning  Pride's  despite. 
That  Hod  u  wise,  and  all  that  is  is  light : 
VthB  lue  hoeefc,  poMr  heia  the  wdeome  hiyi  j 
leys  thrm  this  is  mockery  of  prai  " 

**  To  pour  that  prryse  be  mine,"  fair  Virtue  cry 'd  j 
iM  iihot,  all  radkuit,  thry  an  ofi'aiof  cloud. 
Alt  ah  !  my  Muse,  how  wiH  thy  voice  express 
TV  immortal  strain,  harmouious,  as  it  flow'd  } 
lU  suits  immortal  strain  a  doric  dress : 
And  far  too  high  already  bast  thou  sOBr*d. 
PtifJiisrh  for  thfe,  that,  when  the  lay  was  o'er, 
T&e  e«Hkkss  clasp 'd  him  to  her  thnibbing  breaiit. 
Sat  what  ni^llMkaeaa?  Bliad  Fetebefbra 
Had  ojj'd  h.  r  «^hears,  to  cut  his  vital  thrt'iH  ! 
A«d  who  may  dare  gainsay  her  stem  bet»e»t  ? 
Me««hrieeha«MVthehaid,thrieebow*4tbehead, 
lB«ii«IMhiitBallOMil. 


Now  wept  the  nyaiphe*;  vltaCMh  y  waving 

shades ! 

Witness,  ye  wiadmf  itieeiBi  t  the  nymphs  did  we8p  I 

Tbe  heav'niy  guddess  too  with  tears  did  steep 

Her  plaintive  voice,  that  echo'd  tliro'  the  gladr'? ; 

And,  "  cruel  gods,"  and,  "  cruel  start,"  tthe  cry  d: 

Nor  dki  the  shepherds,  thro'  the  woodlawb  wide. 

On  tliat  sad  day,  or 'to  the  per"^ivr  hrrwik, 

Or  siJt  ijt  rtver,  drive  their  thirsty  flocks : 

Kor  did  the  wtM^foat  hnnuse  the  ihrdihy  roekt  i 

And  Pliilomel  lier  cTi-Jtnni'f!  oak  forso^^ik  : 

And  routs  wau  were  wav'd  by  zephyrs  veak^ 

As  Natufe*«  self  wes  lAA : 

And  ev'ry  Illy  dnwp'd  its  silver  head. 

Sad  sympathy  !  yet  sure  bis  rightful  mred, 

WhoeluutnM  ell  nature :  well  might  Nature  mourn 

Thro'  all  her  choicest  sweets  Mumbus  dead. 

Here  cikI  we,  £:oiW<?ss   '  thi*  your  shepheid  laa^ 
All  as  his  hands  an  ivy  chapl(;t  wove. 
Oh  t  make  it  aorthy  of  the  sacred  bard  ; 
Ami  make  it  eqnal  to  the  ^hrpherd's  live. 
I'bou  too  accept  the  strain  with  meet  regaid : 
for  sure,  Matt  ahede,  thou  heer'st  my  doleful  soof  s 
WhrthcT  w\th  .iiiLrr  I  trof  f)*!,  the  stars  amonp, 
From  gulden  harp  thou  calPst  seraphic  lays  ; 
Or,  for  Ikir  Virtue^  eaoie,  nuir  doubly  dair. 
Thou  still  art  hov'ring  o'er  our  tuneless  sphere ; 
And  mov'st  some  hidden  spring  her  weal  to  raises 

Thus  the  Ibnd^wMn  his  doric  oate  cssay'd, 
Manhood's  prime  honours  rismg  on  his  cheek : 
Trembling  be  strove  to  c-ourt  the  timcfu!  imid  * 
With  strijdinsr  arts,  and  dalliance  ail  too  weak, 
Uneeen,  unheard,  beneath  an  hawthorn  ahade. 
Rut  n'-,\r  rinn  flnnrf'?  thr-  trclkin  'sthti  to  streak  ; 
Aod  Duw  down-dropt  tbe  larks,  and  ceas'd  their 
•train  s  [twain. 
They  oeef*d,  -mai  with  ihem  eeae*d  the  Aqptod 
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Ti'  ir*r'  «w  tif  mv  ' 
m  mymtri  vifutf, 

KjU  wAfigssaie  9m/*Knkt.  , 
Sophoclei  m  Antig. 

Far  from  her  halWd  grot,  where  mildly  bright 
The  jH.iliited  <  rv-tnU  shut  their  tremS'itTs^  light. 
From  dnppmg  ni(«s  where  sparkling  tie w^lrops foil, 
Wbeia  coral  gluw*d,  wheiatain^liia  wreathed  shelly 

•  l^xtmeliini  iiyNitih0  cmdeli  funere  Dai^hnHn 
nebent:  vos  i-orv*'i  testes  tc  flumina  nvmphil* 
Cum,  compkxa  »ui  c(Mi|MUNntserabile  nati, 
Atque  deoe  atqne  estc*  voeat  cfudelia  mater. 
Non  ulli  pa-o>  illisec'i    i   'u;  [ammm 
Frijiiida,  Dapbni,  t>oves  ad  Aamina;  nulb  neque 
Libavit  quadrupes,  nec  graamuM  at^it  herfaam. 

Virg.  Kcl.  5, 
Ilxc  "sat  or  t,  dn  3B,  vestrum  ceciniss4>  poetaio 
Dum  sedtt,  et  graciU  tiscetlaiu  texit  hihijM»>, 
Pierides :  vos  haec  fnaieiii  oitfiaMk  Oallo : 
OaUo,«vMaiMr,/»e.   %  Viifk  Set,  10. 
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Pale  Im  Iaj  ;  a  wiUow's  iowiy  bbade 
Spraad  itt  thm  foliage       the  peouve  maid  ; 
OosM  vjrs  ber  eye,  and  from  her  heaving  breast 
In  carclos>  folds  loose  fell  her  zooek»i  vest  j 
While  down  her  neck  ber  vagnut  tnnct  flow 
In  all  the  awful  nejili^enee  of  woe  ; 
Her  am  sustaia'd  her  ano*  that  sculptur'd  vase 
Where  Valcan's  art  had  bnridi*fl  all  its  grMe; 
Here,  full  with  IHc  was  henv'n  Uiiit^'ht  Science  sf.pn. 
Known  by  the  laurel  wreath  and  miuiug  mein :  [biand 
There  cloud-erownM  Vkme,  here  Peace  Mdite  end 
SwelI'd  the  loud  tninip,  nnd  wav'd  the  ©live  wand; 
While  Miletun  duoiett,  arch'd  shades,  and  mtas  gvean 
Aft  wdUmarkM  diiteaoe  doie  Uie  saeied  toeae. 

On  this  the  goddess  cast  an  auxiuiis  look, 
lliea  dropt  a  tender  tenr,  and  tbitt  ibe  spoke ; 
"  Yefl»  1  eoa'd  oaoe  with  plea$M  attaalieo  traee 
The  mimic  charms  of  this  pntphotic  vase; 
Then  lift  my  h^,  and  with  enraptur'd  ey«S 
Vtew  on  yon  plain  the  real  glories  rise. 
Yes,  bis  !  oft  hast  Ibuu  rejoic'd  to  lead 
Thy  liquid  treasures  o'er  yon  fav'rite  mead. 
Oft  hast  thoQ  ttxipt  thy  pearly  car  to  gaze, 
Wliile  ev'ry  science  oursM  it's  grovinf  bays ; 
While  er'ry  youtb,  with  Fame's  utrnngimpotoefir^, 
Preft  to  the  goal,  and  at  the 
SnHtch'd  each  celestial  wreath  t  *  lui.d  his  hnMr^ 
The  Musey,  Gracp?,  Virtues  could  bestow. 

E'en  now  lufnJ  I  aucy  leads  tli'  ideal  train. 
And  rank^  her  troopa  on  Mem'ry's  ample  plain | 
See  !  the  firm  U  aders  of  my  patriot  line, 
See  !  Sjduey,  Kaleigh,  Hampden,  Somen  sbiae. 
See  Hough  Mperior  lo  a  tyrant's  doooi 
Smile  at  rhf?  wmsr^'  of  the  slave  of  Rome. 
Each  boul  wijom  truth  cou'd  fire,  or  virtue  mOTe^ 
Each  breast  strong  panting  with  it'eeeuHlry*e  ktve. 
All  that  to  Al!jion  gave  the  heart  or  head, 
That  wisely  coun»eU'd,  or  thai  bravely  bled, 
AU,  all  appear  i  on  me  tiiey  gauM  anitle» 

The  wcll-cam'd  prize  of  every  virtuous  toil 

To  mc  with  filial  reverence  they  bring, 

And  hang  fimh  trofrfiles  o^er  mf  bonourVI  spring. 

"  All  !  1  remember  well  yon  beachen  spray  : 
There  Addison  first  tun'd  his  polishM  lay ; 
^Twat  there  great  Gato'k  form  first  met  his  eye. 
In  all  the  \\']r)p  of  frre  born  majesty. 
'  My  i>ou,'  be  cry'd, '  observe  this  mein  with  awe. 
In  solemn  linw  the  ttrong  leiemMance  draw ; 
The  piercing  notf^s  jhall  strike  each  British  car. 
Each  British  eye  shall  drop  the  patriot  tear ; 
And,  rous'd  to  glory  by  tlie  nervous  strain, 
Fach  youth  shall  spurn  at  slav'ry's  abject  rajgn. 
Shall  guard  with  Cato's  seal  Britannia's  laws, 
ibid  speak,  and  act,  and  bleed,  in  freedom's  cause.' 

"  The  hero  spoke,  the  bard  sSOTitlin 
The  lay  to  liberty  and  Cato  flow'd  ; 
While  Echo,  ns  slie  rov'd  the  vaje  along, 
Join'd  the  stix)ng  cadence  of  his  Roman  song. 

**  But  ah  I  how  stillness  slept  upon  the  ground. 
How  mute  atteiiticw)  chcck'd  each  ri&ing  sotuid  ; 
Scarce  stole  a  breeze  to  wave  the  leafy  spray, 
Srrirre  trili'd  sTrpft  I'hilnmci  ficr  ?iiftest  lay, 
W  tieu  Locke  waik'd  musing  t'ortb  j  ev'n  now  I  view 
Majertie  wiadcHn  thnm'd  opm  Ue  hraw, 
View  candour  smilr  upnn  hh  modest  cheek, 
And  from  his  eye  all  judgment's  radiance  break. 
'TWae  here  the  sage  hie  manly  eeal  exprest. 
Here  stript  vain  Falshood  of  her  paudv  vi  st ; 
Here  Truth's  collected  beams  first  fill'd  bis  miad. 


£re  long  to  show  to  KeaKiu's  purged  eye. 
That '  Nature's  first  best  ffh  wa*  Liberty.' 

"  Proud  of  Uiis  wond'rous  son,  sublime  I  stOO^ 
(While  louder  surges  swtU'd  my  rapid  fiuudj 
Then  vain  as  Niobe  exulting  cry'd, 
*  Ilissus  !  fo\)  thy  fam'd  Alheotan  tidp  ; 
Tho*  Plato' j>  steps  oft  mark'dtby  oeighb'nng  gladc^ 
Tho*  fiur  Lyc0um  lent  if^  awlnl  thade, 
Tho'  cvVy  a.  ademic  gr'cn  iniprest 
It's  image  lull  on  thy  reflecting  breeit. 
Yet  my  pore  stream  shall  boast  at  paand  a  aame^ 
And  Britain's  I  i>       tvith  nrtic  fame.' 

"  Alas !  how  uliafitg'd  i  where  now  thai  attic  boasti 
see!  Oothie  Neenee  lege ote all  flay  coaaL 
See!  liy  Ira  faction  spread ifeiiill|»ioiiat«t|pB, 
Poiaoo  each  breast,  and  maddca  e/^tj  hiaMb 
HenoellmntlesBennrdi  tlM^notoontenttellrlgk^  . 
The  blushing  Cynthia  from  lier  throne  of  nighty 
Blast  the  faiir  fiice  of  day  ^  and  madly  bold, 
Tb  finedom's  foee  iaSenaJi  orgiea  hold  i 
To  freedom's  foes,  ah !  sec  the  goblet  crown^ ! 
Hear  plausive  shouts  to  freedom's  foes  resound ! 
The  horrid  notes  my  refluent  waters  daunt. 
The  Echoes  groan,  the  Pryads  quit  their  bauut| 
Learning,  that  once  to  all  diiTiis'd  her  beam. 
Now  sbols  by  stealUi  a  partial  private  gleam 
In  some  lone  cloister's  melancholy  shade, 
Wherf  n  firm  few  support  her  sickly  head| 
Ik^^pi^'U,  las^ilted  by  the  barb'rotus  tram, 
Who  scour  like  Thracia's  moon -stnaft  mat  the  ylai^ 
Sworn  foes  like  them  to  all  the  Muse  appmea^ 
All  Phccbus  favours,  or  Minerva  lures. 

"  Aretbe8ethejQnimyfo8t'ringbreaatnuiitTeti# 
Grac'd  with  my  name,  and  nurtur'd  by  my  cafC^ 
Must  these  go  forth  from  my  maternal  band 
IVi  deal  their  insalts  thro*  a  peaceful  land. 
And  boast,  while  Freedom  bleeds  and  \'irtue  ftOUM^ 
Thai  '  Isis  Uug,ht  ^itioo  to  her  sons  ?' 
Forbid  it  IIew*n;  and  let  my  firing  wavei 
Indignant  swell,  and  whelm  the  recreant  slaves, 
In  England's  cause  thar  patriot  floods  employ, 
Aa  Xantbtts  deli^d  in  the  eann  ef  Troy. 
Is  this  d'  uy'J  ^  then  point  some  secret  way  [stray, 
Where  far,  Car  hence  these  guiltless  streams  may 
Someuniknown  channel  lend,  where  Nstaieipnaw 
Inglorious  vales  and  unfrequented  meads  ; 
There,  where  a  hind  scarce  tunes  his  rustic  strain^ 
Where  scarce  a  pilgrim  treads  the  pathless  phui^ 
G>ntcnt  I'll  flow :  forget  that  e'er  my  tide     ..  . 
Saw  yon  majestic  structures  crown  its  side  i  . 
Forget  that  e'er  my  rapt  attention  Imng 
Or  on  the  sage's  or  the  poet's  tongue, 
Calm  and  resignM  my  humbler  lot  embraoi^ 
Aud,  pieas'd,  prefer  ublivion  to  disgtaoe."  / 


ODES. 

ODE  L 
FOR  MUSIC  >.  imevuk 

Haas  all  thy  active  fires  difTaaaj 
ThenfEiaiM  Biitiih  MaM  I 

► 

..     .  ^ 
I  This  ode  was  written  at  the  requeit  of  the  nee» 
diancellor  uf  Cambridge,  set  to  music  by  the  late 
Dr.  Boycc,  aud  performed  in  the  teaate-bouse  ai 
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Hither  AescenA  from  yonder  orient  sky, 
Ctoatb'd  in  thy  heav'o-wove  robe  of  Iwrmony,  , 
CjcMfc.  imperial  <|11«kl«r#lNf; 
Come  with  all  thit  frec-f>om  pn»c« 
Which  lifts  tbec  from  the  senile  throag) 
Wta  meanly  ttiinic  thy  majestic  pace  5 
Ttiat  gMao^of  dii:n!tv  fiivine, 
Which  aMaka  thee  of  celestial  line; 
iWlaiina'  1Mb  Wthate  of  the  iky, 
Dciii$h(«r  of  Jtfte  and  Liberty, 
The  elevaited  »oul,  that  feela. 
Thy  a*-fu1  impulse,  walks  the  tragntnt  wtcft 

Of  honest  unpolluted  praise : 
He  with  impartial  justice  deals 
The  blooming  chaplets  of  immoftil  layt  s 
He  ffies  above  ambition's  low  career; 

And  thron'd  in  tnith's  meridian  sphere,^ 
Theoce,  with  a  boKl  atid  heav'ti-cTirected  mm, 
MiM  fUt  Virtae'aihriii^ht  puiMihenysof  Ikine. 

MdM  ?  thy  pieveiiig  eye  explorat 
ThCr  ladiant  ran??  of  l)eanty's  stores, 
The  ileep  asceat  of  pine-clad  hilts. 
The  sil«er  slope  ofMNnur  rills ; 

Catchts  each  livcly-rolntirM  <;n»Cf, 

The  criatson  of  the  wood-nymph'si  face. 

The  verdttreorthe  vehret  lawn, 

Tt»e  purple  of  tlic  ca-.tcm  d:iwn, 
And  all  the  tiata  tliat,  rang'd  in  vivid  glow, 
Jdark  the  bold  sweep  of  the  edestial  bow. 

Bat  loftier  far  her  tuneful  transports  rise, 
yffhto  aU  the  moral  beauties  mcrt  her  eyes  J 
The  facred  zeal  fur  freetlom's  cause, 
That  fires  the  glowiiijr  patriot's  brt  ast ; 
The  honest  pride  that  plumes  the  hero's  crest. 
When  for  his  country's  aid  the  steel  hedraws  ; 

Or  that,  the  calm  yet  active  heat, 
"With  which  mild  genius  warms  the  sag^s  hevt. 
To  lift  fair  science  to  a  loftier  sczt. 

Or  stretch  to  ampler  boujid^tbe  wide  domain  of  art. 

Tbes#,  th«  besi  Uonoais  of  the  virtuaus  mind. 
She  culls  Willi  tnste  refin'd  ; 
prom  their  ambnaial  bloom 

WiUi  bee-tikn  dtilV  she  draws  the  rich  perfume. 
And  blendg  the  sweets  they  all  conTCy 

In  the  soft  balm  of  her  mellifluous  lay. 

Is  there  a  clime,  in  one  collected  beam  (stream  > 
Where  charms  like  these  their  varied  radiuice 
It  there  a  pUun,  who->e  genial  soil  iuhnlet 

Glory's  invigorating  gales. 
Her  brightest  beams  where  Emtdation  spreads. 
Her  kindliext  dews  where  Sc  ience  idiedi^ 
Wher«  ev'rv  stream  of  Ucnius  flows, 
Where  eVry  flow'r  of  Virtue  glows  } 
Thither  the  Muse  exnlting  flics. 

There  loud  I  y  cries  

Majestic  Granta !  hail  thy  awful  name, 
Dear  to  the  Muse,  to  Ubeity,  to  Fame. 

Yon  too,  illostrioua  train,  she  greets 

Who  firvt  ill  these  in^p■.r■:nl^  seat* 
Caught  that  ethereal  fire^ 
That  prompts  yoo  to  aspira 

Cambridge,  July  1st.  1749,  at  the  installation  of 

his  kcri  e  Thomas  Hollis,  doke  of  Newcastle, 
chancllor  of  the  university;  it  has  since  appeared 
in  some  miscellaneous  collections  of  poetry,  and  if 
tlierefbi*  bere  imtrtcd. 


To  deeds  of  ciric  twt*  J  wliettitr  to  shield 
From  ba«e  chicane  yonr  country's  laws ; 
To  pale  disease  the  bloom  (jf  health  tO  yMd  | 
Or  in  Religion's  hallow'd  cause 
Those  bea»eDly-tamper*d  arms  to  wield, 
Thtt  drivn  the  foot  cf  fkkb  Mignratliram  thn  ML 

And  now  she  tunes  her  ptausire  s^mg 

To  you,  her  sage' dotoestic  throng  ; 
Who  here,  at  l^mmg»S  richest  shrink* 

Dispense  to  each  ingemiuus  youth 

The  treasures  of  immortal  truth. 

And  open  wisdom's  golden  mine. 
Each  youth,  inspir'd  by  your  persuasive  art. 
Clasps  the  dear  form  of  Virtue  to  his  heart  j 

Aud  feels  in  his  transported  soul 

Enthusiastic  rsptures  roll, 
Gcn'rous  as  those  the  s-.ns  of  Cecropa  caught 
la  hoar  Lyceum's  shades  from  Plato's  fire-clad 
thoogM* 

O  Qranta !  on  thy  hlp^  plain 

Still  may  these  Attic  glories  reign 

SLill  may'st  thon  keep  thy  wonted  Artt 

In  nnafiected  grandeur  great ; 

Great  as  at  this  illustrious  hour, 
When  he,  whom  (Je»rge's  wHI-weigh*d  choice^ 
And  Albion's  gen'ral  voice 

Have  lifted  to  the  fairest  heights  of  pow'r. 

When  he  appears,  aud  deigns  to  shine 

The  leader  of  thy  learned  I  ine ; 
And  bids  the  verdure  of  thy  olive  bou^ 

Mkl  all  his  civic  chaplets  twine. 
And  addfteih  gtoriee  to  hie  hoiMmr^  bfovw 

Haste  then,  and  amply  o'er  hia  head 

The  graceful  foliage  spread.  [Fame, 
Meanwhile  the  Muse  shall  snatch  the  tmmp  of 
And  lift  her  swellini;  ace.  nt^  high. 
To  t  -lt  th<>  world  th.tt  Pelham's  nemft 
Is  dear  to  iearoiag  as  to  liberty. 


O  D  E  IL 
FOR  MVSrC'.  liintrufi. 

Lo  !  where  incumbent  o'er  the  tbad^ 
Rome's  rav'nmg  CBglc  bow»  his  l>eaked  befed'l 

^'et,  while  a  moment  Fate  affords. 
While  yet  a  monieiil  Freedonn  stajrs. 

That  moment,  which  outweigtae 
Eternity's  unmeasur'd  hoards, 
Sliall  Mona's  grateful  I>ard8  employ 
To  hymn  their  godlike  bero  to  tbo'dll'. 

Radiant  ruler  of  the  day, 

Pause  upon  thy  orb  sublime. 
Bid  this  awfui  moment  Hay, 

Bind  ft  on  the  brow  of  time ; 
While  MohhV  trembliiu  echoes  tigh 
To  strains,  that  thrill  wMtt  beroes  diOt 

Hear  our  harpa,  ill  aMenlsiloWji 
Bmthe  tbe  di0Bi9  ofvo^ 

i  When  the  dramatic  poem  of  Caractacua  waa 
altered  for  theatrical  reprewntatioa  in  171^  tbie 
dirge  wee  added  tote  auiif  orer  the  body  of  Ani- 
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Solemn  note*  that  pant  and  pause, 
While  the  last  majestic  close 

In  'diapason  d«'ep  ix  drown'd  : 

Stoles  Uiat  Mona's  hmrpa  sbouid  souodL 

See'tfMr  tears  in  sober  shomtp  " 
O'er  this  shrine  of  glory  poor  I  * 
Holy  tears  by  virtue  bhed, 
Hiat  embalm  the  valiaut*deiid ; 
In  thtae  our  saeiwi  song  we  Me«p ; 
Tears  that  Mona's  bards  shoold  wmfk 
Radiant  ruler,  hear  m  call 

Blessingii  OS  the  godlike  jrooth, 
\\'hn  daHd  tofifcht,  whodarMloftlU 
For  IVitlin,  freedom,  and  for  Irolh* 
His  dying  groaa,  his  parting  sigfa 
WatniMiefbrtlMfMiiNi  high; 
T^a^  Valowr*k  hftm  to  Ubmtf, 

Rjnp  rrnf,  yr  mortal  strings  ' 
Aiwer,  ihou  heaT'nly  taip*  instinct  with  sphit  all. 
That  o>r  Andrastai*  tfciOM  aatf-iraibrmg  swings. 
There  wbere  ten  iboosaad  spbma,  in  measur'd 
Boll  their  majestic  malodies  alor^,  (dUne, 
Thau  guid'st  the  thundering  Boag,  * 
Pois'd  on  thy  jasper  arch  toUima. 
Yet  shall  thy  heav'niv  arcenM  deigB 
To  mingle  with  our  mortal  »trau), 
And  Hear'o  and  Earth  mutt,  in  «hOrai  higb, 
Wliila  f medooi  iraftf  tar  ehnnfioo  to  dM  al^. 


ODE  HI. 

T  a^M  E  M  O  R  Y* 

MoTiiKR  of  Wisdom  *  !  thoii,  whoubvn^ 
The  thronged  ideal  hosts  obey ; 
Wbo  bid*M  ttair  ranks,  now  tanisb,  now  appear, 
flame  in  the  tao,  or  darken  in  the  rear ; 
Accept  this  votive  verse.    Thy  reign 
Nor  place  can  fix.  nor  power  restrain* 
All,  all  is  thine.    Fr)r  thee  thacar,  and  «ye 
Sore  thro'  the  realms  of  grace,  and  harmooji 
The  senses  tb»  e  spontaneous  serre, 
Tliat  wake,  and  thrill  thro*  ev'ry  neiTau 
Else  vainly  soft,  bv'd  Philomel  I  would  flow 
The  sooUuof  sadness  of  thy  warbled  woe : 
Else  vaiaTy  twaet  yon  woodbine  sbada 
With  clouds  of  fiajrrance  fill  the  glade  | 
Vainly,  tbe  cygnet  spread  her  downy  plume. 
The  Tina  ginh  necur,  and  the  virgin  bloom. 
But  swift  to  thee,  alive  and  warm. 
Devolves  each  tributary  charm  ; 
See  modest  Nature  bring  her  simple  stores. 
Luxuriant  Art  exhaust  her  plastic  powers  ; 
^  While  evrry  tinner  in  fancy's  Himt^ 
Each  gem  of  old  heroic  time, 
CtallM  by  the  hand  oTthe  indaitrioat  Muse, 
Afooad  thy  ihriM  their  bMed  beanidiflitMii 

>  Aoeofdiaf  to  a  liragmtat  of  Alhniitc,  who 

makes  Eaparieoee  and  MaoMNry  tha  pinmt  of  Wit> 

dom. 

Vim  me  gmuit,  Mater  pepent  Memoria, 
ZO^IAN  viicant  me  (Jraii,  \os  Sapicntiam.  • 
This  passage  is  preserved  by  Aakm  Gailius,  libk 
WaL  cap.  & 


Hail,  Med^'ry !  hail  Behold,  I  lead 
To  that  high  shrine  the  laerad  bbU: 

Thy  daut-hter  she,  the  empress  of  the  lyfC^ 
The  fino,  the  fair^  of  Aooia's  qoirst 
8ha  eomas,  aod  lo.  thy  ratlinsespaad ! 
^he  takes  her  delegated  ^aod 
Full  in  the  midst,  and  o'er  thy  numVnus 
Displays  the  awful  wond«r^  of  her  reigo. 
There  thron'd  sapreme  in  native  gl 
If  Sirius  flame  with  fainting  heat, 
She  calls ;  ideal  grove*  their  shade oOoid, 
Tha  oool  gale  breathes,  the  silent  ihow*n 
Or,  if  hirak  ■w-ir.tcr,  frowirn;:  roniifi, 
Disrobe  the  trees^  and  chill  tbe  griMiod, 
She,  miU  oiaf  ician.  waves  her  potent  aand, 
And  ready  summers  wake  at  her  COBMtaii. 
See,  visionary  suns  arise, 
Thra^  silvar  clouds  and  azure  skies ; 
See,  <[>  rf  ivc  zephyrs  fan  the  crisped  streams ; 
Thio'  shadowy  bratas  Ughl  glance  the  ^iiltfaf 
beams : 

While,  near  the  secret  moss-sraaa  can^ 

That  stands  b^idc  the  crystal  ware, 
Sweet  j£cho,  rising  from  her  rocky  bed. 
Mimics  tbe  fcatherM  chorus  o'er  her  bead. 

Rise,  hallowM  Milton  !  rise,  andsif. 
How,  at  thv  gloomy  dosr  of  f^  iy  . 
How,  when  '*  dcprest  by  age,  bc«l  with  wron|s: ' 
When  "  fall'n  on  evil  days  aod  avH  tongaCii" 
Wl>en  dark  np'C5,  hrooriiri!;^  on  thy  si|[tlt| 
Exil'd  the  sov'reigu  lamp  of  ligbtj 
Say,  what  could  than  one  cheering  hopediftnef 
What  friends  wore  thine,  ^ave  Mom'ry  andtheJtalf 
Hence  the  rich  spoils,  thy  studious  yooth 
Oaaght  from  the  stores  of  antient  truth  t  - 
Hence  all  thy  classic  wand'rings  could  expkcc^ 
yifbe.n  rapture  led  thee  to  the  Latian  «hore ;  , 
Bach  scene,  that  Tiber**  bank  supply'di 
Each  grace,  that  play'd  on  Amo's  side ; 
The  tepid  gales,  thrc^  Tuscan  glades  that  fly: 
The  blue  serene,  that  spreads  Ilesperia'f  iky; 
Were  still  thine  own :  thy  ample  miwi 
Each  charm  rei'ei%''d,  rcT  iin**!,  combin'tJ. 
Aod  thence  "  tbe  nightly  vuitant,"  that  caioe 
To  tooeh  thy  bosom  wHh  her  saciad  dame, 
RecalI'd  the  long-lost  beams  of  grace. 
Thai  whilom  »bot  from  Nature's  fiice, 
Wtan  M,  m  Idaa,  o*ar  her  yontbful 
with  his  I 
vest* 


OJDE  IF*. 
TO  A  WATfiR  KYUPtL 

Yi:  green  hair'd  nymphs,  vfaoi  

Have  civ'n  to  ;;iiard  this  solemn  WOOd^ 
To  speed  Uie  shooting  scions  into  trees, 
And  call  the  raasat  blossom  frtm  the  bod, 

*  This  Ode  was  written  in  the  year  1747,  aod 
pubiishad  in  the  first  folame  oTMh  Oodaley'i  Mii* 
cdlany.  It  is  here  revised  throughout,  Mid  0>0» 
duded  according  to  tbe  author**  original  ides. 

•  A  seat  near*  •  finely  situated,  with  a  giert 
comoianl  of  .water;  hot  dhmd  hi  a  sny  frf" 
taste.  ^ 
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Attend.   But  cbi«f,  tUm  Naiad,  wfmt  to  lead 
TUt  flttSd  etiryttal  ^Mrkling  ••  it  flowt. 

Whither,  ah,  whither  art  thuii  fltnl  ? 
What  shade  is  cmucious  to  thy  woe$  i 
Ah,  *ti»  yon  pogimnf  awful  gloom ; 
Poetic  eye*  can  pierce  the  hcene  : 
Can  aee  tby  drooping  head,  thy  withering  bloom  | 
See  grief  diffos'd  o'ser  all  thy  lanj^irid  meni. 
Well  may'st  thou  wear  misfortunr's  faintinsc  air ; 
Well  rend  those  flow'ry  honours  from  thy  bruw  j 
Devolve  that  length  of  carcleM  hair :  • 
And  give  thine  a;eure  veil  to  flow 
Loose  to  the  wind  :  for,  oh,  tliy  paia 
The  pitying  Muse  can  well  relate : 
That  pitying  Mum  ihall  breathe  her  tcnd'fatitnin. 
To  teach  the  echoes  thy  disastrous  fnti*. 
Twai  where  yon  beeches'  erowilmg  branches  clos'd. 
What  time  the  dog  staf**  flames  intensely  bum. 
In  gentle  intlolence  rornposM, 
Reclio'd  upon  tby  trickling  urn, 
Slumbering  thou  lay'st,  all  free  from  fears: 
No  friendly  tlreuin  foretold  thin.  Iiarin, 
When  sudden,  «ee,  the  tyrant  art  appears, 
To  MMtch  the  liquid  treasures  from  thine  arm, 
Ar»,  ET-ithic  Art,  h.is  seizM  thy  darlin;;  vase : 
That  VM»e  which  silver-slipper'd  llu-'tis  gave, 
FSor  Msne  soft  story  told  with  grace, 
Among  th'  associates  of  the  «  avc; 
When  in  sequester'^  coral  vales. 
While  vorldt  of  waters  rollM  above. 
The  circlinjf  sea-nymphs  told  alternate  talct 
Of  fid>led  cbaoget^  and  of  slighted  love. 
Ah  I  loas  too  justly  moom'd  t  for  now  the  fiend 

HftSOn  yi>n  shcll-wnmi;!it  terras  pol^M  it  high | 

And  thence  he  bifis  lU  >treain&  descend. 

With  tartaring  regularity. 

From  step  to  step,  with  oulkii  sound, 

The  forc'd  caacades  indignant  leap : 
Kov  sinking  fill  the  bason^s  mea»nr*d  rontid ; 
There  in  a  dull  stagnation  dooni*d  tu  sleep. 
Where  now  the  vocal  pebbles'  gurjcling  song  ? 
The  riil  slow^ripping  from  its  rocky  spring? 

What  firee  meander  winds  along. 

Or  curls  when  Zephyr  waves  his  wing  ? 

Alas,  these  glories  are  no  more : 

Fortune,  Ob  give  me  tu  redeem 
The  ravi«ih'(l  vase  ;  Oh  jive  me  to  restore 
Its  ancient  huiHiur»  tu  this  Ijapltss  tream. 
Then  nympb,  again,  ^ith  ail  their  wonted  ense. 
Thy  wanton  waters,  volatile  and  free. 

Shall  wildly  warbl^,  as  they  picuM, 

Their  sofl,  l<x)uacious  harmony. 

Where  thou  and  Nature  bid  them  rOve, 

There  will  I  jjentiy  a  d  their  way  j 
Whether  to  darken  in  the  shaduwy  gnwe. 
Or,  in  the  mead,  reflect  the  daii«  iu!?  ray. 
For  thee  too,  goddess,  o'er  that  lialit)w'ii  8|>ot, 
Where  fint  thy  Ibvrat  of  chrystal  bubbles  bright. 

These  bands  shall  arch  a  rustic  grot, 

Impervious  to  the  garish  light. 

1*11  not  demand  of  tt/emfit  pride 

To  bring  hi«  coml  ?poil«;  from  far : 
l<ior  will  I  delve  yon  yawning  mountain's  side, 
Vbr  latent  minevals  rough,  or  polished  spar : 
But  antiqoc  nx>t«,  with  ivy  dark  oVrcrown, 
Slcqi'd  in  the  tKwora  of  thy  chilly  lake, 

Ttif  touch  shall  torn  to  iiving  stone ; 

Aad  tbtie  th«  limpio  raof  shall  deck. 


Yet  grant  one  melancholy  boon  j 
Grant  that  at  efeomg**  laber  boor, 

T,e(l  by  thft  lustre  of  the  risiiik;  Miion. 

My  step  may  frequent  tread  thy  jwbbled  floor. 

There,  if  perchance  I  wake  the  love-lofit  theoi^ 

In  nieltitig  aci  i  uts  (jiu  iulously  slow, 
Kind  Naiad,  let  tby  pitying  atream 
With  wailing  n  tttt  acconlant  fiow : 
S<)  shalt  thou  sooth  this  heaving  heart. 
That  mourns  a  faithful  virgin  lu»t ; 

So  riiall  thy  murmur^  and  my  sighs  impart 

Squm  shaft  of  psMtve  pleasura  to  her  ghost. 

ODE  r. 

.    TO  AN  JBOLDS^  HABP  > 
•tinrTO  MISS  suaraiAaiK 

Yrs,  magic  lyre  !  now  all  complete 
Thy  slender  frame  responsive  rings; 
While  kindred  notes,  with  undulation  sweet. 
Accordant  wake  from  all  thy  vocal  strings. 

Go  then  to  her  whose  soft  request  i 
Bad  my  blest  hand«  thy  form  prepare : 
Ah  go,  and  sweetly  sooth  her  tender  breast 
With  many  a  warble  wild,  and  aKle«s  air. 
For  know,  full-oft,  while  o'er  the  mead 
Bright  June  extends  her  fra^;rant  reigo, 
The  sliiinh'rincr  f  »ir  shall  place  thee  near  her  bead^ 
Tucuuit  the  galc5  that  CiKil  ihe  i^ultry  plain. 
Then  shall  the  Sylphs,  and  Syl|dtida  bright. 
Mild  genii  all,  to  whose  hi!?h  eare 
Her  virgin  charms  are  giv'a,  in  circlaig  (light 
Skim  sportive  round  thee  in  the  Belds  of  air. 

S«»me,  fliiu'rlng  thro'  thy  trembling  strillgi^ 
Shall  catch  the  rich  melodious  spuil. 
And  lightly  bmsh  thee  with  their  pnrple  wings 
To  aid  the  zephyrs  in  their  turr  ftil  toil ; 
While  others  check  each  ruder  gale, 
Eapel  rough  Boreas  ftom  the  sky. 
Nor  let  a  breeze  itt  heavins:  bfath  exhal^ 
Save  such  as  softly  pant  and  panting  die. 
Then  as  thy  swelling  accents  rise. 
Fair  Fancy,  waking  at  the  sourwl, 
Shall  paint  bright  visions  on  her  raptur'd  eyes. 
And  waft  her  spirits  to  enchanted  ground ; 
To  niyrile  ^^ves,  Kly<iati  irrecns, 
In  which  some  far'nie  youth  shall  rore. 
And  meet,  and  lead  her  thro*  the  glitlerhig  scenes, 
And  all  be  mti«e,  extasy,  and  love 


ODE  VI. 

TO  INDEPENDENCY. 

Ilcnt,  on  my  native  shore  reelin'd, 
While  sileuce  ruica  thiii  midnight  hour, 
I  woo  tdie^  Qodd<>aa.  On  my  nrasiog  nnnd 
Descend,  propitaotta  power ! 

1  This  instruOMnt  was  first  invented  by  Kircber 
about  the  year  1  »i49.    See  hb  Mosorgia  f'nivers 
sive  Ars  Coiis«>ni  &  Dissoni,  lib.  is.    After  having 
been  neglected  nbofo  »  bmidred  yean,  it  waf  agaui 
accidMitslly  diioovered  bf  Mr.  <>nrald. 
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And  bid  these  raffiiog  gales  of  grief  «ubsid« : 
Bid  my  ««laiM  «ni1  «ftfi  all  thy  teflwMa^iilM  ; 

As  yon  cli;i'-tc  ovh  along  this  amplr  title 
Drairt  the  long  lustre  of  ber  tUver  hue, 

lad  Iiillt  old  Itabar  to  kit  diq^  icptte* 

Come  to  tby  Tot'ry's  ardent  prayer, 
Id  all  thy  graceful  plainness  dr^: 
No  knot  confines  tby  wavii^  htm. 
No  zone,  thy  flo^-itin;:  vr-t  ; 
UwulUed  honour  docks  thiae  open  brow. 
And  candonr  brightens  in  thy  modest  eyd  s 
Thy  blush  is  warm  contents  cthcroal  glov  jl 
Thv  i>mile  is  peace  ;  tby  step  i»  liberty : 
Thou  scatter^sl  Messings  vonad  with  tevWt  hud, 
At  Spring  with  careless  fragrance  fills  tht  land* 

As  now  o'er  tlii^  fane  beach  I  stray, 

Thy  fatr'rite  swaia  ^  oft  stole  along^ 

And  aftless  wom  hit  Dorian  lay, 

F:ir  from  the  biwy  throng. 
Thou  beard'si  bim,  goddess,  strike  the  tender  string, 
And  badVl  hit  aonl  wilii  boyar  paaiMf 
Soon  thtw  Te^\y'>u<',yr  <:hores  forgot  to  ring, 
With  beauty'*  praise,  or  ^aint  of  sbgliied  love ; 
Tb  Icftiar  «ifMs  hii  darby  geafos  rose, 
And  led  the  war  'gainst  thine,  and  freedooi^  fMH 

Pointed  with  satire's  ke^nret  -^teel. 

The  shafts  <d  wit  be  daru  around ; 

fi»'n  *  mUteA  dnlneas  lewns  to  mA, 

Anrl  shrinks  bonpnth  the  wdond* 
Jd  awful  poverty  his  honest  Muse 
Watfcl  mth  Tlo^cHve  thro^  a  venal  land : 
In  vain  corruption  <:hcr1«;  hrr  rnWrn  dewi^ 
In  vain  opprentoo  lifta  her  iruu  hand  ; 
He  soonM  them  botfi,  and,  armV  with  tnilli  dkoe. 
Bids  luit  and  folly  tremble  on  the  tbroiw. 

Behold,  like  bim,  immortal  maid. 

The  Muses'  vestal  bic^i  1  briug : 

Haia,  at  thy  Ibet,  the  spaika  1  ^raad : 

Propitiou-  vrivf  tl'y  wing. 
And  bn  them  to  that  dazxling  blaze  of  song, 
WhhA  glares  tiamendaoa  oo  the  sons  of  pridOi 
But.  hark,  metbinks  1  hear  h^r  halluw'd  taqgael 
In  distant  trills  it  echoes  o'er  tlu;  tide  j 
New  anaelB  mma  ear  wHh  waiUet  wildly  tnm, 
Attwells  the  lark's  meridian  extasy. 

•*  FonH  youth  !  to  Marv^-H's  patriot  faOM, 

TbT  humbie  breast  mintt  tte'er  aspire. 

Yctwoorisb  still  tbe  lambent  flanM) 

Still  strike  thy  blameless  lyre : 
Ijed  by  the  moral  Muse,  securely  rove  j 
And  all  the  vernal  sweats  thy  vacant  ywitii 
Can  cull  from  busy  Fancy's  fairy  grove, 
Oh  bang  their  foliage  roimd  tbe  fane  of  Truth : 
To  am  like  these  devote  thy  tuneful  toil. 
And  meet  its  fidr  reward  in  I^Arcy's  smile. 

.  •*  Ti-  he.  my  son,  akme  »h■l^  cheer 

Thy  &tck'ning  soul  j  at  that  sad  hour, 

man  0^  ^nwoh-tort  paienft  bier, 
Hij  dntoooa  aonwi  ihowvt 

^  Andrevr  MarreU,  bora  at  iLingstoo-upon-Huil 
i»  the  year  1680. 

2  See  The  Rehearsal  transprosed,  and  an  r^ccount 
of  tbe  e&ct  of  that  satire,  ia  tba  ajogn^^ia  iSriUu- 
■ica,a«t.MML 


At  that  sad  hour,  when  all  tby  hopes  decline  | 
When  pinhig  Ctt4  Ml  en  her  pdlM  tntn, 

And  spcs  thcc,  Hkc  tVic  -wv  nk,  and  widow'd  Tfn^ 
Winding  tby  blasted  teadrili  o'er  the  plain. 
At  that  sad  hoar  ehalt  S^Arey  Mnd  Mi  aid, 
And  rai!>e  with  friendship's  arm  thy  drooping  tiem^ 

"  Til's  frjiLinnt  wreath,  the  Muses'  meed. 
That  bloum'd  those  vocal  shades  amoog» 
M'here  never  flatt'ry  dar*d  to  tread. 
Or  interest's  servile  throng; 
Receive,  thou  £avour'd  son,  at  my  command. 
And  keep,  with  taerad  care,  fbr  0'Arey*s  brow  s 
Tell  him,  Iwas  wove  by  my  immortal  band, 
I  breatli'd  on  every  flower  a  purer  glow  ^ 
Say,  for  thy  sake,  t  send  the  gift  dnrine 
Tq  Um,  who  calb  tlwe  bis,  yet  aakai  ttiae  aiafc^ 


OS>B  riL 
Am  \  eaaw  tte  bind  paiiaailfn  ttraht, 

Wliich,  when  it  flons  from  frie4briW|^'a toHfM^ 
However  weak,  however  vain, 
O'eipowers  beyond  theSlraai^  song : 

J.f^ave  [HP,  my  fti*nifl,  indtilg-oiil 

And  let  me  nuise  upon  my  woe. 

Uniy  *hire  ine  ^keib  tbeie  pale  latreato  ? 

Why  rob  me  of  these  peniRve  sweet*  f 

Can  Music's  voice,  can  Beauty's  eye, 

Osn  Fainlmg's  glowing  hand  supply 

A  charm  so  suited  to  my  mind. 

As  blows  this  hollow  gnst  of  wind, 

As  drops  this  little  weeping  riM 

Soft  tinkling  down  the  mam-grown  hill. 
While  thro'  the  wt-t,  w  hen*  rnnks-  the  crim<w>n  day. 
Meek  twilight  slowly  uuii,  and  wa^'es  ber  bauners 

Say,  from  affliction's  \-arimi<:  t^roi 
Do  none  bot  turbid  waters  flow  ? 
And  eamiot  fiiney  clear  tb^  oowfse  f 
For  fancy  is  the  friend  of  woe. 
Say,  mid  that  grove,  m  lore-lorn  state, 
While  yon  poor  ringdove  mourns  her  astteg 
Is  all,  that  meets  tbe  shepherd^is  eff, 
Inspir'd  by  angnrsh,  and  despair? 
Ah  !  no ;  fair  Fancy  rules  the  song : 
She  swells  ber  throat;  aha  gnldea  tar  tong«r$ 
She  bids  thr  wavinsr  «pTn  spray 
Qiiivtif  tn  cadence  to  her  lay; 
8he  bids  the  fringed  osiers  bow. 
Anil  ni<itlf  round  the  lake  below', 
i  o  suit  the  tenour  of  ber  gurgling  sigha^ 

And  sootb  bar  Mmbbtef  breaat  wM  iolUM  Q'tB^ 
thies. 

To  thee,  whose  young  and  po!i«hM  brov 
The  wrinkling  Itand  erf"  Sorrow  !>parcs  ; 
Whose  cheeks,  bestrew'd  with  roato»  kw 
No  channel  for  thp  lidf  of  tears  ; 
To  tliee  yon  abbey  danii,  and  loiie, 
Where  ivy  chains  each  UMNild'ring  stoo» 
That  nods  o'er  manv  a  martyr's  lOBrt^ 
May  €a.st  a  formidaLtie  gloom. 
Yet  some  there  are,  who,  free  from  fisaf, 
0)uld  wander  thro'  thr:  cl'MMecsdiaBry 
Could  rove  each  desolated  isle, 
W  aUfligbt  tbnndaii  ibook  the  pils  I 
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And  dauntless  view,  ot  Msem  to  view, 

(A«  fidnttf  anh  the  lightdng*  blue) 
Tliio shi»*rin|f  gbo-^bi  from  yawning  cbaroels  Ihmntr, 
Ami  glance  with  silcut  »wL-cp  the  shaggy  vaults  alouij. 

But  such  terrUic  charms  as  these, 

I  aak  MM;  yttt  my  subcr  iniod 

The  fi  nt'T  fortn-i    r  -  uiiiess  pl«aM| 

J4jr  ^orruwft  are  u(  cutter  kind. 

Tturo*  this  rtUl  valley  let  me  stray. 

Rapt  in  somv  strain  of  p<^^nsive  Grays 

WtMwe  lofty  geuiuii  bears  along 

The  wnaaooM  dignity  of  aong  ; 

Ani!,  scomioK  from  the  sacrcfl  -^tore 

To  waste  a  note  oo  pride  or  power, 

Kofca  thfuP  Ibe  g limoMraig  UriUght  ^bMit 

AttI  warbli  s  round  r  j.-h  rustic  tomb: 

Ue,  too,  piMXbance  (for  well  i  know 

H«  licsit  eao  melt  whb  ftiMdIy  ««r) 
He,  too,  piTchance,  when  the-'''  poor  !  inH<;  nrr  laid, 
Will  lieave  oa«  tuneful  sigb^  aod  sootl)  my  bov'nng 


ODE  ruL 

ON  l  iiE  FATE  OF  TYRANNY. 

Tliis  Od«  it  •  firea  pataphraBe  of  part  of  the  I4th 
rhaplcr  of  Is.ilah,  whrre  the  prnphpt,  after  he  has 
iuretold  the  destructimi  of  Babylon,  liulyoius  a 
aong  af  triumph,  •hich,  he  supposes,  the  Jews 
will  sing  when  his  prediction  is  fulfilled,  And  it 
sitall  cotue  to  paM  io  the  day  that  the  Lord  shall 
five  thee  vest  fnm  thy  torrow,  and  from  thy  fear, 
and  from  the  harrl  l>on  wherein  thou  wast 
made  toaerre,  that  thou  »UaU  take  up  this  proverb 
agaiHl  the  king  of  BdfjrtoD,  Md  lay,  <  Bmr  hath 
the  appmoroened/  Im." 

I.  1. 

Opi>ftEssi0N  dies  :  thr  tyrant  falls  > : 
The  golden  city  bow^  her  walls  ! 

Jehofah  bieaks  tti'  atvenger's  rod. 
Thp  son  of  wrath,  whose  nithlets  ifUld 
Hurl'd  desolation  o'er  the  land. 
Has  ran  bis  raging  race,  has  cloa'd  the  scene  of  blood. 

Chli  r>  arin'ii  around  bt  hold  their  vanquish 'd  lonl ; 
Nor  spread  the  guardian  shield,  nor  lift  the  loyal 
swofd* 

I.  2. 

Ho  falls;  and  F„irth  ^Tain  is  free  K 
llarkl  at  the  call  ol  lil^y, 

Allmitore  lifts  the  dkOial  song. 
The  fir-tree?,  on  the  mountaitrs  head, 
R^oice  thro'  alt  their  pomp  of  shade; 
The  bcdly  eedaia  nod  on  sacred  Lebanon: 

•fTyrant!"  they  cry,  **  since  thy  f*"!'  force  is  broke. 
Our  proud  heads  pierce  the  sktes,  uor  fear  the 
vMdman't  stroke.** 
I.  3. 

Hell,  from  hrr  t-nlph  profound  ^ 
Roufes  at  tbuic  appioach;  and,  all  around. 
Her  dreadfiil  nelea  of  prepamtkm  touod. 

1  Isaiah,  ch.  xiv.  ver,  4,  5,  6. 

2  "  I  t»e  whole  Earth  is  at  rest,"  tec.  ver.  1,  8. 

"  Hell,  from  beneath  is  moved  far  thee,"  fcc 
ver.  9.  10,  IL 


331 

$ee,  at  the  awful  calf. 

Her  shadowy  heroes  alt,  -»  . 

mighty  lungs,  the  heirs  of  empire  wide. 
Rising,  with  solemn  state,  and  slow,  , 
From  their  sable  thrones  beluw. 

Meet,  and  insult  thy  pride. 
What,  dost  thou  join  our  ghostly  train, 
A  flitting  shadow  light,  and  vain ; 
Where  i*  thy  pomp,  thy  festive  throng. 
Thy  revel  dance,  and  wanton  song  ? 
Proud  king  !  Corruption  fastens  on  thy  breast; 
And  calls  her  crawling  hcood,  and  bids  tham ihtiw 
.         the  feast, 

II.  1. 

.  Oh  Lucifer!  tlioij  radiant  star  *  ; 
I     Son  of  the  morn ;  whose  roi»y  car 

Flam'd  foremost  in  the  Tan  of  day : 
!       How  art  thou  fall'n,  tlion  king  of  light ! 

f  I'lw  fall'n  from  thy  meridian  height !  [obey. 
<Wbo  said'ttt  "  1  he  distant  poles  shall  hear  me,  and 
I  High,  o*er  the  itu%  my  Mppbim  throne  shall 
o-low,  [bow," 
,  a&  Jciiovah'*  self,  my  voice  the  Heavens  sbaU 

;     .  11.2. 

i      He  spake,  hn  died,  fiistaio'd  with  goie  ^ 

t       Beside  yon  yawning  cavern  ho^ir. 

See,  where  bis  livid  corse  is  ioid. 
:      Tbe  ugeA  pilgrim  passing  by. 

Surveys  him  Io!if(  with  dubious  eye ;  fh*^<'« 
And  muses  on  his  fate,  and  shakei>  his  reveretKl 
Just  denv'nf !  is  thus  thy  pride  imperial  gone  i  ' 
Is  thie  poor  hnip  of  dust  the  king  of  Babylon? 

ir.  3. 

Is  this  the  man,  whose  nod  ^ 
Bfade  the  Earth  tremble  t  whose  terrific  rod 

Levell'd  her  loftiest  cities  >  Where  he  tindp 

famine  pursued,  and  frowa'd; 

Till  Natniw  gnanii^  round, 
Saw  her  rich  realms  transformed  to  desettidry| 

While  at  his  crowds  pritoo's  gatc^ 

Grasping  the  keys  of  fale^ 
Sttxxi  vteni  Captivity. 

Vain  man !  behold  thy  righteous  doom; 

Behold  each  neighb'riag  monarch's  toad>$ 

The  trophicd  arch,  the  breathing  bust. 

The  laurol  shades  their  sacrod  dust : 
While  thou,  ^In  ont-cnt,  oo  this  hostile  plain, 
Mouldefet,  n  Tulgar  eoiee,  among  the  vnlgar  ilain. 

ni.  1. 

No  trripiii.?-^  arch,  no  breathing  bust''. 
Shall  dignify  thy  trampled  dust: 

No  lanrd  flourlsb  o*er  lliy  grave. 
For  why,  prnttr!  kin;:,  the  nitti'ess  hand 
Uurl'd  desolation  o'er  the  land,       [to  save : 
And  croshVI  the  subjaet  race,  whom  kings  are  bora 

FtiTiial  infamy  shall  blait  thy  name, 
Aud  all  thy  sons  shall  share  their  impiotis  lather's 

« "  How  art  tlwa  blkn  horn  Hevven,**  fce. 

ver.  12,  13,  U. 

^  <'  Yet  thou  Shalt  be  brought  down  to  Hell,"  dec. 
ver.  15,  16. 

6  '<  Is  this  the  man  that  madn  the  Bartb  to 

tremble,"  &c.  ver.  16,  17,  IB,  19. 

«  Thou  sbaltoot  bn  joinod  to  them  in  bnrinl,** 

1       ver.  20* 


And 
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III  «. 

Rite,  purple  Slaugbter  ?  faricAu  tim 

Unfolo  the  terrour  of  thioe  eyes ; 

XHTt  thy  vindictive  sbafts  around  : 
Let  uo  strange  land  a  shade  alford. 
No  cooquer  d  nations  odl  tlicm  lord ; 
Kor  let  tlK-ir  cft'("'4  rise  to  curse  the  gcKxlly  fronod. 

For  liiUA  Jciiuvah  sweats ;  uo  uaiur ,  no  i-JU, 
Mo  icniiuuit»  ahall  i«iaain  ofteigbtj  Babfloo. 

III.  3. 

Thuft  aaitb  the  rigbtaoM  Lord  ^: 
«  My  vonKeanoe  diall  tUHbeatb  the 

Cer  all  thy  rtaitus  my  fury  shall  be  |MU^ 

Where  yon  piuiwi  city  stood, 

I'll  spread  the  stagnant  floodi 
jtnd  III-  re  tlie  bittern  in  the  sedfe  ■hall  lllll^ 

&]>>  luing  with  sullen  strain: 

Winle,  swerping  o'er  the  plain, 
UcstiuctHHJ  ends  Iter  woik. 

Yes,  on  mic"  hu'y  monht  'iin's  brow, 

1*11  ciu&h  Uu.->  (Jiuuil  ii-ijruu  fut. 

Th*  irrevocable  word  is  ^ko. 

From  Juilali's  ncr'k  ihe       Img  yoke 
SpoiUaneous  talis^  the  shines  w  th  wuutttd  state; 
TbM    Biytil^  1  Mr,  Md  vhaft  1  «f Mr  »  fcte.» 


ODE  IX. 


TO  THE 


VAYAL  OFFICEBS  OF  ORFAT-BRITAUI. 
rawVAKf  11»  1719  % 

s  1.1. 

HcNcE  to  thy  Hrll  !  tliou  fipnf?  accuntp 

Of  Sin's  iocettuous  broud,  the  wont 
Whom  to  pale  Dmtb  tb»  tpeetra  bom 
'  Detraction  hence  I  'ti?  Trut[,'s  comm«ad| 

She  launches,  from  her  seraph  hand. 
The  shaft  that  strikes  thM  toth*  toiRnri 
'.  Old  England's  genius  leads  heroo 
^     To  vindicate  his  darling  son, 

WbqpR  firir  aad  irelervn  too 
Thy  venouk'd  tongue  hai!  J^ir'd  Jefllei 
The  goddess  comes,  and  all  the  isle 
f  eeU  the  warm  iuAaeuce  <iS  h«r  bcor'nly 

But  chlf  f  in  UuthC,  thrW  coimtTT's  pndi^ 
Ordain'd,  with  steady  helm,  to  guide 
The  floating  batvtibfl  u(  her  Mgn, 
It  glows  with  onrtmittiog  ray, 
'Prieht  as  the  oth  that  gives  the  day  ; 

spreads  b«r  murky  mift  in  viini 
To  viitue,  valour,  u\ory  true. 
They  keep  their  radiant  prue  m  view 

Ambition's  sterling  aim ; 
thty  know  that  titles,  stars,  and  striofi^ 
BestowM  by  kings  on  slaves  of  kings. 
Arc  Ii:u)  t  as  air  when  weigh'd  with  honest  fame. 

B  "  Prepare  slaughtet  iur  his  chiUireu, '  ver.  21, 


9  ««  Sai<t'  thr-  Tj>rd,  I  will  also  mako  it  a  pm«es- 
rion  fur  t I /i m  I  n tc  ver.  —22,  2:},  2  ;,  *2j,  26, 11. 

1  TV'fit'a'ii  imiaediately  after  the  trial  of  admiral 
Keppel,  and  then  prinr*  (. 

•2  Alludin--'  t»>  the  ^sell-known  alh-eorv  of  Siu and 
Deatbi  ia  tUc  second  tK)uk  ot  f  araauie  ijiAt. 


V        f.  if. 

Hireling  eowtiers,  venal  pcen 
View  them  with  fastidious  ftom^ 

Yet  the  Muse's  smile  is  theirs,  * 
Theirs  her  amaranthine  crowru 
Yes,  gallant  train,  on  your  unsullied  browsi, 

She  set's  the  gename  En;:!     spirit  shine. 
Warm  from  a  heart  wliere  ancretit  honour  gWjwn, 

Tbot  aoofiM  to  bead  the  kow-at  IntanH'e 

shrirte. 

Lo  !  at  ymir  poet's  call. 
To  give  pwphetic  fervour  to  his  strain. 
Forth  f«-um  the  mighry  N  >som  of  Ibo  mam 

A  giant  deity  accends  ; 
Down  his  broad  breast  his  hoary  hooooit  fttll  f 

Hr  wields  thf  tridrnt  nf  th'  Attsntic  TBat| 
Au  awful  calm  around  bts  pomp  it  c»t. 
O'er  many  a  leagoe  the  glassy  sleep 
He  »penk<! ;  and  dinut  thiiBMr,  m 
round. 

In  lau§^twmu  voUay  rolb  a  tympbony  ] 

II. -1. 

Ye  thunders  c<«8e !  the  \  '<    r>f  Heaven 

Enougb  procU  ms  tiit  tenours  giv'n 
To  me,  the  spirit  of  the  deep  j 

Ttuipcsts  are  mine  ;  from  shore  tO.t 

I  bid  my  billows  when  to  roar, 
Mine  the  wild  whirlwind'e dciolatiai 

Fi  t  tn<  ek  and  placable  I  come 

'i  u  Urprecate  Drilaniiia  s  doom« 
And  mateh  her  from  her&t»$ 

Ev'n  from  herself  1  mean  to  save 

My         i»ov' reign  of  the  weve| 
A  roioe  immoital  neter  mm  too  latCb 

II.  2. 

Qnrev  of  11  if  isles  \  with  emprre  CTftmMf 

Oiiiy  to  sprtad  fair  freedout  round. 
Wide  as  my  waves  could  waft  tlqf  I 

Why  did  thv  pold  n  loctatrt  heart 

Reftise  that  bi<:S5ing  to  impart. 
Deaf  to  great  Nature's  dniveteal  elaifli  } 

Why  Tu>-h,  tVirnucrti  inv  indig-nant  tide. 

To  staiu  ihy  band«  with  parricide ) 
— Ah,  anawer  not  the  ttmhi ! 

Thy  wa'ited  *calth,  thy  widow't  df^ta^ 

Thy  half-repentant  embassies 
neipeakthy  GMMiinUaitjthy  oonaoilf' 


IL 

Sister  tov'reiim  of  the  wa\  .?  ' 

Tara  from  thit  ill-omea'd  war : 
Ttom  to  where  ^traffhmre  - 

not  bUish  thv  wr.ithto  hear; 
Swift  on  th'  intuiting  GanI,  thy  natrve  ibe; 

Rir  be  i>  freedom's,  let  that  wrath  be  huri'd ; 
To  his  pcrfi  lloos  ports  direct  thy  prow, 
Arm  every  bark,  be  every  sail  unfurl'd;^  " 

Sense  this  trtnmphant  hour, 
Wl  i  n  bright  as  gold  from  the  refinin^r  flame^ 
Flows  the  clear  current  of  ti>v  Keppel 'a  hwtj 

Give  to  the  bi  ro's  full  command 
Th*  imperial  en.Mgnvof  »hy  naval  |x>wer; 
So  shall  his  own  b<>J<l  auspices  prevail, 
Nor  fraud's  insidious  w  iUs,  nor  envy  pale 
Arrest  the  force  of  his  victorious  band ; 
The  Gaul  cubdued,  Imtemal  ttrifi^  ebaU 
cease. 

And  lirm,  oa  fieedom^  bne,  be  flala»«npive*» 
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JiliiM  ntrl  v(tm>       PuuUur,  l«tlua.  Ode  2. 

Tu  May's  meridian  reign ;  yet  Eurus  coTd 

Forbids  each  sbi  inking  thorn  its  l<^  aves  unfold. 
Or  bang  with  silver  buds  bcr  Tural  ilnone  ^ 
No  primrose  khowcr  fiiNn  herirrc«ii  lap  abe  tbioiii 
lio  dai«y.  v-olct,  or  coirslip  blou?, 

And  Flora  weeps  her  frasjraut  oflkpring  gone. 
Hoar  front  arrests  the  gi  nial  dew  j 
To  >*ak<-,  to  warble,  ami  to  woo 

No  limiet  cails  his  druo[>ing  love  : 
Shall  tbeo  the  poet  strike  Uie  lyre, 
When  mute  tirr-  nil  the  fea'her'd  quire, 
And  nature  fails  tu  warn  the  Syrens  of  the  grore ! 
Be  AeU :  Cor  what  the  sullea  tpring  denies 
Hie  orient  beam  of  virtuous  youth  supplies  ; 

That  OMiral  dawn  be  his  in^kpiring  tiamc. 
Heyoad  tlM  danemi^r  radiance  of  the  East 
Tbr  plory,  son  of  Ch :ii1r»ui !  fires  his  Lreast, 
Anid,  proud  to  cekbrate  thy  vernal  tame. 
Hark,  from  bis  lyre,  the  stratn  attccndt, 

V^iich  but  in  frer'V.rnVs  f^ivMte  fnMda 

Tbat  lyre  disdaius  to  sound. 
Hmlt  and  approve,  as  did  thy  fire  * 
The  lays  which  once  with  kiinhcd  fire 
His  Muse  in  Attic  mood,  made  Mona's  oakii  rebound. 
Leof  riient  linoe,  tare  when,  in  KeppePs  name, 
Detractxtn,  mnrd'ring  Ttritain's  naval  fame, 

Rout'd  into  soaodi  of  scorn  tb'  indignant  string  3, 
But  sow,  replenish'd  with  a  richfr  theme, 
Jbe  rase  of  barmnny  shall  pmir  its  stream, 
fkon'd  by  fiee  Fancy's  rainbow  tinctur'd  wing. 
Thy  country  too  »hstll  hail  the  K>ng, 
Vcr  echoing  heart  the  notes  prolong. 

While  they  alone  with  envy  sigh 
Whose  rancour  to  tbv  parent  den«i 
Aivk'd,  ere  hia  funeral  rite  were  p^iid. 
With  Tain  vimVirtive  rajje  to  starve  his  prtjijeny. 

From  Cirth  and  these  tbe  Muse  averts  her  view, 
To  meet  in  yonder  sea  of  ether  blue 

A  l>eani,  to  which  the  blaze  of  noon  is  pale; 
lo  purpling  circlet)  now  the  glory  spreads, 
A  boet  of  au|teU  now  nnveil  their  heads. 

While  Heat'iiN  u«n  music  triumphs  on  the  gale. 
Ah  see,  two  »ii  te-rob'd  seraphs  Itad 
Thy  Other's  venerable  shad.- ; 

He  b<Mid<  from  yonder  cloud  of  eold. 
While  ibey,  the  mini-trr>  (.f  li-ht 
►        Bear  from  hi?*  brca&t  a  m.mtte  bright,  (enfold. 
Aad  with  the  be«r*D-wove  robe  thy  youtbinl  limbs 

'  This  expression  is  taken  from  Milton'^  son;:  on 
May  Morning,  to  which  tX\\>  stanza  to  general 
alludes,  and  the  4th  vme  in  the  nejit. 

-  lire  poem  of  Carar^noiTH  w  is  read  in  MS.  hy 
the  late  earl  of  Chatham,  wlio  honoured  it  with  an 
•ppnhatnm  which  the  author  is  here  proud  to 

»ecor»l. 

3  See  Ode  to  the  Naval  Officers  of  Great-Britain. 
*  Sea  the  motto,  from  Pindar. 


"  Recdra  Ihu  mystic  gift,  «y  sea  !**  he 

"  And,  for  so  wills  thft  Soy'rei^n  of  the  skies, 
^Mtb  this  receive,  at  Albion's  amcious  booTp 
A  double  portion  of      patriot  zeal, 
Active  to  sprf-td  the  fire  it  dar'd  to  feel 
Through  raptur'dscoirtes,  and  with  awful  power 
From  the  (uti  frnntaio  of  the  tongue 
To  roll  thi^  rapid  ti(!e  along. 

Till  a  whole  nation  caught  the  flame. 
So  on  thy  liiw  shall  Hear*o  heUofr 
.\  b'f'ssin;:  Tully  fail'd  to  know. 
And  re'loioiit  in  thro  ditfuse  thy  father's  fame. 

"  Nor  thuu,  ingenuous  boy  !  tliat  fame  desptM 
Which  Urea  and  spreads  abroad  ia  HaatVs  pat* 

eyes, 

Tlie  last  best  energy  of  noble  mind  *; 
Revere  thy  father's  shade ;  like  hibai  disdain 

■I'h(^  t^mr,  the  liniiil,  tempoming  train. 
Awake  to  self,  to  eoctai  interest  blinds 
Yoanf  at  thon  art,  occasion  ealla, 

Thy  country's  «;r-i!f  nr  inoimt^  or  falls 
As  thou  and  thy  compatriots  strive « 
Scarce  it  the  fittal  moment  past 

That  trembling  Albion  -Irrrn'r!  ht^r  ln?t: 
O  knit  the  union  firm,  and  bid  an  empire  live. 

"  Proceed,  and  vindicate  fair  Freedom's  claim, 
C  i  ve  I  itit-,  give  strei);:th  .^hresubttance  tohorname; 

The  h  J  i!  r<  'htv  nf  tn.in  with  Fraud  contest, 
Yos,iiaat<^h  thtni  fcum  Corruption's  baleful  power. 
Who  dares,  in  day's  broad  eye,  those figtfttdevoor. 
While  prelates  bow,  and  bless  the  I  nrpy  fisaiU 
If  futl'd  at  finit,  resume  thy  counie. 
Rise  strengthen'd  with  Antaean  fbrce» 

So  ^iia'l  tin  toil  in  conquest  cnd« 
T/  t  uheni  doat  on  mtsauer  things. 
On  lirbiderVI  stars,  and  asure  striqgfl. 
To  claim  thy  sov>reifo*c  Unre,  be  thoatbycoontry^ 
friend." 


ODB  XI. 

SECULAR. 

NortMSEft  TRB  Ftrrtf,  178S. 

It  is  not  ape,  creative  Fancy's  foe, 

Fui  to  thL  finer  feelings  of  the  sottl. 
Shall  dare  furbtd  tlie  lyric  rapture  flow: 
Scorning  its  chill  controul. 
Ho,  at  the  vernal  mum  of  youth. 
Who  hruatir<l  to  lioerty  and  truth, 

Froh  incense  from  t^is  votne  iyre. 
In  life's  autumnal  eve,  again 
Shall,  at  their  shrine,  rf  sumi^  the  strain, 
And  sweep  the  veteran  i  li  nU  with  renovated  firt. 

Warm     his  <iwn,  ;ind  io  ins  country's  breast. 

Twice  fifty  bnlhant  y«arsihc  theme  have  home, 
Andeacli.  thron<,-li  all  il^  varying  seasons,  Uctt, 
liy  that  ausp*rious  morn, 
Wiiich  cilding  Nassau's  patriot  prt»w. 
Gave  B.itain's  anxious  eye  to  know 

'I  be  source  whence  now  her  blessings  springs 
She  saw  him  fnm  that  prow  descend, 
An.'l,  ill  tlj«-  Iiri.i,  h  lilM  til.  fiit  Ufl ; 
A  liauic,  w  ncu  lir tiatu  siieaks,  tbat  dignifies  her  kin*. 

^  In  allufiion  to  a  fine  and  weU-kaown  pmiagc  in 

Milton's  Lycidas. 
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in  6o1«mn  state  <-he  led  him  to  th^  throne 

\Vhf*rn-€ bigot  Zi*al  ami  lawless  Povr^r  had  (!«d, 
Wfieie  Ju&tioe  fix'ti  Uic  abdicated  crown 
Oo  his  vidorioos  head. 
Was  thf-re  an  anirpl  in  the  «;kv. 
That  glyw'd  not  with  celestial  joy. 

When  Freedom,  in  her  native  rhanu^ 
Descended  finoin  her  throne  of  light, 
Os  eagle  plume*,  to  Men  the  rile,  [arms. 
ReedM  hf  BriUia'k  Tofee,  iwtorHI  by 


Sbee  fheo,  teiitmplifint  oa  t}m  ear  of  Time, 

The  sii-tcr  year*  in  gradual  train  ha?r  niHM, 
^od  seen  the  goddess  fi-om  her  i|phere  sublime, 
Tbe  «H;r«d  paite  nnfbld, 
InwrihM  h\  In  I's  and  Nassan's  hands. 
On  which  tbe  hallow'd  charter  stands. 

And  as  th<  v  i-a^';M  each  white-n>b'd 


Has  •ung  to  her  rcqponsive  mhere, 

to  Oift  dwft«Hd  Tiglils  oT  BnUdi  liberty ! 

Still  louder  lift  the  sonl-expandiaf  straini 

Ye  future  yean!  while,  from  her  ttenyfliione 
A|^n  Mtp  romes  to  ma|mtfy  her  r^gq^ 
Am!  mnk  •  the  world  her  own. 
Her  ti  l  e  ri  France  prerames  to  feel, 
4nd  half  unsheaths  the  patriot  steel. 

Enough  the  monarch  to  di&may, 
Whoe'er,  with  rebel  pride,  withdmwi 
Wis  own  allf^ianoe  from  the  laws 
That  guard  the  people's  rightSi  that  rein  the  sore- 


^tork  f  Imw  ftpeiB  eitbcr  fiiAk^  cnltfy  bomidi 

From  rt  i'i  Ti   t;in!f' r1  hy  the  biirninp  zone. 
Her  aU-atteotive  ear,  with  sigh  profound 
Hie  beefd  tlbe  eeptive'iiioeii  * 
Has  heard,  and  ardent  in  tht-  ranso 
Of  ail,  that  free  by  Nature's  laws, 

Tlie  evanoe  of  her  som  enCbralItt 
She  eomes,  by  Truth  and  Mercy  led. 
And,  bending  her  benignant  bead, 
Thtisnn  the  seraph  pair  in  mippliant  strarashe  calls: 

*'  lx>ng  have  I  lent  to  my  P.riUnnia's  hands 

That  ft  ideal  which  conirl^  i!h  willing  tea, 
And  bade  her  cin-nl  if  i  \u  ili-tant  lands 
Each  bliss  deriv  d  from  me. 
Shall  tbeo  ber  commerce  spread  the  tail. 
For  fein  a00Dr«M  m  l  cmirt  the  gale, 

Hertbrooe,  ber  »ov 'reign  to  disgrace; 
Dariiif  («bat  «ni  Ml  comaeree  dare !) 

I5rvr»nd  the  nilhlcv^;  w<i  =  tr  r  f  ■n  ir. 
Todcai  destruction  round,  arHiiiun  th<' human  race? 

"  Proclaim  it  not  before  the  eternal  throae 
.  Of  him,  the  Sire  of  universal  love  j 
Bot  wait  till  all  my  sons  your  inflmwoe  Owo, 

Ye  envoys  from  above  ! 
O  wait,  at  this  precarious  hoar. 
When  in  the  pendent  scale  of  power 

Mv  rights  and  nature's  trcmblinp  li"  ; 
Jhi  tliou,  sweet  Merry  '  U.iuch  the  beam, 
Till  ii^ihtly,  as  the  fcathcr'd  dream, 

ilMmada  tiie  caitbly  dniM  of  aelfiih  policy. 

*•  Dn  thou,  fairTr\!Th  '  n«;  flic!  thy  Tn;i-1rr  milr^. 
Who,  All'd  with  all  the  power  of  godhead,  came 
To  purify  the  lools,  hy  guilt  dofil*^ 

WMi  IbilM  oeMia  flMDe  $ 


Tdl  them,  His  Haaren*s  benign  < 
That  all,  of  Christian  liberty 

The  peace-iiiKpiriiig  gale  should  brMthe. 
May  then  that  nation  hope  todaim 
The  gl'iry  of  the  Christian  nam**.       fdcath  } 
ThtJL  loadi  fraternal  tribes  with  bondage  worse  than 

Tell  them,  they  vainly  grace,  wiih  festive  joy. 
The  day  that  freed  them  from  OpyrnlQali  fed* 
Atalavcry's  mart  -whn  h^rtrr  andnboboy  • 

The  image  of  thetr  God. 
,  Botpeace!--4beiro(mielfwsefMtfbiWM»f| 
Ttom  TTrifarn's  concrrrrnted  tongue 
Repentant  breaks  the  choral  ley, 
*  Net  mto  oa,  indulgent  ffeev*h, 

Tn  pnrtiil  --trram  he  frri-H-im  pi-'.-'-'n,  f'^wav**** 
But  pour  l>er  treasures  wide,  aud  guard  with  lejptl 


ELEGIES. 

ELEGY  1. 
TO  A  VOUNO  ttOBtKMAir 


mHUmimVtSX 

Erb  yet,  ingeonoiw  yooQi,  thy  step!  retire 

Prom  C^m'ssmooth margin,  an-l  thf  ^jt-riccft'l  rule, 
V^'bere  Scieuoe  call'd  thee  to  ber  »tudtous  <)utre. 

And  met  thee  mnaiiig  in  her  eluiitan  pide  ; 
Oh  '  'c't  thv  frirnd  f  nnd  mriv  hP  ho3=:t  tlic  name) 

Breathe  from      arUe&»  reed  one  parting  lay  ^ 
A  lay  like  this  tby  early  virtttes  claim, 

Avi']  th't<;  Ipt  voltintnrv  frimd-'Mp  p.'w. 
Yet  know,  the  time  arrives,  the  daugerous  tim«, 

Wbeo  en  tbeae  Yirtnea,  opening  now  lo  fair, 
TrnnvifaTitp  !  in  tlie  world's  tempestuous  clime, 

Murt  learn  each  passion's  hoist' rous  breath  to  bear. 
There,  If  ambitioo  peelBent  and  pale. 

Or  luxury  should  taint  their  vernal  glowj 
If  cold  self-interest,  with  her  chillii^  gale, 

Shoald  biafttb*anfbldiogblo!9omterethey  blow  ; 
If  mimic  hue**,  by  art,  or  fashion  spread. 

Their  genuine,  simple  colouring  shoald  supply, 
Ob  I  with  them  may  these  laureate  honours  fade  ; 

And  with  them  (if  it  can)  my  friendship  diB. 
Then  do  not  blame,  if,  tho*  thyself  inspire. 

Cautious  I  strike  the  panegyric  stringy 
Tlie  Muse  full  oft  pureoai  a  aeleor  fli«, 

And,  vainly  vent'roos,  soars  on  waxen  iHof* 
Too  actively  awake  at  firiendship'ti  voice. 

The  poet*s  bosom  pours  the  fervent  straia{. 
Till  sad  reflpction  blames  thi-"  hastv  choice^ 

And  oft  lurokes  oblivion's  aid  in  vain. 
Call  we  the  abode  of  Pope,  from  tbat  Ueil  bower 

Where  thixjn'd  h«sit«,  with  many  a  tuneful  Mfo; 
Ask,  if  he  ne'er  bemoans  ttuU  bapieas  hour 

When  9L  JAnH  name  >  illnaimM  glory's  paft  f 
Ask,  if  the  wrrtrh,  who  ihv'd  his  mem'ry  atoiSt 

Ask,  if  hu>  country's,  his  religien'a  foe 
DecerrV  tbe  maad  thal  Murlbra^  MM  to  gMo, 

Tbe  deathlen  meed  be oely  ooaki  bestow? 

'  Alluding  to  thin  couplet  of  Mr.  Pope% 

To  Cato  Vtrpil  paid  one  honest  |in(», 

O  let  my  couutiy's  fncudb  UJumjoc  mine. 
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The  bard  will  tell  rho^,  thf  rnrpiiifler?  praite 

CtoHiU  Ui«  c«le»tial  tuuiibim  of  but  breait  j 
Er\i  MMT  npfotuil  of  hie  «irmf  lays, 

H«  hoavt^  a  »t^h  amid  the  realms  of  rest 
||  Bopt  thro'  fri«'n(libi|»  Cul'd,  indignant  view, 

Y«t  pity,  Dryden ;  bark,  whene'er  be  «np, 
ITow  adulation  drops  her  courtly  dew 

tilM  rhyven,  umI  inglorioiw  kinp. 
Set,  ftnii  tlM  d^plto  of  lib  eshaastteti  mine, 

Hi^glitteiingftore* the  tuneful  spendthrift  throw?; 
Where  femr,  or  interest  bids,  beboid  they  sbioe , 

Now  grace  a  Cromwell's,  now  i  CharWt  brows. 
Bom  witb  too  generous,  or  too  mean  a  heart, 

Dryden  f  in  rain  to  thee  those  stores  were  lent : 
Hiy  sweetest  numbers  bat  a  trifling  art ; 

Unr  strongest  diction  idly  eloquent, 
Jbe  simplest  lyre,  if  truth  direct*  its  lay^, 

Warbks  a  meltxly  ne'er  heard  from  thine: 
Not  to  disguNi  wilh  false,  or  venal  praise, 

\v  as  5'aiiirirs  modisl  fam«,  aad  maybe  mine. 
4^0  iheo,  my  frteiKi,  nor  let  thy  candid  breast 

Ooodapiii  Uttr  if  I  check  the  plausive  string; 
Qo  to  the  sravward  world  j  cun)i)Iet«-  the  rest ; 

Be,  what  the  purest  Muse  would  wi&h  to  aiog. 
Be  still  thyself ;  that  open  path  of  truth, 

Which  led  thee  here.  let  manhood  firm  ptioue  ', 
Betain  the  tweet  simplicity  of  youth. 

And,  ell  Ihy  viitoe  dictates,  dare  to  do 
Still  scorn,  with  eon^cions  pride,  the  mask  of  art; 

Oo  vica's  front  let  fearful  caution  iowor. 
And  teeeli  the  lUffident,  diaeraeter  part 

Of  kiiaves  that  plot,  and  fo  . Is  that  fawn  for  power, 
$0,  roupd  thy  brow  when  age's  honours  spread, 

When  Deaths  cold  hand  amtrings  thy  Mason's 
When  thf  L^reen  turf  li*^"^  lishtty  on  his  head,  [lyre, 

Thy  worth  shall  tome  superior  bard  inspire : 
He,  to  the  amplest  bounds  of  tiine*t  domain, 

On  rapture's  plume  shall  pive  thy  n  tnu-  to  fly  ; 
For  trust,  with  reverence  tru»t  this  Sabine  strain  : 

**  The  MvwMMb  Ike  virtuous  van  to  die  *. 


ft 


UhHQ  Y  IL 
mrmii  m  tmb 
aAR0«M  OF  A  FRIEND^ 
in  1158, ' 

o*er  my  head  thit  laurel -woven  bower 

Its  arch  of  glittering  venhjre  wildly  things, 
fiaocy  slumber  ?  can  the  lum  ful  power, 

That  rules  my  lyre,  neglect  her  wonte<l  strings  ? 
Ko}  if  the  bli^hting^  Kctst  deform 'd  the  j)Iain, 

If  this  gay  bank  no  balmy  sweets  ahal'd, 
SliU  ahoald  the  grofo  ra.«cbo  to  my  strain,  [fajl*d. 

Aad  friendship  prompt  the  theme,  where  beauty 
For  be,  wfaose  careless  art  Uiis  foliage  drett, 

Who  bade  these  twitting  hraidt  of  woodbine  bend. 
Be  fir-,t,  with  truth  and  ▼irtuf",  tnuirht  mv  breast 

Wiuere  best  to  chua^  and  best  to  fix  a  fneod. 


How  well  doca  mcra'ry  note  the  ^oldeudey. 

What  time,  redip'd  in  Marg'rets  stuilious  fM^ 
My  mimic  nied  first  taa*d  the  Dorian  Uy  ', 

"  Irisxi),  unheard,  bent  at  ban  hawthorn  shad*)" 
Twas  there  we  met  j  the  Mu.sc6  lutil'd  the  hoar| 

The  same  desires,  the  tame  in^^enuou-s  arts 
Insplr'd  us  both ;  wc  own'd,  and  blest  the  power 

That  joto'd  at  once  our  studies,  and  our  hearts. 
Oh!  slocethosedays,whenscience  spread  the  feast. 

When  emulative  youtb  its  relish  lent. 
Say,  has  one  g|nui»e  joy  eVrwarni'd  my  breaafcl 

Enough  ;  if  joy  was  bis,  be  mine  content. 
To  thirst  tor  praise  his  temperate  youth  Ibiboie  j 

He  fondly  wisb'd  not  for  a  poet's  namf  ; 
Much  did  he  love  the  Mu«e,  but  cjuiet  more, 

And,  tho'  he  rotght  command,  he  slighted  &me« 
Hither,  in  manhood's  prime,  he  wisely  (led 

I'rom  ail  that  felly,  all  that  pride  approves; 
To  I  his  soft  scene  a  tender  partner  led ; 

This  laurel  shade  wa^  witness  to  their  loves. 
"  Begone, '  be  cry'd,  "  ambition's  air-drawn  plan; 

Hence  witb  perplexing  pomp,  unwieldy  wealth : 
Let  me  not  <«eem,  but  be  the  happy  man, 

Poivsest  of  love,  of  competence,  and  health." 
Smiling  he  spake,  nor  di»the  fttes  withstand ; 

lo  rtu  )!  nrts  the  peaceful  moments  fl(?w  : 
Say,  lovt  iy  iawu !  tliat  felt  hik  forming  hand. 

How  soon  thy  sorfaee  shone  wkh  verdure  new; 
Huw  soon  oU  dicnt  Floia  broupht  her  'tore. 

And  o'er  thy  breast  a  shower  of  fragrance  flung: 
Vertnmnus  came  j  his  earlieft  hboms  he  bore. 

And  tbv  rich  sides  with  waving  purple  hung: 
i  hen  U)  the  sight,  he  rall'd  yon  stately  spire, 

He  piere'd  th'  oppising  oak's  luxuriant  shade  j 
Rade  yonder  cro«driifr  hawthurus  low  retire. 

Nor  veil  the  glories  of  the  golden  mead. 
Hail,  tyivan  wonders,  hail!  and  had  the  hand, 

\\'liu>e  native  taste  thy  native  charms  diaplay'dy 
And  taught  one  little  acre  to  command 

Each  envied  happiness  of  sceue,  and  shade. 
Is  there  a  hill,  whose  distant  azure  bounds 

The  ample  range  of  Scarftd.ilo  s  proud  domain, 
A  mountain  hoar,  that  yon  wdd  f>eak  surroondsy 

But  lends  a  willing  beauty  to  thy  plain  ? 
And,  lo !  in  yonder  path  I  spy  my  friend  ; 

He  looks  the  guardian  genius  of  the  piove, 
Mild  as  the  fabled  form  that  whihMn  deign'd 

At  Milton*8  call,  in  flarcfiel-!'?  haunts  to  rovet 
Blest  spirit,  come  !  tho'  pent  in  mortal  mould, 

I  II  yet  invoke  thee  by  that  purer  name ; 
Oh  conie,  a  portion  of  thy  bliis  unfuld. 

From  folly's  maze  my  wayward  step  reclaim. 
Too  long,  alas,  my  tnexperienc'd  yonth, 

Misleil  by  flattering  Fortune's  spf-cious  tale. 
Has  left  the  rural  reign  of  peace,  and  truth,  [rale. 

The  huddling  brook,  cool  cave,  and  whiMHsrin* 
Wr.ii  to  the  ■Lvnrlil,  3  i  rmdidatc  for  praiaOf 

yet.  let  me  hoast,  by  no  ignoble  art. 
Too  oft  the  public  ear  bos  haaid  my  lays. 
Too  much  its  vain  applause  fans  toach*d  my  hcurtf 

»  Mutans,  the  first  poem  in  this  collcctHMi,  writ- 
ten while  the  author  wts  a  scholar  of  SL  John's 
College  in  Cambridga 

«  See  the  description  of  the  Genius  of  the  W  ood. 
in  Milton's  Arcades.  ^ 


For  know,  hy  I  t  f,  ,m  Tnvp,  T  am  tho  power 
Of  this  fair  wood,  and  live  in  oaken  bower  • 
To  nurse  the  saplinf(s  tall,  and  carl  the  grove 
With  nnglels  quaiofc^  ke. 
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But  now,  ere  custom  binds  liis  powcrfnl  r  nnin?, 

Come,  from  the  base  enchauter  wt  mc  free  j 
While  yet  my  soul  its  first,  best  tatte  retdm, 

Recall  that  »oal  to  reason,  peace,  and  Dk-v. 
TaacU  me,  like  thee,  to  mu!<e  on  nature's  page. 

To  mark  each  wonder  in  creation's  plan, 
Xach  mode  of  being  trace,  and,  humbly  sage, 

f  >c(lnce  from  iliP'^e  the  {renuine  powers  of  man ; 
Oi  man,  while  waraj'd  with  reason's  purer  ray, 

No  tool  of  policy,  no  dupe  to  pride ; 
Sefore  vain  science  led  his  taste  astray  ; 

When  conscience  wan  hi*  law,  and  God  his  guide. 
This  let  me  learn,  and  learning  let  me  lire 

T\':0  lrs>.on  oVr.  From  that  great  gtiide  of  truth 
Oi)  may  my  suppliant  soul  the  boon  receive, 

Tn  tiMd  tliio>  «ge  the  tolttipi  «r  thy  jMitIb 


MLEGT  niK 
TO  THB  REV.  Mr.  OTRD» 

miUen  in  1759. 

F««HD  of  my  vn-ith,  who,  when  tlic  xriTlincr  Muse 

Streain'd  o'er  my  breast  ber  warm  poetic  rays, 
Saw*flt  the  fresh  aeeds  their  vttfti  powon  dlffuie. 

And  fefl'.a  thorn  with  the  fbgt'rinc  dew  of  pimliel 
Whate'er  the  produce  of  tb*  unthrifty  soil. 

The  leaves,  the  flcvuen,  OefitiHs,  to  OeebeioDg : 
The  labourer  earns  the  wages  of  his  toil  ; 

Who  fomrxl  the  poet,  well  may  claim  the  s(m^ 
'Yes,  'tis  my  pride  to  own,  that  taught  by  thee 

My  conscioiis  soul  superior  flights  essayMj 
Learnt  from  thy  Inre  the  poet's  dignity, 

Attd  spurn'il  the  hirelings  of  the  rhyming  trade. 
Say,  scenes  of  <-cifi>cf ,  say,  thou  haunted  stream  ! 

(For  'Ai  my  Miisc-led  steps  did'st  fhou  beboU) 
How  on  thy  banks  I  rifled  every  thenic, 

That  fancy  fal»I«  d  iu  her  age  of  g^>ld. 
How  oft  1  cr>''d,  "  Oh  come,  thou  tragic  queen  ♦ 

March  from  thy  Greece  with  firm  majestfc  tread  I 
Socb  at  when  Athens  saw  thee  fill  her  scene. 

When  Sopiinrlf*«;  rhy  clioral  graces  led  : 
Saw  thy  proud  pali  its  pnrple  length  devolve  ; 

Sew  tbee  uplift  the  KlHtnring         high  ; 
Ponder  with  fixed  brow  thy  deep  resolve, 

Pr^wr'd  to  strike,  to  triumph,  and  to  die. 
'  Bring  then  to  Brit^n^  plain  that  choral  throng ; 

Display  thy  bn-kiiiM  pomp,  thv  golden  lyre  j 
Give  ber  bibtoric  furqu  the  soul  of  song. 

And  mingle  Attic  art  wiOi  Shakeipear^  fire.** 

•*  Ah,  what,  f<Jij<l  boy,  dost  thou  pre<;inrir  To  i:!iim?'' 

The  Muse  rcply'd :  "  mhtaken  suppliant,  know, 
To  light  in  Sbalicipcar*!  bneat  the  daaeling  flame 

rj(haiiilcd  all  Tarnassiis  could  Ix-s-tow. 
True  i  art  remaius^  and,  if  from  his  bright  page 

Thy  mimic  power  one  vivid!  beani  can  aeiae. 
Proceed  ;  :ind  iu  that  l»est  of  tasks  engage. 

Which  tends  at  ODce  to  profit,  and  to  please." 
She  6|uke  ;  and  Harewood's  towers  spontaneous 
rose; 

Soft  vir^n  warblings  echo'd  thro'  the  grove  j 
Ami  fan-  Elfrida  pour'd  forth  all  b^r  woes. 
The  biqilen  petten  of  eoqpnlriel  toveu 

*  This  Elegy  was  prefixt  to  the  former  editions  of 
Caractacns  ea  dedicatory  ef  thet  p9m* 


More  awful  s^jenw  oM  Mona  next  .^i-pHy'd  ; 

Her  caverns  gloom'd,  ber  forests  wav'd  oo  high. 
While  llam'd  «^in  tb^r  comeetnted  tfwde 

TViP  (Tf  ntn?  rtcm  of  British  liHrrlv 
And  see,  loy  Hurd  !  to  tiiee  tl>ofie  «oene«  c<>nsign'd  i 
Oh  f  take  and  Hemp  them  with  Uiy  honenr'd 

name. 

Around  the  page  be  frieudshtp's  chaplet  twio'd ; 

And,  if  they  find  the  road  to  bonert  fiune. 
Perchance  tlie  i^ui  !  ujr  of  some  nobler  a^e 

May  praise  the  bard,  who  bade  gay  folly  beer 
Her  4^ap  applauses  to  the  bnsy  stage  >, 

And  leave  him  |Kn)sive  virtue  s  silent  teaf  S 
Cboee  too  to  ooosecrate  bis  &v'rite  atraln 

Ta  him  «ho,  grao'd  by  ev*iry  liberal  ait 
That  best  might  shine  anionic  tiie  leam'd  tram. 

Yet  more  exceli'd  in  morals  and  in  heart : 
Whose  equal  mind  cotild  are  vain  Fortune  sfaoarer 

Her  flimsy  favours  on  the  fiawniog  crew. 
While,  in  low  Thurcaston^s  »eqoester'd  bower. 

She  fixt  him  distant  from  promotion's  view ; 
Yet,  thelter'd  there  by  calm  cootrntmeot's  wing, 

P!<'n<«'d  he  could  smile,  and  with  «ase  Hooker's  eye, 
"  See  I  rum  bis  mother  earth  God's  blessings  spring. 

And  eat  hia  breed  in  paeee«nd  pmey  V 


ELEGY  IV. 
0N  THE  DEATH  OF  A  LADY. 
Wmtn  in  1760. 

Thk  midnight  r.lo<  k  has  toll'd  j  nnd  hirV,  iht  bell 

Of  death  beats  slow  !  heard  ye  the  uolc  pcot'ound^ 
It  pauses  now ;  and  now,  with  rising  knet^ 

Flings  to  the  hollow  gale  its  sullen  souod. 
Yes  *  *  *  is  d<;ad.    Attend  the  strain. 

Daughters  of  Albion  }  Ye  that,  light  aa  ahr. 
So  oft  have  tript  in  her  fantastic  train,' 

With  hearts  as  gay  and  faces  half  as  fikir : 
For  she  was  btr  beyond  yoar  brigbteit  bloom 

(Thi«;  envy  owns,  since  now  her  bloom  is  fled) 
Fair  as  the  forms,  that,  wove  in  fiiocy't  loom. 

Float  In  light  visiott  ramtd  the  po^  heed. 

Whi'iieVr  with  Siifl  v  rciiifv  she  smil'd. 

Or  caught  the  orient  blush  of  quick  surprise 
Hov  aweetly  mutable,  how  brightly  wfld. 

The  liquid  tnstre  dai-ted  from  hr  r  eyes  ? 
Each  look,  each  motion  wak'd  a  new.bom  grao^ 

That  o'er  her  Ibmi  Ha  tramient  glory  cast : 
Some  lovelier  wonder  soon  usurp'd  the  place, 

Chas'd  by  a  charm  still  lovelier  than  the  laaL 
That  bell  again  !  it  tells  nt  what  she  is : 

On  what  she  was  no  mure  the  strain  prolaags 
Luxuriant  iancy,  pause :  an  hour  like  thii; 

Demands  the  tribute  of  a  seriouii  sung. 

^  Nil  oqujdem  feci  (tn  scis  hoc  ipse)  theatrt?  ; 
Musa  nec  in  pbusus  omhiticisa  mea  est. 

Ovid.  TriaL  lib.  v.  el.  vii.  23. 

^  Vcrhntim  from  s  letter  of  Hooker's  to  arch- 
bishop \V  bitgiit,  "  Hut  my  lord,  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  finish  what  I  have  begun,"  [viz.  hia  im- 
mortal Treatise  on  Ecr;lesia<»tical  Polity]  nnlesf 
I  be  removefl  mio  some  quiet  country  {tanosM^ 
where  I  may  sec  God'k  Uetsinjirs  spring  out  of  my 
mother  earth,  and  eat  my  own  bread  in  peace  and 
privacy*"   See  hh  life  in  the  Biograpbia  firitau* 
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JJaria  gUuoh  it  from  that  table  bier, 

Wlwn«  ooM  and  wma  the  ttmnberar  rests  her  head; 
In  s'.  ill  >mall  whispen  to  reflection's  ear. 

She  breathes  the  aolemn  dictates  of  tkw  dead. 
Oh  catch  the  awfal  notes,  ami  lift  ihem  loud  ; 

Proetaim  the  theme,  by  sage,  by  fuoi  rev  er'd  : 
Bear  it,  ye  yotmp,  ye  vain,  ye  jrrojt.  ye  pmnH  ! 

*Tis  Natkirt  spt  ak*',  and  Nature  will  be  hcajrd. 
Yes,  ye  »hall  hear,  and  tremble  as  ye  hear, 

While,  hiirli  with  ln-alth.  y  iur  !i<"^rt8exultingleapj 
Cr.'a  iu  the  inidi>t  ut  pU  a  urv  »  mad  career. 

The  nseotal  monitor  shall  wake  and  weepw 
For  say,  than  ♦♦♦'•<  prt)|>iti<rti»  star. 

What  br  t;hler  planet  un  your  births  arose: 
Or  gave  of  FoitiuM*s  prifts  ao  ampler  share. 

In  I  fi-  tu  l.ivish,  or  by  death  to  loae! 
Eirly  tu  loae  j  while,  born  uo  basy  wing. 

Ye  tip  the  neeter  <«f  carh  varyini;  bloom ; 
Kor  fear,  whilo  b  iikiiii.'^  ui  r-  r  tn  fim-;  of  sfirin'^, 

The  WMitry  sturni  that  sweeps  y'>u  to  the  tomb. 
TImk  of  her  fete !  revere  the  heav^nly  hand 

V'l  III  Ir<I  hfr  h<'nCP,  th()Ui;!i  <H>f>n,  by  slfjKsofslow; 
Lon^  at  ber  couch  Death  took  his  patient  stand, 

And  menacM  oft,  end  oft  withheld  the  blov : 
To  give  r*-fl»  «  tiiin  tune,  with  lenient  art, 

Each  food  dclnsinn  from  her  aoul  to  ttteal  j 
Teaeh  ber  from  folly  peaceably  to  part, 

And  wcai)  iu-r  frotii  a  wiirl<i  she  lov'd  so  well. 
Soy,  arc  ye  sure  lus  mt  rrv  siiall  extend 

To  yoo  to  long  a  5.pau  ?  Alas,  yc  sijsh : 
Make  then,  while  yet  ye  may,  your  God  your  friend, 

And  learn  with  equal  ease  to  sleep  or  die  ! 
Nor  think  the  Muse,  whose  sober  voice  ye  hear, 

Contracts  with  Ingot  frown  her  sullen  brow ; 
Casts  round  religion's  orb  the  mists  of  fear,  f  s^fow. 

Or  shades  with  hOrrours,  what  with  smiles  should 
No  ;  the  wooU  warm  you  with  seraphic  fire. 

Heirs  as  ye  are  of  H*>nv'n*«  eternal  day  ; 
Would  bid  you  boldly  (u  Uiat  Heav'n  aspire. 

Mot  smk  and  ^.lumber  in  yoor  eells  of  clay. 
Kooar,  ye  were  formed  to  range  yon  azure  field. 

In  you  etlicreal  founts  of  blisa  to  lave  : 
Force  then,  secure  in  fiuUt's  protectipe:  biiicld. 

The  ating  from  Death,  the  virr*ry  fiuoi  thegrafOi 
b  tbt»  the  bigot ^s  raut  i  Away  ye  vain. 

Your  hopes,  3Poar  feers,  in  doubt,  ie  dirfoeat  steep: 
CSo  ^o-Ah  V  tir  s  .uls  in  sickness,  eneforpain. 

With  the  8ad  i»olace  of  eleruai  »leep 
Yet  wUt  I  praise  you,  trifiers  as  ye  are. 

More  than  those  prradii  rs  uf  your  fav'rite  oroed. 
Who  proudly  swell  the  brazen  throat  of  war. 

Who  liaim  the  phalutt,  bid  the  bettfe  bleed  ; 


1  In  a  book  of  French  verses,  entitled  Oeurres  du 
FUioaoplia  de  sans  Soaei,  and  latalsr  raprleled  at 

■R.-Hiii  St  :rjt>inritv,  under  the  titfe  of  Poesict  Di- 
verMes,  mi%y  be  found  an  epistle  to  nian>hal  Keith, 
written  pieftswdly  against  the  immortality  of  the 
soul.    v,v  ray  of  spedmeo  of  the  whole,  take  the 

fill  lowing  lines. 

De  Pavenir,  cber  Keith,  jngeons  par  le  passe  : 
Cootme  avant  que  je  Fussc  il  n'avoit  point  pensi, 
De  meme,  apres  ma  mort,  quand  todlcametpeitn 
Par  1.1  corruption  seront  aneantics. 
Par  un  meme  dcstin  d  oe  pensera  plus ;  [6tc. 
Moo,  rien  n'eit  phx  oertaiD,  tofOM^  eoafeincQ, 

It  Is  to  this  episUe,  flMft  tiie  Kit  fif  the  c^IF  alladct. 
Vol.  XVUL 
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Nor  wish  for  more :  who  conquer,  but  to  d!e» 

Hear,  Folly,  hear  ;  and  triomph  in  the  talet 
Like  you,  they  rca-icn ;  not,  like  yoo.  enjoy 

The  breeze  of  bliss,  that  fills  your  silken  sail; 
On  phmsure's  g  itt'ring  stream  ve  gayly  steer 

Your  little  course  to  coM  oblivion's  shore  :  [year. 
They  dare  the  storm,  and,  tbrougb  tb'  in'  tt  tntnt 
Stem  the  rouglt  surge,  and  brave  the  lurj cat'ii  roar. 
Is  it  for  glory  ?  that  just  Pate  denies. 

Ixing  must  the  warrior  mmiiiler  in  'li*  <hroud. 
Ere  from  her  trump  Uie  heav'n-hreatii'd  accenurtso, 

That  lift  the  hero  fipom  the  fighting  crowd. 
Is  it  hi<  grasp  of  empin-  to  extern!  ? 

To  <Hiib  Ui«'  fury  of  iotutting  foes  ? 
Ambition,  cease :  the  idle  contest  end  : 

'Tis  b'lt  n  k  i;L.'(lom  th'ui  can^t  win  or  Io<ie. 
And  why  inu»t  nmrderM  mvriad>  lo«e  their  all, 

(If  lifb  be  all)  why  desoletion  lour. 
With  frimi-*!!  d  frown,  on  tliis  aflTri^hti'i!  bill, 

That  thou  may'st  flame  the  meteor  of  an  hour  } 
Go  wiser  ye,  that  flutter  life  away. 

Crown  with  the-  niantlititr  iuice  the  goblet  high| 
Wea^'o  the  light  dance,  with  festive  freedom  gay. 

And  lire  your  moment,  sinee  the  next  ye  die^ 
Yet  know,  vain  scepf  ii  ks,  know,  th'  Almiehty  miad* 
*    Who  braath'd  oo  m4n  a  portion  of  his  fire, 
Bade  his  ftee  soul,  by  earth  nor  time  coiifin'd 

To  Heav'n,  to  immortally  aspire. 
Nor  shall  the  pile  of  hope,  his  roercy  rcar'd, 

Ry  vain  philusitphy  be  e*er  destroy'd: 
Eternity,  by  all  or  wi>h'd  or  fcar'd, 
s^all  be  by  all  or  Bufier*d  or  eojoy'd. 


EPITAPHS. 


OA'  MRS,  MASON, 
w  turn  CATeti»AL  or  ntfrot. 

Take,  holy  earth  !  all  that  my  soul  h<  ^<\%  dear : 

Take  that  best  gift  which  Heav'n  so  lately  gave: 
To  BHstoi*K  fbunt  I  bore  with  tremblinff  care 

Her  faded  form  ;  she  bow'd  to  taste  tbe  wave, 
And  died.    Does  youth,  does  beauty,  read  the  line? 

TVies  sympathetic  f<;ar  their  breasts  alarm  } 
Speak,  dead  Maria  !  breathe  a  strain  divine  : 

£v'n  fr  <m  the  grave  thou  sbalt  have  power  to 

Bill  ilu-ni  be  chaste,  be  innooMit,  like  thee; 

rt  .!  tl  .  m  in  duty's  sphere  as  meekly  mOM| 
Ami  li  so  tair,  from  vaiuty  as  free ; 

As  firm  in  frieiuNbip,  and  as  food  in  love. 
T«-ll  them,  till.'  'tis  an  awful  thing  to  die, 

('T«as  ev'n  to  thee)  vetthedread  paiii  once  trod, 
Heav'n  lifts  its  everlasting  portals  high, 

And  bids  '*  the  poie  in  heart  heboid  th«r  Ood." 


OS  MISS  DRUMMOKD. 

IK  THK  CHUaCil  OP  SftOOSWOaTH,  TOR&SHIRg. 

Hkhe  sleeps  what  onrc  Tyn«  b  ^niity,  once  was  grace; 

Grace,  that  with  teudemes*  an*!  sense  combm'd 
To  Ibcm  thai  bmnonxcf  Mttl  end  dee. 

Where  heeuty  ihjMt  fhe  knlrror  «r  tbe  nhid. 
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Such  was  the  maid,  thai  in  the  morn  of  youttir 
lo  Tirgio  innoceiKej  in  oatuie's  pride, 

nefl  with  each  ert  tftat  vmx  its  chena  to  truth. 
Sunk  in  her  father's  fond  cmbraoe,  end  died. 

He  weeps :  Oh  venerate  the  holy  t^ar : 

^  Feith  leads  her  aid  to  ease  affliction's  load ; 

The  parent  mourns  his  <dttld  opon  her  bier. 
The  cbristien  yields  en  engel  to  his  Ged- 


OW  JfMfV  DEJLTRY,  3f.  D. 

IN  THK  CATHtDKAL  OF  Y08K. 

Hekr  o'er  the  tomb,  where  Dealtry's  ashes  sleep, 

See  Health  '  ,  in  emblematic  anjruiA  weep  I 

She  drops  her  faded  wreath ;  "  No  manf*  ih*  Ctm, 

**  Let  langird  tnorta!*,  with  beseeching^ 

Implore  ray  feeble  eid :  it  fail'd  to  save 

Mj  M  «ind  wliira^e  goaidMii  fiMi  the  fmift,** 


Otr  MB9.  TAtTOH, 
m  m  cHvecv  w  wrmMsew  nr  eflMimi* 

If  e'er  on  Rarth  true  happiness  were  foaod  | 
'Twas  ihini-,  blest  shade  I  tliatheppiMew  togfOft ; 

A  father  s  fondest  wish  thy  duty  cro^n'd, 
Thy  softer  virtues  fixi  a  husband's  love. 

Ah !  when  he  led  thee  to  die  mqittal  tet 

f  f  rr  smil'd  the  morTiin^'  with  auspicious  rays ; 

Kow  triumph'd  youth,  and  beauty,  in  thy  train. 

And  flett'ring  health  that  prooue'd  length  of  days ! 
Benv^  join'd  ywtr  hentti.  Tbrtt  pledges  of  your 
joy 

Were  giv*n,  in  thrieeihe  veers  revolving  round — 
Here,  reader!  i^use  ;  and  own,  with  pitying  eye, 
TlMi  "  not  on  Earth  true  happiness  is  foood.'* 


ON  MR.  GRAY, 
tn  wwnnnwn  anm* 

mare  the  Giecian  Miisr  unrival'M  rcigni. 
To  BiiftBin  1^  tbe  nations  hmnege  payj 
•he  Mc  n  BoMci'e  Srt  m  HfihoD*!  otonfai*, 
A  KndM^  rnptnre  from  the  lyre  of  Gvqr. 

>  This  tnscriptioti  alindes  to  the  design  of  the 
sculpture,  whidk  ii  a  figure  of  Heatth,  with  her 
antient  Imignia,  in  alto  r<'Ii<n-o,  drofping  H  cbifkft 
on  tbe  side  of  a  monumentai  urn. 

•  The  cenotaph  is  pHieed  inraiediilely  under tiiet 

tif  Milton,  anil  rcpre«^cnt  in  alto  ruHevo,  a  fennalo 
figure  with  a  lyr^",  a«  emblematical  ot  the  higher 
hinds  of  poetr^',  pointin?  with  one  hand  to  the  bust 
above,  and  buppurtlng  w  ita  t1i>  "titer  a  medallion, 
on  which  is  a  profile  head  inscri)>c<i,  '*  Thomas 
Gray.*'  On  the  pllnCh  is^Mlowiiig  date;  '*  He 
die<i  July  31,  1771." 

The  sculpture  was  executed  by  that  eminent 
artist  Mr.  Bacon,  in  Newman-street,  at  Ibe  joint 
expen&e  of  Dr.  James  Browne,  master  of  PearimAe 
(a>II«^<  C^^mbridgc ;  nichand  Stonhevwi  aH|nire, 
auditor  of  excise  ;  auU  Ute  author. 


INSCBimOM  OV  A  HSDEKTM 
Kian  AH  OAK  AT  jmnuAM  t»  ^javonnniM^ 

OBOICATSO  to  THE   MEMORT  OF  WltLIAM  WaiTV- 
HtAO,  B8Q.  rorr  lAintlAT. 

H  AaoeovT  and  fHenddiip  this  tneiMirinl  iMs^ 

Nrar  t.>  the  oak  where  Whitrln.-af!  oft  reclil^^ 
While  all  that  nature  rob'd  by  art  di-^plays, 
Stoth'd  with  congenial  fjharms  his  fMHM  OBoi* 

Ixt  fashion's  vot'rics,  let  the  tions  of  fire, 

The  genius  of  that  OEiodeM  bard  despise  j 
Who  bade  disetetion  regulate  his  lyre. 

Studious  to  please,  yet  scorning  to  surpnse. 
Enough  for  him,  if  chose  who  shar'd  hk  love 

Throogh  life,  who  virtoe  more  than  verse  rev«re. 
Here  pensive  pause,  when  circling  round  the  gVWW^ 

And  drop  tbe  heart>paid  tribute  of  a  tnvw 


HYMN  FOR  YORK  CATHEDRAL, 

AfiAm  the  day  retum«  of  holy  rest. 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovah  blest  ^ 
When,  like  bis  own,  he  bade  o«r  tabom  tense 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

While  impious  men  despise  thy  sage  decree 
From  rain  deceit,  and  false  philosophy  : 
Let  us  its  wisdom  own,  its  blessings  feel. 
Receive  with  gratitude,  peiforni  with  zonl. 

Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day. 

To  team  his  wrll«  and  all  we  team  obey : 

In  pure  religion's  hallow'd  dulies  sliare. 
And  join  in  penitence  and  join  in  prayer. 

So  shall  Che  God  of  metcy,  pteas'd,  receive. 
That  only  IribntenMn  has  powV  to  give ; 

So  shall  he  hear,  whi!e  fervrntK-  we  raise 
Our  choml  harmony  iu  hymns  of  prais*». 

Father  of  Heav'n !  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  pow*rdefeads  us.  and  who$e  precepts  guides 

In  life  our  guardian,  and  in  death  our  friend, 
Oloiy  supreme  be  thine  'till  time  khalt  end. 

D&AMATIC 
POEMS. 

'  BLFRIDA: 
wiimx.  OM  im  MoDiiL  or  m  aiiciiirr  tntis 

THAfSROY. 

Ftrtlpubiiskedin  tkt  Year  ITSU 

These  Letters  were  prefixed  in  the  fdumer 
flditiiMs  of  this  poem. 


LETTBR  I. 

I  WAS  aware,  when  I  sent  you  nypOUD,  tfcatil 

wtwhl  l>f.  liable  tn  the  very  objf('tion<  yott  make  to 
it.   Vet  perhaps  titey  will  be  obvuiteti  to  your  satis* 
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ip  ythen  I  have  laid  bHbre  yon  (as  indeed  I 
Onirht  to  liav€  done  U  first)  the  nrtrinal  idrrt  whirh 
led  me  to  choose  •^uch  a  subject,  and  to  excuse  it  lo 
•D  peewtif  •  manner. 

ff.id  T  intctjrfc'l  fo  give  an  exact  copy  of  th<»  an- 
ctent  drama,  your  ol>jectkHW  to  Uie  present  poem 
woM  be  mtniwerable.  Wut  my  de»ifn  w»  much 
less  confin»'<1.  I  meant  only  to  piir<\n;  t!n'  aticif nt 
metlMKl,  so  far  as  it  ta  probable  a  Greek  poet,  w^re 
alive,  wmiM  now  do,  in  order  "to  adafA  himtelf 
to  th*>  genius  of  our  iltn'-s,  and  the  characf  t  of  our 
to«s«djr.  According  to  this  notiou,  every  thing  was 
to  be  allowed  to  the  pment  taate,  which  nature  and 
Ari"«t'.t!<_'  t'ould  possibly  (liNpcn^**  wit!i  ;  and  n  ^hintr 
of  iairigue  or  lefinemeat  was  to  bo  admitted,  at 
which  mtient  judgment  eonid  reasonably  tike  of- 
fence, (lood  »cn.«e,  as  well  as  antiquity,  prescribed 
an  adherenee  to  the  three  great  unities;  the^e, 
thertrfore,  were  rtrictly  obserred.  But  on  the 
etber  band,  to  follow  tho  modem  masters  in  those 
respects  wherein  they  bad  iint  so  fatiftily  deviatt-d 
from  tbeir  predecessors,  a  story  was  chosen,  in 
iHbieb  the  tender  rather  than  the  noble  pa^ions 
were  predominant,  and  in  which  cren  \ovv  find  tli-' 
principal  share,  Charactera  too  were  druwu  as 
■emriy  approochnif  to  private  ones,  as  tragic  dig- 
nity would  permit  ;  an<l  affections  raise<l  rather 
from  the  impulse  of  common  humanity,  than  the 
dhfamu  of  royalty  mJ  the  fate  off  Wogdorei.  Be- 

fidrs  this,  for  the  sake  of  nttu  n!  rrnlieilishmfnt, 
and  to  reconcile  mere  modern  readers  to  that  sim- 
fdkily  of  faMe,  in  whiob  I  thought  it  neeemry  to 
copy  the  antients,  1  contrived  j  lay  the  scene  in  an 
old  Txxnantic  forest  For,  by  this  means,  I  was  en- 
allied  to  onliwn  the  poem  by  varfous  tourbes  of 
fvxstornl  dewription ;  ii^t  affV  ot'-iHy  hroupht  in 
from  the  store -htiusc  of  a  picturesque  imagination, 
bat  ooeessarily  resuHing  frinn  the  scenery  of  tlie 
place  itself:  a  beauty  so  extremely  striking  in  the 
Comus  of  Milton,  and  the  As  you  like  it  of  Shaks- 
peare ;  and  of  which  the  Oteek  Muse  (thnii^^h  fund 
of  rural  imagery)  hu  aflbrded  few  examp'es,  be- 
aides  that  attoniraUe  one  in  tbe  Philoctetcs  of 
Sophocles. 

By  this  idea  I  could  wish  you  to  regolmte  yonr 
CTTtirt?m,  I  need  not,  I  think,  observe  to  you  that 
these  deriationsj from  the  practice  of  the  ancients 
nay  be  reasonably  defended.  For  we  were  long 
aince  agreed,  thnt  where  love  doe*  not  d-  uenernte 
into  epiaodicai  gallantry,  but  makes  the  fonndatiun 
dt  tbe  diibeaa,  it  it,  from  the  universality  of  in- 
fluence, a  passion  very  prop*  r  for  tra.re<ly.  And  I 
have  seen  you  too  much  moved  at  the  representa- 
tion of  aooM  of  our  best  tr^edies  of  pnvate  atory, 
to  bcli«:re  yon  will  eoodemii  me  kt  making  tbe 
other  deviation. 


LETTER  11. 

I  AM  glad  you  apprnre  the  method  I  have  taken 
of  softenin  tbe  rigoar  of  tbe  old  drama*  If  I  have, 
iadeed,  somoed  it  sdBclently  for  the  modem  taste, 

a^tbour  n  irtiTi*  witli  any  of  tho  essentials  of  the 
Greek  method,  I  have  obtained  my  purpose :  which 
was  to  obriate  some  of  the  popular  objections  made 
to  tlie  ancient  form  of  trag:ed5'.  For  the  cunent 
OfMOlOO,  jou  Imuw,  iSj  that  bv  the  strict  adiu  rence 
t»  tbt  imities,  it  illHiaiMl  thw  scmu*  of  tbe  poet ; 


by  the  ".inipliclty  of  its  conduct,  it  diminishes  the 
pathos  of  the  fable;  and,  by  th.^  nd:n  ^sion  of  a 
continued  chorus,  prevents  thatagreeabie  embarrass, 
which  awakens  ottr  attentkm,  and  interests  oar 
passions. 

Tbe  univeral  veneration  which  we  pay  to  the 
name  of  Sfaakspeare,  at  the  same  time  that  it  has 

improved  our  relish  for  the  higher  beauties  of 
poetry,  has  undoubtedly  been  the  ground-work  oC 
all  thia  fiilse  criticism;  That  disregard,  which,  in 
eompli^ncf'  merely  with  the  taste  (^f  tlie  times,  he 
showed  of  all  tbe  necessary  rules  of  the  drama, 
hath  Kince  been  ooo8i((ered  as  a  characte^ic  of 
his  va<t  and  or'?inaI  genius;  and  coiiseqnenilj  set 
up  as  a  model  for  succeedinit  writers.  Hence  M* 
Voltaire  remarics  very  justly,  Que  le  merite  de 
eet  auteur  a  perdu  le  theatre  Anijiois,  Le  tcrp!*, 
qui  scul  fait  la  reputation  des  hommes,  rend  a  la 
fin  leur»  defauts  respectables. 

Yet,  notwithstanding  tbe  absurdity  of  this  low 
superstition,  the  notion  is  so  pojiuiar  amc»ng«t  Eng- 
lishmen, that  I  fear  it  will  never  be  entii ely  dis- 
credited, tril  a  poet  rises  up  amongst  ih,  with  a 
treniusas  elevated  and  dirins^  as  Shak-spearc's,  and  a 
judgment  as  sobii  and  chastised  as  Racine's. 
But  as  it  seems  too  long  to  wait  for  this  prodigy,  it 
will  n -^t  ■  Mri-!v  V  improper  for  ^ny  one  of  common 
talents,  wiio  would  eulcrta^iu  liie  public  without 
indulging  its  caprice,  to  take  the  iMst  iqpdelsof 
antiquity  for  his  guides  ;  and  t  )  adapt  tho«e  models, 
as  near  as  may  be,Jto  the  manners  and  taste  jif  bis 
own  times.  Unless  he  do  both,  he  will,  in  efieet, 
do  nothinij.  For  it  eannot  be  douhtf  d,  that  tlie 
many  gross  fault^t  of  our  stage  are  owing  to  thk  com- 
plaisance and  servility  with  whieh  the  ordinary  ran 

of  writers   hive    rvrr   hu'iioared    \.h.A  illil-rilL-, 

whimsical,  or  corrupted  agi:,  in  which  it  was  tlicir 
misfortune  to  be  bom. 

Milton,  yon  will  tell  rae,  is  i  nnWo  exception  t^ 
this  observation.  He  is  so,  and  would  have  been  a 
nobler,  bad  he  not  run  into  the  sfontrary  otreme. 

The  eonleinpt  in  which,  perhaps  with  justice,  he 
held  the  age  he  lived  in,  prevented  him  from  con- 
descending either  to  amuse  or  instruct  it  He  had. 
b4*forc,  given  to  his  unworthy  countrymen  tiia 
noblest  [HK'm  tliat  trenius,  conduetetl  by  ancient  art, 
could  pio«i»ico  ;  and  he  ha<l  ^•**n  them  receive  It 
with  disregard,  if  not  with  di>r:ke.  C«j:«><  i  «us  there- 
fore  of  his  own  di^mity,  and  of  theii  rfetnerit,  he 
lo  ki-d  to  posterity  only  for  hi*  reward,  and  lo  pos- 
terity only  dirt-cted  his  future  labours.  Hence  It 
wa?.  f>erhaps.  that  he  fnrmo«l  his  Sarnpson  Agonistcs 
on  u  modd  more  simple  und  t^vero  than  Athens 
herself  would  have  demanded ;  and  took  /Bschylns 
for  hii  master  rather  than  Sf)phocles  or  Furipidcs  : 
intending  by  Ibis  conduct  to  put  as  great  a  distance 
as  poasibte  between  himself  and  his  contemporary 
writers:  and  to  make  his  work  (a-^  he  h- n<elf  s;iid) 
"  much  dilferent  from  what  amongst  them  passed 
for  the  best*'  The  sneeem  of  the  poem  wa^,  ac« 
eordinpl  v,  what  one  would  haveexpecti  d.  Tb'*  t.'f;e 
it  appeared  in,  treated  it  with  total  nvglect ;  mtiUier 
hath  that  posterity,  to  which  be  appealed,  ao-t 
wl,!(:l\  'i  1-  done  justice  to  most  r.f  hi?  itl  ,  r  writiii>^'«, 
as  yet  pven  to  Uiis  excellent  piece  it^  tutl  nuasure 
of  popular  and  universal  fame.  Perhaps,  in  your 
el ovt.  anrl  that  ('f  a  few  ui"ie,  who  untf!cct<:tlly 
admire  genuine  natuse  and  anticnt  ^impIicity,  the 
Agonistcs  may  hold  a  distinguished  rank.  Yet 
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iUre!y,  we  cannot  mt  0"  Hamlet's  phrase)  that 
*'  it  pleases  the  million  j  it  u  stiii  caviar  tu  the 
general." 

Ucnrr,  I  think,  I  may  conclude,  that  unlr<;s  one 
wotiid  be  content  with  a  very  late  and  very  learned 
pQiteritf,  MOtm^Mndaot  to  thit  point  ahwikl  not 

be  followed.  A  writer  of  trti;^edy  niu-t  certainly 
«dapt  bimself  more  to  the  feuerai  Uute ;  becaiue 
tb*  dransatie,  of  all  Icinda  of  poetry,  ou^t  to  be 

most  nni vt.-:-5ally  relislic<l  and  Lind'ntfxxl.  Ttie 
lyric  Muae  addrcaier  beneif  to  the  iinagpnatton  of 
«  VMder;  Am  didadie  to  bit  judgment;  but  tbe 
tragic  strikes  directly  on  his  passions.  Few  nen 
bare  a  strength  of  imagination  capable  of  pursuing 
the  flights  of  Pindar  j  many  have^ot  a  clearness 
of  apprehension  soital  to  the  raMOdfaiffSof  UK'fetius 
and  Pope :  bat  erery  man  has  pft!i<tion«  to  be  ex- 
oited,  and  every  ">an  feels  tb<ua  cju-iieU  by  Sbak- 
ipeare* 

But,  thonc^i  tiapcrl/  fir  thus  chiefly  dire^'tpH  to 
the  heart,  jt  u)ui»t  U;  observedf  ihdi  it  wiil  seldom 
attain  its  end  withoot  the  epoeorrent  approbation 
of  th«  jiifJirmerit.  And  to  procure  this,  the  artiS* 
€1^1  cuni>trucUon  of  the  fable  goes  a  great  way.  In 
France,  |lw  excellence  of  their  several  poeta  it 
chiefly  measured  by  th^s  <^t3Tir!nH.  And  amongst 
osr  am  writers,  if  you  except  Sbalupeare,  (who  in- 
deed nnyhc^  ftr  Ida 4itlier  ^iiiiiM,  toM raenpt from 
jOOOIOMII  nilM)  yoQ  will  fmd,  that  tbe  most  regular 
«C  theif  eompositions  generally  reckoned  their 
ebcf  d^oBQVM,  witiMM  the  All  for  Low  of  Dryden, 
the  Venice  Pnawrmd  qt  Olmvf,  and  tbe  Jmm  fliiore 
•f  iUme. 


LETTER  nr. 

1  HE  scheme  you  proposul  in  vuur  last,  is,  I  own, 
practicable  enough.  Undoubtailly,  aHMtpartof  tiie 
di:!!orue  of  the  Chirms  mis^lt  be  put  into  the  mooth 
of  an  Emma  or  JVIaulda,  wt{o,  with  some  littlesbowof 
aisleriy  oonoeraoMBt,  niglit  be  easily  nade  to  claim 

kindred  with  t.nl  Atbelwuld.  Nay,  by  the  addi- 
tton  of  m  few  unnecessary  iocidcota,  which  would 
cost  ne  no  nmni  than  they  are  voitb  in  oontriving, 

aud  an  iiurntjnlijg  pep«onage  or  two,  who  would  be 
as  little  expense  in  creating,  I  believe  I  could 
quickly  make  tbe  whole  tolerably  fit  for  an  English 
midienec. 

.  But  for  all  this  I  cannot  persuade  myself  to  enter 
vpon  tbe  task.  I  have,  t  know  not  how  (like  nuiuy 
of  my  betters)  contracted  a  kind  of  veneration  fur 
the  old  Cliorus ;  and  am  willing  to  think  it  essential 
to  the  tragic  drama.  You  shall  beta  tbe  reasons 
that  incline  me  to  this  judgmcsii  They  itopeet  the 
poei  and  tbe  audience. 

It  is  agre«l,  I  thiuk,  on  all  bands,  that  ia  thf 
conduct  of  a  Ciible,  the  adttimoo  of  a  Chorus  lays 
a  neces*nry  rrstraint  on  the  poet.  The  two  unities 
of  lime  aud  place,  are  esteemed  by  some  of  less 
consequence  in  ur  modern  tm$;edy,  than  the  third 
unity  of  action,  but  admit  a  Ciwrus,  and  yun  must 
of  necessity  restore  them  to  Uiose  equal  rights, 
wliicb  they  anciently  erOoyed,  and  yet  dMin,  by 
the  charter  of  Ari>totIe.  For  the  differeiice  wl.iv  h 
the  Ui»e  of  the  Chorus  makes,  is  this  :  the  modern 
drama  contents  itself  with  a  foet  leprasonted ;  tbe 
ancient  rr  i-i-rt-^  t  ?)e  rfpresentcd  before  specta- 
tors. iNiuw  OS  It  cauiiut  be  supposed  that  Uiesc 
•peetetoie  iboidd  accsompaoy  the  chief  penonages 


j  into  private  apartment*,  one  ?inp1e  scene,  or  unity 
I  of  place,  becomes  stnctiy  necessary  ;  and  as  these 
apeetelon  are  aseembled  on  purpose  to  obaerte  and 

t>e:\r  n  part  in  tlie  action,  th  *  t  ii^  of  that  action 
j  becouies,  ot  courte,  that  of  tbe  spectacle  or  repre- 
MMlatioo  itMtf ;  it  baii^  unreasonable  to  make  tfia 
spectators  attend  so  long,  as  thf  poet,  n  bringing- 
about  bis  catastrophe,  may  require.  And  this  ia 
usually  the  praetioe  of  the  aneieitf  etagn.  Tb« 
I  rninJuni,  (jn  the  coiitr^uy,  regards  very  little  thcsa 
two  capital  restramts  i  and  ita  disuse  of  the  Cboraa 
helps  greatly  to  ooooea)  the  abaurdity ;  for  tba 
poet,  without  ofTending  so  much  against  the  lawa 
of  probability,  may  lead  bis  personages  from  oo« 
part  to  another  of  the  same  palace  or  city,  wheo 
they  have  only  a  paltry  servaut  or  insignificant 
confidant  to  attend  them.  He  may  think  himself 
at  liberty  to  spend  two  ur  three  days,  months  or 
even  years,  in  completing  bis  story ;  to  clear  the 
^ta^^  at  the  end,  or,  if  he  plen'ii??,  in  the  middle 
of  every  acl :  and  being  under  no  control  uf  tbe 
Cboms,  he  can  break  tbe  continuity  of  the  drana 
just  where  he  thin5<s  it  eonvf-nieitt  ;  and,  by  the  as- 
sistance of  a  brisk  fugue  aud  a  gojd  violin,  can 
persoade  his  aiMUeMe,  that  as  luuch  time  liai 
ela<:ped  ns  his  bero%  er  latber  hia  om  diHicto ^ 
may  demand* 
Henee  it  ii»  that  leeret  infarignea  heeome  (aalfr* 

Drydpn  trravely  calls  them)  the  brnnties  of  our 
modern  stage.  Hence  it  is,  thai  iDctdents  and  bas- 
tte,  and  boaineM,  supply  the  place  ef  «mpliaty, 

nature,  ^nd  pathos  :  a  happy  change,  perhaps,  for 
the  generality  of  writers,  wtto  might  otherwise  fiod 
H  impoiriMe  to  fill  cette  longue  carnere  de  dna 
actrs,  whic!)  a  writer,  sufficiently  cxjierieuced  in 
these  matters^  says,  est  si  prodigieusement  diffldie 
a  remplir  sent  ejmodes. 

But,  whatever  these  play-makeiamay  have  gair>cd 
\tjf  rejecting  the  Chorus,  the  true  poet  has  lost  oosk> 
fliderably  by  it.  For  be  has  lost  a  gracdul  and 
natural  resource  to  tbe  embellishments  of  pic- 
turesque description,  sublime  allegory,  and  what- 
ever else  corner  under  Uie  denomination  of  pure 
poetry.  Sbakspeare,  indeed,  had  the  power  of  in? 
trodueiog  this  natur-illy,  and,  what  is  most  strange, 
of  joining  it  with  pure  passion.  But  I  make  no  doubt, 
if  we  had  a  tra|;edy  of  his  formed  on  the  Greek 
niudcl,  wc  should  lind  in  it  more  frequent,  if  O'tt 
uobk-r  instances  of  his  higli  poetical  capacity,  than 
in  any  sbifrle  composition  he  baa  left  us.  I  think 
you  have  a  pnx)f  of  this  in  those  parts  of  hi-  In-^ton- 
cal  plays,  which  arc  called  Choruses,  and  wnttea 
in  the  common  dialogue  metre.  And  your  ima^^*- 
nation  will  taslly  ic-n  liow  fine  anode  tbedo* 
scriptiou  ut  the  uigiii  preceding  the  battle  of  Agin- 
court  would  hare  made  ia  bit  handi  s  and  what 
additional  grace  it  woold  reoelfe  tnok  that  Ibmi 
of  (^inpoaition. 

With  the  meens  of  introdueing  poetry  natmally 
is  lo't,  al.V),  the  npjiurtuntty  nf conveyms:  moral  re- 
flectiotis  vkitii  grace  and  sobriety,  fiiit  tbia  cornea 
more  properly  under  contideiatioin,  when  I  give 
you  my  thoughts  on  tlic  advantage  tbe  amUeooe  re* 
ceived  from  a  wdUcondiicted  ChunUi 


Li:i"ri-:tL  iv. 

Jn  my  last  I  took  no  notice  of  that  superior  pomp 
and  miuesty,  whMi  tbe  Cliom  aeoeMiiljr  added 
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to  the  wctnf  of  the  ilrnTnn.  T  nTi(?c  no  remalcs  on 
the  agreeable  variety  it  lutroduccd  into  the  versifi- 
calka  Hid  metre ;  nor  ibowed  horn,  by  uniting  the 
bamony  of  thr  lyre  to  the  pomp  of  the  biiikin, 
niiltie  became  intimately  coonectcd  with  it»  and  fur- 
SHlMlitvitbaUittftdaitiOMlgffMiet.  Tbeae  and 
manv  richer  advantages  I  might  havp  insisted  upon, 
bad  1  thought  them  so  material  as  the  two  I  men- 
tioaBd ;  the  latter  fii  whieh,  oametr,  its  beings  a 
proper  vchi^  I'  T  r  moral  arnl  s*  nrimcnt,  is  «  >  :ii  ite- 
rial  that  1  thmk  DoUkiaf  can  possibly  atone  fur  the 

In  those  part*  of  the  drama,  where  the  judg- 
ment of  a  mixt  audience  is  most  liable  to  be  misled 
by  what  passes  beCim  it*  view,  the  chief  aetoct  are 
fenerally  too  much  agitated  by  the  furious  patnon^, 
or  too  much  attached  by  the  tender  ones,  to  think 
coolly,  and  impress  on  the  spectators  a  moral  $enti- 
ment  fwoperly.  A  confidant  or  servaot  bai  seldom 
sense  enonjh  to  doit,  ncrer  dignity  enough  to  make 
it  regarUcti.  lo&tead  thcrefure  of  these,  the  ancients 
^Mffo  provided  with  a  band  of  distinguished  persons, 
cot  merely  capable  of  seeing  and  hfririrsr,  but  of 
arguiug,  advi&iug,  and  reflecting  ;  from  the  Irader 
of  which  a  moral  sentiment  never  came  unmitu- 
rally,  but  suitably  and  graciefully ;  and  from  the 
troop  itself,  a  poetical  tlow  ut  tender  commiseration, 
«f  roUfMMM  tnpplieatioo,  or  of  virliMiM  trimnpU, 

was  e*Vr  n-ru!y  to  !ir'tt;hten  the  pathoS,  to  insjiirf  a 

revmnttal  a»e  of  the  Deity,  and  to  advance  the 
cmnse  of  hooasty  and  of  trnw. 

Tf  you  ask  me,  hnw  it  augmentod  tllO  pntlu  tic,  I 
cannot  give  you  a  better  answer  ttMtt  the  abiie  \  a- 
ti7  baa  doae  in  his  dissettation  on  the  sabject,  pub- 
tj>hed  in  the  Memoirs  de  I'  Acad  i!es  Insor.  &c. 
"  It  effected  this,"  says  be,  "  both  in  iU  ode*  and 
diaiofoe.  The  wooderfol  power  of  tnosic  and  the 
dance  is  universally  nUwWfd.  And,  as  these  were 
always  accompaniments  to  the  odes,  there  is  no 
donbt  bat  Ihey  contrtboted  greatly  to  move  the 
passions.  It  was  necessary  that  there  should  be 
odes  or  intermedes,  but  it  was  also  necessary  that 
thcae  intermedes  should  not  suffer  the  minds  of  the 
andience  to  cool,  but,  on  the  contrary,  should  sup- 
port and  fortrfy  tho«e  passions  which  thf  pr'-v  wus 
scenes  had  already  excited.  Nothing  imaj;iii.ibJe 
osold  produce  this  effect  ^>etter,  than  the  choral 
tong«  and  dance?i,  which  filled  the  raiod  with  ideas 
oorrei^>onding  to  the  subject,  and  never  foiled  to 
add  near  force  to  the  sentiments  of  the  principal 
peTvinar**^.  !n  the  dialogue  also,  the  Chorus 
served  to  move  the  passionsi,  by  showing  to  the 
spactatota  other  spectators  slniugty  afibcted  by  the 
action.  A  y^^ffUv^f  nf  ^ijioh  a  kind,  as  is  fitted  to 
excite  in  us  tlie  passums  of  terrmir  and  pity,  will  nut 
<f  itaalfanstronflyaflbctns,  as  when  we  see  others, 
ahn.  nffertf  d  h\  it.  painters  have  generally 

undeiatood  thi|  secret,  and  have  bad  recourse  to  an 
aapadlrnt,  sinrilar  to  that  of  the  .Chorus  of  the 
poets.  Not  content  with  the  simple  representation 
of  au  historical  event,  tliey  have  also  added  groups 
of  asMstaut  Apms,  and  exprest  in  thdr  Ihoes  the 
different  pavslon*;,  they  w«>\i!d  have  their  picture 
excite.  Nay  they  sometimes  inlist  mto  their  ser- 
iriee  even  imtional  animals.  In  the  Slaughter  of 
the  Innocents,  le  Bnin  was  not  satisfied  with  ex- 
pressing all  the  horrour,  of  which  the  subject  is  na- 
turally capable,  be  has  also  painted  two  horses  with 
tbeir  but  itaadng  on  end,  and  sttftfav  back*  as 


afraid  to  trample  upon  the  bleeding  infants.  This 
IS  sku  artitice  which  has  often  been  employed,  and 

I  which  has  al  ways  succeeded.  A  good  poet  shoo  Id  da 
the  same  ;  and  Iphigeri!!  <;hrn;lrt  not  be  <^uflbred  to 

I  appear  on  the  theatre,  without  being  accompanied 
with  persons  capable  of  lieeUag  her  misfbctunes.*' 
Hsid  thit:  ingenious  abb6  seen  thf  runotis  Br  !i 
rius  of  Vandyke,  I  am  apt  to  believe  he  would  have 
thought  ft  a  moeh  more  aoUe  illustration  of  ^ 
mattrr    The  soldier  in  th.it  pin  ■,  thougli  so  much 

1  condemned  by  our  modem  professors  of  viit4  for 

I  being,  as  they  say,  (he  principal  figure,  is  the  reiy 

I  thin^-  rt  l,  I  h  rrii'-c.T  this  picture  from  a  smiple  por- 
trait (which  it  must  otherwise  have  been)  to  the 
finest  moral  painting;  and  ia  Greece  would  have 
plm  wl  the  painter  amongst  that  class  <>(  artists, 
which  they  esteemed  the  noblest,  the  HeorpA<X>OI. 
The  greatest  tragic  poet  could  not  have  raised  a  more 
exquisite  distress  than  this  judicious  paialcr  has 
done  by  the  attitude  of  that  soldier ;  as  well  as  by 
the  subonliuatc  figures,  which,  with  great  propriety, 
are  female  ones ;  nothing  being  so  likely  to  raise 

I  in  a  mdttary  mind  that  mixture  of  pity  and  dis- 
dain, which  he  wanted  to  express,  a*  to  see  such  a 
hero  relieved  by  charily,  ana  that  too  the  €imAlf 
of  girls  and  old  women. 

But,  I'cturnlng  to  my  subject,  I  will  just  observe 

I  to  you,  that  if  it  be  proper  to  assist  an  audience  in 
rf  !i  hing  the  pathetic,  by  showing  an  imitation  of 
that  pathos  in  Lbc  Chorus,  it  is  much  moM  so  ta 
instniet  them  bow  to  be  affected  property  with  the 
characters  and  actions  which  art"  rppresf-ntccl  m 
the  course  of  the  drama.  Tbecltaracter  of  Pierre  m 
Venice  Pieserved,  when  left  entirety  to  the  judg- 
ment  of  the  audicncr,  i-;  perhaps  nnc  of  the  most 
improper  for  public  view,  that  ever  was  produced 
on  any  stage.  It  is  almost  impossible,  hut  soma 
part  of  the  s|x^ctators  slioutd  c  *  fi  in  the  repre- 
sentation with  very  false  and  immoral  impressions. 
But  had  the-  tragedy  been  written  on  the  ancient 
plan  ;  had  Pierre's  cl  ai  fcter  been  drawn  just  as  it 
is,  and  some  few  alterations  made  in  Jaffier's,  I 
know  no  two  charaeien  more  capaUe  of  doing  scr- 

I  vice  in  a  moral  view,  when  justly  animadverted 
upon  by  the  Chorus.  I  don't  say,  I  would  hare 
trusted  Otway  with  Uie  writing  of  it 

To  have  done,  and  to  release  you.  Bad  cha- 
racters become  on  this  plan  as  harlnl&^s  in  tha 
hands  of  the  poet,  as  the  historian  ;  and  good  ones 
become  infinitely  more  useful,  by  bow  much  the 
poetic  is  mors  fbfcibla  than  the  historical  mode  ef 
tmtructioo. 


LEXT£&  V. 

'The  rcnTOn,  uliy  in  a  former  letier  vnn  advlited 
me  to  alter  the  Chorus,  is  made  very  apparent  in 
your  last.  For,  by  persaading  me  to  get  the  odes 
set  to  mulic,  aii  !  tibk  the  play  on  the  stage,  I  un- 
derstand only  that  you  are  willing,  any  how,  to 
make  it  a  nore  proAtaUe  warfc  for  me,  than  it 
can  possibly  be  by  means  of  the  press  alone. 

Yet  certainly,  sir.  one  single  reflection  on  our 
British  pit  will  make  you  change  your  sentiments 
effectually.  Think  only  on  the  trial  made  by  M, 
Racine,  in  a  nation  much  before  ours,  in  a  taste  fat 
I>rob«bility  and  decorum  in  theatrical  diversions* 
In  his  two  last  tiafedies,  you  know,  he  bat  lull/ 
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•nooeeded  in  tbe  very  thinf  tmaieA  at;  and  bai 

adapted  a  noble  imit:itioti  of  aiitit  nt  simplicity  to 
the  taste  of  his  own  times :  particularly  in  bis 
jtthalia,  a  poem  in  which  the  most  auperii  and 
anjust  hpectacle,  the  itkisI  intcrerting  event,  and 
tbe  most  sublime  flow  of  inspired  poetry,  are  all 
iM^ty  and  tiatorally  united.  Yet  I  am  tdd,  that 
ncitluT  that,  nor  tbe  Esther,  retains  its  GboniSt 
when  represented  on  the  French  theatre. 

To  what  is  this  owing }  To  the  refinement  most 
certainly  of  our  modem  music.  This  art  is  now 
carried  to  such  a  pitch  of  perfcrtion,  or  if  you  wilt  of 
corruption,  which  roaMes  it  utterly  iucupablc  of 
Mng  an  adjmictlopoetiy.  It  y  a  grand  appa- 
T^nco,  que  propr^^  que  rooz  avez  fiit*  daii^  la 
muMqiic,  unt  nui  enfm  a  ceux  de  la  veritable  tra- 
gedie.  Cest  nn  talent,  qui  a  fait  tort  a  un  autre ; 
says  M.  Volt.iiio  with  his  usual  taste  and  judsnicnt. 
Our  different  cadeuccs,  our  divisions,  variations, 
repetitiont,  without  which  modern  murie  cannot 
feubsini,  arr  entirely  improper  for  the  expression  of 
poetry,  and  were  scarce  known  to  the  aucieuts. 

But  eonld  thia  he  msnafed,  ftte  additioiwl  tx- 
ponvr  ncct  >-.irity  attendant  on  such  a  pcrfomance, 
would  make  tbe  matter  inipracticablc.  Mr. 
Dryden  foresaw  lone  aga   The  passage  i»  cnrknis. 

"  A  new  theatre,  hmk  h  mnn-  amjilu  aud  niiiL  h 
deeper,  must  be  made  for  that  purpose,  besides 
the  cost  ef  semefimes  firty  «r  fifty  habits :  which 
in  an  pxpeii>c  too  large  to  be  supplied  by  a  com- 
pany <^  actors.  It  is  true,  I  stiould  not  be  sorry 
to  tee  a  Chorus  on  a  tbeatre,  more  than  as  large 
alld  n  deep  again  as  ours,  built  and  adorned  at  a 
Icing's  charges  ;  and  on  that  condition,  and  anotlitr, 
which  is,  that  my  haitds  were  not  bound  Uehuid 
0e,  as  now  they  are,  I  nhould  not  despair  of  making 
snrh  a  trai:<-<ly  as  mifrhl  be  lx>th  instructive  and 
delightful  according  to  the  manner  of  the  Grecians" 
>Vhat  be  means  by  having  hia  hands  bound,  I  ima- 
gine, is,  that  he  was  either  '•nt^aged  to  his  subsSfri- 
bers  for  a  translation  V  irgil,  or  to  Uie  manager  of 
tte  theatre  for  so  many  playt  •  seasoo.  Thtc  inf- 
frage  of  ^Ir.  Diyden  is,  howtncr,  vt-ry  apposite  to 
the  present  point.  It  serves,  also,  to  vindicate  my 
design  ct  tmitatrog  tha  Greek  drama.  For  if  he, 
who  was  so  prejudiced  to  the  mod*'ni  !ita<;e,  as  to 
tbipk  intrigue  a  capital  beauty  in  it  ^  if  be,  I  say, 
owns  that  ma  grand  secret  *  prodesw  et  delectan' 
was  the  chara<'fcris(it-  of  Xhv  <  I'rec  U  drama  only, 
notbing  can  better  justify  my  present  attea^t  than 
the  approbation-he  gives  to  it  m  titis  passage. 

Having  now  settled  with  you  all  matters  of  gene- 
ral criticism^  1  hope  in  your  next  you  will  give  me 
yonr  objections  to  aeenea,  speeches,  images,  &c. 
And  be  fisMu  t?d  I  shall  treat  your  judgment  in  these 
matters  with  greater  deference,  than  I  have  done  in 
what  related  to  tbe  stage  and  the  Cliorus. 

Bmbvoke  Halt,  1751. 


Edgar,  king  of  England,  having  heard  the  beauty 
of  Klfrida,  daughter  c>f  Orgar,  earl  of  Devon- 
shire, highly  cclel)rated,  sent  his  favourite  minister 
AthelWoM  to  tike  father's  castle,  to  discover  wbe. 
ther  she  was  really  h-  iiitiful,  as  fame  reported 
her  to  bcji  and  if  she  vat,  to  oflfer  her  his  crown 


in  marrnige.    AfhdwM,  on  iMiog  her,  faQ 

violently  in  love  with  hrr  him?i^1f ;  nnd  married 
her  i  conveying  her  soon  afu:r  to  his  <»wa  caaQe 
in  Rarewood  Fbrsit,  wham  Im  visited  her  Vw 

siealtli  from  >t;rt;  and  in  his  absence  left  ber 
with  a  train  of  British  virgins,  who  form  tba 
Chorus;  Alter  three  months,  Orgnr,  disapprovw 
in;r  this  coiifincnicnl  of  his  daugliti  t,  came  dis- 
guised to  Harewood  to  discover  the  cause  of  it. 
His  arrival  opens  the  drama.  Tbe  ineideota» 
whkih  are  produced  by  Athelwold's  return  from 
court  (who  wa<;  atmnt  when  Oigar  came  to  his 
castle)  and  afterwards  by  tbe  unexpected  visit  of 
tbe  king,  form  tbe  episode  of  the  tragedy ;  tbe 
feigned  pardon  of  Athelwold,  drawn  from  the 
king  by  the  earnest  intercession  of  Elfrida,  briu^ 
on  the  peri{»«t)a,  or  change  of  fortune ;  and  the 
Ftn  Je  combat  betweoM  tlip  k'nrr  nn'l  A?h"1«"i^'d,  in 
which  the  latter  is  slaai,  occasions  hltVida  to  take 

the  wm,  wliieh  eomp  letct  the  cataatropbaw 

PERSONS  OF  TUB  WkMA. 
Oscar,  Earl  of  Dtvonskire. 
Chorus,  of  British  Virgint. 
EtfRrD*,  Daughter  to  Orgar. 
A  nicr.woz.D,  Butbmni  to  UtoAt, 
Low  IS,  a  Mfstengtr* 
IIdoar,  King  of  Mn^mA 

Orcak,  disguiMd  m  «  ptOMamfit  ktiUf  ifetdcf  itr 

prologue. 

Scene,  a  iawm  itf«n  AMmIwoWi  <Mflr  m 


oacAR. 

How  nobly  does  this  venerable  wood« 
Olft  with  the  g|nrir<;  of  the  orient  Sun, 
Kmbosom  yon  iair  matuion !  1  he  sufl  air 
Salutes  roe  with  moat  cool  and  temp*ratB  hmath^ 
And,  as  I  tread,  tlie  flon'r-bespriokled  lawn 
Sends  up  a  ^e  of  fragrance.   1  sboukl  gueai^ 
If  e*er  Content  deign'd  visit  mortal  dhne,' 

Tliis  vra>  her  place  of  dearest  residence. 

Grant  Ucav'n !  1  finditsuch.  ^is  now  three  moothCp 

Sinee  first  eatl  Athelwold  aspoas*d  my  daughtec 

Ho  tlien  besought  me,  fur  some  little  space 

The  nuptials  might  be  secret;  many  reaaom^ 

Ke  said,  induced  to  this :  I  made  no  pause. 

But,  resting  on  his  prudence,  to  his  will 

(>ave  absolute  concurrence.  Soon  marriad^ 

He  to  this  secret  seat  coovcy'd  Elfrida ; 

Convey 'd  her  as  by  stealth,  enjoy'd^aaid  left  luvi 

Vet  not  without  I  know  not  what  pxcum' 

Of  call  to  court,  of  Edgai's  royal  frieadihip. 

And  England's  welfare.    To  his  prince  hs  waair 

And  since,  as  by  ititelligence  I  j;tthcT, 

He  ofl  ret Ui lis  to  Utij»  his  cloi^iter'd  wife; 

But  ever  with  a  privacy  most  stuped} 

Borrowliig  disguises  till  inventive  art 

Can  scarce  supply  him  with  varkty. 

His  visits,  as  tbey  Ve atol*a,  ara  au» short ; 

Seldrm  fjf'ynnd  the  circuit  uf  onf*  sun  ; 
Then  back  to  court,  while  sbe  bis  fbsfnoa  n^^irpt 
PoU  many  ft  loneJy  hoar.  Ibmokaotthli^ 
Had  AtheJf  ol  I  .  .|)  mi^  M  some  base-born  peasafll^ 
This  uiagfi  iiad  b«en  aft:  but  when  he  took 
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Mv  dwightrr  to  hii  nm$^  ho  touk  a  virfna, 
WniP«hMfwh««ia»thtUoodorBritithkH«i 

Ran  ID  unsnllwd  str»"ani.  lim-ncP  ftirc 

M  Im  place  and  notice  with  the  noblest 

In  fidgar't«NMt.  MfMM  bMiity  too 
(I  >!i»eak  not  from  a  fwlb«  r'b  ff»Il^h  fon.lncsj) 
Would  *hine  amid  th«  biresi,  suad  rcAccl 
No  rulgar  glor>'  on  that  beanty't  oMttr. 
Thit  •ct  Impeakv  the  madman.    Who,  tlMi  own'o 
An  em'rafii,  tii»p«t,  or  rich  c)ir:jfioUt«» 
Would  hide  iu»  ItMtre,  or  Mt  bltl  H  MtW 
CocwpieiKMit  on  bi-.  brow  ?  Haply  Athelwol(! 
M«y  hftvee^p^u'-d Muneolher.  'Sdeathbedurit not 
My  former  teals  in  armn  roust  haw  informed  hia»> 
Ttmt  OVfar,  while  be  li«'d,  would  never  piOTO 
A  traitor  to  hi>  h  mour.    If  be  has— 
Thi»  ag«d  ariw  i&  ifot  so  much  unstrung 

By  alafiklMng  years  l<ut  Ju&t  revo ug«  will  brnce  it 

And.  by  you  '  f  !  !U  .»\'n— Hut  huU,  my  rago. 

I  caoM  U»  search  lato  L\m  matter  c«X)by. 

Heoce,  to  coiie<«1  the  father  and  the  earl, 

Th>«  pit.'rirTr>  stalT.  aod  ecript  aad  all  the«eiit«rk« 

Of  vagrant  poverty. 

Hill  In  thy  living  light, 
AabffMMl  mom!      b^il  ^^f  tmtat  ray ! 

ORCAK.  What  cruel 

Eitt  hark,  ihe  sound  of  nweetesl  miiMtrelijr 
Breaks  on  mine  ©nr.    The  females.  I  suppose , 
Whom  Athtlwuld  ha>  Irft  my  child's  attendants; 
That,  when  «he  waii*  ihc  al>««nce  of  her  lonl, 
Their  knient  atn,  and  ipngittly-ftincied  sontrs, 
Way  steal  away  her  woes.    See,  they  approach  : 
ThU  prove  shall  sbroud  mc  till  they  cease  their  strain  j 
TlMO  ril  addren  tbtn  wHb  NSie  Signed  tale. 

»    {lit  rttira. 

caoRUt. 

O   O  & 
I.  1. 

Hail  to  thy  living  Tight, 
AnbrotialMoml  all  teit  thy  nseat  ray : 
That  bids  yo^in  r  Nature  all  her  chanB* diiplay 

In  varied  beauty  bright; 
That  fakb  each  dewy-spang^M  llon'rel  tiie. 

And  dart  anmnd  its  vermil  dies; 
Bids  silver  lustre  grace  yon  sparkling  tide. 
Thai  wiadiog  warblea  down  the  monoHdn*!  sid& 

1.  «. 

Away,  ye  {joblins  all, 
Wont  the  bewildered  traveller  to  daunt  I  > 
Whan  vagnrant  feet  have  traced  your  •ecrei  hanst 

Beside  si>in<-  Ii>n»'ly  wall, 
Or  •hattcr'd  ruiii  of  a  moss-grown  tow'r, 

Where,  at  pale  niidnight»B  itill«t  honr. 
Thro'  each  rontlj  clunk  fbe  sotr  nm  oih  of  night 
B»n  moncmary  gleaou  of  trembling  tighu 

I.  3. 

Away,  ye  elvea,  away : 

flhrihk  at  ambro>^iA!  inornipc'^-  living  ray  ; 

That  living  ray,  wliose  powV  beoiga 
Unftdda  the  acene  of  glory  to  our  eye, 

Where,  IhronM  in  nrllrs,  majesty, 
ThecbcnhiiMuty  sits  on  Nature's  rustic  sbriiw. — 

CHORUS,  O&OAE. 

caoRt>s. 


That  fbof  hat  prompted  tidnt  wihiddto  tar 
To  listeo  to  our  Uraini? 

OROAR. 

Your  pardon,  virgins: 
I  mean  not  rvidenesa,  tho'  I  dar'd  to  listen  j 
JPor  ah  '  what  ear      f  it  ti.  .1  n  uf  Vr-rr'd 
Aeainst  the  force  of  powerful  barmoiiy, 
But  would  witii  transport  to  aneh  ftweet 
Sunxndcr  its  attention  ?  Never  yet 
Have  i  pas8>d  by  the  night-bird's  fav'rite  spray. 
What  tine  she  pom  her  wild  and  aftlesiiOQi^ 
Without  attentive  pauv  and  -lUnt  rapture; 
IIo«v  could  1  then,  with  savajie  tbsregard, 
Hear  voice*  tun'd  by  natiipa  iwaol  aa  he^ 
Qrae*d  with  all  ait's  additioa } 
caoavf. 

Thy  mean  garb. 
And  tUi  thy  conrtly  phrase  but  ill  accord. 
Whence,  and  what  art  tbuu,  stranger  ? 


Ylrgins,  know 
These  linhi  h«re  oft  been  wrapt  in  richer  veit  t 
Kul  what  avail>  it  now  ?  all  have  their  Ihta  j 
And  miue  bAs  been  most  wretciied. 


CBORUS. 


May  weaflk 


oaoA*. 

No!  let  this  bapleae  hnait 
suit  bid*  the  mabweholy  tale. 

CBoavt.  . 

We  koow, 

Tlwm  oft  ii  fctttid  an  avaiiea  in  grief ; 
And  the  wan  <  ye  of  sorrow  loves  to  gaze 
Upon  its  secret  board  of  treasur'd  woes 
lu  pining  solitude.   Perhaps  thy  mind 
Takes  the  same  pensive  t:\sx :  if  not,  permit 
That  we,  in  social  sympathy,  may  (Uop 
The  tender  tear. 


Ai>  *  ill  would  it  beeooMyi^ 
To  let  the  woes  of  >nch  a  wretch  as  I  am, 
LVr  dim  your  bright  eye*  with  a  pitymg  tear. 

CMBQI.  ^ 

The  ryp,  that  will  not  weep  another's  sorrow, 
Should  boast  no  gentler  brightness  than  the  glare, 
That  r«ddena  » the  eye-hall  of  the  wdf. 
Let  ui  entreat^ 

OROAR. 

Know,  tir^ns,  I  was  bora 

To  ample  property  of  Ivxl'  flocks,  [v !r 
On  this  side  Tweola's  stream.  My  youth  and 
Achiev'd  full  many  a  feat  of  martial  prowass « 

Nor  was  my  skill  in  cliivalry  unnoted 
I  In  the  fiiir  volume  of  my  sovereign's  love  ; 
I  Who  ever  held  me  in  his  best  esteem, 
i  And  clu  est  to  his  person.    When  he  paid, 
What  ill  must  pay,  to  fate  ;  aiul  short-liv'd  Edwy 
Mounttti  the  vacant  throne,  which  now  hlshfBtbor 
Fills  (as  loud  faSMWports)  rijfhl  royallyj 
I  then,  unfit  for  paijeatitry  and  courU, 
Sat  down  iu  peace  amau^  ui>  faithful  vassala^ 
At  my  paternal  s^'at.    But  ah  !  not  long 
Had  T  en^y'd  tli.  v«rets  of  that  recess. 
Ere  by  the  savage  uuoads  of  base  hinds, 
That  sallied  frequent  from  the  Scottish  height. 
My  tMids  were  all  laid  waste,  my  people  tnurder'd  $ 


• 

4 


Digitized  by  Google 


MASON'S  Poems. 


And  (,  thro*  impotence  tttnge  unfit 

ToqU'-il  rlu  if  bnitnl  rriLrf,  was  forc'd  to  draa: 
My  uiu'ries  thru'  the  land,  a  friendless  wand'rer. 

CHORtS. 

We  pity  and  condole  thy  wrrtched  state. 

Bat  we  can  do  no  mon* ;  which,  on  tliy  JKUtf 

Claim  just  ii-tura»  uf  pity  :  for  whose  l«A 

Deaaands  it  more  than  thaii*,  whom  fate  Ibrirfda 

To  taste  tbf  jnyt  of  courteon*!  char;ty  , 

To  wi{)e  thr  trickliug  tears,  winch  dew  the  cheek 

Of  palsied  afpe ;  to  raiooth  ila  Ibrrow'd  bmw, 

And  pav  its  irray  hairs  en-h  due  r^'eretice? 

Yet  such  (lehght  we  are  fi»ci>id  to  taste  ! 

Kir  \u  oar  l^ird'a  oomDieod*  that  aot  a  itingBr, 

Honevrr  h'  -h  nr  1(in|\  his  drgrMj 
HAve  eatraucti  at  tlie^e  gatc& 

oacAa. 

Who  mar  tint  ^riBBt>- 

CMORi;S. 

Alas,  no  tjrrant  be :  the  mtxc  our  wonder 
At  this  harsh  mandate ;  tenderness  and  pity, 
'    linvc  made  his  im'a»t  their  home.    He  it  m  mm 
More  apt  thro*  inborn  gent)pnc^«:  io  err. 
In  ^Ttng  men-y  *  tide  too  frt-e  a  course. 
Than  w  th  a  thrifty  and  illiberal  hand 
To  stint  its  chf»nrH'J.    Thi^  hi«»  praise  you'll  beer 
The  untversal  tuf  tiie  in  Kdgar's  court : 
For  Kdg^r  ranks  him  flnt  in  hit  high  favour; 
2oi(h  liitii  with  h  >nuuni,  which  the  carl  rooeives^ 
iis  docs  I  lie  jn>ld«u  censor  fi^kincense. 
Only  to  spread  e  Hcnd  fel«  of  Uopiofi 
Araund  onelL 

ORcAa. 

Ueihmkft  tbw  pleasing  portrait 
BeenikiOBf  roMmblenoe  of  M  AihelTOld. 

Himself :  no  Britou  but  ha**  heard  his  fame. 
«eoAe. 

*Tis  wondrouv  stnnge  ;  Cm  yott  OOOoeife  m  CMMe 

f  or  thi6  bjii  conduct  i 

CMMI. 

Mooo^  the!  «B  flMj  tiwt 

Yoor  garbs  bespeak  yuu  lur  the  fair  attendants 
Of  some  iHiistrtous  diuM,  the  wifii^  OTiMcr 
Of  Uits4k«ad«eii 

CHOBUS. 

On  this  bead  tee,  «ld  ohb. 

We  are  eomronndod  a  religiof  s-  silrnrr  • 
Wiucli  strictly  we  obey :  for  well  we  know 
Fidelity's  a  virtue  that  enoobfee 
Ev'n  servitude  itself  :  fai<  -^ftl,  depart 
"With  tmr  best  wishes !  we  do  trespass  moch 
ToboM  tUiepeo  doofviM  «ilb  a  atnoger. 

OBQAll. 

Stay,  virgins,  5:tay  ;  hnvc  yt*  no  frendly  shed, 
But  bord'ring  (jd  your  castle,  when:  these  limbe 
Might  \iiv  tiif  ir  li ad  of  ntia*i7  ftr  an  boor? 
Hare  ye  do  fxxJ,  hnwi^ver  mean  and  homely. 
When?"  lib  I  miglit  support  declining  nature  } 
£v'n  while  1  speak,  I  tiitd Tny  spirHa  fUl  • 
And         full  well,  I  know,  these  trembling  feol^ 
Ere  J  can  pace  a  humlred  steps,  will  «tnk 
Beneath  Ibair  vreldied  baftbeo, 

caoRvi. 

Pitr'otis  sight  j 
What  sluili  *c  do,  my  s;sters  ?  To  admit 


This  man  beneath  the  roof,  would  be  to  scom 
The  earl's  strict  interdict ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Bleeds  to  behold  that  white,  old,  reVnttd  head 
Bow*d  with  Buch  misery.-— Yes,  we  must  aid  bim. 
Hie  thee,  poor  pilgrim,  to  yon  nei|cbb*riof  bowVa 
O'er  wbich  an  old  o^k  spreaKi«>  Imh  awfiil  ano, 
Maotled  ia  brownoyt  foliage,  and  beneath 
'llie  ivy,  gadding  from  tb'  untwi.vted  stem,  C*^> 
Ciirtaiiift  each  verdant  side.    There  thou  nuiy^l 
There  too,  perchance,  some  of  our  Sisterhood 
May  bnag  tbea  apeedy  tiwteoancdl 


ciioan* 

Good  pilgrim,  «rav  not  here  to  tbaak 
Bnt  haste  to  give  thine  age  this  meet  repoee. 
That  done,  ise  do  oottjnre  thee  leave  the  plaea 
With  ra\ittou4  secresy  ;  for  was  it  known, 
Tiiat  thui  we  trt  spasa'd  on  our  lord's  command. 
Hie  «onM9iKiioe  were  filial. 

oaoaa. 

Fairest  maid ! 
Thhik  not  I'll  basely  draw  down  punishments 
Or.  my  preservers.    I  retire.    May  UaHinge  [ocM, 
Show Vd  ffoilk  yon  iuuai  of  bliae  rq>ay  yonr  kindU 

sBMicaoRoa. 
Yes,  sisters,  yc?.  wbcu  pale  diitieii 
luipioies  your  aiding  hand. 
Let  nut  e  partbl  laithfialiieM^ 
Let  not  it  mort.il'-:  vain  command 
Urge  yuu  to  break  th'  unalterable  lawa 
Of  heav'n-desoeoded  Charity. 
A't  '  f   low  still  the  soft  ryM  deUfi 
For  knuw,  each  path  abe  draws 
Aloof  the  plain  of  IHb, 
Mf-'-rs  rKt  the  central  dome  QrbOBll4Mljof*« 
Follow  tilt-  soft-ey'd  deity ; 
She  hide  ye.  as  ye  hope  for  MeMiags,  bicai. 
iUd  then  the  fan'nl  em  of  8i?Sd  hafpi^ 

SFMrcnoiVlb 
Humanity,  thy  awful  ktraia 
Shall  ever  greet  our  ear. 
Sonorous,  sweet,  and  clear. 
And  as  amid  Uie  aprij^htly-sweUiiig  tiaia 
Of  dulcet  notes,  that  bieathe 
From  flute  or  lyre. 

The  deep  base  rolls  its  manly  melody^ 
GtmUng  the  tunelta]  ohoir ; 

So  thou,  Hiim.inity,  shalt  lead  alwf 
Tb'  accordant  passions  in  their  mom)  song^ 
And  gife  oor  mental  concert  truc&t  tiarrooi^. 

cHoaot. 

But  «:cr,  nifrida  coinf  s. 
Slumld  we  again  resume  our  former  strain, 
lAnd  bail  the  mora  that  paints  her  waking  beautiet| . 
Or  stay  lui  f .  iitle  bidding?  Rather  sUy  ; 
For,  as  1  think,  she  seems  in  pensive  rkxhI  ; 
^■1  then  ate  times,  when  to  tht  sorrowing  soul 
B»*a  hameny  ia  batthnesk 

awaiM,  eaoaoa. 

ItPftUMl. 

Oh  mv  rlrgiM^ 
Witt  what  a  leaden  and  retarding  weight  • 
Does  expectation  load  the  wing  (^tame  i 
Alai^  bow  hava  tbeaeibiM4«u  tpyto^ 
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Sinc«  Ant  th«  crimson  mantle  of  the  morn 
Skirt«d  yon  gmy  horrzon  ?  Say,  my  frietidf. 
Have  I  mt*r«'unted  ?  Did  not  Athelvold 
At  parting  tix  this  moru  for  his  return  ? 
« ThM       long-wish'd-lbr  mora  }  He  did,  be  did. 
And  -:<»«!'d  it  with  a  kin;  I  could  nnt  err. 
And  yet  he  cumes  not.    He  was  wout  ouUtrip 
Hw  im*9  mwi  early  speed,  and  make  it^  risiDg 
To  tne  iiTiwtth'd  and  oet-dless.    T(ii<!  r^rlny 
Creates  sti^nge  doubts  and  tcrtipios  in  my  breaft* 
OMits  tbroQc  with  beeoliie,  and  mf  MMmUi 
Bes  a  soft,  maeeptiMe,  hmrt  is  prone, 
Tto  yiekl  itt  tOTO  to  ev'ry  sparkling  eye. 
As  is  til*  mndt^rese  lodii|Naw  its  fngmaot 
To  ev'ry      .pVinp  breeie  j  perbaft  li0*li  frfas^ 
Pcrha^  £ifrKla's  wretched. 

CUOftUS. 

See,  fSlfide, 

Ah  «^  ?  how  roMod  }on  branching  elm  the  ivv 
Ciasps  its  green  tolds,  and  pottonit  what  luppurtB  it 
Ho€  teis  injarioQS  to  tbe  sboQit  of  km 
IftaidUjie«loiiqr> 

tLMIDA. 

My  mind  nor  ]>mes 
With  jealoasf,  nor  rests  secure  in  peace. 
Whu  i  >v>  «,  Tnu«it  fear}  onl  soro  wlM  lovos liko me. 
Must  greatly  tear. 

CHOROt. 

Yet  whence  tbe  eaose  ^  Your  ooil 

Has  ew  yet  (this  l«tt!c  breach  excepted) 
Been  pooctual  to  apiXMntmcut.    Did  his  cj*e 
Glow  with  ksjt  ardent  passions  when  he  left  yoo. 
Than  at  the  fint  blest  nr-etinr  ?  No  !  I  marlt'tt  Ubi, 
Hjs  parting  glance  wa&  that  of  fervent  love^ 
AadeoMtusy  ■noltcr'd.  Do  not  ter  hiii. 

KtStlDA. 

I  should  D(4  fear  bin,  were  his  present  stay 
The  ooly  caose.    Alas,  it  is  not  so  I 
Why  comes  my  earl  so  secret  to  tboae  arm? 
Why,  but  because  he  dreads  the  jttst  reproadi 
Of  some  deluded  ftir  one  ?   Why  mm  I 
Here  shroudod  op.  like  tbe  pale  voUrist, 
Who  knows  no  rh  tant,  save  tbe  lone  owl, 
TixAt  nightly  leaves  bis  iry. shrouded  ceil. 
And  sails  on  slow  wiog  tbro*  the  cloistoi'd  iiicip 
listening  her  «atnt)y  orisons  ?  Why  an  1 
Denied  to  ^  low  my  depatted  lord 
WboM^  bio  duty  dill  bin  to  tbe  pilMO  ? 

eooaoi; 

Cnxct  not  that  ;  thp  noblest  pnxif  of  love 
I  hat  Atbetwuld  can  giro,  is  still  to  guard 
Your  beauties  fram  tbe  Mast  of  coartly  galei. 
The  crimson  blush  of  virgin  modifsty. 
The  delicate  soft  tints  of  innocence 
There  oil  ay  off,  and  leave  no  boest  behind 
V.ut  wfll-rang'd,  faded  features     Ah,  Kifri^la, 
Should  you  be  doom'd,  which  ha|^r  fate  torbitl  ! 
lb  drag  your  bean  throuf  b  all  that  nauseous  sctme 
Of  pageantry  and  vice  ;  your  purer  breast. 
True  to  its  ▼irtuous  reltsh,  soon  would  heave 
A  fcnrent  »igb  for  inoocence  and  Harevnud, 

Yea  much  mistake  me,  virgins;  tbe  throog'd|MbM9e 
Were  undestr  d  by  me,  did  not  that  f>!tlacc 
DeUiil  my  ALhelwold.    if  he  were  here, 
His  presence  nonld  oonfoit  tiiis  range  of  oekt 
Tnotaloly  eohuBW  j  CbiM  foHn'ried  flow'n 


To  troops  of  gallant  ladies ;  and  yon  deer« 
That  jot  their  antlers  fortb 'm  spoftave  fray. 
To  armed  knicht<5  «t  joust  or  tnumamcnt. 
If  .4tbelwuid  dwelt  here ;  if  no  amUitioa 
Could  lure  bis  slips  Ikna  love,  and  tbis  stiU  Ibrcst ; 
If  I  might  nfvpr  mo^n  hi",  time  of  abaenrn, 
Longer  than  that  which  serv'd  bin  for  the  ii^buft 
Or  ofthe  woi^oritaf  $  orwbonbobom 
The  hood  wmk'd  fidoon  Ibitbj  oigfat  tbfloa^  my 
virgins, 

And  thflie  alone,  be  bnnVdiortinlwrfnls,  [wood. 
IdwnldMtbnvooM  Ibombt  roBoli ftmilara. 

And  would  you  wish  that  Atheiwojd  should  slight 
The  weal  of  EogUmd,  and  oo  these  light  toys 

Waste  his  unvalued  hours?  No,  fum]  Klfrido| 
His  active  sool  is  wing'd  for  nobler  Aigbts, 

BL  Fit  I  DA. 

What  then,  must  England's  welto  bold  «f  end 
For  ever  from  tbese  shades  ? 

cnoaos. 

We  say  not  thaL 
Tbe  youth,  who  tatbos  an  plnunml  ttmgtiim 

stream 

At  well  judg'd  intervals,  feels  all  hia  soul 
Nerv'd  with  recruited  attet^ii ;  but  if  too  oft 
He  swims  in  sportive  mazes  thruDv'h  the  flood. 
Its  chills  his  languid  virtue.    Fur  this  cause 
Yotir  earl  forbids,  that  these  eocbantiiqi  STOves, 
And  their  fair  mistresy  should  possess  hiin  wbolly. 
fie  knows  he  has  a  country  aiid  a  king. 
That  claim  his  first  att(*ntMin  ;  yet  bo  WW, 
'Twill  not  be  long,  erf  h:s  unbending  miod 
Shall  lose  in  sweet  oblivion  ev'ry  care,  , 
AaiOiittbo«aibo«*ri^s  shades  that  foilElfridn.  . 

■tfonii*. 

Oh  be  thnt  speech  pmptietic;  may  he  soon 
Seek  theiie  embow'rmg  shades  !  MeaMrhil^  my 
friends. 

Sooth  me  witti  harmony.    I  know  fall  well 

That  ye  weie  uurs'd  in  ComwaJt's  wizard  caVttL 

And  eft  bave  pac*d  tbe  fairy-peopltxl  valts 

Of  Uevori,  w  !iere  posterity  retains 

Some  vein  of  that  old  minstrelsy,  which  breafhM 

Through  eaeb  tinie>boaour'd  grove  of  British  oak. 

7*fi(  i  t ,  where  the  spreadint'  ei»ns«H;rated  boughs 

Fed  the  sage  misietoc,  the  holy  Dmuls 

Lay  rapt  in  moral  musings ;  while  the  Bards 

CalI'd  from  their  solemn  hnrpw  soch  lofty  airs. 

As  drew  down  Fancy  from  the  rr  alins  of  ligrbt 

To  paint  some  radiant  vision  on  their  minds^ 

Of  high  mvKterioos  imporL    But  on  roe 

Such  ktraim  sublime  were  wasted  :  I  butndc 

A  uprightly  sonsr  to  speed  the  lazy  riight 

Of  these  dull  hu(ir&.    And  musle  sure  can  And 

A  ni.'iL'i-  «pef!  t.i  unxkc  them  skim  llieir  round, 

Swift  an  the  swallow  circles    Try  its  puwer  ; 

While  1,  fipomymder  biUock,  natch  bis  oooiq  r.  ' 

[i:«i/£ICinda. 

cnnRos. 
ODE. 

I.  I. 

Tilt?  inr'}c  tfllq  her  pI.HintN'C  fa|e, 
bcquci>lcr'd  in  i><>me  shadowy  vale  ; 

Tbe  larii  m  radiant  etber  floets. 
And  iwoUi  bit  srild  emtic  notmi 
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Meaoirhile  on  yonder  hawtboni  spray 
The  lionet  wakt^s  her  tomp'rate  lay  ; 
Stio  haunta  uo  solitary  shade, 
She  flutters  o'er  no  sun-shine  mead 
Ko  love-lorn  griefs  depress  her  auog, 
No  raptures  lift  it  loudly  hi«:h. 
Bat  toft  she  trills,  aintd  th'  aerial  throng, 
iknoolb  6tuipl«  strains  uf  soU'rest  harmony. 

'      I.  9. 

Sweet  bird  !  like  tliine  our  lay  shall  flow, 
I    Nor  g«ily  brisk,  nor  sadly  slow; 
For  to  thy  note  srdate,  and  clear, 
Content  still  lemls  a  list'ning  ear. 
KeclinM  this  mosity  hank  along. 
Oft  has  she  heard  thy  careless  aon^ : 
Why  hears  not  now  ?  What  faTTcr  gmre 
From  Harewood  lures  her  de\-ious  love  ? 
What  fairer  grove  than  HarcwcHKl  knows 
Idore  woodland  walks,  mure  fr.igraiit  galea. 

More  shadowy  buwers,  mviting  soft  repose,  [vales? 

More  streams  slow-wand' ring  thio'  bcr  winding 

f.  3. 

Perhaps  to  some  lone  cave  the  ro\Tr  flics, 
'Where  luU'd  in  pious  peace  the  hermit  lies. 
For,  from  the  hall's  tumnlttious  ^tate. 
Where  banners  wave  with  blazon'd  gold. 
There  will  the  meek-ey'd  matron  oft  retreat. 
And  with  the  solenm  sage  high  converse  hold. 

II.  1. 

There,  goddess,  on  the  shaggy  mound. 

Where  tunibling  torrents  roar  around, 

Where  pendant  mountains  o'er  your  bead 

Stretch  their  reverential  bhade. 

You  listen,  while  the  holy  s<'cr 

Slowly  chants  his  vespers  dear; 

Or  of  his  spanng  mess  partake. 

The  fttv'ry  pulse,  the  wheatcn  cake, 

The  bev'rage  cxkjI  of  limpid  rill. 

Then,  rising  light,  your  host  you  bless, 
And  o'er  bis  saintly  temples  bland  distil 
Seraphic  day-dream*  of  Heav'n's  happiness. 

II.  2, 

Where'er  thou  art,  enchanting  power, 
Thou  sooD  wilt  smile  in  Harcwood's  bower  : 
Soon  will  thy  fairy  feet  be  seen, 
Printing  U»is  dew -im pearled  green  ; 
Soon  shall  we  mark  thy  gesture:*  meek. 
Thy  glitt'ring  eye,  anci  dimpled  cheek. 
Among  the  welcome  guests  that  movo 
Attendant  on  the  !>tate  of  Love. 
There,  when  the  sov'reign  leads  along 
Of  Sports  and  Smiles  a  jocund  train, 
Then  last,  but  loveliest  of  the  lovely  throng, 
Tliou  com'st  to  soften,  yet  secure  his  reiga. 

H.  3. 

.  And,  hark,  completinp  our  prophetic  lay. 
The  fleet  hoof  rattle*  o'er  the  flinty  way  ; 

Now  nearer,  and  now  nearer  sounds. 

Avaunt !  ye  vain,  delusive  fears  :  [bounds, 
Hmrk  !  Echo  tells  through  llarewoocl's  amplest 
That  Love,  Content,  and  Athelwold  appears. 

ATHSLWQU),  ELFKIDA,  CHORUS. 


Thus  ever  fold  me  ;  and  this  cheek,  that  bloooas 
With  all  health's  np'uing  roses,  press  my  lips^ 
Warm  as  at  this  blest  moment. 

BLFRIDA. 

Athelwold, 

I  harl  prepar'd  me  many  a  stern  rebuke  ; 

Had  arm'd  my  brow  with  frowns,  and  taught  my  ey« 

Th'  averted  glance  of  coldness,  which  might  best 

Greet  such  a  loit'ring  lover  :  but  I  iirKl, 

'  Twas  a  vain  task  ;  for  this  my  truant  heart 

Forgets  each  lesson  which  resentment  taught. 

And  in  tliy  sight  knows  only  to  be  happy. 

ATHELWOLD. 

My  best  Elfrida — Ileav'os  !  it  cannot  last. 
The  giddy  height  of  joy,  to  which  I  'm  U(ied» 
Is  as  a  hanging  rock,  at  whose  low  foot 
The  black  aiKl  beating  surge  of  infamy 
Rolls  ready  to  receive,  and  sink  my  souL 

er.  Filing. 

So  soon  to  fall  into  this  musing  m(*od— 

I  thought,  my  lonl,  you  promis'd  you  would  lear^ 

These  looks  behind  at  court    Nay,  'twas  the  cause 

Assign'd  for  this  my  residence  at  Harewood, 

That  you  might  never  come  to  these  fiood  sinns. 

But  with  a  breast  devoid  of  pablic  care. 

And  fiird  aloiw  with  rapture  and  Elfrida. 

Said  you  not  so  ?  Why  then  th^t  pensive  pofttore. 

That  down -cast  eye  ?  Surely  the  city's  din. 

And  this  calm  grove  have  lost  their  dilibrcace. 

I'll  witb  you  tu  Lbc  palace. 

ATtJILWO^D.  ' 

Heav'n  forbid  ! 

Nay,  my  best  lord,  I  meant  it  but  in  sport ; 
For  shouhl  you  bid  me  quit  these  blooming  lawnc. 
For  some  l>«re  heath,  or  drear  unpeopled  desert; 
Believe  me,  1  would  think  its  wildness  Eden, 
If  Athelwold  with  finequent  visitation 
Endear'd  the  savage  scene':  but  yet  I  fear 
My  father.  ~ 


ATHKLWOLD. 

look  ever  thus ;  with  that  bright  glance  of  joy 
Thus  always  meet  my  transports. 


ATBKLWOLD. 

Hah  !  why  him  ? 

ZLFSIDA. 


•It 


Let  these  arms 


You  know  his  temper  ;  • 
How  jealous  of  his  rank,  and  bis  trac'd  lineag*  * 
From  royal  anccstrj'.    1  fear  me  much. 
He  will  not  brook  you  should  conceal  me  long 
In  this  lone  privacy  :  No,  be  will  deem  it 
Far  unbecoming  her,  whose  veins  are  fiU'd 
With  tlie  rich  stream  of  his  nobility.  ,  . 

Slioiild  it  be  so,  his  hot  and  fiery  nature, 
I  doubt,  will  blaze,  and  do  some  dreadful  outraga. 

ATHILWOLO.  ' 

He  need  not  know  it,  or,  if  chance  he  should, 
It  matters  not,  if  so  this  forest  life 
Seem  of  your  own  adoption  and  free  choice. 
And  that  it  will  so  seem,  I  trust  that  love,  * 
j  Which  ever  yet  has  met  my  waywarti  will 
Witb  pleaa'd  compliance,  and  unask'd  assent.  • 

itniiDA.  ~ 
And  ever  shall :  yet  blame  me  not,  my  lord. 
If  prj'ing  womanhood  should  prompt  a  wish 
To  learn  the  cause  c»?  this  your  strange  commotioB, 
Which  over  wakes,  if  I  but  drop  one  thought 
Of  quitting  Harewood.         ♦  t  •  • 
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ATneiwotou 

Go  to  the  dear  surface 
Of  yon  unruffled  lake,  and,  ^f«*n^imf  q'w  it, 
Tbcre  r^  my  attswer. 

itntiDA. 

Tbwe&VB  riddles, 

No ;  for  it*  glssty  and  reflecting  surface 

WUl  Miiife  with  charait  too  tempting  for  a  palace. 


Does  Ath<lwuM  diitfiut , 


ATIICLWOU). 

No;  but  be  inucJi dutrusts  Elfnda't  beauty. 
Away :  you  trifle. 

ATUKLWOI.D. 

Nevpr  morr  in  eanieit  j 
I  wouM  not  for  th"  tlir  ni'"  which  fidgaf  lite  OQ, 
Thai  lulgar  hXiuuid  beiuiid  it. 

nntvA. 

What,  my  lord ! 

Think  you  the  form,  that  caaght  your  single  heart, 
Witt  myte  all  hearts  its  captives  ?  \  aui  surmise. 
Yet  grant  it  could  ;  the  form  is  your's  alone; 
Kot  Edgar's  self  would  ti.irp  to  K<>tze  it  fiw  yoo. 
k/igu'i  a  kiog,  au4  nut  a  tyiaiiu 

ATUELWOLO. 

Tratj 

F/lgar's  a  king,  a  just  one;  his  firm  feet 
Walk  (  ver  in  the  fore-right  road  of  honour: 
Kor  <1<>  I  know  vhat  lure  can  dr»«  his  ttfpe 
Df  Tious  from  that  straij^ht  path,  ?ave  (inly  une  : 
Tliat  tempting  lute  is  U'auty.    Ah  !  Wfrida, 
Throw  but  the  daTxIinf  bait  wifbrn  hin  view^ 
T'lf  irnamM  w<-lf  Aue\  not  ^  ith  fl  r.   r  r.ige 
Bur»t  the  slight  bOodage  of  the  ulken  net, 
Than  be  the  ties  of  law.  Isle,  iFery  late, 
Smit  casually  wit'i  \   mg  Matilda '<«  face. 
He  steaighi  eomiiiaiMk^  hw  reluoiaiit  metber 
To  yield  her  to  bis  anna :  nor  bad  she  *scapNl 
The  violating;  fervour  of  hi*  lovt, 
Had  not  the  prudent  Uaiue  suborn 'd  her  haadouud, 
Tb  take  Che  nnehaste  office,  and  be  led, 
Veil'd  m  the  mask  of  night,  to  Edgar's  diasiber, 
A  coaoterfett  Matilda.    As  it  chanc'd, 
Tb0  AhdmI  pln9*d  the  king,  nor  did  detection 
A  whit  abate  his  fV>udneM ;  he  for;:  iv? 
TbefMudent  mother,  ea«'d  Matli !  i  fpTrs, 
And  led  the  wanton  mio&trel  to  Ui:>  cqiui, 
Whoefltillshe 


CUORIS. 

Bthold,  earl  Athclwold, 
Iger  arrives;  Ws  speed  and  aspect 
~  ~  mportattt  erFSiid* 


imrnr,  AtHiLwou^  Btifttna,  eamvsk 

AWttVOLD. 

How  now,  Edwin  ? 

EDWIN. 

The  kbg,  wj  lwd»  b  on  hit  way  to  Umntoi. 
A-niiiwotoi. 

The  king ! 

SDWIM. 

Bie  pnipofQ  tito  pBM  tbitra^h  lUrcia  i 
Ann  in  i  hiitj  mrwmo^  mom  iwo  hum 


t  After  you  Icil  the  palace,  th'ia  bis  pU 
I  Was  sent  yuu  by  lord  Seofiid ;  withal 

CimmaiMUng  your  attcnrlauco.    Y  m  l>eir>f;  absent. 
He  straightway  tura'd  hu  course  thnitigh  liiia  6m 
forest. 

Meaning  to  <  haiy?  the  sti?  ;  Utj 
Aa  was  hij»  purpuse  suddi  ii. 


aurauM. 


WhytbntpeipM! 


Good  my  lord. 


Sitioohiskmrl 


CHORt'S. 

lieav'ns ! 


what  a  deep  despair 


UntBiA. 

The  notice  sure  is  &bQlt| 
small  tram  requures 


But  that's  a  trifle, 

ThetmalltrprepftntiQii:  letbinceaM. 

ATntWnto. 

Yes,  let  him  come  :  so  thou  wilt  say,  Klfrida, 
When  thou  iiast  heard  my  tale.  Yes,  let  him  , 
So  wHt  thou  say,  and  let  thy  hu»baod  perish. 
Vt  t  shall  tlu'^e  arms  i r i irf  morn cmhnco thiC ehmly^ 
Ere  yet  thou  fly  them  as  tht^  poi^^'nous  addeb 
»Tb  o'er  s  in  that  embrace  Kltrida's  love 
Was  buried ;  and  in  that  evbfaee,  the  penoo 
Of  wretched  AlbehPoM. 

nmiOA. 

What  may  thb  be} 

ATa«I.WOlD. 

Oh  Kdwin,  £dwln,  when  surviving  malice 
Shall  prey  upon  the  fame  of  thy  dead  master, 
Wilt  tbou  not  some  »ay  htrive  to  check  ih«  fkod'a 
Insatiate  fury  ?  Will  tiiou  see  my  name 
DctilM,  and  black' n'd  with  DetractioD'f 
And  bear  it  patiently  > 

USftlOA. 

Whali 

ATRBtWOtn. 

Peeoe;  not  a  word  of  best,  or  lovM,  or  dear: 
Such  tenfter  terms  are  not  tor  thee  to  use. 
Or  me  to  triumph  in.    Virgin^,  rf tire ; 

We  woui.l  a  uVii'f        jirivat'  .      V  r,  ,  ;  ctnrT1. 

Coocealmeut  would  be  voinj  and  yc  and  Edwin 
Are  bound  to  me.   Albino!  aa for  you, 
I  sav'd  your  father  when  hts  blood  was  Ibifeit 

cHom  s. 

Not  I,  great  carl,  alooe,  but  all  this  train 
Are  bo«md  by  eVry  tie  oF  fhith  and  kivo 

To  rrrn'rous  Alh<  lwold  ;  to  thatmihl  

Who  never  forc'd  our  service  to  one  act. 
But  of  cudi  liberal  tort  as  fceedum'i  telf 
Would  willingly  perfimn. 

ATHELWOLD. 

It  may  be  so ; 
But  whflie^  fbe  tie,  Bftida,  that  may  bind 
Thy  feith and  love? 

sera  IDA. 
The  strougest  sure,  my  lord. 
The  sDlden,  nuptial  lie.  TVy  bul  ila  strength. 

ATHKtWOLOw 

I  must  prrforrr  this  instant    Know  ENK^ 
Once,  on  a  day  of  high  festivity, 
The  youthful  king,  encircled  with  his  nobles, 
Crown*d  high  the  sparkling  bowl  j  and  mw^of  loii^ 
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Of  hnTTtr  murh  thr  sprightly  eonrCTBe  ran. 
Wheu  as  it  well  might  chaiKe,  the  brisk  lord  Ardulph 
WMe  fc»nftiit  note  of  Offft«*«  pcericM  dufhter. 
And  in  surli  phrase  as  might  inAame  a  breast 
More  cool  thun  Edgar'^    Isarly  on  the  monxw 
Th*  imprttent  montfrcb  gave  me  twth  oomnimQii 
To  view  those  charms,  of  which  lord  Ardulph's  totigue 
Had  ^iv'n  such  warm  def^ription  :  to  wlMte  wonls 
If  my  impartial  eye  gave  full  absent, 
1  had  his  royal  mandate  on  the  imtant 
ToJuultteeqiMMoCKogiand.  , 

ttftnu. 

'SiMd  of  which. 
Yoo  eaut,  and  hatM  me  wife  of  Atbelwbld. 

Was  this  the  tale  I  wa$  so  taught  to  fear  * 

Was  th\s  the  deed,  that  known  would  make  me  fly 

Thy  clatiping  arm,  as  'twere  the  poSs^mma  addwr } 

See,  1  again  embrace  thee ;  dearest  proof 

That  thy  Klfrida's  lore  can  never  die  ; 
Or,  if  It  couid,  that  this  embrace  revives  it. 

BoitttMBthCB pavdon  inc  ?  ( Vimc,  injiir'd  SO' 
Plunge  deep  thy  sword  of  jnitioe  in  thii  fanM^ 
And  1  viU  die  cootented. 

XI.FRIVA* 

Hwv^Mid! 

mrtcnhttte^ 

Indeed  ye  constant  pair, 
*Tit  flt     ilrifa  to  fly  tfie  eoming  danger  t 
For  safety  now  sits  wav'ring  on  your  love, 
Like  the  light  down  upon  the  thistle's  beard, 
Which  ev'ry  breeze  may  part.   Say,  noble  earl, 
What  fBioi  WW  of^  to  loll  tbt  kn^Ti 


} 


ATHELWOLD: 

Soon  ni  ih<^r-  shades  had  veiCd  my  hetintpiouthride 
J  basted  Uack  to  £dgar,  laugh'd  at  Ardulph, 
And  taHM  of  ElfHd,  aa  <^  Tulgar  beantiili  { 
0«'n*d  no  nnoommon  1i«?ht'niog  in  her  eye. 
Ho  breast  that  bham'd  the  snow,  or  cheek  the  rose. 
The  sprightly  king  believ'd  me,  and  Ibifot  her* 

eaoim. 

But  an  alliance,  great  as  AthelwuhPs 

W^ith  Orgar's  daughter,  soon  would  Uaze  ahcoa^r 

The  theme  of  popular  converae. 

Tme,  itvoald; 

/nd  fi>r  thnf  rrr^^snn,  whcti  I  last  was  here, 
The  king  was  taught  I  went  to  wed  Eifrida. 


Bowii^  my  lonl? 


ATUELWOLDh 

Thy  father,  my  Elfrlda, 
Has  rich  pos^esnont.  These,  and  these  alone, 
I  made  my  theme  of  love ;  and  tohl  the  Unf  , 
That  tho'  thy  face  (pardon  the  impious  faishood) 
Boasted  not  charms  to  grace  a  monarch's  thronO) 
Yet  would  thy  dow*r  well  miH  his  minister. 
I  therefore  meant  to  ask  thee  of  thy  father, 
And  (that  my  want  of  skill  in  choice  might  'srapc 
All  censure)  hide  thee  close  in  Harcwood  castle. 
Edgar  with  smiles  cooseotod,  and,  1  thinly 
Hafhounnotboaihlaaf  my  diihifal^. 

^ifitmA. 
If  Mb  whal  danger  now  >^ 


A&k'st  thou  what  daqm  i 
Haev^ae!  will  that  gbaoa  not  mitantly  prodttB 
MytmdbldparfMjr^ 

Hii  t»hall  noi  ^ee  me. 
Ill  hide  ma  MMtont  in  laaM  aeesat  chMber, 
And  loha  Chit  vifgm  in  my  hcidalvmimaaBk 

ATBtLWOLO. 

Tliy  love,  like  balm,  runs  trtckMinp  oVr  the  wmidi 
Of  my  torn  bosom  ;  yet  'ti&  vam,  tis  rain : 
Thou  must  thyself  appear,  for  Ardulph  ever 
Attonda  the  kmg,  and  woohl  detect  the  fiaud. 

If  so,  yet  still  I  can  a^isure  our  safety ; 
For  as  yoa  fear  my  atHiieas  of  complexfon, 

ri!  stain  it  with  the  jiiiee  of  dusky  leave*, 
Or  yellow  hemes,  which  this  various  wood 
fnm  tree  or  shrub  will  yield  me.   These  HI  an, 
Ami  form  a  thousand  methode  to  Doaceal 
Tlie  little  !^lertm<^  of  graoo^  whicb  Ktlme kBt 
Fear  not  my  cauuon. 

■9 

ATUELWOLD. 

Gentlest,  best  of  enatm^ 

Go,  do  then  as  thy  tender  care  direet*. 

And  yet  h«w  vain  ?    What  wond  rous  art  cao  Med 

The  liquid  lightnings  from  tbow  radiant  eyiib 

Or  rob  the  wavy  ringlets  of  that  hair 

Of  all  their  nameless  graces  }  Say  it  could. 

Yet  wOQid  that  raddest,  Imt  majc^tie  nkn, 

That  inborn  dipitty  of  soul,  which  brealhm 

Thru'  each  angelic  ge»ture,  still  remain 

To  seiae  the  heart  of  Edgar.    Rest.  Klfirida, 

Resst  as  thou  art,  in  all  that  blaze  of  beauty : 

t  mnit  Mhmit  to  my  just  lot,  and  tote  thea. 

BtratnA. 

Away,  my  iord,  with  these  too  anxious  scropksJ 
Vmr  not  my  carrfawe  f  1  will  stoop  my  had* 


my 

Dtt\w!  nut  :in 


diot  phrase,  avi<!  do  each  act 


With  ev'a  a  rude  aod  pca&amt  aukwaidnesi. 

SDWIW, 

Ere  thb,  my  hnd,  t  fhmkihe  Vng  has  reach'd 
The  full  mid-way  ;  'twem Ct  jon  ilood prqMiM 
To  give  him  meeting. 

ATBSLWOLO.  .  , 

QivwhhwmirfBg,lto»' 

Alas  !  T  have  no  mask  to        tnv  tjasencss. 
When  de^  contrition  shaduwa  all  my  soul, 
I  cannat  mm  my  featorm  in  tight  smiles, 
And  lo'>k  the  thing  I  am  not.   No,  these  cyif 
Are  not  ma  yet  trtie  rassals  to  my  purpots* 
As  yet  indeed  I  am  but  half  a  villain. 

BLntlOA* 

You  weigh  this  matter  in  too  nice  a  balance. 

Your  crime,  my  lord,  is  btit  the  crime flflw** 
Thousands  like  you  have  fail'd. 

I  know,  nfrnh, 

Cotild  lov**  absolve  the  crime,  my  soul  weie  pei« 
As  maideu  inuoceoce.    Yes,  I  do  love  thee, 
And  thou  art  fair — beyond — But  that's  my  btfs: 
Thy  ev'rj'  rhrtrni  add.-  u  t  ii;ht  tu  my  offence. 
And  heaps  freab  wrong;*  upon  the  best  of  inastert. 
Yea.  FJfKd,  Bdgar  was  the  hnt  of  masters. 
Oh  hide  me  from  the  th'  ught  in  that< 
HeavHie!  1  ntast  di^  or  keep  her. 
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ILFRIDA* 


nmnuu 

livrf,  or  dio^ 
I'm  thuM  aUke.   Death  cannot  aught  abate, 
<^  lifc  mgowBt,  my  Iova.  Let  tbi»  embrace 
St  wilnen  ufoiy  tratb. 

Itsh.ill,  it«hall: 
Thy  ev'ry  word  aad  look  declares  thee  faithful : 
Secure  of  aM  thy  love,  and  alt  thy  pradenoe, 

Keturointt  rf>ntiHfrv<v  has  arm'd  my  soul 
For  this  dread  meeting ;  re»tiog  on  thy  truth 

Oo,  and  thy  guanluu  saint  pKserre  thee, 
ShowV  bleaerngs  fwl  M  «wild  my  tafisb  lon^ 
lind  I  hn  pover  10  bk«  thee  I 

cHoavi. 

Th«  «leBl  awe  that  reigoa  thro'  all  your  tmin, 

B^tts  yc  wfll.    1     Admiration  fir^it 
Pay  her  mute  tninatc.    She  can  best  expreas. 
By  those  her  kindling  cheaki»  and  liflad  cyet 

W  herf  th(>  tpar  twinkles,  fhtt  tlWllOeadeB 

i^Uruia'ft  virlut:  chuius. 

My  virtiie,  Tiigni, 

If  ooly  lore.    Or,  say  that  it  virtue. 
It  owes  Its  source  to  lo*'e,  to  chastest  love. 
Than  which  what  pewion  more  iaipde  the  mind 
Tu  fair  snd  c''T»'rous  Rctiun  ?  Rut  the  hours 
Arc  prtx'ious  liow.    I'll  to  yon  Dcighb'nng  grove : 
There  grows  an  azure  a(Hr*r,  I  oft  have  markM  it, 
Which  stains  the  pre>slnig  finger  with  a  juice 
Of  du«ky,  yellow  tinct :  its  name  I  know  not, 
rttfc^aadtryitetnighL  Wait  my  letan. 

lExH  BIfrida. 

ciioivt» 
ODE. 

I. 

Whence  does  this  sudden  lu&trc  rise, 
That  ptlds  the  grove  ?  not  like  the  noontide  U^am, 
Which  s[>arkling  dances  on  the  trembling  stream, 
Kor  the  blue  lip;btning*s  flash  swift-ttliuuting  thio' 
the  sktai. 
But  such  n  M)ie;iin  ttendy  light. 
As  o'er  the  cloudless  azure  stcul«, 
When  Cynthia,  riding  on  the  brow  of  night, 
8lo|w  in  their  mid  career  her  eilver  wheelK. 

II. 

WTienc*^  can  it  riso,  but  from  the  sober  power 

Of  Coo^tancy    she,  heav'u-buru  quecii, 
tkeaeenda,  and  here  in  Harewood's  hallowed  bower. 

Fixes  her  <tetifa<t  reign: 
jkedfast,  as  when  her  high  coounand 
Gives  to  the  starry  band 

Th«  it  rarhant  litation^  in  Ikav'n's  ample  plaiiL 
bt&^fatt,  as  when  around  tliis  nclher  vpherc^ 
She  winds  the  various  year ; 

Tells  what  time  the  snow-drop  cold 

Iti  matdeu  whiteness  may'  unfold. 

When  the  golden  harvest  ))eod. 
When  the  rud<iy  fruits  descend. 

Then  bids  pale  Winter  wake,  to  pour 

The  pearly  hail's  translucent  bbow'r. 
To  ca<t  his  silv'ry  mantle  o'er  the  woods, 

Aqfd  bsad  io  crystal  cbaina  the  siumb'nnK  floodi. 


in. 


The  «Ni1,  which  the  hnpires,  has  pQw*r  to  elimib 

To  all  the  heipht'^  vii|,f;n,e 
Of  virtue's  tow'rm^  hill. 

That  hill,  at  wboee  low  feot  w«ak-wariifiiif  itnifi 

The  scanty  stream  of  human  pnite^ 
A  shallow  trickling  rill. 
While  on  the  summits  hov'riug  angels  abed. 
From  their  best  pinions,  the  nectateous  dews 
Of  rich  immortal  fame  :  fio:n  these  the  Muse 
Oftateals  some  precious  drqis,  and  sRitfal  bleodi 

With  those  the  lower  foiintnin  Icndsj  ' 
Then  6how'rs  it  all  on  some  high-favour'd  head* 
Bat  tiHm,  FJfrida,  claim'st  the  genuine  dew ; 

Thy  worth  dcmamls  it  all, 
Fun,  and  onmix^  on  titce  tlie  holy  drops  shall  falL 

tBtfirida  rrtenu  wUk  ftnm» 

aLFJltPA,  ORGAR,  CMORUS. 

StftlDA.    [looking  on  the  flower, 
11aalru)ge,my  viri;iii>*,  this  sweet  clii  Id  of  Summer, 
Silken  and  sott,  whose  breath  perfumes  the  air, 
Whose  gay  vest  paints  the  morn,  shooU  io  It*  boiOOl 
Hide  such  pollution  ^  Yel  'tis  often  thos: 
All  are  not  as  they  seem. 

Yet  hear  bdy. 

,  ELraittA. 

He  g-one.  nnmsnn<»r"d  stranger,  nor  porsue  me  ; 
f  leiice,  from  iiie  grove.    Know  ye  this  pilgrim,  vir- 
On  my  retnm  I  met  him  here.  [gim? 

CHOaVB.  ' 

Alas; 

We  saw  him  here  before,  and  heard  his  tale, 
1  hut  niov'd  our  pitjr^But  1  fear  me  now,  [hear^ 
rfwas  fohiej  some  spy  percbanoe,  had  may  hsvo 

ORf;*i». 

I  have  ;  yet  not  for  that  arc  you  betray  d. 
Fair  excellence,  my  heart  is  booiid  imto  yoq, 

1  fuel  a  tep'ier  int'Tp^t  in  youTweUhr^ 
Tender  as  lathers  led. 

BtfaiDA. 

As  fathers  fed  I 
That  well  known  voice,  md  ah .'  that  look-* 

oecAR. 

Wridaf 

ELFRIDA. 

Yes  it  is  he,  it  is  my  fjither.  Virern«, 
Supjjurt  me,  or  I  faint !  Oh  wherefore,  jlr? 

ORGAR. 

Take  courage,  daughter;  my  parental  fondness 
Prompted  this  visit.    '['I.iiv  I  r  ,in-  lts?uis'd. 
To  learn  the  cau^e  of  uiy  deir  cmid  j.  confmemeot: 
And  I  have  learnt  it 

BLFRtDA. 

Th  vu  all's  lost  for  ever. 

ORCAR. 

Thoo  koow'st,  Elfrida,  next  my  house**  honmii^ 

Thy  prire  has  ever  been  my  (';•  jie-,t  care. 
But  such  an  in&ult — No :  1  cannot  brook  iL 
So  black  a  ftaod  I  By  all  my  ancestor*, 
By  Bella's  shade  1  will  have  ample  veagetooe, 

F-LKRIDA. 

Alas,  1  know  too  well  your  dreadful  purpose. 
I  knew  it  at  the  6nt.  Yes,  he  must  fall. 
Yet  pardoo  me,  if  my  ytpr  treoD^tiiv  heart 
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Pota  up  I  InMW  aotwbit  M^pn^rhi  uil 

To  ev'ry  pitying  saiij''.    Olestial  ^•rdiniM 
Of  nuptial  coitttaocy !  Ob  bend  from  Heav*n  [man, 
YooT  star-eraini'd  head^  nd  hav  a  wttMM  no* 
That  be^  ye  save,  firom  •        imhwli  n«lb 
lier  lord,  ber  buibaiid. 

OROAK. 

HuAatid  1  soooer  eall 

T^i'  impoache^l  thief  true  m.ister  of  the  booty 
He  btoie,  or  murder'd  for.   Dtsdaia  tbe  viUaia  j 
And  bflp  OM  to  iwmii^  thas* 

Think,  great  earl; 
What  sanctimonious  ties  restrain  your  daughter. 
Did  riie  noi  iwear  before  the  hallov'd  ilirine 
ElMiial  fealty  to  this  her  lord  ? 
Yet  iay»  that  be  deceived  ber ;  shalt  her  truth 
Dam  ta  icveoga  }  Na,  lir,  ia  lrif(M  MeaT'n 

Wnr'^nnf'T  ni  cTirm-  nnrl  t'-nipr'-fs  sits  ensJirin'd, 
VeMed  io  robe6  ot  li^Utuiug,  aini  Uiere  sleepa» 
Unwak'd  tmt  bf  the  InatMM  Almiglity'k  call. 

Oh  !  let  not  man  presume  totalta  wdiiid 
Tbat  dread  vicegerency. 

oacAt. 
Peace,  virgins,  peace. 

Not  ev'n  the  saws  of  dniids  or  of  bards 

Have  weight  with  me,  when  insults  high  as  this 

BoatemyjiutindigQattoii.  Hear  me,  danghtCTg 

You  went  to  search  for  flow'rs,  to  blot  your  charms 

With  tbeir  don  bue.  Yes,  tboashaltsearch for  flow'rs. 

Yet  Aall  they  be  Oie  hmdiest  of  the  spring ; 

Flow'rs,  that  entangling  in  thine  auburn  h  lir, 

Or  blosbing  'mid  tbe  whiteness  of  tliy  bu:>om, 

May,  to  Aa  pewwr  of  «v»ry  watlTe  grace, 

Give  double  life  and  lustre.    Haste,  my  child. 

Array  thyself  in  thy  most  gorgeous  garb, 

And  see  each  jewel,  which  my  love  proctnr*d  thea. 

Dart  its  full  radianoe.    More  than  all,  put  m 

The  nobler  ornament  of  wianuig  iwilw, 

And  kind  itiviltng  glauces. 

atniiM. 

Never,  never ; 
When  this  tree  heart  renoonces  Athdwold, 
May  equitable  Beav*n>-> 

Awav  witb  vows; 
And  with  a  duteous,  and  aUentive  ear# 
listen  to  my  persnadons.  Modi  I  wish 

Pf'r'^n;Lsimis  niigbt  prevail,  that,  not COOipell^d 
1  o  use  a  fiiilber's  just  prerogative. 
My  will  may  meet  sritb  tliy  Qnfoie*d  obedjenoe. 
Falldv  Uke,  on  thy  dn^* 

B&fRinA. 

Cruel  father. 
That  duty  shall  obey  you  ;  I  will  follow : 
Yet  dread  as  is  that  frowo,  dieadful  m  death, 

It  -^nl!  no*  <^hrtke  thf  tfn'<nr  of  rny  faith  { 
Liviug  or  dead  i  stiii  axn  Atticlvroid's. 

{Btnmt  Oigar  •nd  EUrida. 

SLMICKORI'S. 

HomQr!  horrourl 

The  pen  of  Fatr.  iM|-t  in  Its  <leepett  frti, 

Fe(hap«  ou  tbat  lU-omco'd  waii. 

Now  wntee  th*  event  of  thie  tramendoai  dtf. 

Oh  "  th:it  our  waaker  sight 

i^uuid  r«ad  tbe  mystic  cham^ia,  and  fpy 


What  to  the  nnpurg'd.moitol  eyi^ 
bhidklvwUem  night 

SBMICBOSPI. 

Suspense  !  thou  frozen  gue&t,  begone. 
The  wretch,  whose  fiiJEged  bed 

Is  spread  on  tliom-^,  more  wjflly  rests  his  head. 

Than  he  tbat  sinks  aujid  the  cygnet's  down. 

If  thou,  tormenting  fiend,  be  nigh. 

To  prompt  liis  starting  tear,  his  eea«el«3  sigh. 

His  wish,  his  pray'r,  his  vow  for  itug^riug  certeaijiAy- 

caoaus. 

But  bark!  that  certainty  arrive,^.  MeUuftj^t 

f  heard  the  windin;r  ham.    I  d  d  not  err ; 

The  king  is  near  at  hand.   Tiiis  quick  approach 

Will  eore  pretent  this  pnmd  earHs  cruel  purpone. 

Yet  what  of  that  ?  Dnc<  her  fair  firm  rcq  iire 

Tbe  Uasoo  of  rich  vesture  i  Genuine  beauty 

NSsr arfH, norneeds it:  negligeooe alone 

Is  'its  tiri;_'Tit  diad'-'in,  and  artless  ease 

Its  robe  of  Tyrian  tincture.   Say,  my  ustei^ 

Shall  nv  falnla  tMe  meMMHfcii.spitii  a  hymn 

Of  fesUval  and  joy  ?  Alas,  such  joy 

111  suita  onr  trambling  hearts,  and  weeping  eyes* 

And  now,  'twere  vaiu ;  for  see,  tbe  king  appronolMfc 

nOiM,  ATHELWOLD,  CMOi«»i 
BDOAa. 

Ko,  AOdimld;  not  from  a  paHiel  UinJiimi, 

Or  for  the  mode  and  jcuise  of  courtc'v, 

Are  we  thus  lai^  in  praoe ;  in  our  true  judgoaeiity 

This  eeatte  ie  net  OMire  kind  Natove^  debtor 

For  its  delicious  site,  than  His  to  thc€ 
For  this  so  goodly  structure.    From  its  base, 
Ev*n  to  yon  tarrets  trim,  and  taper  spires. 
All  is  of  choicest  . masonry.    £ach  part 
Doth  boast  a  separate  grace,  yet  each  oombinoi 
To  form  one  graceful  whole  ;  for  ornament, 
Tho'  hero  the  richest  that  tbie  eye  can  note. 
Is  tts'd,  not  lavi>li'd  ;  Art  e»-ems  c^enprot.i  hOfOi, 
Yet  nut  a  prodigal.    But  ali  i  my  e-arl, 

[xMiRf  tke  Chorm$» 
What  living  charms  are  here  '  Thy  cattle's  beauty 
Must  not  detain  me  from  this  lovelier  prospect. 
Your  pardon.  Hit  oiu    ttiat  my  wayward  eye 
Paid  not  at  first,  w  hfrn  first  was  surely  doe. 
Its  homage  to  your  graces. 

aTHCLWOto. 

Hcav'nil  diayweep. 

What  may  this  mean  ?  .Sonoe  dreed  imd  unseen 
Has  couuter-worii'd  my  safety.  [chanoa 

ttOAS. 

Whence  this  silence  ? 
Why  atreyonr  lovely  heads  thus  bow'd  widiendenii^ 

P^K-iir^-Ti  my  heart,  my  lord,  hut  this  tsstrangCL 
I  know  tliee,  earl,  ami  know  thv  gentleness. 
More  prone  t'ohey,  than  lord  it o¥r tbe  let; 
Else  .should  I  euesi?  this  soitow  had  its  rist 
From  some  diacoorteous  treatment. 

CHoaus. 
'      No,  dread  iov*reifo; 
He  is  the  noblest,  gentlest,  beet  of  mMlem  $ 
Andmayyo.rlofemw.id  

«mMi«  ^nuLWOui,  mwni,  oann«s* 

atnii^'-'iTu 

JPaatb  to  my  hopes ! 
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Te?,  >»lla'in,  start;  Ijiit  In  thii  vcngvful  arm 
ArrtAt  tby  hisememi  wuuUl  to  Heav'D  itn  ttreiigth, 
Tba>  fraapiof  tlM,  emM  open  thjr  fcbe  bveart, 
JUi4  Mie  ttiy  bciut  to  the  fhaai'd  c]re  of  day. 


ELFRtDA. 

^e^tM  ftwduWf  liolE'd  ^rilb  -Wb  «mbi  timi,  ■ 
Lereb  this ta(e«t<hef.    Am^n.l,  ns  lords;  - 

[  Meu,  Qipti  ^flfc. 


EPCaR. 

V\  h.xt  .lit  tliou  ? 


Patwmrc,  boi  man. 

I'url  of  Devon, 
Pardnn  me,  prince;  that  tli's  my  li  uicst  rage 
OVrleaiMi  obedifiit  iluty.    1  .'.in  «  ri>n,L'M, 
Wlthet'f  buitciall ;  forku  'X,  iiiuc-h-injiir'd  prince, 
Thy  ^*ronps  a<;  well  as  mine  liotli  c,i\\  fur  juiUce* 
Vt^       1  Iicie,  ou  a  true  tubject'n  ualh, 
XraolMin  eeil  AfbehraUd  a  lUthleM  traitor. 

I  ur.  A  R . 

Ua !  »|int  is  tlii^?  RcuoiuK-e  th«  ^vord,  nitt  far!  : 
Thy  l«Ti:;th  nf  yr^Ts  liutli  forc'il  thi-c,  sure,  Uj  prH« 
Tht'  Tor^ro  lit"  (lotuire.    Atlictwolil  !  ^  )iat«  Athelwold 
A  tilt i lit traitor  '  Perish  f  fie  •.ii^pio^  u. 
Nertjr  bcfuru  dn!  v  ord,  or  ibnngljL,  «.ir  luulc 
GiverfioaN  of  tii>  'li>t!iifui«J)M  loyalty: 

I  eould  fiiime  the  aocasatioo.  ' 


Idotiot«lmp;  thniik  Heav'n,  my  farulti<^ 
Avf  yet  my  own,  umIiIi  :n:sh'«l  and  ttnhttrt. 

Woold  mt  my  <langbier  were ! 

too An. 

%V  iiat  iii  his  drift  i 

ATniLW0X.O. 

Better, my  voyal  lord,  you  mark'd  bim  not; 


onr.AR. 

What,  audacious  vilLiu } 
(iu  to,  thou  choleric  lord  1 

ok:  \r. 

beard  m*-,  l'.<]^x\rj  all  uic  cboiLrk', 


ORGAK. 

Once-,  iny  '•;ii"rrd  Uege, 
1  had  a  daiugfater,  duteous  as  e'er  crowo'd 
A  ftlher'i        vmi  torely  as  oonid  warm 
A  youth  t'>  am'rt>u<.  trativpoi  t>^.    Thl'^,  mv  lord. 
You  ImnA  kmg  ntoce  ixx>nx  noble  Arduiph's  prataes. 
Mad,  tt'd  wUfa  bis  deacription,  sent  thia  earl, 
Thb^Hbful  earl,  t'hivite  ber  to  your  throne. 

E06Aa« 

No,  Or^ar,  not  t'invTtc  her  to  onr  throne  ; 
Simply  to  ootc  btu*  tK'auty  was  lu*  ctmivl. 

oaoAa. 

Yet,  be  did  nole  it,  statist  it  for  bw  cm* 

But  why  this  parley  '  Enter,  sir,  thcvc  gatei, 
Aod  ki  EJ^rida's  ^torei  be  the  book, 
When  pm  nay  feed  tbe  itory  of  bis  fohbood, 
Sv'ki  oa  Ae  instent. 

Nobie  lord,  lead  on: 
Wemiiilknr to tbe trial:  Iwillbumour 

The  Parl's  hot  tpmper.         hi'S  h>jnT<\,  m\  friend, 
We  a««at  t'esalt  iu»  daogbtar,  awt  for  tha( 


cnuaui. 

My  lord,  tbe  kfog  is  enter'd :  etand  ooi  tbei 
In  mule  and  fiat  dittreai. 

AtaULWOLO. 

Away^  aw,i.v  * 
WTiat »  can  a  man  tbat  thinks  swft  tliuthtVas  I  di^ 

flave  (>',)*A  *r  «if  W(,r(l  or  inotloTj  -  ^ifK;Jk  t'>  me; 
itduim  we  alL    VVh«£«aiid  tbe,  when  1  left  tuc  i 
How  came  ber  father  bntber  ?  How  did  she 
(lu  i't  \,]^  airival  r  Say,  wa^-  shi'  rompall?^ 
t>r  dtd  her  free  and  voluatary  voice 
Tell  all  the  story  ?  Did  she  manbal  bim 
To  this  his  deed  df  vengeance  } 

CBoac<;. 

Dearest  masteri 
rifrttk  fold  liim  not:  bis  own  deoeit 

Was  hi>  infui  iiu  r.    Here  th<-  f  arl  arrived 
li^rly  at  luoru,  m  Oieau  mud  jtii^im  wecdti. 
All  like  an  ancient,  toil'woro  travel h  r; 
AjiJ  Willi  11  laic,  U']i\  in  j.ijc|i  pitcoiiH  strain, 
Frau({ht  wiUi  iuch  »ad  aod  inoviug  tiicucnstance 
With  woes  so  well  disaembled,  ^bat  our  softness 

SirlU  ic.l  iuivi  <.'iiW'i  this  l>ott  'r  for  rett,  * 

Which  he  adapting  to  liiH  pryiug  puqiosr, 
Thcnec  learnt  the  secrcL   Tliis  our  dbcbcdicnce 
We  own—  * 

AT.'l5:LVrOLD- 

Was  my  p<'r(fiii.>[i.   Yet  'tis  well  - 
I  l)!:ini.^  ye  ii     ;  i(  \v:m  llenv'n*!.'  il(^tt^•e,  vinjing; 
I'iiiS  biuuglit  lii'ii  hifhci-  J  tills  aniniUM  your  failb, 
1  d  ^ri^t  think,  -v  on  purjv)-'d  my  <le-it.i-u-..;liou  ^ 
I'  il  yet  V  'li  liavv  (lestroy'tl  mp.    Oh  Elfrida, 

.lit  tliuii  fnitlifa! }  This  niy  ionloiis  o\e  [thee* 
riicaiirht  it  had  mark'd  sotu':  spt  rk  of  cbaii^e  upga 
Thought  it  had  found,  what  lup^'ht  bavemadetby 
Soii.^'w  li.il  >v  it  hin  cridnrniH  r.  'Ti?  not  so  j  £tose 
A  11.1  til!-  tiiy  )>iuily  hal  sttrves  t'au^jueut 
riu  mm  of  my  distnustions.  Meet  me,  Edfar, 
With  tby  rais'd  sword:  be  merciful  wil  surM<>n. 

lExtt  Athehrobi, 

caoRui. 

1.  1.  I 
Sar,  Will  no  Hhite-rob*d  s^m  of  li  jht, 
Swift>dartiog;  from*  hra  hmiv'nly  heiirht. 

Here  deign  to  fako  W.-  ^^nVnw',]  ^mtidj 
Here  wave  his  aui!M.T  i  <  "c-. ;  unlold 
Hi?  pinion*  clothM  wjfh  (ii.'vnv  cold  ; 
HtTC  s:n:liii'_-  -tirtrli  l  is  tutcLirv  wixiid^ 

And  v<j'.i,  \c  li'  1  nf  >aiiit.>,  for  ye  ha\o  koom 
{■';u  li  <lri  arv  p.illi  in  lifc'a  pcrpl'-xiu/  inajse, 
rt.o'  now  yc  cirrle  yonetcrnid  throne 
\^'Jth  luirfitiii^s  !i!;i;h  of  u>cx[iri  >x!Vc  pj-nt^o, 
Will  u>.t  ytHir  traiu  de3i:eikd  lu  radiaut  state. 

To  break  with  mercy's  beam  this  gatb'rina  clond 
offate? 

I.  «. 

'Tis  silence  all.   No  s<«n  of  tifrht 

r)ar's  suiUlv  from  lii-  li'  riVnl\'  h^>j^-ht; 

train  of  radiant  i^iuLs  de^corui. 
**  Mortals,  in  vain  ye  hnpe  to  find. 
If  £:iii(t.  iffyand  iri<  st;»lii'd  yo'ir  uitod, 
I  Or  taiot  to  bear,  or  angei  to  defend." 
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ioTMbfradikM.  I  Imllktnmd  toind 

Bunt  from  the  centre  of  her  burning  throne  ; 
Wbeie  aye  she  aXM  with  star-wreaUi'd  luiire 

A  bright  f  un  ciatfw  her  adamantine  zone. 

S<)  Truth  prcM-laim?; ;  h^-r  awftil  TOtce  I  hpar  j 
With  anAuy  a  aoiemn  pauic  it  slowly  meeti  my  ear. 

L  3. 

Attend,  ye  tons  of  men ;  tXtrntA,  and  ujt 

not  cnotij^h  of  my  refulgent  ray 
Break  thro'  the  veil  of  your  mortality! 
Say,  does  not  reason  m  thb  ttma  deaery 
Unnumber'd,  namdets  glories,  that  surpass, 
Iteani^'P')  floatmf  pomp,  thtt  aenph'a  glowing 
grace  ? 

n.  I. 

*'  Shall  then  your  earth-born  daughters  vie 

With  me?  Shall  she,  whose  Lriirhtcst  eya 
Bat  emulates  the  diamond's  blaze. 

Whose  check  but  mocks  the  peach's  bloom. 

Whose  hr*»ath  the  hv^finth's  perfiimr, 
Whose  Qftelting  voice  the  warbhng  woudlark'i  lays, 

Sballfbebedeon^uy  nvat?  Shallofcrm 
Of  elera<>nta!  dross,  of  moutd* ring  clay. 

Vie  with  these  chamu  imperial  f  The  poor  worm 
ShaUpmlMrcoolMtvrfB.   Life>t  llttla  day 

Shall  pass,  and  she  is  goni:*  while  I  appear 
flosb'H  with  the  bloom  of  yottUi  tbro'  HeavVs 
<;temal  yrar. 

**  Know,  mortals,  know,  ere  first  ye  ipnuif, 

Ere  fii^t  thc&e  orbs  in  ether  hung, 
I  shuue  amid  the  heav'nly  throqf. 

These  eyes  beheld  creation's  day. 

This  voice  began  the  choral  lay, 
And  taught  archangels  their  triumphant  song. 

Pleas'd  t  sunrey'd  bright  Katave'i  gradud  bhrth, 
Saw  infrint  light  with  kindling  lustre  spread, 

Soft  vernal  fragrance  clothe  the  flow'ring  earth. 
And  ocean  heave  m  bti  ortaaded  bed ; 

Saw  the  tall  jiine  aspiring  pierce  the  sky. 
The  uwny  lioo  stalk,  tbe  raptd  eagle  fly. 

11.  3. 

'*  Lairt,  man  arose,  erect  in  youthful  grace,  . 
Hea«^*t  ballowM  image  stampt  opoa  bit  fiMO» 

And,  as  he  t'.->^c,  the  h'l'zh  behest  was  giv'u, 
That  J  alone  of  all  tbe  tuM  uf  Ueav'n, 
Sboald  leign  protactrmi  of  Uie  godlike  youth. 
Thus  the  AlmighQr  cpoko :  bo  ipiika  ond  eoU*d  nw 
Truth." 

ATfliLwoio,  unriii,  OMtnt, 

ATRELWOUk. 

Mai  me !  No.   I'll  die.   For  why  thoald  life 

Remain  a  lonely  lodger  in  that  breast 
Which  honour  leaves  deserted  >  idle  br^tb. 
Thou  can'st  not  fill  tiieb ' 
Thif  ewocd  ihaU  ftec— 

CHoaus. 

Oh  shame  to  Fortitude ! 
Si  n  me  totbatnaoly  pa&sion,  whieh  inspires 
Its  vigorou*  warmth,  when  the  h!(  nk  bln<?ts  of  Fate 
Would  chiU  the  k}u1.    Oh  call  UiC  ready  virtue 
Quick  to  thy  aid,  for  tbe  ii  over  near  thee ; 
Is  ever  prompt  to  spntd  her'tovcnlbld  abidd 
O'er  noble  breasts. 


AtSKLWOLSb 

Aixt  hu'  t  Vr  noble 
Not  o'er  the  breast  which  hvid  iitUuiy 
Indelibly  has  spotted.  Oh  ifaame,  shanw* 
Swoid,  rid  me  of  the  thought. 

cuoiot. 

Forbear,  ibrbesTj 
Tbink  what  a  $m  of  deep  perditii»n  wb^aa 

The  wretch'..  trttnMing  soul,  who  lanchJS&tfb 
Unlicen&'d  to  eternity.    Think,  think  j 
And  let  the  fbougbt  restrun  thy  impkMsbud. 
Tbe  race  of  man  is  one  vast  marshalVd  army, 
Snmmou'd  to  p3«;H  tbe  spacious  realms  of  timej 
Their  leader  the  Almighty.    In  that  march, 
Ah,  who  may  quit  his  post,  whea  high  m  sir 
The  rhn^'n  nrrhangel  rid(^,  whose  right  hand  wieWi 
Th'  nuperial  standard  of  Ueav'n's  provideiMe, 
Which,  dreadly  iweeping  thitf  tbe  vaulted  d?, 
OMwdowa  oil  CKatioa  ^ 

ATBELWorn. 

1  was  once— 
Yce,  t  waa  enee  (I  have  bia  royal  word  fort) 
A  mail  of  such  try'd  faith,  such  steady  honour, 
As  mock'd  all  doubt  and  scruple. — What  aclaqsc ! 
Now  moat  that  unitmnM,  virgin  chararter. 
Be  doom'd  to  gross  and  hourly  prt)«iiitut!O0, 
Satmg  the  lust  of  slander ;  and  my  wife. 
My  obaOe  islfirida — Oh  distraction !  do, 
ItUytonraber. 

Bowm. 

Stay,  my  dcare»iuu:ter; 

YoM  mh  dtt ' 


ATBVLWOtn. 

I  mean  it,  slave. 
And  would'&t  thou  hinder  me  ?  • 

snwm. 

Yea,  sir,  I  baU 

*Tis  duty  to  my  kinsr,  and  love  to  yOOi 
Thu&  to  oppouc  your  entrance. 

ATHELWOLD- 

What,  then ' 

Thy  pardon,  Edwin,  1  fi>r2:<>t  my^lf; 
Forgot,  that  1  stood  here  a  bnnish'd  m^u  ; 
And  that  this  gate  waa  (but  against  its  mssten 
And  yet  thi-  rrntr  (cad5  to  my  dear  Elfrida ! 
Can  it  be  har  d  to  mc  ?  Oh  earth,  cold  esrtta. 
Upon  wboie  bmit  I  cast  this  loed  of  mii^* 
Boar  it  a  wliilc  ;  and  you  ye  aged  Oiltl» 
Ye  venerable  fiaitbers  of  this  wood. 
Who  oft  have  cool'd  beneath  your  arching  sbate 
My  bttmUe  ancestors,  oft  seen  tlicm  hie 
To  your  spread  tnnbruge,  from  yon  -sultry  lieW^ 
Their  scene  of  honest  labour,  shade,  ah ! 
The  last,  the  wretcbedeit  of  all  their  moe. 
I  wi!!  not  I  jn?  pollute  yr  ;  for  I  mean 
To  pay  beneath  your  consecrated  gloom 
A  secrifioe  to  hommr,'and  the  gfaflots 
Of  thu^c  prngenitors,  who  ftomly  T 
Chi  me  Lbeu:  base  deaocndant, 

SOWtN. 

SoO»  ye  viigius. 
How  hnrrour  shades  his  brotr;  bow  fiat  bit  OfCi 
Heav'ns!  what  despair — 

cuoacs. 

Edwin,  tit  ever  thus 

With  r)oh!e  tininils,  if  chanec  they  slide  to  (o^yi 
Remorse  atu^  deeper,  and  releatletf  CQim;K«G« 
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^     ^  '  I  IS  rtasolv'd  I 

Vil  mim  9fd  davaanl  a'teonid  and»«noe. 

And  yet  how  vain!  Ere  T  ran  rf n  li  nr. 
His  ready  tram  will  Uop  me,  and,  wiih  all 
IUmi  chm]  poMlMifity  of 
So  prompt  to  act  a^inst  fall'n  favofirites, 
Dasauss  me  wiUt  reprooL — Sorely  1  h«vd  ber. 
Wm^aotHAiMniiee?  Tbtbebendf. 

No,  I  wiM  once  more  clasp  him  to  my  bosom. 
I  la^      4>e  withheld.    X  wtU  o'crtake  htm, 
Wa  go  vMh  hira  to  «d]».   Hab,  my  biubftnd ! 

So  quickly  (■■nu'l '  'p.  v  tboagfatto  taw  mc  frf»rn 
But,  «e  viJi  part  no  more.  [thee  i 

BXKUa. 

TUc  heed,  EirritU. 
This  ni-tim'd  fondD«ss  may  rev-all  the  fate 
1  jutft  U0»  freed  him  from ;  who  lovcb  tike  me 
On  ID  bvook  tbia»  Or  qtut  h\m,  or  be  diet. 

Yes,  let  roc  die '  !">■  .ith  is  my  Hearr'st  wivh. 
Quit  me,  Elfri<la  .  leave  me  to  my  fate. 
Tis  just,  'tis  just.    ThiM  to  my  sov'rcign's  sword 
Freely  I  1  i:.  mv  Hr^ast.   Strike,  iiyur*d  prince; 
£ttt  do  not  bauiiih  me. 

ELFRIDA. 

W  hat,  Albelwolil, 

Is  then  the  life,  on  whose  dear  prrser^  ation 
KLfrida's  peace  depends,  not  north  the  savinij  ? 
tJOrn  then.    But  ere  thy  imird'rcr  strike  the  stfoke, 
Let  me  mf'^rm  him,  thai  hit  ad  destioja 

Ko  angle  liic. 

By  Heav'n,  she  lovec  tbe  traitor 
Beyood  all  hope  of  cliunge  

No,  Athelwold, 
ThoQ  shall  not  die  :  that  pause  in  royal  I'd^'ar 
Bespeaks  forpivcncss.    He  will  soon  riU  iit ; 
And  mercy,  flowing  from  Jiis  gracious  tot);;uc, 
Seal  thy  full  pardon,    Ixt  us  kn<cl,  my  lord; 
Seize  the  important  moment;  kiieel  together ; 
Artd,  a»  these  6treamiiig«^  and  lifted  hattU 
Employ  each  act  of  silent  .supplication, 
Do  thou  recount — Ah  !  no,  thy  mo»]rst  tongue 
Could  never  tell  ev'n  Half  the  jrallant  itory. 
Be  filuift  I','  II.    T  €t  Wgar's  self  reflect  ; 
For  well  i  know  his  mem'ry  writes  thy  virtues 
Upon  its  iurest  pages.  Yes,  let  him  weigh 
All  thy  pn-t  dflcds  of  loyalty  and  fwtb, 
*GajfiSt  this  so  light  a  fault. 

EDCAR, 

So  li  ^cht  a  fault ! 
Had  he  dislodg'd  my  riches'     ff  r'd  f  reasurei, 
2>ispers'd  sediUou's  poi^u  'mni  my  troops, 
Or  aiai*d  with  daring  and  rafaellioos  hand 

To  snatch  thr^p  r^-gal  bonuurf  from  VOJ  brOW, 
1  sooner  could  have  pardon'd. 

ATHELWOLD. 

Cease,  Elfrida. 
My  ^oava  is  just^Ycs,  nyai  sir.  I  go 

You  XVlll. 


TV)  banshnianl*  I  do  ^sts^o  to  liteattn^ 

Deserve  to  bear  thin  load  of  life  a.]ytut  me. 
Fur  many  years ;  to  knuUMp  out  V^J  age, 
Lm'nfaig  tiie  bourly  kaftll  <^  tnm'tmmiianmmf 

\\  hose  leaden  ^t^oko  s^hall  tell  tO  my  ndsOMl  ' 
That  I  was  Isithful  once. 

Kt^BJDA. 

'Oh  flinty  Hdpir, 
What !  will  this  penitence  not  move  thee  ? 
There  ii  a  ri^-lip'd  seraph  nits  eo  high, 
Who  ever  bends  bis  holy  ear  to  Earth 
To  rnnrk  the  voi<:c  of  p<'!.:(r  nr^e,  to  Catch 
Uer  solemn  si^hi^  to  tune  Ibeai  to  his  harp, 
And  echo  them  in  hannoiHee  dmoa 
rp  to  the  throne  of '  r  n  >      T.v'u  tfeav'n  la 
By  peaiteoce,  and  shall  Uosv'n's  Mibititiite^ 
Shall  Edgar  scom—  • 

r.pr.An. 

Cease,  cease,  thon  beaitteous  pleader ! 
Ah  far  too  beaoteont  f  Wonld^thou  ^ain  thy  &tiiiy 
\Vhy  glows  that  vermeil  lip  ?  Why  rolls  that  «tye 
T^rigbt  as  the  ray  of  morn  ?  Why  in  each  gesture 

StTCh  incxprefsive  graces,  but  because 
I  hey're  native  all,  and  will  not  be  conceal'd  } 
KIso  sure  each  charm  betrays  him,  and 
An  advoeatc,  whose  silent  eloquence 
IMeads  'pniast  thy  voice,  and  foils  it£  turvful]^ 
Traitor  !  was  this  Iho  face  which  thy  false  tongue 
Profan'd  as  vulgar?  Ill  is  such  commoji  beauty 
As  tiio  fair  eye  of  day  beheld  each  hour 
In  ev'ry  clime  he  Iieii'i  I  '  H xse dissembler^ 
TUiii  iubtaDL  quit  our  re^ilm. 

Oh  stay  thee,  Edgar, 
And  once  more  hear  me.    At  thy  feet  i  fall 
A"  earnest,  and  distrcst  a  s\ipplicant,  » 
As  j'Vr  embraced  the  knees  of  majesty. 
Oh  '  spare  thy  coujitry's  guanlian.  FAgar,  span 
Thy  closest,  surest  friend.    I.et  not  otm:  fault 
Cancel  his  thousand,  thousand  adte  (^fiutb. 
Alas  !  I  fall  to  vainest  repetition. 
Grief,  whelming  grief  drowns  ali  my  factlltitO^ 
And  leaves  mo  nooi^lnt  toan 

IMAIt. 

Rise,  rise,  Siftida. 

ELfMDA. 

Shall  bo  then  live? 

He  shall,  he  shali,  my  fiur. 
If  so  hie  i)uit  iho  realm  witbia  tbe'ipaeo 
Our  sentence  limited. 

srr&iDA* 
Oh  stop  not  there ; 

That  sentence  will  be  death  to  AtheUoid. 

Thmk,  fnr  thod  know^t  full  well  his  gentle  nature. 

Can  he  support  the  rigonr  of  tbit  doom  > 

C.in  ho,  who  livM  but  in  thy  gracious  smiles, 
Whi>'<}  pine,  if  chance  those  bmilcs  a  single  hour 
Were  dealt  him  thriftily  ;  Uuuk,  can  he  bear 
Theinfamyol  exile? 

tDCAU. 

Hear  me,  Alhelwold. 
Did  I  not  showV  OQ  thy  much-fnvow'd  bead 

My  thickest  honours,  and  with  gift  so  ready 
As  out-nm  all  request  ?  Did  I  not  hold  thee 

Still  in  sQch  open  coididenco  of  friewlsbip, 

Such  love 
Aa 
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Yet  jave  me  heariog*   I  repeat  not  this 
To  taunt  or  gall  llMe.:  On  my  soal  thy  wortk 
Did  o''ertop  all  th-^r  !ionniu<i,  and  thy  zca\ 
Kej^  ptce  with  my  bei>t  love.  Nor  'tUl  this  deed — 
Bnt  Mdi «  d«id  *  look  there,  look  on  that  fiMe. 
Thou  know'iit  nu  ,  Athelwold,  hast  seen  me 
On  a  foft  yielding  fair  one,  -till  mine  eye 
SbotflMnei*  Vmtionseizeiae,  tftUt' 
Kiievlo«e*liU 


MASON'S  FO£MS. 


ATBELWOLD. 

I  sff  it  plnin,  my  liege^ 
Nor  say  I  aught  to  lessen  my  utleucc 
Ko^  here  I  kneel :  Oh !  eatt  but  oo  nqr  mbVy 
One  kind  forgiving  glaaoe;  tlus  Itwdy  iPOld 
Shall  ex^tealL 

BLFRIDA. 

Ah!  vtllywi?  mint  bodied 

COCAR. 

No,  stay  thee,  Athel  «o1d,  and  sheath  thy  vntd  i 

1  never  yet  (save  but  this  hour  of  rage) 

BeemMtheemyanb^:  tbonwert  still  oiyineiid; 

Ant],  injvir'd  a»  I  am,  ttiou  stiti  art  ^uch* 

1  do  forego  tbe  word  i  to  bani&h  thee. 

Or  nal  £y  daafh,  tnm»cend»  a  friend^  jmt  right 

ILFRUU. 

Ah  gpn'roa*;  riced  !  ah  godlike  goodnr?^  '  Vir:^in?, 
The  king  will  pardon  him*    ^''akc  each  high  note 
Of  ptaiae,  and  gretttnde,  teach  Edgar*!  name 
To  Harewood's  farthest  echo.    Oh  my •OV'rdgll I 

Wbat  wofds  can  speak  my  thanks^ 

EDGAll. 

*  Kay,  cheek  tiiese  trau^rts, 

Lest,  if  I  see  thee  thus,  my  »oiil  forget 
Its  milder  purpose.    I  will  leave  ihce,  lady  ; 
Yet  first  my  lips  must  press  thi^f  gentle  band. 
And  breathe  one  S4>ft  sigh  of  no  v  ni  tioo  fiMlNMr. 
Now  on,  my  lunis— Fair  woiwh-r  oi"  thy  sex. 
Adieu.    We'll  straight  unto  uiir  rculiu  ul"  Murcia. 
Yet  first,  as  was  our  purpose,  tliro'  Uiis  forart 
We'll  ch  isp  tlv^  iii  iihlf  roebuck  ;  miy  tlie  -^jKirt 
More  please  us,  than  we  hope.    Earl  Athclwold, 
Tfaoo  too  must  join  our  Mii ;  llidloir  vs  straight. 

t^laraw/ flilgar,  ars; 

ATiiTrrwotn. 
I  will,  my  liege.    £lfhda,  I  have  mUch 
flBTthy  knr^Buv  and  have  bat'one  ftirewtl 
To  tdl  it  aU^-aad  yet— 

BLntlPA. 

Ah  loiter  not; 
It  may  ewage^  FareweL   Be  tore  take  heed 

I  como  mt  in  j-our  talk;  avoid  ev'n  thinking  j 
Check  ev'n  tbe  sighs  of  absence.  Haste,  my  <»rl. 
Oh  heite  thee,  at  thoa  lev'tt  thy  constant  wilk 

CExtlAdMliiold. 

'  oaoAB,  i^reiDA,  cnoRVt. 


Thy  constant  wife  !  ah,  stajii  of  all  thy  race, 
Degen'nte  gifl  I  Ueoceiorth  be  Orgar  deem'd 
Of  soft  and  dova-IUm  temper,  who  oonld  see  , 
A  child  of  his  stoop  to  snob  vile  abasement. 
And  yet  forbore  ']mt  wrnih  ;  forl»<)re  to  draw 
Thai  blood  she  had  deiU  'd  irom  iyev  mean  veins* 


But  sure  ttkm  est  not  mine ;  some  df  or  fisy 
Did  spirit  away  my  bi»be,  and  hy  cur^t  rhnrms 
Thee  in  her  cradle  pUc'd.    Nay  hang  not  oo  me. 
Dry,  dr^  tty  tears,  they^ve  done  theiriAoe  amply 9 
Edgar  has  pardoo'd  him.    No,  by  my  eaiWemi 
I  cannot  think  of  miyesty  thus  meanly. 
He'll  yet  avenge  it^Wbat  if  chamabesbooUnOfc? 
That  stops  not  me  :  I  have  a  Iwaity  ai 
A  iword  can  do  me  justice. 


Am  yon  Mill 


BtniDA. 

Ah !  my  locd« 
?  Alas,  I  hop'4 

ORUAa. 


What  eehUPst  thon  hope,  ENKda^  coolM  tbov 

I  o'er  would  pardon  his  vile  peifldy»  (fhlak. 
Or  thy  ignoble  softness  i 

Bt.fltIDA. 

licarest  father. 
Frown  not  thus  sternly  on  roe.   I  would  iaio 
7'ouch  yotir  relenting  sen!,  fain  win  your  heart 
To  fistbeily  forgiveness.   For  thro'  life 
Pfe  eft  had  pJeasog  proof  bow  that  forgiveoem 

Stoop'd  to  tny  fond  pi  r'u;isi')ii.    But  I  fear 
Persuasion  now  has  left  me.   My  sad  tbon^bts 
Are  aH  oo  wing,  all  Ibllewrog  AtbelwoM, 
Like  unseen  ministrin^  spirits ; — Pardon,  sir. 
That  frown  shall  check  n.e,  Til  not  mention  him: 
I  wdl  but  plead  for  my  own  weakness,  plead 
For  that  soft  sympathy  of  soul,  which  you 
Deem  base  and  servile.    Base  pe  rhaps  it  nu^ht  bc^ 
Were  I  of  bolder  sea.    But  i,  alas!  ■ 
Ah  perdeo  me,  jf  aaUirettaaipt  me  wsombj 
(7ave  me  a  heart  soft,  gentle,  prone  to  pity, 
And  very  fearful :  fearful,  sure  with  cause 
At  this  dread  hour,  when  if  one  beptemword, 
One  j>igh  break  forth  unhid,  it  may  rekindle 
The  monarch's  rage — What  has  my  phreuzy  sud  ? 
I've  wander*d  from  nly  meaning.   Dearest  virgins. 
My  rash  tongue  move  inflames  him.  Oh  airiK 
Ye  are  in>t  tfnis  opprt^t  with  inward  bOVrOUt  S 
Kneel,  plead,  pcrsuiiJc,  convince 

CHoncs. 

Alas,  my  mistress. 
What  mny  a  <'erraiit*li  aoeeots  do t'appease 

Thi«  furious  earl }  ■ 

OftCAfl. 

Ye  well  may  spare  them  t 

Know  my  firm  sovU's  resolv'd,  and  be  my 
As  base  as  Athcl  wold's,  if  ^ii^rrgoes 
Tbe  honest  resolution.    Think  what  I, 
What  Britain  suffers  from  this  traitor's  fcaod  : 

Had  FxUar  rais'd  my  daughter  to  hi";  throne. 

Our  BriLi:>h  line,  which  now  is  dcom'd  to  aink 

In  vile  subjection,  had  again  aiisum^ 

Thr  pn!l  of  royalty,  with  half  its  powt-r. 

In  time  perchance  the  whole.    But  this  false  Saxon 

SbaU  with  bis  life  repay  me.   Here  ni  wait  » 

His  first  rrtiiiM,  niid  in  his  own  domain 
Give  ium  fair  combat.    I  have  known  tbe  time 
When  this  good  arm  bad  hardihood  enough 
For  thrice  bis  prowess.   What  is  lost  tliro*  age. 
My  just  eau<se  ^^h^U  supply  ;  and  hf  fthnll  fall 
As  did  the  trajtur  Oswald,  whose  bold  tongue 
Defam'd  me  to  king  Athelstan :  to  the  gmmd 
My  ahaip  ianaamuM  ftaaaitiC 
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ELFRIDA 


Think,  my  lord. 
Will  Athtlwold,  wHl  he  enter  those  li-is. 
Where  GOiK|uesl  wuuld  he  pwricide  I  Ataf , 
He  heara^oift  nut.   Go,  thou  obdnnl*  Aither  f 
A  daughUr's  tears  will  but  Ute  more  prov^)^  theC* 
I  will  not  follow  hi  in.    No,  poor  Elfrida  ! 
All  thou  caa'it  do  is  here  to  stand,  and  weep, 
Aad  ibel  tli«t  thou  art  wretcheiL 

CBOKV'S. 

Dearest  mtstrcM, 
SflttniB  titii  flood  of  team,  perhaps—* 

BtnuM. 

Pertiap*! 

Ah  !  mock  me  ttot  v\ui  Uopcu 

cuoiais. 

We  do  uut  mean  it : 
F^r  h!>f>e,  thmtch  *tis  pal**  sorrow  s  only  oonUal, 
Has  yet  a  dull  and  opiate  quality, 
>:iifeebiiiig  what  li  Ivlli.   It  raiu  not  jrou  ; 
For,  M  «0  lev  » 

uraiDi^i 

'   Doyon  toofear !  alat! 

I  flatterM  my  poor  soul  th  it  .ill  its  fears 
Were  grief  »  di»teaipcr'd  coinage,  that  my  love 
Hjus*d  aiaie1«M  apprehemiona,  atid  at  length 

Fil^.ir  would  quile  forgive.    I  fio  bethink  me, 
My  jvy  brofce  forth  too  ra&lity.    When  tliey  left  us, 
His  n^Bt^  «•»  not  half  teetir'd ;  tnv  ptf.t.lm^ 
Was  nut  half  heard  j  I  shouM  i.xw  t'.!lu^^^l  f  ^ixar, 
Claiui'd  more  full  pardon,  forc'd  hii(i  to  embrace 
My  torrowiug  lord. 

Wt  fear  that  sorrow  more 
Than  Edjar's  rage.    We  fear  his  fallen  virtue. 
Self-condemnation  works  most  strongly  on  him, 
Fv'n  to  «1e5p<*Tidf;n<"y.    Ev'n  nt  hi^  jianlori, 
No  joy  tlu^h'ii  oil  his  cheek  ;  we  maik'd  him  well, 
He  slww'd  no  ftign  of  welcome.   No,  he  to-jk  it 
As  who  should  say,  "  to  give  mc  ought  but  death 
Is  a  poor  boon  uuwisb'd  and  unaccepted." 
Too  nncb  «o  ft*r  boil  do  mom  itnpioua  ad— 

What,  on  his  life?  I  thought  I  had  explored 
Each  Tariou.H  face     dauber :  this  e&cap'd  me. 
How  niiss'd  I  thii^  Itanits  his  courage  highfy  ; 
Suit?  too  his  fix'd  remorse — Rut  yet  he  will  not : 
fi'ob  Athelwold,  thou  wilt  not  kill  Elfrida. 

evoavf. 

Oh  may  his  love  preserve  him  :  may  these  shades 

Receire  him  soon  in  peace.   To  thif  blest  end 

Yon  sure  should  strive  to  Calm  your  father^  rage ; 

At  least  not  <>ufrer  him,  as  now,  rctir'd 

To  brood  o'er  his  revenge.    For  know,  Ellrida, 

Beneath  the  silent  gloom  of  solitude 

Tho*  peace  can  sit  and  smile :  tho'  meek  content 

("an  keep  tho  cheerful  tenour  of  her  soul, 

Er^n  in  the  loneliest  shades  i  yet  let  not  wrath 

Appcoach,  let  black  revenue  kecip  tur  eloof. 

Or  eooa  they  daoM  to  madness. 

True,  my  virgins ; 
Attend  me  then  :  I'll  ttf  eeeh  winning  art : 

Tho'  ill  '-vrh  :\Ti  hfTome<  mc,  vet  I'll  n]m  it- 
Hark — whence  thtit         i  L  iicard  ;>uiiie  hasty 


caoans. 
OhHiAfVs!  tb  Edwin. 

SLimiM,  lowiv,  eaottrs. 

uraiOA. 

VrH-]  A.  nh!  thitlook' 
Bespeaks  too  wail  the  horrour  ot  thy  errand. 
Tell  A  me  all. 

tMriv. 
Alas  I— 

amiPA. 

Nay,  do  not  pauie| 
Tell  it  me  all.    I  Unnk  it  will  not  kill  me. 
Re|)eat  each  circumttSDOS^    Tin  Tesdj*  Edwla, 
Er'u  for  the  wont 

IDWIH. 

Then  hear,  and  Heav'n  support  thee. 
Soon  as  the  stag  had  left  y  ii  westward  thicket^ 
The  king  disnii*s'd  his  lords,  t  acli  s-'v'ral  ^ays^ 
To  their  best  sport,  bidding  eiirl  Alhelwtild, 
Lord  Ardulph,  and  myself,  attend  bis  person. 
Thu-;  parted  |"r.«tn  thi'  reft,  the  monarch  pienfd 
A  darkling  dell,  vvii;i.'h  0|>eu'd  in  a  lawn 
Thick  set  with  elm  aronud.    Suddenly  here 
He  turn'd  ht<(  ^teed,  and  cry^d,  **  This  place  beftU 
Our  purpose  well." 

EI.FRIDA. 

PuriKJse  !  what  purpose,  F^wia  7 
*Tv:Tt3  predeterminM  then,  dissembUng  tjrnnt ! 
How  could  I  trust  or  liot>e— — 

aawiM. 

Yst  give  me  hearing  ; 

Thus  with  a  grave  composure,  and  calm  eye, 
King  h;,(igar  spake.    "  Now  hear  me,  Athelwold; 
Thy  king  has  pardon'd  this  thy  trait'rous  act : 
From  nil  dikiloyal  baseness  to  thy  prlnee  [mains 
Thou  atand'st  absolv'd  j  ytt,  kmnv,  there  Uill  rc- 
Somcwhat  to  canrel  more.    As  man  to  man, 
As  friend  in  fi  u  nd,  iiuw,  Athelwold,  T  thee 
Straight  to  defend  thy  life  with  thy  good  »word. 
Nay,  answer  not ;  defend  it  gallantly. 
If  thy  arm  pros|>cr,  this  my  dyin<  tongue 
Shall  pardon  thee,  and  bleas  thee,   if  thou  fslPst, 
Thy  parting  breath  most  to  my  right  resign 
Elfrida's  beauties."    At  the  won!,  l»oth  <lrew, 
Both  fought  j  hut  Athclwold's  was  ill-  play'd  pastioii. 
He  aim'd  his  fidehioo  at  the  mnnarefa's  head. 
Only  ti>  leave  hi>  own  hr.n    breast  deft'OCelciS* 
And  on  the  instant  Edgar's  rapid  swoid  * 
Piens'tf  my  (tear  mastei^  heart    He  Ml  to  ea^ 
And,  falling,  cry'd,  "  Ttiis  wound  atones  for  alL 
Edgar,  tbu<4  full  aven^'d,  will  pardon  ine, 
And  my  true  wife,  with  chaste,  connubial  tears. 
Embalm  my  mnmofy.**  He  smilN),  and  died. 

BLrRIDA. 

Nay,  come  not  round  me,  virgins,  nor  support  me. 
f  do  not  swoon,  nor  weep.    I  call  sot  HenT*n 

T'aM.  ii^f  my  wreti  h<  <ln'        I  do  nut  wi-li  / 
This  tyrant's  hand  may  wither  with  cold  palsicii. 
No,  I  am  ver>'  patient    Hwiv»n  is  just! 
And,  wlicn  the  mea-jurc  of  his  crime-,  is  fnll, 
Will  bare  its  red  right  arm»and  lanch  its  liKhtningf. 
'Till  then,  ye  elements  re*t :  and  thoti,  firm  Hjuth, 
Ope  not  thy  yawning  jaws,  hut  let  thin  monster 
Stalk  his  due  time  on  tliine  affrighted  sur&CCw 
Yes ;  let  him  still  go  on ;  still  execute 
Hit  oavafa  pniposss,  and  daily  make 


Uigiiized  by  Google 


I 


IfAaOKS  POEII& 


Why  flow  ye  thus  \inbidden  >  WlMfchMn 
To  do  wick  gnd  like  mine  ? 

^  CHOBOt. 

IbbewbtrtodMcaiUe. 

^  OUAft. 

Methought  I  bcM  » tttiinA    lovd  iMOflaki 
Bfiridab«li! 

is  ijol  my  father  there  i 
Withhold  me  not ;  I'll  fall  at  bis  dear  feet 
Oh  sir  '  behold  your  rhf!(!  thus  Inwly  prostrate  ; 
Avenge  her  wroags,  avenge  voac  poor  fiifirida, 
Y«i»  lMipkM|»  viioirV  dwgbtar. 

WidopUdM^jhtcr! 

Whatj  »  be  iUin? 

Inhospitably  butcberM  ; 
The  tyrant's  Knra^e  self— $tand  you  that  cool  i 
Where  u  the  jiriu»h  spirit,  where  the  fire 
Of  BaliB'i  mOB    Ob  fooltshoeM  ot  grief. 
Aia!!,  I  h^rf  forsrnt ;  had  Kdgar  spar'd  him,  fance, 
That  sword,  to  which  my  madness  cail'd  for  veqge- 
8re  bxif  was  flMMit  to  do  ilie  bloody  d«edp 

And  make  tho  mnnler  parrioU|Bw  HSffSI 
Ho  friend  to  do  ate  riirht  ? 

OftCAK. 

Thoa  bait,  my  child ; 

I  am  thy  friend,  thy  Tathrr.   TVnst  my  rare. 
I  dwin,  SL  word.   Retire,  my  dearest  danghter} 
Virgius,  conduct  ber  in. 

My  father,  no. 
What  do  you  do  ?  I  mutt  not  be  withheld. 
I'll  to  yon  bloody  grove,  and  clasp  my  husbandy 
Ny  murdered  hushand.    Why  restrain  me,  sir  ? 
Can  my  sad  eye  dart  fire  tbiO*  bb  ooU  biMi|| 
And  light  up  Ida  anew  ? 


And  teak  tnnqnillity. 


GoiOtinyctiU, 


KLFRIIUU 

inuMluumy  T 
1  know  ber  well ;  she  is  Death's  pale-ey'd  sister ; 
She's  now  in  ymider  grore  clostnffr  the  lids 
Of  my  poor  Athelwold.   That  office  done, 
She'll  hear  his  soul  upon  her  gentle  plumea 
t'P  to  the  realms  of  joy.    I'll  fWlow  them: 
I  know  he'd  have  it  so ;  he'll  not  b«  blest, 

litliiweorUinbtaiUmvifbUB.' 


Tbitw^,  mj 

Uold^  nay  bdd ; 
Orovd  not  oimiiid  mOb  Lot  me  panaa  «  wUK 

Albiiui,  ihrjii  nlimr  ^^.u^t  k>!i"  iiu'  niis'ry  ; 
I've  much  tu  utter  to  thy  hrientily  ear. 
Imd  on,  thou  gentlo  mod :  thy  single  Mm 
Shall  prop  my  trembling  frame  i  Hif  riogle  fOice 

to  By    ill  n't  h  ,11-. . 

^£3tit  with  the  frin^fai  virptu 


On  your  Ihrw, 
Virgins,  let  no  disturbing  step  approach  ber. 
Say,  Edwin,  (fbr  I  goen  *tnw  yon  that  brai^ 
TTiPsr  tidings  hithtr)  where WaS loyil B%MV 
When  late  you  left  him  ?  \ 

KDWU. 

At  my 


An. 

Comes  he  not  back 


tPMTCBOtCt. 

Heav'n  forbid!  Elfridasbnia 
•ttheiiglit 


To 
Wodd 


BTistake  not, 
I  did  not  mean  at  this  distressful  hour 
The  kiog  ahoeld  too  my  dangbter. 

■micaoftos. 

No,  fenAr, 
Do  not  proCane  Uiis  sabbath  of  bxr  glkb 
Ob!  belMrfOiimrMeredl 


oeoMu 

Fmr  not,  virptJij 
Her  peace  is  my  best  care,  and,  to  ensure  it, 
rn  haste tbiiteiUnt,  by  yoang  Biwin»i  g^^J^ 
To  find  the  momndi.  Sam 

wood 

Stands  old  earl  Egbert's  caslle,  my 
With  him  will  I  persuade  the  king  to  ic|}oura. 
'Till  my  child's  grief  abate ;  that  too  to  ifcei 
Be  it  your  tmsioess,  virgins :  watching  eW 
Eaeb  hoppy  interval,  when  your  ioft  tmVMI 
May  hint  his  praises,  'till  by  practice  won 
She  bear  their  fuller  blazon.   Elfrid't  >el£ire 
R^uirei  tbii  fHendlv  «Aoo  at  yoor  bands ; 
And  Edgar's  virtues  bear  such  pmniflO  lorfi^ 
That  troth  itself  diitcta  _  .  ^  


truth 4iiM«^ 
So  only  shaU  we  act  Tbts  d^  i»  ^Itowa 
What  dire  eflbets  await' fit  vlolatioo.. 

Straight  is  the  road  of  trutli,  u  d  pbooj 
And,  the'  across  the  sacred  way 
Ten  thou.«sand  erring  footsteps  stray* 
*Tis  ours  to  walk  direct. 
And,  with  saf?e  caution  eircumfpect. 


Has  Oigm  left  the  grove  ? 

•tincaoaus. 

tIMieHOtOB. 

Then  bear,  and  aid  FJfrida's  last  rcsoh^, 
Who  takes  the  only  way  stern  fate  bu  1^ 
Tb  save  ber  plighted  ftith  fbr  ever  port 
TotardcedAthelvold. 

tmncBoaos- 

Foibid  it,  paticocei 

Fofbid  it,  that  sabmiisive  cate  cf  mnl* 
\Miich  teacbaa  wmktfd  fi^^ 
Beamlh  tfai  aoown  flf  Be 
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Ye  need  not  fear  it. 
She  means  oot  self-desttructkm.  Thanks  to  Ueav*n, 
Bnft  and  o'erbearing  at  ber  mis'ry  is. 

It  canrvot  so  oblit'nitp  from  her  breast 

The  Jtjep-grBv'il  ruie  of  duty.    Her  pure  soul 

Means,  on  the  instanl,  tl>  devote  itself 

To  ifrnv'n  aiwi  ho!in#*<w.     Assist  her  straitrht, 

Le>t  hxigar'ii  presence,  and  ber  father's  rui^t: 

Prevent  the  blest  intentioa.   See.  she  comet. 

Kneel  on  each  side,  devoutly  kneel  aronrv!  her  ; 

And  bfeatbe  tooie  pFay*r  in  hifb  fkxnd  solemn  strains, 

TiMt  MMMte       1M  ttHttMt  «f  figM  nwy  bMT, 

■Uirna,  CttoMs.     [Elfirtda  knteli,  mi  A* 
virgins  dini»  tnio  two  iroafim 

■tMlCBOaUS. 

*       Hear,  angels,  hear, 
Hear  horn  tims  Mtbar  Chnwes  of  li|^| 
And  O  f  in  gotdeo  characters  record 
Each  firm,  immutable,  immortal  word. 
Then  wing  yonr  scrfemn  flight 
Up  to  the  t{eav*n  of  lleav'ns,  and  tben 
Hang  the  conspicuous  tablet  high, 
'ACd  the  dmd  fscofdi  «f  demiily. 

ELnma. 

Hf^ar  first,  that  Athelwold's  sad  wt(!crw  swean 
To  rear  a  hallowed  convent  o'er  Lbe  piace, 

Is  ttarsirilit 


Immur'd  with  tbu  chaste  throng  of  virgins;  there 
Eadi  day  shall  rix  times  hear  iMr  falUfoicM  ehiMr 
Chant  the  s'ow  requiem  o'er  her  martyr't!  lord; 
There  too,  when  uiidnigbt  iow'ra  with  awful  gUmD, 
Shc^l  iwe  obsOTvaat  or  itia  HMed  call 
Of  waking  grief,  bcir  the  dim  livid  taper 
AlOQf  th«  windiug  isJes,  and  at  the  altar 
Kbie«*f7  |wle  tbiiiiB  «itb  bar  ticflibKng  lint. 
Press  the  cole!  ntonc  with  her  bent  kafli^  ana  call 
On  sainted  Athelwold. 

SEMlCUQSUt. 

Hear,  angelt. 

Hear  from  thcsf'  nrthcr  thrones  of  tight  j 
And  O  !  in  golden  characters  record 
Rsch'  Cm,  iiBBiilablo,  iminartn]  woi^ 

Tbtn  wiag  your  solemn  flisrht 
Up  to  the  Heaven  of  Heav'iu,  aod  there 
flSiaf  the  oonnieaoas  tabtek  high, 
'Midtba 


Hear  next,  that  Athelwold's  sad  widow  nmn 

Never  to  violate  the  holy  vow 

She  to  his  tmth  first  plighted ;  swean  to  bear 

The  sober  «!in»)euess  of  widowhood 
To  ber  cold  grave.    If  from  this  clmste  resolve 
Sbe  ev*n  in  thOi^A  Aoald  swerve  ;  if  gaudy  pomp, 
Or  flattVing:  ^eatn«^  cVr  should  tempt  one  wish 
To  stray  beyunU  thii»  purpose;  may  tiiat  iieav'n, 
Vbidk  hears  this  vow,  punish  its  violatien^ 
As  lMa«*aly jaitica  01^^ 

CMtVS. 

Hear,  angel% 
Hear  final  tiieee  aeCber  thrones  of  light ; 

And  O  '  in  ►^oldrn  oliaructcr-^  recorJ 
£ach  firm,  unmutable^  immortal  w«id« 
iving  your  folmk  flight 


Up  to  the  Heav'n  of  H«av*nt,  aod 
Hang  the  conspicuous  tablet  higb, 
'Mid  the  dread  recoids  of  etecni^. 
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ASCUMSKT. 

OMaetactte,  kfag  of  the  ^Oiireit  bavii^  been  da> 

feat'^d  h^-  Ostorius,  the  roman  prefect,  his  queen 
takeu  prisoner,  and  hit  ton  (as  ii  is  wjfpfmd) 
eitber  itain  or  ted,  retired  with  hie  only  <bofh- 

tcr,  and  took  sanctuary  ani onir^t  the  Dru  in 
Mooa.  Ostoriusi  after  the  biOtie,  leavii^  gar- 
nsone  m  we  vuiM|uetwQ  ooBMry,  ■waiLuou  lo  eoD* 
due  th-:  northern  part  of  BritAiii,  and  lc<!  Iiis 
troops  to  the  frootien  of  the  Brigantes,  then  go* 
ireraed  by  Outimiaadtte.  Ihk  queen,  dreading 
the  victorious  enemy,  maJc  a  truce  with  him; 
one  of  the  conditioos  of  which  was,  that  she 
sboakl  aeilst  the  Romans  tn  fecnring  the  IMtieh 
king,  that  he  might  be  carried  to  Rome  to  graoa 
the  triumph  of  Claudius.  She  accordingly  gava 
up  her  two  sooe  as  hostages,  to  be  sent  them* 
eelrea  to  Rome,  in  case  they  did  not  reduce  Ca« 
ractacus  from  his  sanctuary,  to  which  place  they 
were  to  be  acoompenied  by  Aulus  Dtdiut,  and  a 
sufficient  fgrae^  to  efleet  ttiat  design. 
The  drama  openi  rm  their  arrival  in  the  consecrated 
grove,  a  litUe  beiore  midnight,  and  about  the 
time  when  the  Ocoidt,  who  form  the  Chorus,  were 
preparing  the  cer^monbl  of  Caractaciui's  admis- 
stoa  into  Ibeir  order,  i  he  two  princes  are  seized  at 
ipiee;  and  the  incidents,  consequent  upon  this, 
fonn  whnt  is  called  the  episode  of  the  [jiece. 
The  esodc,  or  catastrophe,  is  prepared  by  the 
OOOfting  of  Arviragns  the  king's  son.  who,  havmg 
escript^H  ^'ith  l:f('  in  the  late  battle,  h.itl  employed 
the  interntediale  ume  in  privately  collectiug  his 
fiitlier*t  aeatlered  fsreee,  to  pat  him  again  into  a 

comlition  of  f^iein;^  the  enemy.  His  hmven,*,  Jn 
Uefendinir  bis  fatlier  and  the  Druids,  occaMoos 
the  peripetia,  or  change  of  fertone;  aad  hie 
death,  with  f'nal  capthri^  of  Ouactactts, 
concludes  the  tragedy. 


The  note?  ft  re  quotations  from  ancient  author*, 
to  support  and  explain  sunie  passages  io  the  drama 
of  Qtractarus,  that  respeet  the  manoers  uf  the 


DmiH<i  ;  md  wh.  h  the  trpneral  account  of  their 
custootf,  to  be  found  in  our  histories  of  Britain,  doet 
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kovn  DtDivt.  ike  Romm  Genm^ 

Crmus,  Iff  Droids  mmd  Bmriia^ 

Caractacus. 

P.vei.iNA,  Daughter  to  Caractacufti 
ABviiAovtt  ^Ji  to  Gkr«eiacw. 

The  dramatic  part  of  tbc  chonw  is  <:tippo8«d 
to  hr  ch'f'Hv  ^^)oken  by  the  priiici|Ml  Drukl y  the 
li  neal  part  &uug  by  the  Bards. 


A"?r<;  Pin  [OS  with  Bomaoi, 
Tii»  IS  the  Micret  ceDtre  of  the  isJe : 
Here,  HoaiMM,  patue,  mud  lot  tiit  eye 

G  izr  on  the  soJemn  scene  ;  behold  yon  oak, 
_  How  aiem  he  frowns,  and  with  his  broad  brown  anlh) 
'  Ch«U«  the  pale  plain  beneaUi  him  :  mark  yon  altar, 
The  dark  '•tream  brawling  round  its  rugged  base, 
These  cliflii,  thc^e  yawning  caverns,  this  wide  circus, 
Slurted  with  unhewn  stone :  they  awe  my  foul. 
As  if  the  very  feniot  of  th6  place 
Hiinst  If  app*»ar'd,  and  with  tt  rrific  tread 
Stalk'd  thro'  his  drear  domain.  And  yet,  my  friends, 
(If  shapes  like  his  be  but  tbe  ftney'ii  eofaMge) 
Snrely  there  is  a  hidden  power,  that  reigne 
^id  the  lone  m^etity  of  untam'd  nature, 
Oontronnnf  ttiber  reaaon;  tell  me.  else. 
Why  do  rh<'^.n  hnints  of  barb'rous  siijH>rstlllon 
O'eroome  me  thus    I  acorn  them,  yet  they  awe  roc. 
Gall  fertb  the  Britfab  i>rinoi»:  tn  thii  gloom 
1  meea  to  ediool  them  to  oar  enterprise. 

\_Enter  Vellinus  anff  Klidurus. 

AU  LI'S   niniUS,    VELIINT)«,  FTIDURUS* 

Ye  pledges  dear  at  Lartistnandua  s  taitii, 
AppRMtoh!  end loinine  1 
ExplemUtweceaecrr 

Baring  Roman, 

Know  ftet  diott  flteiMi'M  on  ceiufcrated  posud  * 

The<;e  mighty  pifes  of  mapnc-planted  rocV, 
Thes  raog'd  in  mystic  order,  mark  the  place 
Wkera  but  it  tfnet  of  hofie«l  taM 
The  Drad  ImdiUa  ttein. 

'  AULUSSIDIITS. 

Where  dwells  the  seer  ? 

VBUtNVa* 

In  yehdn-  shaggy  ceve  ;  e«  «liieli  flM  tfian 

Nou'  -^hpfk  rt  v'tit'-lnnt::  gleam.    Hit fcfBthfJlOQd 
Pgssesi*  Ute  oetghbTing  cUiXs, 

AVLV*  DfDIUS.       "  " 

YetvptlwbiU 

Mine  eve  rl-'^rrtr-  a  r!!';fnnt  nnrc  of  cavet, 
Delv'd  iu  tiie  rulges  of  the  crag^  steeps 
And  this  way  stiM  anotber* 

etovBiTfl; 

On  the  tell 
Reside  the  sages  '  skiU'd  in  natare's  lore : 

'      r.  Thr  r.nvntr?     onr  of  the  thrre  classes  of 


The  chanceful  tmrrtfte,  Us  iramben,  poven, 
Studious  they  measure,  save  when  mcditatioa 
Gives  place  to  holy  r?1e<;  r  then  in  tbe  prwc 
Each  bath  his  rank  niid  function.    Vucder  groti 
Are  tenanted  by  Rirds,  Wbo  BSghtly  tfaenoe, 
Rob'd  in  their  flmrinvr  ^Tsts  of  innocent  white, 
Descend,  with  harps  that  glitter  to  the  Moon, 
Hymning  immortal  strains.  The  s^rfts  of  s», 
Of  crtiih,  of  wnter,  nay  if  Heaven  itself, 
Do  listen  to  their  lay  j  and  oft,  tis  said. 
In  fMM«'shapes  dance  they  a  magic  foond 
To  (l:e  hiph  minstrelsy.    Now,  if  thine  eye 
Be  sated  with  the  view,  haste  to  thy  ships  j 
And  ply  thine  oars  j  for,  if  the  Druids  kwn 
This  hold  intru<$ion,  thou  wilt  find  ithaid 
To  Ibil  their  fhry. 

AOLU*  OIPIVS. 

Prince,  1  did  i 

My  light-arm'd  shaUops  on'  thb  dtnguvm 

To  sooth  a  fruit!e?<;  earirviitv  ; 

I  come  in  quest  ot  proud  Caractacus ; 

Who,  when  our  vetenns  pot  Us  troops  to liijlil^ 
Fouod  refufe  here. 

atiBvatrs. 
If  here  the  moaaidi  ml^ 

Preistrmptuoos  chief!  thi  n  rnlcht'si  a?  well  esisy 
To  pluck  him  from yoa  stars:  iijuth's  anpk  lufc 


The  soil  we  tread*  a  hundred  secret  i»ths, 
Sooop'd  thro*  the  living  rock  in  winding  maity 
Lead  to  as  many  caverns,  dark,  and  deep : 
In  which  the  hoary  sages  aot  Iheir  rites 
Mysterious,  rites  of  such  strange  potency, 
As,  done  in  open  day,  would  djm  the  Hao, 
Tho*  throned  in  nocmtide 
He  may  fw  life  lie  hid. 

Mvn  siorr*. 

We  know  the  task 
Most  diffienlt ,  yet  lies  thy  royal  msHhg 
Furmsh^d  the  mmu 

Fi-Trvrrt'*, 
My  mother,  say'st  thou,  Romsl? 

AULUS  IHDtDS. 

In  proof  of  that  firm  fiuth  she  taiitto  Bone^ 
She  gave  jo«  up  her  honour't  hMtagM. 

Eiiooawa* 

She  did :  and  we  submit 

Apttfs  oimtrs. 

To  Rome  we  bear  yoo ; 
From  Toar  dear  ooontry  bear  yuu  ?  from  your  joyj 
Your  lores,  your  frisodAip^  all  year  Msh  IsH 
precious. 

BLIDURUS. 

And  doct  thoa  tattfat  US,  Roman,  with  oar ftlir 

AOLUS  MOIOS. 

No.  youth,  hv  Heav'n,  I  nmild  «f«tlfaaiftl^ 

Wish  ye  for  itberty  ? 

liberalium  d  irtr;namm  Inchoatn  prr  Bordos  Ears- 
tes,  k  l>ruidas.  This  class,  Strabo  telh  us,  ti«|i 
theeareof  the  saerifieea,  msl  stodkd  namral  lAf 

losophy, which  here,  by  "tbechangefiil  uni-rrr.','"'* 
shown  to  be  on  Pythagorean  prhiciples.  Wh«i^' 
the  prieelt  am  mentiiiiied  in  the  subseqoent  psrtj 
of  the  drama,  this  order  of  men  ]$  intcndetl  t/  be 
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VILUIIOf,  sncTTPri*. 

Mure  thao  fur  life. 

AVLVi  DIDIUS. 

And  would  do  moeh  to  ftio  ii  ^ 

VMUKIMU 

Nmm  the  talk. 

The  task  is  «uy.    liasic  ye  to  these  Druids  : 
Tell  tbcm  f  OMBe,  coanniMionVl  by  your  qnMB, 
To  seek  the  freil  Cfirnrtacits ;  and  call 
His  valour  to  h*'r  ukI,  against  the  Icgious, 
Which,  tod  hy  our  Ostoriut,  now  asM&il 
Her  frontiers.    TI.e       treaty  she  has  si^aTd 
It  yet  uakoovo :  aud  this  her  royal  signet, 
Whieh  noce  to  modi  our  puvpoM  «m  «btam*d» 
ill  be  your  pl»^ce  of  faith.   The  eager  kinjf 
Will  gUuUy  ta)(e  the  chaife;  and,  he  consentitii^, 
What  etfe  mnaim.  hot  to  the  MenoTli  iboro 
Ye  U'.id  his  credxiloti'^  stt  p '  there  will  we  seize  him; 
Bear  him  to  Rome,  the  eubfititute  for  joa. 
And  give  yoo  bidt  to  fieedon* 

muMVf* 

If  the  Druids— 

AVi.rs  rrDTf?. 
If  tbcy,  or  he,  prevent  this  artifice, 
Then  fiKoe  matt  take  it!  thentftminghruds. 

And  biting  axe?,  wU  Idee!  by  «mr  soldiers, 
Must  irrel  theso  thick  sbadat,  and  so  unlodge 
Ho  laikiDg  savage. 

SLUWRUS. 

CSods,  shall  Mom  perish  } 

Princes,  her  ev'rj'  trunk  shall  on  the  groand 

Stretch  its  gigantic  length  ;  unless,  ere  dawn. 

Ye  lure  this  itntam'd  lion  to  our  toils. 

Go  then,  and  prosper ;  I  shall  to  the  ships. 

And  theve  cspeet  h'tt  ooning;   Youths,  reniember, 

He  mu'-t  to  R,,nT«  to  rr^'^o  irrcat Cffsar's  triumph: 

Gesar  aoU  late  detnanU  Uim  at  your  hand. 

IBgemtt  Anint  Didina  ond  Rononf. 

BUOOttri,  TSUIROC* 

ELIDOaOS. 

And  will  ITeav'n  suffer  it  ?  Will  the  just  B-nd*, 
That  tread  yon  spangled  patemeot  o'er  our  heads, 
Look  ton  tbrir  ifcy  oad  yMd  him?  WUl  these 
Druids, 

Their  sage  vicegereots,  not  call  dowo  the  thunder  ? 
And  trill  not  hwtant  Hs  hot  boiti  ho  doited 

In  such  a  righteous  cause  >  Ye<5,  pood  n'rt  kintr. 
Yet,  last  of  Britons,  thou  art  Ueav'a's  own  pkUge ; 
And  abolt  be  fuchtiU  death. 

vntnfot. 

What  aeooi  my  brother  ? 

Doii  tboa  refuse  the  charge  ? 

BtiDvaus. 

0oittbottaee«ptit> 

vBuimrs. 

II  gilM  no  liher^. 

ttiDoaus. 

RimlDei  01  tnilots. 
Ctods,  WNdd  YolKnoi  do  •  deed  of  bosancM  7 

T^tllNUS. 

Will  Elidurus  scorn  the  proff«r'd  boon 
Offnodom? 


SlTimitOia 

Yes  i  when  tiMsh  its  guilty  price, 
Bralhor,  I  qpom  H. 

Go  tlien,  foolish  boy ! 
1*11  do  tbo  dead  npdf. 

BUBOBOt. 

UglMdlnotbo: 

I  Will  proclaim  tlic  fraud. 

▼BLltlfOt. 

Wilt  thou?  His  well. 
Hie  to  yon  care;  call  loudly  on  the  Druid; 
And  bid  him  drag  to  ignominious  death 
I  iu  1  irtner  of  thy  blood.   Yet  faopo  not  thon 
To  'kcape  ;  for  thou  didst  join  my  jmpioiis  «it<»p^  : 
llierefore  hi«  wrath  sbal I  curse  thee :  thou  sihall  live; 
Yet  shalt  thou  live  an  ititerdicted  wrctcb^ 
All  rif  hti  of  nature  cancel  rd  >. 

Btnwaoi. 

Oh  Vdltnus  • 
Rend  mi  my  soul :  by  HeaT*n  thou  know'st  1  love 
As  fienrently  as  brother  e'er  lov'd  brother :  [thee. 
And,  loving  thee,  1  thought  I  loT*d  mine  honour. 
Ah  !  do  not  wake,  dow  yoolb,  in  ^is  true  bfcait 
So  fierce  n  conflict 

VtLLIKUS. 

Hooooi^  mice  commandi 

TliOM  <;!inn!«l^'t  oV^ey  thy  mother,  and  thy  quoen- 
Honuiir  aiui  liuitiic^ta  alike  conspire 
To  bid  thee  save  these  conaoantod  ginvct 
From  Roman  devasutiou. 

xjuiwatjs. 

Horrid  thought  I  , 
Hence  let  usikaste,  er'n  to  the  forthest  noolt 
Oi  this  wide  isle;  nor  view  the  taorilcge. 

TStLIhUS. 

No,  let  u%  stay,  and  hy  our  prosperont  ait 
Prevent  the  sacrilege.    Mark  me,  my  brother; 
More  yean  and  more  esmerience  have  matur'd 
My  sober  thought ;  I  wift  convince  thy  youth* 
That  this  our  le  d  has  ev'ry  honest  BBnctioo 
Cool  reaaoa  may  demand. 

BLIOUROt* 

To  Rome  fritii  leaion  j 

Try  if  'Iwill  bring  her  deluging  ambition 

Into  tltc  level  oouise  of  right  and  justice : 

Try  if  'twill  tame  these  insoloBt  invaden ; 

Who  tlius,  in  siivaf^t'ncss  of  conquest,  claim 

Whom  chance  of  war  has  spar'd.  Dothisand  prosper. 

But,  pray  thee,  do  not  reason  from  my  aotU 

Its  inbred  honesty  :  that  holy  flame, 

Howe'er  eclipsed  by  Rome's  black  indueace 

In  vulgar  minds,  ought  Still  lo  bilfhten  ounu 

VBixmos^ 
VaSa  talker,  knvo  mo. 

BUSCROa. 

No^  I  will  not  leave  thee : 

*  iUlndif^  to  the  Droidieal  power  of  eceommu- 

nication  mentioned  hy  Csesar.  Si  quisaut  privntu<;, 
aut  publicus,  eorum  decretononstetit.sacnficii&in- 
teidicunt.  H»c  poena  apud  eos  est  gravissima. 
Quibus  ita  e^t  intcrdii  turn,  li  numero  impiorum  ac 
sceleratoriim  habentur — oecpie  iis  peteiittbu«i  jus 
redditur.  ueque  bones  nllni  conmonieatttr.  Cas. 
Com»  lib.  vi. 
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I  must  not,  dare  not.  In  thc$«  perilous  shades. 
Think,  if  thy  fraud  should  fail,  these  holy  men, 
How  will  their  justice  rend  tliy  trait'rous  limbs  ? 
If  thou  succeed'st,  the  fiercer  pangs  of  consoieacc, 
How  will  they  ever  go«d  thy  guilty  soul  ? 
Mercy,  defend  us  !  see,  the  awful  Druid» 
Are  issuing  from  their  cares :  hear'st  tlion  yon  signal  ? 
1/0,  on  the  instant  all  the  mountain  whitens 
With  slow-descending  Bards.    Retire,  retire^ 
This  is  the  hour  of  sacrifice :  to  stay 
L  death. 

▼ELLIJiaS^ 

1*11  wait  the  closing  of  their  rite* 
In  yonder  vale :  do  thou,  as  likes  tiiee  best. 
Betray,  or  aid  me. 

xtrouROs. 
-  * '     To  betray  thee,  youth, 
That  love  forbids  j  honour,  alas  1  to  aid  thee. 

[Exeunt^ 

. '  Enter  crorvs, 

•   •  SBMICHORUS. 

filrep  and  silence  reign  around  j 

Kot  a  night-breczc  wakes  to  blow  t    ■ , 

Circle,  sons,  this  holy  ground  ; 

Circle  close,  in  triple  row.         %  '.—  • 

And,  if  mask'd  in  vapours  drear. 

Any  earth- bom  spirit  dare 

To  hover  round  this  sacred  space, 

Haste  with  light  spells  the  murky  foe  tacbace. 

Lift  your  boughs  of  vervain  blue. 

Dipt  in  cold  Septwnber  dew  ; 

And  dash  the  muisture  chaste,  and  clear. 

O'er  the  ground,  and  thro'  the  air. 

Now  the  place  is  purg'd  and  pure. 

Brothn-n  !  say,  for  this  high  hour 

Are  the  milk-white  steers  prepar'd  ^ 

"Whose  ijccks  the  rude  yoke  never  scar'd, 

To  the  furrow  yet  unbrt)ke ; 

For  siACb  musV  bleed  beneath  yon  oolu 

•  SEMICTIORrS. 

Druid,  these,  in  order  meet,  ^ 
Are  ail  prepar'd.  - 


3  In  the  minute  description  which  Pliny  gives  us 
of  the  ceremony  of  gathering  the  niislctoe,  he  tells 
us,  they  sacrificed  two  white  bulU.  See  Pliny's 
Natural  History,  I.  xvi.  c.  44,  whicti  Drayton,  in 
his  Pulyolbion,  thus  versifies. 

Sometimes  wrtbin  my  shades,  tu  many  an  ancient 
wood,  [withstuud, 
Whose  often-twined  tops  great  Phcebus'  fires 
The  fearless  British  priest,  un<ler  an  aged  oak, 
Taking  a  milk-white  bull,  unstrained  with  tiic  yoke. 
And  with  an  axe  of  gold,  from  that  Jove-sacred  tree 
Tlie  mislctoe  cut  down  ;  then  with  a  beiMlixl  knee 
On  th'  unhewM  altar  laid, put-tothe  hallow 'd  tires; 
And  whilst  in  tltc  siiarp  flame  tlie  trembling  fiesli 
expires, 

Astheirstrongfury  mov'd(whenall  the  rftst  adore) 
Pronouncing  their  desires  the  sacrifice  before. 
Up  to  th'  eternal  lleav'n  their  bloodi^Hl  hands  did 
rear  :  fas  with  f^ar, 

And  whilst  the  murm'ring  woods  ev'u  stiuddtT'd 
Preach'd  to  the  beaidless  youth  the  soul's  im- 
mortal state ; 
To  other  bodies  still  Iww  it  shoidd  tran«;niigra1«». 
That  tu  contempt  of  d«atU  tbem  strongly  did 
excite.  Niuth 


l£MICB011t;ff. 

But  tell  me  yet, 
Cadwall !  did  thy  stop  profound 
Dive  into  the  cavern  deep. 
Twice  twelve  fiithom  under  grotind". 
Where  our  sage  fore-fathers  sleep  ? 
Thence  with  reverence  hast  thou  bom. 
From  the  consecrated  chest. 
The  golden  sickle,  scrip,  and  vest. 
Whilom  by  old  Belinus  worn  ? 

S1MICU0R(;8. 

Druid,  tliese,  in  order  meet. 
Arc  all  prepar'd. 

seMicuoRirs. 

But  tell  me  yet. 
From  the  grot  of  charms  and  spells, 
XN'here  our  matron  sister  dwelLu 
Brennus  !  has  thy  holy  hand 
Safely  brought  the  Druid  wand  ? 
And  the  potent  adder-stonv  ^, 
Gender'd  'fore  tii'  autumnal  moon  ? 
Vllicn,  in  undulating  twine. 
The  foaming  snakes  prolific  join ; 
When  they  hiss,  and  when  they  beac 
Their  wond'rons  egg  aloof  in  air  i 
Thence,  before  to  earth  it  fisll, 
The  Druid,  in  his  hallow'd  pall. 
Receives  the  prize  ; 
And  insunt  flics, 
Follow'd  by  th'  envenom'd  brood, 
'TiU  he  cross  the  chrystal  flood. 


*  The  existence  of  female  Draids  seems  ascer- 
tained by  Tacitus,  in  his  description  of  the  final  de- 
Btructieu  of  Mona  by  Paulinus  Suetonius.  Stabat 
pro  litore  divcrsa  acies  densa  armis  virisque,  inter- 
curs.intibus  fccminis,  &c.  Also  by  the  known  story 
of  Dioclesiau,  on  which  Fletcher  formed  a  play^ 
called  the  Prophetess. 

A  The  ovum  anguinum,  or  serpent's  egg ;  a  fa- 
mous Druidical  auiulet,  thus  circumstantiaJly  de- 
scribed by  Pliny.—— PrsBterea  est  ovorum  genus  in 
matcna  (ialliarum  fama,  omissum  GraM:is.  An- 
gucs  iuuimieri  xstate  convolnti,  saRvisfaucinm  cor- 
puruinque  sptunis  artifici  complexu  glomerantur; 
Anguinum  appellatur.  Dmidas  sibilis  id  dicunt  ia 
sublime  iaclari,  sa^oque  oportere  iotercipi,  ne  tel- 
lurem  attingat.  Prufugere  raptorem  equo,  aerpen- 
tes  enim  insequi,  donee  arceantur,  amnis  alicujus 
taterventu,  &c.  Nat  Hist.  I.  xxix.  c.  3. 

'lliere  are  remains  of  this  su(>ers1ition  still,  both 
in  the  iXMthem  and  western  parts  of  oar  iaiand. 
For  Liiwyd,  the  author  of  the  Archaeologia,  writes 
thus  to  Rowland  ;  see  Mona  .^ntiqua,  p.  338.  "Tlic 
Druid  dt>otrine  about  the  QIain  Neidr,  olrtains  very 
much  tliiou^h  all  Scotland,  as  well  lowlands  as 
hiuhlan<l«  ;  but  then?  is  not  a  word  of  it  in  this  king- 
dom ( Iivtand) ;  where,  as  there  are  no  snakes,  they 
cculd  not  propagate  it.  Besides  snakes-atones,  the 
highlaitdt-rs  have  their  snail-stones,  paddock-stones, 
&o.  to  all  which  they  attrilnite  their  several  virtues, 
and  wear  them  as  amulets."  And  in  another  let- 
ter he  writes, "  The  Cornish  retain  variety  of  charms, 
aiKl  have  .still,  towards  the  land's  Cud,  the  amalet 
of  Maen  .Magal,  and  Glain  Neidr,  which  latter  they 
call  a  Mllpri-u^  or  Melpreu,  and  have  a  charm  for 
the  .iiiake  to  make  it,  when  they  have  found  one 
asleep,  and  struck  a  hazel  w^nd  in  the  centre  of 
her  spu^" 
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I>rakl,  these,  in  order  meet. 
Are  aU  prepared* 

•IMICHOtOf. 

Thon  att's  complete^ 
And  OQw  let  niae  of  Uie  aciected  b«iid, 
WiMwe  greener  yc»««  bdH  tneh  rfatkm  bMly 

\V,th  warv  circuit  pice  arotiivi  the  grove : 

Aatl  gumri  each  inlet ;  watchful,  lest  the  eye 

Of  bdsjr  enrionty  proftne 

Pty  on  our  rites :  whi<  Ii  now  nuist  he  as  cIoM 

M  done  i'th'  very  central  womb  of  Earth. 

OoeaiioadaiiMlt;  fbrCwietacn* 

This  flight  demanils  r^dmission  to  our  train. 

He,  ouce  our  king,  while  ou^bt  his  pow'r  avail'd 

To  save  his  country  trom  the  rod  of  tyrantiy 

That  duty  past,  does  wisely  nuw  retire 

To  end  his  days  in  secrecy  and  peace ; 

Drukl  with  Druids,  in  this  chief  of  groves, 

Bv*B  in  the  heart  of  Mona.  See,  he  comes  1 

Kow  awfut  is  his  port !  mark  him,  my  friends ! 

He  looks,  as  doth  the  tower,  whose  o<^ing  walls, 

Mb&i  the  conflict  of  Heanr*!!^  Mgry  bolti. 

Frown  with  ;i  dii^iity  unmfirkM  before, 

Et^o  in  lu  prime  oi  strcii^ili.   Health  to  the  king  I 

CAUCTACV9,  CVEtTKA,  CHOtVI*  ^ 
CAIUCTACUS. 

Tttis  holy  place,  melfauikt,  doth  fbie  niglit  wear 
More  than  its  wonted  gloom  :  Druid,  these  groves 
Have  caught  the  dismal  colouring  of  my  soul. 
Changing  their  dark  dun  gaito  to  very  sahle. 
In  pity  to  their  guest.    Hail,  hallow'd  oaks  ! 
Hail,  Briti-^h  bom  !  who,  last  of  British  race. 
Hold  your  primeval  rights  by  Nature*!  charter  ; 
Not  at  ae  nod  of  Oesar.    Happy  foresters. 
Ye  wave  ynnr  Md  heads  in  the  liberal  air  J 
Nor  a^k,  tur  privilege,  a  pretor's  edict. 
Ye,  with  your  tough  and  intaitwisted  roots, 
Grt?]"!  the  tirm  rocks  ye  ««prtmg  from  ;  aadf  CnCt 
Id  kmAty  haniihuod,  »uiil  proudly  spread 
Your  U»fy  baoneit  'gainst  the  tyrannous  north. 
Who,  Roman  like,  assails  yon.    Tell  00,  Bmid, 
Is  u  not  better  to  be  such  as  these, 
TteB  bt  the  thiqg  I  MB  } 

CBOBIft* 

To  be  the  timg. 
Eternal  wisdom  wills,  is  ever  best. 

CABACTACOt. 

But  I  am  kct  to  that  prcdcstin'd  use 
Eternal  wisdom  wiil'd,  and  fitly  therefoftt 
May  wish  a  change  of  being.   I  aru  bom 
A  king  i  and  Heav'n,  who  bade  these  warriour  oaks 
Lift  their  green  shields  agaimt  the  fiery  Sun, 
To  fence  their  subject  plain,  did  mean  that  I 
Shoold,  with  as  firm  an  arm,  protect  my  people 
A'?:nin'?t  the  p**sti!ent  «rUre  of  Rome's  ambition, 
i  tail  d  j  and  how  i  fail'd,  Lhou  know'sttoo  well : 
So  does  the  babbling  vofM:  and  thecdbie,  Dtuid, 
I  wmM  be  any  tbii%  save  what  I  am. 

cHoii;*. 

Sec,  to  thy  wish,  the  holy  rites  prepaid. 

Which,  if  Heav'n  frowns  not,  consecrate  theaDnud: 

See  to  thf  altar's  lose  the  victims  led, 
From  whose  free  gushing  blood  oursclf  shall  read 
Its  high  behests;  which  if  asseuting  found, 
Tt.e<;r  hand;^  aronnd  thv  chosen  limbs  shall  Wnp 
The  vest  of  sanctity  j  while  at  the  act. 


Yon  whit&>rob'd  Bards,  sweeping  their  solemn  haqpa^ 

Shall  lift  th«r  choral  warUings  U>  the  skies. 

And  call  the  foda  to  «itne«.  Mean  wUle,  prieet^ 

Bettiuik  thee  uc!!,  if  nu;.ht  on  this  vain  Earth 
Still  hoUb  too  tirm  an  uniou  with  thy  soul, 
Eitiaagrog  it  from  peace* 

CABACTAeVt. 

Bear  with  my  weakness,  Druid  I  this  tough  breast 
Moit  hearo  a  tigfa,  Ibr  die  b  onreveng^d.  ' 
And  can  I  taste  true  peace,  she  uurevenf'd  ? 
So  chaste,  so  lov'd  a  queen  ?  Ah,  Evelina ! 
Hang  not  thna  tMeping  on  the  fteUe  mtm 
That  ooold  not  lave  tlqf  nother. 

muKA. 

'      To  hang  thus 
SoUens  the  pang  of  grief;  and  the  tweet  thooght, 

Thnt    fond  father  still  ■support':  hi'*  child, 
Sheds,  on  mv  pensive  mind,  such  soothing  balm^ 
As  dotb  the  DteMiQg  of  these  pious  seen, 
Wl  f^g  most  they  wish  our  welfare.  Would  toHoaf*!! 
A  daughter's  presence  could  as  much  avwl, 
To  ease  her  Ihfhei^  nofli,  as  hia  doth  mfaKw 

CABACTACOS. 

Fvpf  mo^t  trentlp  '  come  unto  my  bosom  S 
Dear  pattern  of  the  precious  prize  I  l<Mt, 
Lost,  so  inglorious  lost:— my  friends,  than  eyea 
Did  see  her  torn  from  my  def<»nr(  ^cs  camp ; 
Whilst  I,  bemm'd  round  by  squadrons,  could  not 
save  her: 

My  boy,  still  nearer  to  tlic  darlm::  pledge. 
Beheld  her  lihndciog  in  the  rulfiaa's  ann  i 
Beheld,  and  fled. 

BVBtnu. 

Ah  \  sir,  forbear  to  wooad 
My  brother's  fame  ;  he  fled,  but  to  recall 
Hii  KBtlefM  fNcea  to  pacne  end  aava  her. 

CARACTA  CUa. 

JDaughter,  h?  fled.    Now,  by  yon  gracious  Bfooq, 
That  rising  saw  the  deed,  ai  i  itwtant  hid 
Her  blushing  feoe  in  twilight**  duiky  veU^ 
The  flight  vat  pankide. 

aVUIMA. 

Indeed,  indeed, 
I  know  him  valiant ;  and  not  doubt  he  fell 
'Mid  slaughter'd  thousands  of  the  haughty  km. 
Victim  to  filial  love.    Arviragus ! 
Thou  hadst  no  aster  near  the  bloody  field , 
Whose  sorrowing  search,  led  by  yon  orb  of  night, 
Might  find  thy  body,  wash  with  tears  thy  wounds. 
And  wife  them  with  her  hair* 

cwNitn. 

Peace,  virgin,  peace : 
Nor  thou,  sad  prince,  reply;  whale'er  be  le, 
Be  he  a  captive,  fugitive,  or  con>e. 
He  is  what  Heav'n  nrdain'd :  these  holy  groTee 
Permit  no  exclamation  'gainst  Heav'n's  will 
To  violate  their  echoes :  Patience  here, 
Her  meek  hnnri?  folded  on  her  modest  breesty 
In  mute  subuiissioa  Itfu  th'  adoring  ey^ 

Bv*a  to  the  rtom  that  wiccka  her. 

sriuibu 

Holy  Dmid, 
[f  ought  my  erring  tongue  hat  Mid  polluiea 

Til  is  sacred  place,  I  from  my  soul  abjure  it. 
And  will  these  lips  bar  with  eternal  silence. 
Rather  than  speak  a  word,  or  act  a  deed 
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UnineetCbr  thy  aa^  daughters;  blessing  first 
This  hallow^  boor*  tbattaket  me  from  tbe  woiU^ 
Aai  jditti  ma  to  tMr  i^oln  r  etsteffliood. 

cuo&us*  . 
Tis  wisely  said.   See,  praiee»  this  prurient  maid. 
Now,  while  th«  rmldy  flame  of  sparklinc;  youth 
Glows  on  ber  beauteous  cheek,  caa  qiut  the  world 
Witliout  a  Sigh,  whilst  thoiP—* 

CAtACTACVt. 

WniiM  <.nvr  my  quean 
From  a  base  ravS&ber ;  would  wish  tu  plunge 
This  fk1c3ii(Hi  hi  bis  bnaat,  and  ao  avenge 
lnsultf  «i  royalty.    Oh  lioly  incn  ! 
Ye  are  the  sons  of  piety  and  pe«ce| 
Ye  never  felt  the  sharp  viodiottve  spwr. 
That  goads  the  injur'd  warrior;  tlie  hot  tide, 
That  flushes  crimson  on  the  conscious  cheek 
Of  him,  who  boros  for  glory ;  else  indeed 
Ye  much  would  pity  mc  :  would  curso  the  fate 
That  cixip^  me  he^  inactive  in  your  groves, 
Rot)«  tnc  uf  hope,  telU  me  this  trusty  steel 
Moat  never  eleave  one  Roman  helm  a^uin ; 
Never  eveogesiy  qtieen,  nor  (ree  my  country. 

cyoaoi. 
Tis  Ueat'ji's  high  erill— 

CAtaCTACOi^ 

I  know  it,  r^rerend  fathers ! 
Tis  Heav'n's  high  will,  that  these  poor  aged  eyes 
Shall  netAMT  moie  behold  tfwl  idrtnous  woman, 
To  whmn  my  yoath  ««a  conftanti  tmw  Ueav>&^ 
will 

take  terftmn  me  eft  that  terjr  boor,  {hoar. 

When  best  her  love  might  sooth  mo  ;  that  black 
(May  metmirv  ever  rase  it  from  her  records) 
When  an  my  squadrons  fled,  and  left  their  king 

.  Old  and  defnic.  I.     :  him,  who  tiinr  whole  years 
Had  taught  them  how  to  conquer :  yes,  my  friends, 
1-or  nine  whole  years  against  the  sons  of  repine 
I  led  my  veterans,  nft  to  victory, 
Vexor  'till  then  to  shame.    B«ur  with  me^  Dni/d  i 
I've  done :  begin  tbe  rites. 

cnoaet. 

Oh  would  to  Hcav'o 
A  frame  of  mind  more  fitted  to  these  ritea 
Pussest  tbee,  prince !  that  Berigoalion  made, 
That  dove- ey'd  Peace,  handmaid  (f  Snnctitv, 
Appmach'd  this  altar  with  thee :  ^stead  of  the«sp. 
See  1  not  gauDt  Revenge,  ensangufai'd  Slaughter, 
And  mad  Ambition,  clinging  to  thy  soul, 
Eajrer  to  snatch  thee  back  to  their  domain. 
Back  to  a  vaiu  and  miserable  world  ; 
Whose  misery,  and  vanity',  tho'  try'd, 
Thou  still  hold'st  dparer  than  these  solemn  shades, 
Where  Quiet  reigns  witii  Virtue  ?  try  we  yet 
What  holiness  can  do !  formnehitcaBt 
Mtirh  i<  tb'  T>ot<mcy  of  pious  prar^; 
And  mut  h  llie  sacred  influenct:  convey 'd 
By  sage  mysterieos  ettee  s  when  the  soul, 
Snatrh'd  hy  the  power  of  music  from  her  oail 
Of  fleshly  thraldom,  feels  herself  upUom 
On  phsmea  «f  eeamajr,  aad  boldly  springs, 
'Mid  sw»'ll:ri!'  !  nrmrtnir?:  and  pealing  hymns, 
Up  to  the  porch  of  Heuv'u.  Strike,  then,  ye  Bards ! 
Strike  eH  voar  strings  $ymphonkMis;  -tmhct «  atrain 
May  jjenetratc,  may  pur^je,  inav  purify. 
His  yet  unballow'd  bosom »  oall  ye  hither 
Tbe  aity  tribe,  thai  on  yon  OMmnmln  dimlV 
Sv*kiooiMO«|i»Swfe4oat  lUgfj  erbo  never 


Deign  visit  niortal  men,  save  on  some  cause 
Of  highest  import,  but,  sublimely  shrii^d 
On  its  hoar  lop  in  domes  of  clirystalline  ice. 
Hold  converse  with  those  ^rits,  that  possess 
The  Mm*  pan  sapphire,  nearest  Hcev's  UtaetL 

ODE. 
I.  1. 

Mom  on  Snowdon  calls  : 
Hear,  thou  kins:  of  tnonntams,  hear  ; 

Hark,  libc  speaks  (n>m  all  her  strings  j 

Hark,  her  loudest  echo  rings; 
King  of  motmtains,  bend  thine  ear  : 

Send  thy  spirits,  send  them  soon 

Noer,  when  midnight  and  the  Mooil» 
Meet  upon  thy  front  of  ^now  : 

See,  their  gold  and  ebm  rod. 

Where  the  sober  aistem  nod, 

And  crrrt  in  v:h\  ■^^r^^s  sage  and  slow. 

Suowdou  mark  I  'u»  magic's  hour ; 

Nov  tbe  rantterVI  spell  hath  power  ; 

Power  to  rend  thy  ribs  of  rock. 

And  burst  thy  base  with  thunder's  shock : 

But  to  thee  no  rnder  spell. 

Shall  Mona  mr^,  than  tho^  thatdvdl 

In  music's  secret  cells,  and  lie 

Steep'd  in  the  stream  of  harmoay, 

1.2. 

FnciTdnn  h:r~  hmrd  the  strain  : 
Hark,  anikU  the  wond'ring  grove  ' 
Other  helpings  aaeirer  deer» 

Othr-r  voices  meet  our  oar, 
Piarons  flutter,  shadows  move^ 
Bn<;y  mnrmen  hmm  amwad, 

RustliiiLr  Tr'>tmrr.t-  hni  -h  the  ground} 
Round  and  round,  aod  round  they  go^ 

Thro'  the  twilight,  thro*  the  Me, 

Mount  the  oak's  majestic  heed* 
And  gild  tbe  tufted  mi»lctoe. 
Cmmf  ye  glittering  race  of  light, 
Close  your  wings,  and  check  yoor  fli^lts 
Here,  arrang'd  in  order  due. 
Spread  your  robes  of  safTron  hue  ; 
For  lo,  with  more  than  mortal  Any 
Miehty  Mador  smites  the  lyre: 
iiark,  he  sweeps  tbe  master  •strings  ; 
Listen  all 

Rresk  off ;  a  sullen  smoke  involves  tbe  altar  ; 
Tbeeenftnleekdolbehahe;  1  bear  the  soqmI 

or  steps  profane  :  Caractacus,  retire  ; 
Bear  bence  the  victims  ^  Mona  n  polluted. 

sfcMJciioaus. 
Father,  as  we  did  watch  the  eastern  aide. 
We  spied  and  insUnt  ^e'z'd  two  stranger  JTOOth^ 
Who,  in  the  bottom  of  a  shadowy  del]. 
Held  earnest  conveiee :  Britom  do  fhey  aeea^ 
Apd  of  Brigaatian  race. 

CHORC?, 

lla-te,  drag  tlicm  hither. 

TELtlKVS,  eLIDOItirS,  CHOAUS.  , 
BlinURUS. 

Oh  spare,  ye  sage  and  venenUe  Dioidi  t 
Your  coontrymen  and  sons. 

^  cuwvt. 

And  are  ye  Britons! 
UiOimA  cT  pnfiuuitieii  f  Uamt  bcneir« 
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B»»ii  impioai' 
itnpioitt» 

Would  not  Imve  dar*d  to  ndilj.  Oh !  tor  vnrds, 

Bi?  witft       fiercest  force  of  ( 

To  biMt  ^  <lced,  aod  doer*. 


itirttiRt's. 

S^re  the  curse. 


Is  it  not  now  the  hour. 
The  holy  hoar,  when  to  the  cloudlos  height 
Of  yon  itarr'cl  concave  climbs  the  full-orb'd  Moon, 
And  to  this  nether  world  in  solemn  stillneas 
Gives  iign,  that  to  the  Ji^'ning  car  of  He«v*n 
ReKgion's  voice  should  plead  ?  the  very  babe 
Knows  thi«,  and,  'chance  awak'd.'hw  little  hands 
Lifts  tu  the  gods,  and  on  his  innocent  couch 
Ulb  doim  a  Messing.    Shall  your  manly  yean 
Plead  ijrmimnrr.  .\n(\  impiously  presume 
To  tread,  wiih  vile  tinconsecrated  feet. 
On  Mona's  hallow'd  plain  ?  Know, 
At  >iny  hn\ir  such  boldness  IS  a  CtlflMf 
At  thU  'tis  sacrilege 

TELLlKUt. 

Were  Mona^k  plain 

Morehallow'd  sUll,  hallowM     is  TleavVtself, 
The  caose  ou^iit  plead  oiu:  pardon* 

ELiwavs. 

Migiity  Druid ! 
IVne,  we  have  rashly  darM,  yet  foi^'d  by  dnty. 
Our  Mv'fetgn't  mandate  <  * 

VtLUKOS. 

Elder  by  my  birth, 
Biothcr,  I  chthut  Id  riglit  ef  eUenbip^ 
To  open  our  liigh  embassy. 

CBORl":- 

Speak  then  ; 
But  fee  tby  words  aaawer  in  boomt  weigbt 
To  this  proud  pyelude.  Youth!  they  muit  be 

weighty, 
T  atone  for  such  a  crime. 

If  then  to  gire 
Twrrp*  to  "ranquish'd  valour;  if  to  do, 
What,  with  the  blessing  of  the  gods,  may  saTe 
A  MendiBg  emintry  from  opfWCMioQ'k  vmud, 

fie  weighty  hti- 'uess,  know,  on  otir  coromi"«!»»on, 
And  on  ita  hup'd  success,  thcU  weight  depends. 

cuoaus. 

\  Decbm  it  tfMoalOQee^brieiy  and  boldly. 


CMnctwoi  b  ben. 


fBLtlKOS. 


,  CBonu^. 

Say'st  thou,  proud  boy  ? 
Th  boldly  said,  and  grant  *t«rere  truly  said, 
Tbiok'st  thou  he  were  not  here  from  fraud  or  Ibvce 
JU  safe,  as  in  a  camp  of  conquerors  ? 
Here,  youth,  he  would  be  gmided  by  the  gods ; 
Their  own  high  hostage;  and  each  «acred  hair 
Of  hu.  selcctctl  hend,  would  in  these  cavero* 
Sleep  with  the  unsunn'd  silver  of  the  mine. 
As  precions  and  as  safe.   Record  the  time. 
When  Manf\  f'^T  hpttay'd  the  haplesi mtlcb^ 
Ttut  made  her  groves  hii  refuge. 


mttmrs. 

Holy  Druid  V 
Think  not  so  harshly  of  «wr  enterprise. 
I  Can  force,  alas  !  dwell  in  onr  unarm'd  hands  ? 
Can  fraud  in  our  youn^  boiouis  r  No,  dread  a«er  ! 
Our  basinem  told,  1  trust  thoult  soon  disclaim 
The  vain  siisptcion  ;  iind  thy  holy  cir 
(Be  brave  Caractacus  or  here  or  abfient) 
Shall  Instant  learn  it.    From  the  north  we  come  ; 
The  sons  of  htr,  «li<)«r  heav'n-entrusted  sway 
Blesses  the  bold  Brigantes ;  men  who  firmly 
Bave  three  long  moons  witiistood  tlioae  Romaa 
powers. 

Which,  letl  by  fell  Ostorius,  still  assail 

Onr  franHent  yet  so  oft  have  onr  stout  twonfei 

Re|K  ir<l  their  hot  assault,  that  now,  likr  falrnrs. 
They  hang:  suspended,  loath  to  quit  their  prey. 
Nor  daring  yet  to  teixe  it.   Such  the  state 
Of  us  and  Rome;  in  ^Uiicli  onr  prudL-nt  mother. 
Revolving  what  might  best  secure  her  couutry 
From  this  impending  ruin,  gave  us  charge 
To  seek  the  great  Caractacus,  and  call 
His  valour  to  her  aid,  to  lead  her  bands. 
To  fight  the  cause  of  liberty  and  Britain, 
And  quell  these  ravagers. 

[Caractaone  stwU/nm  Ukmd  tki  altar, 

cAaACTACVs*  vstr.iNus,  ELiDOMs,  caoatrs* 

CAEACTACUS. 

And  ye  have  fbond  me  ; 
Friends,  ye  bave  found  me :  lead  me  to  yonr^peeBy 

Anri  tb-^  Ia<rt  purple  drop  in  theseold  vaw 
Shall  tall  for  her  and  Britain. 

caoavs^ 

Rash,  laih  pcineel 

rrrr.TM"«t. 

Ve  blest  immortal  powers  !  is  tl>is  the  man. 
The  more  than  man,  who  for  nine  bloody  yeam 

Withstood  all  Rome  ?  He  is  ;  that  warlike  front, 
Seain'd  o  er  with  honest  scars,  proclaims  he  is: 
Kneel,  brother,  kneel,  wlule  in  his  royal  hand 
I  We  lodtrc  th<'  signet :  this,  in  picflgo  of  fitth, 
Great  Cartismandua  sends,  and  with  it  tells  thee 
She  has  a  nobler  pledge  than  this  bdund; 
Thy  queen*^-*- 

CAS  ACTA  CITS. 

Gaideria  I 

TSLLIKVS. 

Safely  with  our  mother. 

CAaACTACOS. 

How,  when, where rcscn'd  ?  Mighty  C'ds',  Ithankyej 
For  it  is  true;  this  signet  ^>eaks  it  true. 
Oh  tell  me  briefly. 

TZLUNOa.  ' 

In  a  sally,  prince, 
Which,'wantiog  abler  chiefs,  my  gracious  mother 
Cbmodtled  to  my  ehaige,  onr  troops  assailM 
One  outwork  of  the  camp  ;  the  mask  of  nicrht 
Faronr'd  our  arms,  and  there  my  happy  hand 
Wes  doom*d  with  other  priaoMi*  to  ideue 
The  captire  matnm. 

CAKACTAcrs. 

Let  me  clasp  Uiee,  youth. 
And  thou  dialt  be  my  son ;  I  had  one,  stranger. 
Just  of  thy  years  :  he  look'd  like  thee  right  booest  j 
Had  just  that  freeborn  boldness  on  his  brow. 
And  yet  he  Ihil'd  mew  Were  itaotferhio^ 
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Who  as  tbcm  teart,  eT*ii  «t  this  hour  of  joy. 
Draws  tears  down  mine  old  cheek,  I  were  as  blest 
Ai  the  great  gods.    Oh,  be  tias  all  dtsgrac'd 
His  high-born  ancestry !  But  I'll  fiiififc  Ua.  ' 

Ha?te,  Evelina,  hart>  my  knotty  tpear. 
Bind  £ast  Uiu  trusty  t&lctuuu  to  my  thigh  j 

caoRfs. 

Ra-^h  Caractacus ' 
What  bast  thou  done  ?     hat  dost  thou  mean  to  do ! 

CAKAcracvi. 

cmvs. 

To  betray  thyself. 
Thai  tboa  hast  done ;  the  rest  thou  can'st  not  do, 
If  Heavhi  ibrbids ;  and  of  its  awful  will 
Tliy  fury  recks  not-    Has  the  bleedini:  vii Una 
Pour'd  a  propitious  stream  }  The  milk-white  steeds 
Unreined  and  neighing  prane'd  with  fav'ring  itepa  ^  ? 
Say,  when  these  youths  approach'd,  did  not  a  giist 
Of  livid  moke  im-oJre  the  bickering  flame  i 
Ari  not  tb#  ftmt  tmAis  ?  Bvei  y  wmi^ 

I^d  thee  to  finiibt  their  honrstr  of  pnrpci'^f  ; 

And  yet,  before  their  tongues  could  ieil  that  purpose. 

En  I M  tender^,  It  our  Uws  ctdiiD,  > 

Their  test  of  faith,  thy  nideMK  mM  brfoie  OK, 

infirisgii^  my  just  rights. 

OUUCTACVt. 

Otwiil,  iiMliiiidci> 

At  such  a  time,  in  such  a  cause,  reproof 
Might  'bate  its  sternness.   Now,  by  Heav*n,  I  feel. 
Beyond  all  omens,  that  withm  my  breast, 
Which  marshals  me  to  conqvest ;  somethiof  bcie 
That  matches  me  beyond  all  mortal  fears. 
Lifts  me  to  where  upon  her  jasper  throne 
Sits  flaiMfoyd  Victory,  who  calb : 
And  crowns  mc  with  a  palm,  T^husa 
Shall  bloom  when  Cusai  s  fades. 


cHoaus. 


! 


YfltlmfaiiiilinaU- 


CHORUS. 

Tit  meet  thou  should'st. 
;  wrt  a  king,  a  aov>reign  o'er  ffiU  muttf 
I  am  a  Drind,  servant  of  thf»  ^tnh  ; 
Such  service  us  above  such  sovereignty  \     ,  [lips 
AtwtUlhimkami^:  if  thqr        ptonpt  these 

'Hm  Ibw  smd  iiBpeMiet  mombIi  tntiquity  give^ 
ut  of  ceremoTiif  ';,  &c.  which  are  unquestiombty 
Druidiod,  make  it  nece^ary  in  Uiis  and  in  other 
placet  of  the  drama,  to  have  rea*ui>«  to  Tadtus's 
account  of  the  Germans  ;  amongst  whOM,  if  IhCM 
were  really  no  established  DruHs,  there  was  cer- 
tainly a  great  concspondeucy,  in  religious  ophuons, 
with  the  Qauls  and  Britons.  The  punge  hem 
alluded  to  is  taken  from  his  10th  chapter.  Pro- 
priuni  gentB,  equorutnque  quoque  praesagia  ac 
monitus  experiri.  PolMalontiir  indemiMnwribus 
ao  lucis,  cnndidi  &  nullo  mortali  opric  contacti 
quoa  pressos  sacro  curru,  saceidos  ac  rex,  vol  prin- 
ceps  ctvltatif  eomitantur,  himillat  fremitus  ob- 
seiA  anl,  nrc  mWi  auspicio  major  fides  non  solum 
apud  pklen),  spj  apud  piwpres,  apud  sacerdotes. 
J  The  supreme  authority  of  the  Druids  over  their 
iitfauaiQertyMd  by  Dion.  Cbrysostom.— 


To  interdiet  the  thing  thou  dn'illiddL 
Whal  woold  «tiU  thy  daring  ? 

Cai4CTACV«. 

Holy  man ! 

But  thoQ  wilt  bless  it;  BBn^wHIMtheeUMl; 

Thou  know'st  that ,  when  we fightto  save  our  rourtrr, 
We  fight  the  cause  of  Heav'n.  The  man  that 
FaUs  hallow'd  $  fidb  a  vidifli  Ibr  the  gods; 

Furr  -  - 


CBOtUS. 

Valaot  prioce! 
Think  oot  wtt  figbUy  rate  our  eoostrf  ^  wed^ 

Or  thee,  our  conntry'?;  chnmpinn.    \Ve\\  MkW 
The  glorious  inuud  of  those  oolted  souls, 
WhoflaoM  Ilka  tihea  fiirftiBsdcNB.  Mukva,pfiMil 
The  time  will  comc,  when  Destiny  andDeatb, 
Iliroo'd  in  a  buruing  car    the  thond'ring  vliedl 
AnnPd  wkh  gigantic  scythes  of  adamaot, 
Shall  scour  Uiii  field  of  life :  aad^in  the  rear 
The  fiend  Oblivion  :  kincdom^  empires,  woridi 
Melt  in  Uie  geiierdi  bla^e :  when,  lu,  froio  lufk 
Andraste  darting,  catches  Cram  the  wreck 
Thp  roll  of  fame,  claps  her  ascendtof  plumei, 
And  stamps  on  orient  stars  each  paUiot  oame, 
RoiiwIbertlanMl  * 


CMUICTACVf. 

And  I  will  hear  thee,  'till  attentMo  faiat 
In 


cneecs. 

This  thn'  ir^  know, 
Let  man  beware  with  headlong  zeal  to  rush 
Where  flanghleroallas  k  i»  wA  eoarafs,  priaet, 

No  nor  the  pride  and  [iractis'd  skill  in  arms. 
That  gains  this  meed :  the  warrtur  is  do  patiux, 
Sate  yibtn,  ofaseqaioiui  to  ihe  will  of  Htaf'o. 
BedtewtllMi 


CABaCTACt;;. 

Surely,  Dreid, 

flwh  iOr  ocorioA  qpeaks  the  will  of  Heaf^ 

cwmvs. 

Monarch,  p?>rchanrr  tliou  Ii.ist  a  fiiir  occtaOBi 
But,  if  thou  baiit,  the  gods  will  soon  declare  k: 
Their  fovHviga  will  tiiaakM'at  Ml:  thhtvlw* 
Demands  our  search.    Ye  mortals  all  retkt! 
Leave  ye  the  grove  to  us  and  1tt<|>!rmtMni 
Nor  let  a  step,  or  ev*n  ooe  glance  ptxjiisoe, 
&eal  from  your  cavMva  s  atay,  my  holy  lacIhA^ 
yp  tHire-rnttobled  teers,  whose  rev'rend  brnws 
Full  eighty  winten  wbitoi ;  you,  ye  Buti*, 
Leoline,  Oadwallp  Hoel,  Oanlaber, 
Attend  upon  our  slumbcr>  :  wond'roiT;  mcti. 
Ye,  whose  skill'd  fingers  know  how  best  to  i<a<lt 
Thro*  allthe  mase  ofwraad,  the  waywut  Hep 

1^,  Bfl>  f4»  littaif  rifi'ii*.  A  lrt»««f /BcnXwrnA* 

1^»  *fl^,  A  >(XtM#Sw.  df%       uh  iXf^t 


modus  also,  do  Slavi'?,  I.  ii.  r.  1'?.  n<^rrt5,  ap'^ 
cos  modicsB  est  a»tiwatjonis  la  coaparauoot:  t^'' 
nis. 

■  Strabo,  and  other  writers,  tell  us,  the  T>v}\di 

tancrht,  that  the  world  was  finally  to  bp  de^rujw 
by  fire  i  upon  which  this  alkgoij  i*  ^odctl. 


f 
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Of  Hinriony,  recalliof  oft,  and  oft 
^nOttUdg  her  unbridled  course  lo  rush 
fhn^  dianfMiiinn  in  concord,  sweet  e>i  then 
£v't\  when  "xpt-cted  harshest,    Madur,  thoa 
AJoDe  Shalt  hit  thy  voice ;  no  choral  peal 
MdiovBtbyMleaniwwblinp}  tiioabMtkno«%t 

Tbat  opia^*^  f^hsirm  ^rhis  h  lulU  corpf)n?al  sense: 
Tboa  hut  the  key,  great  Bard  !  that  best  cau  ope 
Hie  portal  cC  the  aoul ;  unlock  it  atraigbt^ 
Aod  lead  the  pensive  pilgrim  on  !ier  «ay» 
Huvmh  the  vast  regions  of  fuiunty. 

ciioaos. 

ODB. 

I.  1. 

Baa,  thOQ  barp  of  Phryfian  frame ! 

In  vniN  of  vnre  that  Camber  hoVS 
Ffum  Troy    sepulchral  flame ; 

WiUi  anqieot  Biiile»  to  Birituu**  4ior« 
The  mightv  mTDStrel  came: 

Sablime  upon  tlie  burakh'd  {miir. 

Be  M  thy  nanly  note  to  «mr  I 
Britain  heard  the  descant  hrild. 

She  flung  her  white  arms  o'er  the  tea  ^ 
Piand  ID  her  InQr  boiom  ta«Bfiil4 

tte  frrifhi  of  hMBMNiy. 

I.  2. 

Mote  till  then  was  ev*ry  plain, 
Save  where  the  flood  o'er  nxnintatnB  rodo 

Tumbled  bia  ti<t(  nmain : 

And  Frho  from  th'  impending  tiood 

RtiiMiniltd  the  hoarse  strain  j 
While  fram  the  north  the  sullen  gale 
With  hollow  whistlings  shook  the  Tale| 

Dism»)  notes,  and  answer'd  soon 
By  savage  howl  the  heaths  among, 

What  time  thp  wnlf  doth  bay  the  tmoUios  Moon, 
And  tliio  the  bleating  throng. 

L  X 

Thoo  apak^flt,  imperial  lyre, 

Tlv  iou.:li  roar  c<-a^M,  and  ajfl  firOB  Ul^ 
Lspi  the  Uod  in  ecftaay : 
Flmey,  the  fUry,  with  thm  came; 

And  In^pimtion,  liright-oy'd  rlamc, 
Oft  ai  thy  caii  wcmld  kave  her  sapfihire  aky  ^ 

And,  if  wt  ^  the  vane  pnnmMB, 
fv'n  now  aOOM  chaste  divinity  is  near  : 

For  k> !  the  fonnd  of  distant  plumea 
Pants  thro*  the  pathlem  dtieit  of  tho  ok* 

Us  not  the  flight  of  her  ^ 

*Tr8  Sleep,  her  dewy  harbinger ; 
Chai^,  my  harp,  Ob  change  thy  mflilQMi^ 
Cull,  from  thy  mellifluous  treasonts  * 

Notes  that  steal  on  even  feet. 
Brer  slow,  yet  never  pausing, 

Mist  wHh  many  a  warble  aooel» 
Id  a  ling'rinjr  radfrice  r!<>sin«^. 
While  the  pleas  d  power  sinks  gently  down  the  skiea, 
M  Mdo  witkhOBd  of  dmm  tiio  DraiAt  domhYigf 

H.  7. 

Thrice  I  pause,  and  thiice  I  sound 
The  eenM  string,  and  now  I  liof 

(By  mpa»ur*d  lorf'  profoi'.nd) 
A  sevenfold  chime,  and  iw««pi  and  iwiog 

ittw^  bdovt  wtttiy 


To  mix  thy  music  wHh  the  sphan^. 

That  warble  to  immurtal  ears. 
Inspiration  hears  the  call ; 

She  rist's  from  her  throne  fiKnvc, 
And,  ^ddcu  as  ttm  glancio;  meteors  fall,  « 

Sho  ooBM^  ibt  fUb  tho  gioffi^ 

IL  2. 

High  her  port ;  her  waving  hand 

A  pencil  bears  ■  the  days,  the  yean. 
Arise  at  her  ^mmand. 

And  each  oHerlient  coloorins^  wafelti 

Lo,  where  1  ime't,  pictured  baud 

In  hues  ethereal  glide  ahNV| 

Oh  mark  the  transitory  thping| 
Now  they  dazzle,  now  they  die, 

Instant  they  flit  from  light  to  sKsdfl^ 
Mark  thf  binr  fornix  of  fnint  ftituriQ^^ 

Ub  mark  them  ere  they  fade. 

IL  3. 

Whence  was  that  inward  groan  ? 
Why  bursu  thro'  eloaed  lids  tho  law  I  , 

Why  uplifts  the  bristling  hair 

Its  white  and  veoanble  shade } 

l^Tjydown  the  consecrated  head 
CoarKs  in  chilly  dioj^  the  dew  of  fear  f 

All  is  BMt  well,  the  pale^ey'd  Mono 
Curtains  her  hrad  in  cbud<!,  the  $!tars 

S^ve  from  Lhe  sultry  muih  alone 
The  swart  star  flings  his  pestiloliol  flpt| 

Kv'n  Sleep  herself  will  fly; 

If  not  recall'd  by  harmony. 
Wake,  my  lyn !  thy  aollMt  saabn^ 

Snch  a';  nnr?e  ecstntir  slnmbers, 
Sweet  as  traiiquil  virtue  feels 
When  the  toil  of  life  it  oadlnier. 

While  frotn  thr  F^irth  thr  spirit  stu^al?, 
And,  9n  new-bori)  plumes  ascending, 
HMlmt  tu  lavo  fai  ttie  hright  ftmnt  of  day. 
Till  Deitioy  prepoie  a  shrinf>  nf  purer  cby. 

17  he  Druid  vmking,  tptalch 
CHoavs. 

It  may  ool  has,   AvanntierTiflc  axe  ; 

Why  hniip-*  thy  bright  edge  glaring  o'er  the  gnifO^ 

Oh  lur  a  giant  s  ncne  to  ward  the  stroke ! 

It  bows,  it  falls. 

Where  nm  1  ?  hush,  my  tottl  ! 

*  Twas  all  a  dream.   Rewuie  no  more  the  strain  ; 

The  hoar  it  posts  myhfcthrm!  whi*yota»» 

(If  what  yc  ^nv,      by  yonr  !nnks  I  read, 
Bore  like  ill-omen'd  shape)  hold  it  in  nlence. 
Tho  midnigfafc  oir  fcib  ohilly  on  niy  hreast  { 

And  now  I  shiver,  now  a  feverish  fri  -iw 
Scorches  my  tritals-    Hark,  f-ume  step  a|^ptoacbos. 
avtLiKA,  cHoaus. 

KVBL1MA. 

Thus,  with  my  wayward  fears,  to  burst  unbiddott  . 
On  yon  dread  synod,  rousing,  as  ye  seem. 
From  holy  trance,  appears  a  desperate  deed. 
Evil  to  tho  vnteh  wlio  daioi  it. 

CMtVC. 

Virgin!  quickly 

ProooQDce  tha  eaoao. 

Benr  with  ,i  '^impln  maid 

Too  prone  to  fear  ^  perchance  my  feats  aie  vain. 

cooaot. 
BotycftdoeloiiaiB. 
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i  suspect  uic  muck 

CBORCB. 

Says't  thou,  virgin  ^ 
Heed  what  thou  say'st ;  su^picton  is  a  guest 
I  hiii  in  the  breast  of  man,  of  wratliful  man. 
Too  oft  his  welcome  finds ;  yet  setdiim  sure 
In  that  bubuuB&ive  galui  thai  lUQuotiui  Uie  uuud 
OTflMkhdi 


I  know  it  weil. 
Yet  must  I  still  distrust  the  elder" iliwigfer  t 
For  while  he  talks,  (and  much  tlie  flatterer  talks) 

His  brother's  sHent  carriage  gives  disproof 
Ot  all  his  boast  j  indeed  i  mark'd  it  well  j 
And,  as  my  father  with  the  elder  held, 
Jlold  speccli  and  warlike,  n<f  is  still  his  wool 
When  fir^d  witti  ho[)e  ot  coDquest,  oft  I  saw 
A  sigh  unbidden  heave  the  younger's  breast, 
Half  check'd  asitwas  niis'd  ;  somf>timea,iDethoaght, 
Hi*  gentle  eye  would  cao^  a  glaucc  on  toe, 
Afif  tepifeiednie;  and  then  again 
Would  fasten  on  iny  f&ther,  gasing  there 
To  vaieratioa  ;  then  he'd  tigb  a|;aia, 
IiOofcqntte|io«ia,«i>dfcMigliitiPodMttoid 

»  enonrs. 

This  may  demand,  my  brethren, 
Hon  leriow  wtmitu  Virgin  V  prace«d. 

IVBUK4* 

'Tbtnie» 

My  father,  rapt  in  hii^h  licroic  zeal. 
His  ev'ry  thought  big  with  his  country*!  fr^om. 
Heeds  not  the  different  carriage  of  these  brethren, 
Th«  elder  takes  him  wholly  ;  yet,  melJuuk^, 
Hie  youngcr\s  inanMii  iucrt)  I  know  not  what. 
That  speaks  him  far  more  nrllr^g.    This  beside9y 
Is  it  not  stranoe,  if,     the  talc  reports. 
My  mother  Mjonnis  with  this  distant  queen. 
She  shonlrt  not  setid  or  to  iny  sire,  or  me, 
Some  fouU  rcmembianco  ot  ber  love  i  ah  !  none, 
WHli  teue  I  spea1t.it,  none,  not  linr  dMT  Uen^ 
Uu  iMCh^  ny  i^ngior  atti. 

CHORfS. 

-         The  gods,  my  brethren, 
ITave  wak'd  these  doubts  in  the  untainted  bfCael 
Of  this  mild  maiden  ^ :  oft  to  ft  male  aoftnai^ 
Oft  to  the  purity  of  virgin  souls 
IMb  Heav'n  its  voluntary  light  dispeoie^ 
When  victims  bleed  in  vain.    T!iey  must  be  spies. 
Hie  thee,  good  Cautaber,  and  to  our  presence 
Snmwon  tbe  younf  Brigantian. 

T>o  not  that. 

Or,  if  ye  do,  j'et  treat  him  HutUnii:  sternly: 
The  softest  terms  from  such  a  tender  breast 
Will  draw  coafession,  and,  if  yc  shall  tiiid 
The  treason  ye  suspect,  forbear  to  curse  him. 
(Not  that  my  weakness  means  to  guide  yodrmdom) 
Yctp    I  think  be  n>onl4  not  wit^y 

*  Inesse  enim  sanctum  quid  &  providum  fteminis 
putanL  Nec  aut  conailia  ipsorum  aspemantur, 
aut  lesponsa  negant  Tac.  de  morib.  Germ.  And 
Strabo  to  the  like  purpose,  I.  vii.   "Avmfm  ym^  ^ 


K'er  do  a  deed  of  baseness,  were  it  granted 
I  bat  I  might  quc^uoa  him,  my  heart  forebodea 
It  more  could  gain  by  gentlnw  and  prayeia, 
Tlian  «iU  tlia  fieraaitth<«alB. 

cnoKos. 

Perchance  it  may  ; 
And  quickly  shalt  thou  try.    Bot  ne  the  fcfaif  f 
And  vitb  fciini  both  the  youtlis, 

aVfLlMA. 

Alai !  my  fears 
Forewent  my  errand,  else  had  I  inform'd  thee 
That  therefore  did  I  come,  and  from  my  father 
To  gahi  adrntanon.   Mark  tbe  younger,  Druid  t 
How  sad  he  seems ;  oft  did  ha  m  the  Cava 
So  fold  hi»  amw— — 

cHoaus. 
We  mark  him  much,  and 
The  cider's  free  and  dreadless  coiifidenoe* 
Virgin,  retire  awhile  in  yonder  vale. 
Nor,  'till  thy  royal  father  qiiita  the  giore» 
Rcaoma  thy  atation  hem* 

{Exit  Evelinau 
CAaACTacos,  cauavs,  nvtmvt,  aiimmva.  i 

caaaeTAcvt.  ^      '  '  -\ 
Forgive  me,  Dntid 
My  eager  Mut  no  longer  could  sua^in  , 
The  panps  of  expectation ;  liflneei  tedlf  -  '       '  * 
Tlie  viruiii  iinir»c(  noe  rif  Evelina, 
,  Safest  to  break  u|)on  youi  pnvacy.  '  * 

'  She  not  retum'd.  Oh  pardon,  that  uncall'd  . 
I  follow  :  tlie  great  cause,  1  trust,  absolves  me:  ( 
Tis  yours,  'tis  freedom's,  'tis  the  caapfl.j^fliwj^a 
And  aure  Heav'n  own*  it  such.         , . ,  .  u^-^^i 
ewmam    ■  •    k>,'^  ■*•/' 

Caractacus  ?  ih.'f* 
All  tliat  by  sage  and  sanctimoniwu  rites  ii«.> . 

.Might  of  the  godi  be  ask'd,  we  haan  asny'd  ; 
And  yet,  nor  to  our  wish,  nortothair^ 

,  Gave  they  benign  assent.  , 

I  ^  caaacf  Acoa. ' 

Daatti  tonttrhepaa!  ' 

OHOBOS. 

Whilp  yet  we  lay  in  sacred  slumber  trancMt 
Sullen  and  sad  to  fancy's  frighted  eye 
Did  shapes  of  dun  and  mnrfcy  Ima  adsma^ 
In  train  tumi»fti!oti<:,  all  of  gesture  stfanfc. 
And  passing  borribic :  starting  we  wak'd. 
Yet  fislt  no  waking  eahn ;  alHIall 

Still  rang  our  tinklin?  ear?;  rfhh  HIMUBiflf  VQn  { 
Suspicious  tromours  ^iill  

V£U.INUS. 

Of  what  nmncuMU? 

Druid,  onr  qoeen  ■ 

CBoaos. 

Restrain  thy  wayward  toogu^ 
Insolent  youth !  in  such  licentious  nood 
To  interrupt  our  speech  ill  soita  tby  jaaiij 

Aud  worse  our  sanctity. 

CABACTACtJS. 

'TishladiilMia  * 

Make"!  hlni  fnrgrt,  whnt  <"!?p  His  re^'crent  zeal 
Would  pay  ye  ijolily.    Thmk  what  he  feels, 
Poorymith!  iite  ten  yon  Moon,  before  die  «anti» 
May  «w  his  country  conquer'd  ;  see  his  mother 
Tbe  victor's  slaae,  her  royal  blood  debased,  £iiome* 
ber  ckaiBf  thio*  thotiinaig^  ilmligl 
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To  grace  oppression's  triumph.    Horrid  thought  I 
Say,  can  it  be  thiit  he,  whose  streniious  youth 
Adds  vigour  to  bis  %irtue,  e'er  can  bear 
Thif  p^ientiy  ?  He  comet  to  ask  my  aid. 
Ami,  that  witi  hf  !d,  fas  now  he  nri-tls  must  fear) 
Wbat  m€»us,  alok  1  are  left  i  Search  Britaiu  round, 
What  chief  dam  cope  with  Rome  ?  what  king  but 
11c  I  i ,  an  of  power  at  a  prooOBml^  {jafAds 
At  beat  •  ceepler'd  ilave  ? 

Yes,  monarch,  yei. 
If  Heaven  restrain  thy  fbrmuhiblc  sword, 
Or  to  ita  stroke  deny  that  just  succt^ 
Which  HcAT*baloiic  ccn  give,  I  fear  me  much 
Oar  queen,  canolves,  nay  Britain's  idf  must  fmah. 

CARACTACUI. 

Kut  is  not  this  a  fear  makes  virtae  vma  ? 

Tears  from  yon  minUt'rin|r  regents  of  the  sky 

Their  right?  Piocks  from  tirm-haiided  Prondence 

The  golden  rein$  i>f  sublunary  sway. 

And  givac  ihem  to  blind  chance  >  if  tbb  be  SO, 

If  tyranny  must  \on\  it  'j''  r  tfn-  J-'rir^h, 

Hiere*s  anarchy  iu  Hcav'u.  iNuy,  truwa  not,  i>ru;ii, 

IdonottUnktistlrasL 

CiiORVS. 

We  trtiit  thou  do'st  not. 

CAIACTACUS. 

Masterc  of  wisdom !  Nos  my  sont  oonfidks 
In  that  all-Iicaling  and  ail-furming  powtM , 
WImv  on  the  radiant  day  when  Time  was  bom 
Cast  his  broad  eye  upon  the  wild  of  iioain, 

And  caImM  it  with  a  c;bnr.      t!.i  n,  pluuging  deep 
His  mighty  arm,  pluck'd  from  it&  dark  domain 
This  throne  of  fireedom,  lifted  it  to  light. 
Girt  it  with  silver  cliffs,  and  catlM  it  Britain: 
He  cUd,  and  will  preserve  it. 

CHORUS. 

'  Pioosprineel 
In  that  all-hea!Ing  and  all-formin.t.'  ])r  v(-r 
Still  let  thy  toul  confide  j  but  not  lu  men. 
Ho,  nol  In  these,  higenuous  as  they  seem» 
nriU  they  are  IryM  by  that  Mgh  test  of&illk 
Our  ancient  laws  ordam. 

ninsCriom  seer ! 

Methinks  onr  sovereign's  signet  well  mi^ht  plead 
Her  envoy's  iMth.  Thy  pardmi,  mighty  Druid  ! 
Net  for  envsilvei^  but fbr  onr  qoeen  we plead| 
Bdtrarting  w,  ye  wcnni  her  bonenr. 

cioavt. 

Peace  j 

Oor  will  adonts  no  parley.  Thither,  yoatbs. 

Turn  your  n'toni,i,'t!  ,3-  s;  behold  yon  huge 
And  unhewn  »|>ht-r«  uf  living  adamant 

This  u  meant  to  describe  the  rocking-stnne,  of 
which  there  are  several  still  to  be  seen  in  Wales, 
Cornwall,  and  Derbyshire.   Thny  are  unimenally 

SOpposed,  by  antiquarians,  to  be  Druid  monuments; 
and  Mr,  Toland  tliitiks,  "  that  tlic  Druids  made 
the  people  believe  that  they  only  could  movetheth, 
nnd  that  by  a  miraele,  by  which  tlicy  condemned 
<jT  arrjii'ttefl  the  a<"oii«*?d,  anfl  often  brought  crimi- 
nals to  confc<.s  what  cuuld  iii  uu  oUier  way  be  ex- 
torted from  them."  It  wai.  this  conjecture  which 
pTve  the  hint  for  t^'-  pV:-e  '*f  mnchinery. 
reader  may  find  a  descf iptloo  ol  one  of  the«e  rock- 


Which,  pois'd  by  magic,  rests  its  central  weight 
On  yonder  pointed  rock :  firm  as  it  seems. 
Such  is  its  strange  and  Tirtaous  property. 
It  moves  obsequious  to  the  gentlest  touch 
Of  him,  whose  breast  is  pure  j  but  to  a  traitor. 
Though  ev'n  a  giant's  prowess  nerv'd  his  arm. 
It  sunds  as  fist  .as  Snuwdon.   :No  reply ; 
The  Rods  command  that  one  of  you  must  now 
Approach  and  try  it :  in  your  snowy  vests. 
Ye  priests,  involve  the  lots,  and  to  the  youmer^ 
As  is  our  woot,  tender  the  choice  of  fiitCi 

ELIDCSUS. 

Heav'ns !  is  it  fall'a  on  me  ? 

cmavt. 

Yonngpriaee^itiii 

Prepare  thee  for  thy  trial. 

SLIPVKOS. 

GrackKisgods! 

Who  may  look  up  to  your  tremendous  throne;, 
And  say  his  breast  is  pure  ?  All  searching  powers,  . 
Vc  know  already  bow  and  what  I  am  ; 

Am  !       ye  mcaii  to  )>iibl-sh  ntelnMonCf 
To  that  1  yield  and  trt mhle. 

CAHACTACUS. 

Rouse  thee,  youth ! 

\tii!,  with  that  rntirape  honest  truth  supplier, 
( 1  or  sure  ye  both  are  truej  haste  to  the  trial : 
Behold  I  lead  thee  oo. 

CH0Rt;S. 

Prince,  we  arrest 
Thy  hasty  step :  to  wittier  this  high  test 
Pertains  to  us  alone.    A  while  retire. 
And  in  yon  cave  hi&  brotlu  r  be  thy  charge  j 
The  trial  past,  again  we  will  confer, 
Tottctung  that  part  which  HiwVt  deeidittg  choice 
Wills  thee  to  act. 

{f<Tfunt  Cardctacm  and  Vellinus. 

CHORDS,  rLiDiaUS* 
CttOKUS. 

Now  be  the  lites  prepar'd : 

And  now,  ye  Bards,  cluint  yc  that  custom'd  hymo» 
The  prelude  of  this  farn'd  aolemnity. 

ODE. 
I.  I. 

Thou  spirit  pure,  that  sptead'st  traseen 

Thy  pinion*,  o' t  this  pond'rous  sphere, 
And,  breatlung  thn>'  each  rigid  vein, 
FilPet  with  stupendous  Kfe  the  marble  mam, 

And  bid'st  it  bjw  upon  its  base, 

When  sor*reign  Truth  n  near; 
Spirit  invisible !  to  thee 
We  swell  the  solemn  harmony  j 

Hear  us,  and  aid : 
Thou,  that  in  Hrtoe»«  cause 
O'tr-rulest  nature's  laws, 
Oh  hear,  and  aid  with  influence  high 
The  xtm  of  peace  and  piety. 

I.  «. 

Fir^t-Txmi  of  that  cth-  r  .tl  tril>e 
Call'd  into  birth  ere  time  or  place. 
Whom  wave  nor  wind  can  dzcmwerib^ 

ing  stones  in  Cambden's  Britannia,  in  his  acrntint 
of  Pembrokeshire ;  and  also  several  in'  Boriase's 
history  of  Cornwall. 
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Z6S 


MASON'S  POEMS. 


Heirs  of  the  liqn'c^  lltiertv  of  V]v:hf  , 
Tllftt  float  oo  rainbow  peonuns  bright 

Thro*  all  the  »iMt  of  space ; 
Yet  thou  a!one  of  all  tliy  klntl 
Gan'fi  range  the  regions  of  the  mind« 

That  dark  meand'ring  maze. 
Where  wayward  Falsehood  strays. 
And,  seiziog  iwift  the  luriuog  sprite. 


r.  3. 

.  Thoa  can'si  enter  tite  daik  cell 
Wbera  the  witare  OdoMdenoe  donben, 

And,  unamiM  by  cbiming IpaHy 
Or  mag^iiaoibe(% 
Can'st  rooaa  her  ftvM  liAr  famifclable  tlfltpi 

And  bid  her  dart  her  ra{(ing  talons  dcrp  : 
Yet  ah  I  too  seldoai  doth  the  furious  fiend 

Thy  bidding  wait ;  vindidife,  self  prepar'd, 
Sba  knows  her  torturing  time ;  too  sure  to  rend 

The  trembling  heart,  when  Virtue  qote  her  gnaid* 
Panae  then,  celestial  guest ! 
And,  brooding  on  thine  adamantine  sphere, 
If  fraud  L'pproarh,  spirit  *  that  fraud  declare  ; 

To  Cooscieiice  and  to  Mooa  leare  the  rest. 


Heard'stthou  the  awful  Inv  ocition,  yoolh^ 
Wnpi  m  those  holy  barpings  i 
BUDoaos. 

8a80,iaUI} 

And  it  came  o*er  tny  soul  as  t!nth  the  thunder, 
While  distant  yet,  with  an  expected  bant, 
ftOiHlitlMtm^Uiiigetf.  Noirte the trU. 


CHoaus. 

Kre  that,  bethink  thf^  well  what  ri^r'rous  dooOl 
iUtenda  thjoc  act  ^  if  failing,  certain  deatii : 
80  OMtaia,  that  in  our  efaniridc  toogiM 
RcM  Mt  tfasi  power  na^  seve  Iteei  tlmi 


EVELINA,  BLlDUaUS,  CHOaVI* 


die. 


JMe,efty'M«IWB}  Drnid! 

Evelina  here !  - 
iMd  to  tte  focfct  * 

Ko,  yotith,  a  while  we  spare 
And,  in  our  stead,  permit  this  royal  tiiaiden 
Te  wge  tiiee  Ihnt  with  virgin  gentleness ; 
■Rp^pfTt  oiir  clcmoiicy,  and  meet  her  quest -rji^g 
With  answers  prompt  and  true  ^  so  may  st  tiion 
AstariMrtrial.  C^pe 

Rather  to  the  rock.**— 

Dost  fhoQ  diid^  me,  ffinoe  }  Lost  at  t  ant, 

Alfthinks  till'  (laiv'htor  of  Ciiractacus 

Might  tnent  milder  trcataicut :  1  was  bom 

To  royal  hopes  and  promise,  mirs*d  i*  th*  lap 

Of  soft  proeptrity  ;  alas  the  chan- -  ' 

I  meant  but  to  wddress  a  few  brief  words  ' 

To  this  young  prince,  and  be  doOi  tain  bb  eye^ 


Ko,*tiitlM 


tuuvuvs, 
Scorn  thee,  street  maid  ? 


Err  I IVA. 
And  can's!  thou  fear  me,  youth  ? 
Br*n  while  I  fed  a  IHh  of  royalty, 
I  b  !  P  myself  to  nil  with  meek  depoHment,' 
In  nothing  liar^,  or  cruel ;  and  hove'er 
Misfintnne  works  apon  the  nrinds  of  aieo  ^ 
(For  some  they  say  it  turns  to  very  stone) 
Mine  I  am  sure  it  softens.    Wert  thoo  guilty. 
Yet  I  sboald  pity  thee ;  nay,  wert  thou  leagi»ed 
To  load  this  suffering  heart  with  mora  midbrtanc^ 
Still  should  I  pity  thee;  nor  e'er  believe 
Than  would'st,  on  free  and  voluntary  <dioic^ 
Beliaj  the  iimooenb. 

Indeed  I  wouid  not* 

EVBLINA. 

No,  gracions  youth,  I  do  believe  thoo  woahVat  aot  s 

For  oil  tliy  hrow  tlie  liberal  hand  of  Hcav'n 

Has  pourtray'd  Truth  as  visible  andJwld, 

As  were  the  tMetor^a  •ana  that  4edKt  the'biwwa 

Of  our  brave  ancestor*;.    5^.iv  thrn,  voun^  prince^ 

(For  therefore  have  I  wish'd  to  question  thee) 

Bring  ye  no  token  of  a  mothertlbuJnias 

To  her  expecting  child  ?  Gentle  thou  >ec  m*s\  , 

And  sure  that  gentleness  would  pnmnt  thine  heart 

To  visit  and  to  sooth  with  courteous  oAo^ 

Distress  like  hcr's.    A  capti\  e  nnrl  a  q  ieen 

Has  more  than  common  claim  for  pitj,  priooe. 

And  ev*to  the  ills  of  venerable  «9e 

Were  rau-r  cnnugh  tf>  ni'jyr  thy  tender  nature. 

The  tears  o'ercbarge  thine  eye.   Alai^  piy  fnis  f 

Sidmess  or  won  infirmity  had  srtkM  httt 

Before  tliou  lefl'st  the  palace,  else  her  lips 

Had  to  thy  care  entrusted  some  kind  menag«. 

And  blest  her  hapleig  daughter  by  thy  tongue. 

WouU     were  hen ! 


EMDuars. 

^^'ould  lieav*ii  aha 


aviLiaa* 


Ah  why  ? 


yon 


luiNrava. 


rrpr.TN'A. 


'thanks,  ingenuous  yoolh. 
For  this  thy  courtesy.   Yet  tf  the  queen 
TTiy  mother  shine  with  such  rwc  qtialities. 
As  late  thy  brother  boasted,  she  will  calm 
Her  woee,  and  I  shall  clasp  her  aged^l 
Again  in  peace  and  liberty. — Ab*; ! 
He  qpeaks  not;  all  my  fears  are  just. 


The  queen 


fxmoaos. 

Whatfeaitj 
iiaotted. 


svatniA.  f 

Not  dead  f 

But  is  she  m  Uiat  happy  ^te  of  freedom,  [yout|i  ? 
Whieh  wa  waia  taaght  to  hope  }  Jtfhj  sighlrt  then. 

Thy  yr'sr?  liave  yet  been  prwp'rous.  JOidlhiylhQMV 
E'er  lose  a  kingdom  r  Did  captivity  .    ■ , 

E'er  aeiEe  thy  shrieking  mother }  Then  ean^  go 
To  yowlcr  cavp,  and  fiiul  thy  hrolh^r  safe  : 
He  is  not  lost,  as  mine  u.    Youih,  thoii  »sj»'ft 
Again ;  than  test  not  sure  sueh  eav 

But  if  thon  hn'^t,  l'itc  mn  thy  .rrrieft,  Ipi 
I  have  a  heart  cau  softly  sympathiau^ 
And  qrmpsahy  fi  MOthmfii         ,  ' 
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GARACTACUS. 


ItTDUttTI. 

Oh  godfit  godtl 
SbeiBOTajioiil.  Wbat  tthslU  mj  ? 

mvtuv*. 

Perchance, 

Vor  alVin  tliM  had  woild  mvA  have  their  woet, 

Thon  too  hn%t  thine;  and  may'st,  like  me,  he 
Hauly  amid  the  niioous  waste  uf  war,  [wretched. 
*iS5A  that  wild  havock.  which  thoae  ma  of  blood 

Briny  on  our  gruauiiiir  country,  some  chaste  maid, 
Whose  tender  muI  vus  iink'd  by  love  to  thine, 
Mii^bt  Ml  the  tremblinp  prey  to  Romao  rage, 
Ev'n  at  the  fcolden  hunr,  when  holy  rites 
Uad  seal'd  your  viituout  ?ow«.   If  it  were  ao^ 
Indeed  I  pity  her ! 

ttfwratfc. 

Not  that  :  not  that. 
Never  Hill  dow  did  beauty's  uMlchlcw  beam-— > 
Btti  1  em  diuik 

sretiKA. 

Why  that  dciccfod  eye  ? 
AiKi  why  this  sileoce !  that  some  weighty  grief 
O'erhanirs  thy  tooK  thy  ev*ry  look  proclainia. 
Why  then  rcfus*'  It  words  ?  Hit'  heni  t,  that  bleeds 
Ffom  any  stroke  of  fate  or  human  wrongs, 
Loves  to  disclose  itaetf,  that  listening  pity 

5f-iy  (iroj)  a  hr:iliiisr  ff';ir  U|>oii  l?ie  wchikI. 
*rw  ooiy,  when  wita  inbred  horrour  stnote 
At  snrne  base  act,  or  done,  or  to  he  done. 
That  the  recoiling  souf,  with  conscious  dread, 
Shnoks  back  into  itself.    But  thoa,  food  youth— 

BLIMKOS. 

Cease,  rayal  flMid !  permit  me  to  depeit* 

BTCLtNA. 

Yet  hear  me,  ^rTr>?<»r.  Truth  and  secresy, 
Tho'  frieiMk,  are  i»el(iurn  necessary  friends  ■ 

'  ELtDUROS. 

1 9»  to  ti7  By  tmlli^ 

irr-i-iSA. 

Oh !  go  not  hence  ^ 
In  wnlh ;  Chink  not.  that  I  supect  thy  virtoet 
Yet  i^moraaoe  may  oft  make  virtue  stidau 
Aadd  

ELIDUaOS. 

In  pity  spare  me. 
sviuiu. 

If  thy  brother 
Kay,  start  not,  do  not  turn  thine  eye  from  mine; 
Speak,  I  conjure  thee,  is  his  purpose  honest  ? 
I  knuw  the  guilty  price,  that  b.irbaruus  Rome 
Sets  on  my  father's  head  ;  and  Kold,  vile  poJd, 
Mtm  now  a  charm  fur  Britoon.   Bnb'd  by  this. 
Should  he  betray  him— Yes.  1  see  thou  shudder*at 
At  the  dire  thought  j  yet  not,  as  if 'twere  strange ; 
But  zs,  our  fears  were  mutual.  Ah,  young  stranger  j 
That  open  face  scarce  needs  a  tongue  to  utter 
What  works  iv  tliin,   Cume  then,  io^emious  prioofl^ 
And  instant  make  discovery  to  the  Druid, 
While  yet  tu  not  too  late. 

Ah!  iriMtdisoovcr} 
Say,  whom  must  i  betrt?  ) 

KVSLINA. 

TkyMher* 

VobXVUi 


ELIDUBUS. 

Who  is  no  brother,  if  bis  gudty  soul 
Teem  with  sneh  peiidy.   Oh  all  ye  sfesri ! 

Can  hf  ?w'  Itniihcr  to  a  yoiiMi  I  k'-  thee, 
Who  would  U^tray  an  old  himI  bunour'd  king. 
That  king  his  eountryman,  and  one  whose  pitmeep 
Once  gur^rfU  d  Rritain  'gainst  th'  nssaiting  WQrld? 
Can  he  he  brother  to  a  youth  like  tbee. 
Who  from  a  young,  defeneelem.  Innocent  maid. 
Would  take  that  kinij  licr  Talher  '  in  ike  her  Sidfer 
All  that  an  orphan  suffers  i  more  perchance : 
The  rulllan  fbe.— Oh  tears,  ye  choke  my  utterance  i 

Can  he  be  brother  to  a  youth  like  thee. 

Who  would  defile  bis  soui  by  such  black  deeds  i 

It  cannot  be    ■  And  y  t,  thou  still  art  silent. 

Turn,  youth,  and  see  nie  weep.  Ah,  see  ine  koedt 

I  am  of  royal  blood,  not  wont  to  kneel  : 

Yet  will  1  kneel  to  thee.    Oh  save  my  father  I 

Save  a  diattcssful  maiden  from  the  force 

Of  t^r^»rou«  men  !  Be  thou  a  brotlier  to  me, 

For  mine  alas  !  ah  !         iSta  Ar\  ir.tgust  entering, 

AHVl&ACUk,  EVELINA,  ELIOURUS,  CHOam» 
ARVIRACCS. 

Evelina,  rise  ! 
Know,  maid,  I  ne'er  will  tamely  see  tiiee kneel, 

Ev'n  at  the  foot  of  Cmar. 

WSLIWA. 

'Tis  himself: 
And  be  will  prove  my  father's  fears  were  false, 
Raise,  as  his  son  is  bnve.  Then  bert  of  brotherly 
Game  to  my  arms.  VHiere  hast  thott  been,  tkQV 
wanderer  ? 

How  wer't  thou  sav'd  ?  Indeed,  Arviragus, 
I  never  shed  such  tear),  since  thou  wer'tlee^ 
For  these  are  tears  of  rapture. 

AavtRACVS. 

Cvelionf 

Fain  would  I  greet  thee,  as  a  brother  oughts 
But  whereCwre  didrt  thou  kneel  1 

BVELIKA. 

Oh  I  adcnotnoir. 

ARVIRACt'S. 

By  Heav'n  I  must,  and  be  must  answer  me, 
Whoe*erbebe.  What  art  then,  anll«iilmmer? 

Bunvavi» 

A  Bnton* 

nraiiNa. 

Ah,  spare  thf  tnunt: 
He  merits  not  thy  wrath.   Bebuld  (be  Ut  uids  j 
ho,  they  advance:  with  holy  reverence  iiiat 
Thou  most  addteie  their  sanctity. 

AUTIftRor^. 

i  will. 

But  tee,  prood  boy,  then  do^it  not  ^uit  Hm  giwe, 
time  allmnns  parley. 

Prince,  i  mean  nut. 
ARVMiACtrs. 

Snt;c5,  and  sons  of  H' iv';  "  Ilfti'-tri'nis  Hruids! 
Abruptly  I  abroach  your  sacred  prcscuce : 
Yet  ancb  dive  tUings^ 
Bb 
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cnont't. 

On  ihf  peril,  pe«c« ! 

T}\m  fittiml'*^  acc\\%'(i,  and  by  a  fatlirr's  voice. 
Of  crimes  abborr'd,  of  cowardice  and  fliy h! ; 
And  th«rdbi*  nnyfst  not  in  theM  nored  gratM 
Utter  pnllutf  fi  n -i  !  iit<.    Quickly  say, 
Wliereforc  thuu  i\cd'st  i  For  that  bate  fiM3i  ttndear'd 
We  bold  n»  tutbee  couwmtt, 

Atrnuiaot. 

Oh  TP  gods  t 

Vkm  I  the  aoo  of  your  Caractacus  > 
And  «ould  I  dy  ? 

CHORUS. 

Waste  Dot  or  time  or  words: 
JIttt  tdl  us  wlkj  thou  led*st } 

1  fled  not,  Dmid  I 
By  the  grfat  guU&  I  ded  not !  &avi:  to  stop 
Oiir  dutani  troc^  that  basely  turn'd  their  Iwokl. 
I  siopl,  I  rallied  lliem,  whtm  !o  '  a  shaft 
Of  randutn  cast  diii  tevv'l  nw  sith  cartht 
IVhere  pale  and  senideM,  as  the  alaio  arcmnd  dm» 
1  !ay  till  mi  fTii-h' :  then,  as  from  Ion)?  traacn 
Awoke,  i  craw  i  d  upon  mf  feeble  limtw 
To  •  lone  eoctafe,  where  a  pitying  hind  [pair^f 
lodg'd  mo,  ntid  nf  Uii'  iM  rm     My  strength  fe- 
lt hoots  not  that  i  t^ii,  what  buiuhle  arts 
CoapelPd  I  us'd  to'seteen  aie  Ihrni  the  foe. 
How  now  a  peasant  from  a  bcggTrly  'n-r'ip 
1  sold  cheap  flood  to  slares,  that  nam'd  the  pricCf 
N<tr  after  gave  it.   Now  e  minftrel  poor 
Wxh  ill-tua'd  harp,  ami  iincoiitli  dcM.ant  shrill 
1  ply'd  a  thriftless  trafle,  and  by  such  shifts 
Did  win  ohecority  to  Amnd  mj  name. 
At  length  to  other  conquests  in  the  north 
Oiitorius  led  his  legions.  Safer  now, 
Yet  not  secure,  I  to  some  valiant  chiefs. 
Whom  war  had  spar'd,  di^cover'd  what  I  was ; 
And  with  them  plann'd,  how  surest  we  might  draw 
Our  Ecattcr'd  forces  to  some  rocky  fastness 
In  roQgh  Caemarron,  there  to  braalhe  in  ftcwtolli. 
If  not  with  brave  inruryion  to  opprf*« 
The  thinly-station'd  toe.    And  noon  our  art 
So  well  avail'd,  that  now  at  Soowdoa's  fbot  ' 
Full  twmity  troops  of  hardy  vetenM  Wtti 
To  call  my  sire  their  leader. 

CHOKUS. 


CVELINA. 

Lie  is       I  said  be  was  a  valiant  youth, 

Her  bafhe  ihaai'd  his  race. 

eaoBOi. 

We  do  boTIc-%-e 
Tby  modest  tale :  and  may  the  righteous  gods 
Thus  «fer  died  upon  thy  mMe  hrant 

pi^rction's  cooling  dew.  Whm  ntirtnr'd  so. 
Then,  ooly  then,  dutii  valour  bloom  mature. 

ARVISAtiUS. 

Yet  vain  is  valour,  howio^er  it  btooai  t 

Druid,  the  godn  frown  on  u-<.    All  my  hopes 
Arc  blasted  j  1  shall  ncVr  rrjom  my  friends, 
KePerbleaathem  with  my  father.    Holy  nen, 
I  have  a  tale  to  tell,  will  shake  your  souls. 
Your  Mods  is  invaded ;  Home  approaches, 
Bi^  to  thcte  groves  appnwcheii  - 

WMtCHOBOS, 

Horrottr!  homiir! 


ASVIRASOS. 

Late  as  T  landed  on  yon  highest  beach. 

Where  noddinc:  from  the  rork*?  the  poplars  fliny 
7'heir  &rattei  d  aruis,  and  liash  them  in  the  wave» 
There  were  their  veneb  moor*d,  as  if  thef  songhi 
Cf  iicraimeut  in  the  shade,  and  as  I  past 
Up  yon  Uiick-plaoted  ridge,  I  spy'd  their  helms 
>Mid  brakes  and  booghstrenehMin  the  heath  beknr. 

Where  like  n  nrst  of  uight-wonns  did  thi'v  cr''ttcr, 
Sprmkling  the  plain  with  brightness.  On  i  tgtA 

With  silent  step,  yet  oft  did  past  so  i  

'TtaM  neat  tt»  piodtiy  I  *iei^d 

cBoana. 

Tlieir  number,  prmce } 

ASVIKACVS. 

Few,  if  wSam  hailj  eye, 
DiA  find,  and  ooont  them  all. 

cBoairs. 
Oh  brethren,  favelbreD, 

Treason  and  sacrilege,  worse  foes  than  Rome, 
Have  led  Rome  hither.    Instant  seiae  that  wretch. 
And  bring  him  to  our  presence. 

cuoatfs,  EiiDonus,  arviracos. 

CHOhUS. 

Say,  tbou  false  one  t 
What  doom  befits  tbf>  shvo  whoseUthiscoaitey  ' 

SLlOUftOS*  ^ 

Death,  sodden  death ! 

eaoatts. 

Ko,  ItriL-vi'.g  piece-meal  detlhs 
And  to  such  death  thy  brother  and  tbyseif 
We  now  detote.   Vilttin,  thy  deeda  are  tenosrn  ; 

'Tis  known,  ye  led  the  iiupioti'^  Romans  hither 
To  slaughter  us  ov'o  on  our  h  ily  altars. 

Bi.ti>uats. 

That  on  my  sonl  doth  lie  some  secret  grief 

These  looks  perfr»rre  will  tell  :  it  is  not  feaTy 
Druids,  it  is  not  fear  that  kbakes  me  thus; 
The  greet  fods  know,  it  is  not :  ye  can  oevers 
For,  what,  t'^v'  r^  i-.-tlfinT  l-ff;      nr-xl  those  gods. 
Ye  cannot,  like  to  Uiem,  uniock  ineo's  bre.ists. 
And  NOd  their  inmost  thonglits.  Ab  I  that  ye  ooold* 

AamAfim. 
What  heat  thorn  dene  ^ 

Et.tDtTirt;s. 
What,  prince,  I  will  net  tell. 

cuosus. 

Wreldi,  there  are  means— 

aLtOORUS. 

I  know,  and  terrible  means  ; 
And  'tis  both  fit.  that  you  should  try  those  means. 
And  I  endore  then.  Yet  I  think,  ray  patience 
Will  for  some  apace  hefSe  your  toslnhnf  farf, 

CROROS. 

Be  that  bestltnown,  when  oor  ioffieted  fpoada 
Banov  thy  flesh  I 

AarttARr^. 

Stranger,  ere  this  is  try'd 
OonfiBiS  tb^  whole  of  tby  black  peHMy ; 
S"  black,  that  wli-'n  !  look  upon  thy  vnnth, 
Rnd  thy  mdd  eye,  and  mark  tby  modest  brow« 
I  Unok  iadeed,  tboo  dnnt  doC. 

KUSOftUS. 

Sockaoimt 
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Imked  I  durst  not  i  «nd  would  rather  be 
Tbe  my  wretch  thou  tMit  Vll  speak  M 

caoaot. 

Brethren,  tis  so  Thr  virgin's  thaoghli  wm  jmt  j 
This  JOUth  has  been  tieceiv'd. 

ttlDt'RL'l. 

Yes,  one  wor6  nort. 

Voa  *ar,  the  Romans  have  in^-aded  Mona  : 
Give  me  a  »wurtl  and  twenty  honest  Britoos, 
And  t  will  quell  thoM  Rodmum.   Vain  demaiid  ? 

AJ.t^  '  yott  cannot  t  yr  are  men  of  pence  : 
Kcligiuti'9  bcit  luiLtids.    Lead  then  to  turlure. 

AKTIRACUS. 

Vam  00  mj  aoial  ttw  jotttb  doth  moro  mo  nracbi 

CHOftVl. 

Think  not  rclipion  and  our  holy  office 
Dutb  teach  us  Umely,  like  the  bleating  lamb. 
To  cfotich  befiwe  oppreaakm,  and  with  neck 
Oi  ?  trrtth'd  await  the  klruke.    MisUtken  b'.y  ! 
l>Hi  iMt  strict  justice  claim  thee  for  her  victim. 
We  night  full  safely  send  thee  to  these  Romans 
Invltini:  Iheir  hot  chnrcre.     Know,  when  I  blow 
That  sacred  trumpet  bound  wiUi  sable  lillets 
To  7«ad«r  branchinp  oak,  the  awful  tOQwl 
Call.s  fiirth  a  thousand  Britons  trained  alike 
lo  holy  and  ia  martial  exercise, 
Kol  by  ioch  inode  and  rale,  as  Romans  use. 
Bat  of  that  fieiTc,  ywrtcntous,  horrible  sort, 
As  ibati  appall  ev'n  Romans. 

ILIOUSVS. 

Graeiouf  {rods ! 
ThAn  there  arc  hope?  indcod.   Oh  call  thfin  instant. 
This  prince  vill  lead  them  on :  I'll  follow  htm, 
Tbo'  in  my  dieins,  and  some  woy  daab  them  round 
To  ham  the  han^y  Ibe. 

AaViKAcrs. 

A  thousand  firitons. 
And  arm*d !  Oh  imtuit  blow  the  sacred  trump, 
And  let  me  head  tbem.  Yet  metbioks  this  youth— 

wouldst  say,  might  join  thec. 


thou 


I  iinow  what 
prince 

Tntf  were  ha  firee  from  crime,  or  had  coofiest 


CooiesL    Ab,  thiak  not,  [ml!  e'er— — 

ASriXACUS. 

Reflect. 

Fith^r  thyself  or  brother  most  have  wron9*d  us : 
Then  why  coooeal-— 

auovRvs. 

Hast  thon  a  brother  ?  no! 

Else  hadst  thou  spar'd  the  word  ;  and  yet  a  sister 

Lovely  as  thine  might  more  than  teach  thee,  prince, 

What  His  to  have  a  brother*    Hear  me,  Druids, 

Tbo'  I  would  prize  an  hour  cf  freedom  now 

Before  an  age  of  any  after  date : 

TM  I  wouM  seise  it  at  the  gift  of  Hcnv'n, 

And  Use  it  as  Heat'n's  gift :  yet  do  not  think, 

1  so  will  purchase  it.    Uive  it  me  freely, 

I  yet  will  spam  the  boon,  and  bug  my  chains, 

Td!  y  .11  do  ■;\rr-;ir  hy  your  oWD  hoary  heads. 

My  brother  shall  be  safe. 

CMoaus. 

_  Enwilent  youth ! 

Thy  woida  d»  1^  thy  toil],  and  mch  •  fool. 


As  'wakes  our  wonder.  Thou  art  free ;  thy  brother 
Shall  be  thina  honour's  pledge !  so  will  we  u»e  hua, 
Aa  thott  «t  folia  or  true. 

B&nwtus. 

I  ask  no  other. 

ARflR  AOUS. 

Tbtu  then,  my  fcUow.soldier,  to  thy  clasp 
I  give  the  header  friendship.'  Noble  youth, 
We'll  speed,  or  die  together. 

caoKvs. 

Hear,  us  prince ! 
Mona  permits  not,  that  he  fight  her  battles, 
'  rill  duly  purified  :  for  tlio'  his  soul 
Took  up  unwittingly  thi>  deed  of  baseness, 
Yet  is  lustration  uieeL    Learn,  that  in  vice 
Itiere  te  a  ndsome  rankuess  unperc<  iv'd 
P.y  gro&^  corporcarsense,  which  so  otfcnds 
lleav'n's  pure  divinities,  as  us  the  stench 
Of  vapour  wafted  from  salpbureous  pool, 

pois'nons  weed  ohsrrtic.     Ilcncc  doth  the  men, 
\VIk>  ev'n  conv**i  »es  willi  a  viilain,  need 
As  much  purgation,  as  the  pallid  wretch 
'Sr^p'd  from  tlie  wall,,  where  frownine  pf-tilenc* 
Spreads  wide  hvi  hvi<i  banners.    For  this  cau.<ie, 
Yc  priests,  conduct  tbe  youth  to  yonder  grove, 
An>l  do  the  nccilful  rites.    Mean  wliite  ouist-lf 
Will  lead  thee,  pnnce,  unto  thy  father 'b presence.— 
Bttt'hoM,  tbe  kiiiK  cornea  Ibrth. 

lEteunt  Fit'Mtts  wilh  Elidumi. 

CAaACTACVs,  aartHAcas,  CBOivt,  btbiiva. 

CASACTACOS. 

My  son,  my  son? 
What  joy,  what  transport,  doth  thine  acrd  sire 
Feel  in  theie  filial  foldings !  Speak  not,  boy, 
Nor  iirtcrrupt  that  heart-felt  etstacy  fitav 
Should  strike  us  mnte.    I  km)w  whnt  thou  wouldst 
Yet  prithee,  peace.    Thy  sister's  voict  hath  clear'd 
thec  ; 

And  could  excusic  find  words  at  this  b!c,f  moment. 
Trust  me,  I'd  give  it  vent.    But,  tis  enough. 
Thy  father  welcomes  thee  to  him  and  hononr: 
Honour,  tliat  now  with  rapt'rous  certainty 
Calls  thee  his  own  true  offspring.    Doot  thou  weep  } 
Ah,  if  thy  tears  swell  not  from  joy*s  free  sjiru»g, 
I  beg  thee,  «;pare  them  r  I  f,avf  done  thee  wnmg; 
Can  make  tin i-  uo  atuit«;inciit :  none,  ala^  ! 
Thy  father     lu  c  can  l<les«i  thee,  as  he  ought  • 
irnl>|pst  hiiiisi  If,  hfset  with  fo+'s  ir.junil.  * 
Bereft  of  queen,  of  kingdom,  aud  of  soldiers, 
He  can  but  frive  thee  portion  of  bis  danger., 
Percl'ance  an  I  of  liis  chains:  yet  droop  no^  b07 
Virtue  is  still  thine  own.  ,  " 

ARTinAnus. 

It  i*,  my  father ; 
rure  as  from  thme  illustrious  fount  it  came  ♦ 
And  Uiat  uosollied,  let  the  world  oppress  m* 
let  fraud  and  fbUeboml  rirct  fetters  on  us  * 
Still  shall  our  souls  be  free :  yet  hope  is  oon^ 
As  well  as  virtue. 

caaACTAcus. 

Spoken  like  a  Briton. 
True,  hope  is  oom,  and  therefore  let's  prepara : 
The  momenta  now  are  preciou"?.    Tell  u>,  I>ruid« 
Is  it  not  meet,  we  see  the  bands  drawn  out 
And  mark  their  due  aixay }  ' 
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CAB  ACTA  CtS. 

ITicu  let  us  to  their  frout— 

>  CHORUS. 

Botlt     Intor-yimtli  in  aaftty  lodgU  ? 

CAMCTACOI* 

Dnaid,  be  fled— « 

caiMDi. 

Oil  liMd  flight  to  liDBftt 

CARACTAC','8. 

Rut  what  of  thai  i  Arviragus  u  here, 

Mf  ton  »  kere,  let  then  the  traitor  go,      [them  $ 

V'\        he  has  joinM  the  Romans  :  le|  btal  joio 

A  tiiii^le  arm,  and  that  a  villain's  arm. 

Can  lend  but  FHtJe  aUI  to  any  povert  | 

Oiip^s'd  to  truth  an  !  \i:ino     r  iiiic,  my  son, 

Let's  to  the  troops,  and  marehal  them  with  qpeed. 

That  liooe,  we  fram  these  venerable  men 

Will  claim  their  ready  blessing :  then  to  bottle  $ 

And  the  swift  Snn  ev'n  at  his  purple  dawn 

Shall  spy  us  crowo'd  with  conquest,  or  with  death. 

^Exttmt  QiraetacM  and  Arfinfiit. 

What  may  bis  flight  portend  !  Say,  Evelina, 
How  cnme  Um  ywrth  lo  ^cipe } 

■vsimA. 

And  that  to  tell 
Will  Hx  much  blame  on  my  impatient  {blly  : 
For,  ere  your  hallow'd  lips  bad  given  perttmiioD* 

I  flew  with  eager  baste  to  Ik'^t  tny  f  »t!)fr 
News  of  his  son's  return.    lutlam  d  with  that, 
'I'll ink  how  a  sister's  zealous  breast  must  glow  ! 
Your  looks  give  mild  absent.    I  ^U>w*d  indeed 
With  the  dear  talc,  and  Kped  mc  in  his  ear 
To  pour  the  precious  tidinge :  but  my  toogue 
Scarce  nam'd  Arvirngii>»,  t-rt^  tin-  f.ilsi-  slran^r 
(As  I  bethink  nie  since)  with  sit^iby  pace 
Fled  to  the  cavem**  month. 

»  cnottos. 

The  kiif  pufw'd  ? 

EVEtlSA. 

Alas  !  he  mark'd  him  not,  for  'twas  the  moment. 

When  he  had  all  to  ask  and  all  to  fear, 

Tourliini;  my  brother's  vnl mi r.  Hitherto 

His  sttft^ly  only,  which  but  liUlc  utuv'd  him, 

Had  reached  his  earn  hntwhen  my  tongiie  unfolded 

'J'hf?  *itnrv  of  )ih  bravery  and  his  peril, 

(JUi)ow  the  ttrarscours'd  ploiitcouvdouu  his  cheeks ! 

How  did  he  lift  onto  the  Hoav     his  hands 

In  «;v  cfhiess  transport !  Ytt  ho  s(K)n  bethought lum 

Of  Kome'<!  invasion,  and  witit  liery  glance 

Siirvey'd  IhecoTem  round ;  then  snatchM  histpenr, 

mcnac'il  to  pursue  the  fl\'in2  traitor: 
Uut  1  with  prayers  (uh  panioo,  if  they  err*d) 
Withheld  his  step,  fcr  totho  left  the  youth 
Had  wincc'd  his  way,  where  the  thirk  inhlcmood 
AU'ordcd  %ure  retreat.    Ik^idcs,  if  found, 

cnoRus. 

.Maidpn,  enough ; 
Better  perchance  for  us,  if  he  were  capti%c : 
But  in  the  jnitiQe  of  their  cmue^  and  Ueav'n* 
So  Mam\  Mm  conlido. 


BAM»,  caoaus,  etnwsns,  svauwu 

•Aatf. 
Drdd,  the  rites 

Arf  fltr'ihM,  all  save  that  which  cr'»ff  T><!  the  re^ 
And  which  pertains  to  thy  blest  band  alone ; 
For  thnt  bo  kneeb  beftra  thet* 
cnoRoa. 

TfflVe  h\m  hen***, 
We  may  not  trust  him  forth  to  hghi  our  cause. 

ELlDURtfS. 

Vow  by  Andiuttf  « throne 

OHORUS. 

Kay,  swear  not,  yoQth» 
The  tie  ti  broke,  that  held  tbj  flBsdtf : 
Thy  brather^fled. 

SttDURVS. 

Fled! 

CHORUS. 

To  tiw  RosdMiiflOd ; 
Yes»  thon  host  cause  to  tremble. 

aunuava. 

Ah,  Vellimn  f 

Does  thus  our  love,  does  thus  our  friendship  (  rui ! 
Was  I  thy  brother,  youth,  and  hast  thou  left  me  i 
Yes  ;  and  how  left  me,  cruel  as  thou  art. 
The  Tictim  of  thy  crinies  1 

CHonii^. 

True,  thou  mi^  die* 
etmoftos. 

I  pray  ye  then  on  your  hcil  mcrt  y,  fathers. 
It  may  be  speedy.    1  woukl  fsiia  be  dead. 
If  this  be  li^.   Yet  I  must  doubt  ev^  that : 
For  falsehood  of  tliis  strange  stupendous  sort 
Sets  firm-ey'd  reason  on  a  gaze,  mistrusting. 
That  what  she  sees  in  palpable  plain  form,  [Terns, 
The  stars  in  yon  blue  arch,  these  woods,  these  00* 
Are  all  merr  trick*  of  corcna^,  nothing  i«ni» 
The  vision  of  a  vision.    If  he's  fled, 

t  ooght  to  Into  this  bcoibfer. 

onotps. 

Yet  thon  dost  not 

KLIOORUS. 

But  when  astonishment  will  give  me  leare. 
Perchance  I  shall. — And  yet  be  is  my  brother. 
And  he  was  virtuous  once.    Yes,  ye  vile  Romans, 
Yes,  I  must  die,  before  my  thirsty  swoni 
Drinks  one  rildi  drop  of  vengeance.  Yet,  ye  rdbbetSt 
Yet  whil  !  '"iir-f  yon  with  niv  c'v'"?  I'ps  : 
'Twas  yuii,  tual  stuic  awuy  my  biother's  virtue. 

CHOSVS. 

NiMr  thon  pfopMO  to  die. 

ILWrRf. 

j  am  prepared. 
Yet,  tfneo  I  cannot  now  (what  noet  I  siWd) 

By  manly  prowess  2nard  this  lovely  m;iid  : 
Permit  that  on  your  holiest  earth  I  kneel. 
And  pour  otie  frireuft  pwyor  for  har  proiectiOB* 
Ailuw  me  tills,  for  tho*  yoafhink  00  folse. 
The  gods  will  hear  me. 

SVeLIN4>  * 

I  can  hold  no  lomtr  i 
Oh  Druid,  Druid,  at  thy  fcrt  (  fnl! 
Yes,  I  must  plead,  (away  with  virgin-blushes) 
For  siidi  a  youth  mnit  plead.  1*0  die  torn  hia« 
t^^BS  tB^^  liA^^  lu^l  Jflt  ^iMilk  flj^^fcA  li^Bt^iflis 
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cnrjuc?. 

Virgin,  ar'iM.    His  virtue  haili  redof  iu'J  him, 
And  he  khall  fif^lit  for  the«,  autl  for  \n%  country. 
Yoiiih,  thank     with  thy  dt-eds.  The  time  is  short. 
And  ii  jw  Willi  it-vt'icucc  take  our  high  lu^tratioay 
Thrice  do  we  sprinkle  thee  with  ilay-brttk  dew 
Shook  from  the  may-thura  blonom;  turice  sod 
tbrice 

Tinicb  «e  thjr  (mshead  with  our  holy  vaad : 

No*  t^ion  art  fully  purg'iJ.    Now  fi«!f  restor'd 
To  virtue  and  to  us.    Hence  then,  ray  soo. 
Hie  thee,  to  yonder  altar,  mhne  <rar  Banla 
Sh  iM  trni  tii<  p  iiuly  both  with  helm  and  avord 

Fur  narlike  eQlerprise. 

[Exit  ElidaruB. 

CARACTACt/S,  CHORtS,  AfiViRAGUS,  EVELIXA. 
CAIUCTACUI. 

Til  true,  my  son, 
B"ld  are  \hcW  bearings,  and  I  ff  ir  me  not 
But  tbey  have  bearU  will  not  U«Ue  their  lookf. 
1  Bke  them  well   Yet  wouM  to  r^teoui  Hcaf'n 
TIw»st'  valiant  vctt  raits,  that  on  Snuwdon  guaitl 
Tbek  scanty  pittance  of  bleak  liberty, 
Weieheretojoioth^;  we  wonid  teach  these  wolves, 
Tbo'  wc  permit  their  rage  to  prowl  our  coatta, 
Tbatvenfeattce  'waits  them  ereth^'v  ro!»  <n\r  altars. 
Hail,  Draid,  haill  we  find  thy  valianl  guard:! 
Accoutred  90,  as  well  bespeaks  the  wisdom 
That  fram'd  their  phalanx.  ^Ve  bui  wait  thy  hlening 
To  l»d  them  'gain»t  tiie  foe. 


cuoaus. 


f 


Behold  this  «word  :  the  sword  of  uld  Belinus, 
Staio'd  with  the  blood  of  giants,  and  its  name 
Tntmpu       Many  an  age  ito  charmed  blade 
Has  >-\cpt  within  yon  consecrated  trunk. 
i«,  I  uusheatb  it,  kmg  i  1  wave  it  o'er  thee  j 
Ibric,  what  porientonf  ftrearat  of  Marlet  light 
Flow  from  the  brandish'd  faU  liion.    On  thy  knee 
Keoetve  the  sacred  pledge. — And  mark  our  wonii». 
1^  the  bright  circle  of  the  golden  Sun  i< 
By  the  brief  coursM  of  the  errant  Moon, 
By  the  dread  potency  of  every  star 
That  ttods  the  mjrstic  zodiac's  buminj^  girth, 
By  each,  and  all  of  thejie  snpernal  si(;ns. 
We  do  adjure  thee  with  this  trusty  blade, 
To  guard  yon  central  oak,  whose  holiest  stem 
Involves  the  spirit  of  high  Tarants: 
This  be  thy  charge  ;  to  which  in  aid  we  join 
Ourselves,  and  our  sage  brethren.   With  our  vassals 
Thy  too  and  the  BrigaotinB  prince  abnll  make 
Inauakm  oo  the  ioe. 

"  The  vame  of  the  enchanted  iwwd  in  tlie  Uer- 


This  adjuration  it  taken  firom  the  literal  form 
of  the  old  Druidical  oath,  which  they  administered 
to  their  discipla* ;  and  which  the  learned  Selden, 
m  Pnhtf,  de  Dits  Syr.  gires  us  from  Vetti 
Antiochenus,  I.  vii.  li  follows  :  Tiv  ruTt  *mf' 
•jrfi^i^  wiidi^tMv  ifxZ^  HAIOT  ftiv 't^  KM. 

hm  M>  TEAENHX  kmfJXmt 

AXTEPnM  lit.muut  rnUxn  ^TOKAI^EKA  ZCl- 
^lAN,  i»  mw9u^ip*it  T»ura.  F"^i<»,  xni  rr-r?  y.mmihirsif 


CAtaCTACOS. 

In  this,  and  ail, 
n  •  ours  observance  meet.  Yet  surely,  Druid, 

The  fii!>h  and  afivc  v-L'njr  of  thtr^t*  voutlis 
Might  better  kuiL  wilU  tiiii>  important  charge. 
Not  tliat  my  heart  shrinks  at  the  florioQt  task, 
But  will  wit li  rt  ady  zpal  pour  forth  its  blood 
Upon  the  sacred  roots,  my  firmest  courage 
Might  fait  to  save.   Yet,  fstbers,  I  am  old ; 
And  if  I  fell  the  forctiost  in  tlip  onset. 
Should  leave  a  sou  behind,  might  stilt  defend  ywi» 

CHOSUS. 

The  taered  adjuration  w«  hate  utttt'd 
May  Jiever  be  recalled. 

CAMCTACUS. 

Then  be  it  so* 

But  do  not  tbmk,  I  counsel  this  tbro^  lisar  s 

Old  a.s  1  am,  I  trust  with  half  our  pwcrs 

I  could  drive  back  thftse  Romans  to  their  ships: 

Dastards,  that  come  aa  doth  the  cow'ring  fowler 

To  tangle  ni"  "  ifh  snarrg  and  tak-*  nir  t  id  tv  ; 
Slaves,  they  viiail  tinJ,  iliat  ere  ttiey  gain  their  prey. 
They  have  to  hunt  it  boldly  with  barb*d  spears. 

And  me«'t  >iii;h  cusiflict,  n<:  th  -  chafed  bair 
(iives  to  his  stout  a^adants.    Uh  ye  gods  1 

That  1  misht  inrtant  fhee  then. 


The  onset. 

AKVtaAOvai 

From  bis  soul  that  son  doth  thank  TC. 
Blesung  the  wisdom,  that  preserves  his  fathar 
Thus  to  the  last   Oh  if  the  fiiv'ring  gods 
Direct  tljis  arm,  if  their  high  will  permit 
1  pour  a  prosperous  vm^eance  on  the  foe^ 
I  ask  for  life  no  longer,  than  to  crown 
The  valiant  task.  Steel  then,  ye  poweia  of  HenT*|L 
Steel  my  firm  soul  with  your  own  fortitude. 
Free  from  alloy  of  passioo.    Gife  me  courage. 
That  knows  not  tage;  refenge,  that  knows  not 
malice ; 

Let  me  not  thirst  for  carnage,  but  for  conquest: 
And  conquest  gaiii'd.  sleep  vengeaooe  m  my  breast. 
Ere  in  its  sbeath  my  toward. 

CAaACTACt;s. 

Oh  bear  his  father  1 
If  ever  rashness  spur'd  me  on,  giwat  godi. 
To  acts  of  danger  lhir<tins-  far  renown  ; 
ff  e'er  my  eajrer  smil  pursu  d  iu  courae 
Beyond  just  reason's  limit,  visit  not 
My  faults  on  bim.    I  am  the  thin-  v  t,  miJe  tBt. 
Vindictive,  bold,  precipitate  and  lierce  : 
But  as  you  gave  to  him  a  miMermind/ 
Oh  blew  bin,  Uess  him  with  a  milder  &te  I 

Nor  yet  unheard  let  Evelina  pour 
Her  pray'rs  and  teaia.   Oh  hear  a  hapless  maid. 
That  c v'n  thro'  half  the  years  her  life  has  numberVL 
Ev'n  Dine  long  years  has  drag'd  a  trembling  beins. 
Beset  with  pains  and  perils.    Give  her  peace : 
And,  to  endear  it  more,  be  that  bl.'>;t  i»eace 
Won  by  her  brother's  sword.    Oh  Mf  hi, 
And  Mem  bia  valiant  followers,  one,  and  aU. 

Bintfios  entmng  armtd. 

Hear,  Heav'n  '  and  let  li.i^  pure  and  v  rgin  pnyV 
Plead  ev'n  for  Elidurus,  whu«e  sad  soul 
Oanwt  look  up  to  your  immortal  tbronas. 
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Ami  urpe  his  own  request:  rise  wouli!  he  a^^k. 
That  all  the  dao^en  of  th*  approaching  ti^bt 
Mtpht.fall  on  him  ■lone :  that  evny  5|>ear 
Tht!  Rumntis  wiclfl  might  at  his  breast  be  WQiMj 
Each  arrow  darted  oa  his  rattling  betm  { 
Tha{  so  the  brother  o^thit  beaateoui  iiiaM« 
Kcfdming  safe  with  victory  awl  pCBOS^ 
Might  bear  ttaea  la  her  bosom. 

cttonusb 

Nov  nut  an  ; 

AntfFTciv'n,  that  Iciinws  what  rriDsl  ye  ought  to  ask, 
Grant  all  ye  ot^ht  to  bare.   Bebokl.  the  itars 
Are  ladeit  f  aafVenal  dmkt/em 
Now  is  the  tlr<  ndful  huur,  now  will  our  torches 
Giarc  with  more  livid  bonDur^  now  our  cbriaks 
And  danking  anas  wiO  more  appall  the  ftte. 
"But  hee<l»  ye  Bards,  that  for  the  sign  of  onset 
Yc  souod  the  aocieotest  of  all  your  rhymei,  . 
Whose  birth  tradition  notes  not,  nor  who  liruttU 
Ita  lofty  strains  :  the  force  of  that  high  air 
Did  Julius  feel,  when,  fir'd  by  it,  our  fiithers 
First  drove  him  recreant  to  his  ships ;  and  ill 
Had  far'd  bis  second  laod:u.r,  but  that  fiite 
Silenc'd  the  master  bard,  who  lr<l  the  song. 
Is'uw  forth,  brave  pair  !  go,  with  uur  blessing  go; 
Mute  be  the  march,  as  yc  ascend  the  hill : 
Th*  n,  wiicn  ye  heartheaomidofonr^riUtniiBpet, 
Fall  uo  the  foe. 

CAlACTACtrS. 

Now  glory  be  t}iy  guidO| 
Pride  of  my  soul,  go  forth  and  cuoquer. 

CVELIKA. 

Brother, 

Ytt  one  embrace.  Oh  thou  murh-honotir*d  stranger, 
I  charge  thee  fiftht  by  my  de^ir  brutber'ji  side. 
And  shield  him  from  the  foe  ;  for  he  b  brar^ 
ATI  [  u  ii!  with  boK!  nod  vcU-directed arm 
Kctura  ihy  succour. 

lExami  Arfinigtis  omI  Elidnnm 

GHoavt. 

No«r,  ye  priests,  with  speed 
Strew  on  the  altar's  height  your  sacred  leaves. 
And  light  the  morning  flame.    But  why  is  thif  } 

Why  doth  our  brother  Mador  snatch  hi«  hr\rp 
From  yuuder  bough  i  why  tliis  way  bead  iiu  step  ? 

CAaACTACirt. 

He  Is  entrancM.    The  fillet  hursts,  that  bouoA 

His  liberal  locks :  his  snowy  jrestmcnto  hii 

In  ampler  folds ;  and  all  hii  floatinf  Ibrm 

TX)th  seem  to  glisten  with  divinity  ! 

Yet  is  be  spc^biess.    Say,  thou  chief  of  Bard«, 

What  b  there  m  this  airy  vacancy, 

Tliat  tltou  with  fiery  ami  irregular  glance  [breast  ? 

Should'^  ^can  tbu*  «iUlly  i  Wbaiefora  beam  thy 

Why  starts— 

evoavft 

ODE. 

I.  T, 

flark  !  heard  ye  not  yon  footstep  dread. 
That  shook  the  earth  with  thuiMPrtng  ttead  f 

Twas  Death.— In  hhste 

The  warriour  post ;  * 
High  tonterM  his  helmed  head : 

I  mark'd  his  mail,  I  mnrk'd  his  sliidd> 
I  'spy'd  the  sparkling  of  his  spear, 

1  saw  his  giant  arm  the  blchioa  trield ;  [air. 
Wkte  wav'd  the  bick'iing  blade,  and  fir'd  the  an^iy 


r.  9. 

On  me  (be  cry'd)  my  Britons,  wait, 
To  lead  yon  to  the  AeM  of  fine 

I  come :  ytm  car, 

That  cleaves  the  air, 
Deseeods  to  throne  my  statof 

I  mount  your  champion  and  rour  eod. 
My  proud  steeds  oeigb  beneath  the  tboog : 

Horkt  tomywbeetoofbraiSfllMitnrtlltloodl 
Hark!  to  my  clariea  sbiiU  S  thai  bm|t  tbt  wood* 
aBDOogl 

I.  3. 

Fear  not  now  the  fever's  fire. 

Fear  not  now  the  deathobed  groan. 
Pangs  that  torture,  pains  that  tire. 

Bed-rid  age  with  aeble  HMMOI : 
These  domestic  terrours  wait 
Hourly  at  my  palace  gate  j  • 

And  when  o'er  slothful  realms  my  fod  I  Wife, 

These  on  the  tyrant  king  and  onward  «;lave 
Rush  with  vindictive  rage,  and  drag  them,  to  iheir 
gnve. 

II.  I. 

But  ve,  my  sons,  at  th'u  high  hour 
Shall  share  the  fulness  of  my  power : 

From  all  yoor  boim. 

In  IcveI'd  row^. 
My  own  dread  shafts  shall  shower. 

Go  then  to  conquest,  gladly  ge^ 
Deal  forth  my  dole  of  destiny. 

With  ail  my  fury  dash  the  trembling  toe 
Down  to  those  darksome  dens,  where  Bontf^pd* 
spectres  lie. 

II.  2. 

Where  creeps  the  ninefUd  stream  profound 
Her  black  inexorable  rOlind, 

Aod  on  the  bank, 

To  willows  dank. 
The  ahiv'ring  ghosts  arc  bound. 

Twolve  t!ionsand  crescents  all  shall  fweU 
To  fuil-uiL)  d  pride,  and  fading  die, 

Ere  they  again  in  life's  gay  mansioiis  dwell  : 
Not  mch  the  meed  that  crowne  the  sow  <rf  libeity. 

n.  3. 

No,  my  Britons !  battle-slain. 
Rapture  gilds  your  ptttisig  boar  i 

I,  that  all  despotic  reign, 

Claim  but  there  a  moment's  power. 
Swiftly  the  soul  of  British  llama 
Animates  some  kindrH  fr\m^, 

Swiftly  to  life  and  light  tnumpUant  flies, 

Exults  again  in  martial  ecstasies, 
Agaia  for  freedom  fights,  again  for  fiMtdam  dioi^ 

CABACTACUt. 

It  does,  it  does  !  unconqurr'd,  undismay'd, 
I  he  British  toul  revives — Cliampion,  lead  on, 
I  follow — give  me  way.    Some  blessctl  shaft 
Wdl  rid  me  of  this  clog  of  cuuib'rou^  *S*i 
And  I  again  shall  io  some  happier  moald 
Rise  to  redeem  my  country. 

CHOtVS. 

Stay  thee,  prince. 
And  mark  what  clear  and  amber-skirtwl  clouds  , 
Rise  from  the  altar's  verge,  and  cleave  the  skies  s 
Oh  'tts  a  prosperous  omen !  Soon  expect 
To  bear  gt^d  tidings. 

^  Hera  Me  of  tiM  Dniifr  fcloMi.|lk»MenitrampMk 
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CAHACTACr*. 

I  will  seud  them  to  thee. 

Bot  we,  a  Bard  appro«chci<,  and  he  beaitOiMli: 
Km  it  bit  ay*  no  herald  to  bis  heart. 

katO,  CHORUS,  CARACTACtfti 
CAKACTACUX. 

S|ieedily  tell  thy  tale. 

1AMV. 

A  tale  like  mine, 
I  tniit  your  ears  wiil  wiUii^y  panwe  [learn, 
Thio^  ei«b  flad  cirewMtMice.    Flnt,  nMurcb, 
TIm  BonMi  tfoop  U  icd. 

Great  gods,  we  thank  yc! 

CARACTACVS. 

ItafM  they  not  mtbeyflfd)  Oh  td!  me  all. 

B,\;iD. 

Silent,  9%  night,  that  wrapt  us  io  her  veil^ 
We  pac'd  up  yonder  hill,  whose  voody  ridge 
O'erbung  the  anibu»h*d  foe.    No  bound  wa«  heard. 
Step  felt,  or  sight  descry'd  :  for  fafely  hid, 
Beneath  the  purple  pall  of  Mcrifice 
Did  sleep  oar  bskf  llrK,  nor  saw  the  air, 
Till  to  that  pass  we  came,  where  whilom  Brute 
Plmif:<l  his  five  hoar  alUrs.    To  our  riles 
Tbeotwift  we  hanted,  and  in  one  short  moment 
The  rocky  pile?  were  cloth'd  with  livid  flame. 
Near  each  a  whitu  rob'd  Druid,  whose  stem  voice 
Thaoder'd  deep  execrations  on  the  tab 
Now  w«kM  our  horrn(  'Symphony,  now  all 
Our  harps  terrific  rang  :  naeaawhile  the  grove 
Trembled,  IIm  altars  shook,  and  thro'  onrtnikt 
Our  sacT'"!^  =;i<tcr5  rnsh'd  in  sahic  robes. 
With  hair  distievel'd,  and  funereal  hrands 
Hurl'd  ronod  with  memeiog  fury.   On  they  xashM 
In  6eroe  nnd  frantic  muod,  as  is  their  wont 
Amid  the  magic  rites  they  do  to  Night 
In  their  deep  dent  below.  Motioiw  lilw  theie 
"Wttn  never  dar'd  before  ioopenairl 

CHORf'V. 

Did  I  not  say,  we  had  a  pow'r  wiilua  us, 
ThtX  aifht  appeU  ev'a  Ronana  ? 

And  it  did* 

Tiiey  stood  aghast,  and  to  our  %ollied  darts, 

i«  This  account  is  taken  from  what  history  telU 
tks  did  rt  jUy  happen  s<ime  years  after,  svbien  the 
gmwM  of  Mona  were  destroyed  by  Suetonius  Pau- 
limis.    Igitur  Monam  tnsn!am  incolis  validam,  & 
receptaculum  iierfuirariiiti  ae^rcdi  parat,  navirsque 
CUkricatur  piano  alveo,  advt^  rsns  hreve  litns  &  in- 
CertQui.    Sic  Pedes  ;  et|n  tfs  v.ido  secuti,  aut  al- 
tiores  inter  undas,  adnanies  equis  transmistre.  Sta- 
hat  pivo  litore  diveraa  acies  densa  armis  virisqne, 
intercar«nntibu»  focminis :   in  modum  furianini, 
mte  feraii  crioibus  dejcctis  facet  (Mrsferelmut. 
Ikraid*  cireQm;  pveees  dtraa  subtatit  ad  cvlam 
Tnnnlbus  f  inHlentes,  novitflt'*  n^ifrtnH  yvrculere  mi- 
htes  ut,  quani  herentibus  membris,  immobile  cor- 
foa  Tttlneribaa  piaberent   Wm  cohortationibus 
ducis,  ?c     ipsi  stioautantes  re  mnliebro  &  fanati- 
Cttm  agmen  paveeoerent,  infer unt  signa,  stemunt- 
fWflibvioi  It  igai  Moinralinuit.  The.  Abb.  L  xhr. 
c99. 


That  thick  as  hail  fell  on  their  helms  and  corslets. 
Scarce  rais'd  a  warding  shield.  The  aaered  tnunpcl 

Then  rent  (ht  .lir,  and  instant  at  the  signal 
Rosh'd  down  Ar^  iragus  witb  all  our  vassals  j; 
A  hot,  but  thort-liv'd,  coiilllct  then  entnid  t 
For  soon  tlw  Hod.    I  saw  the  Romani  fly, 
Betore  I  left  the  field. 

CARACTACUS. 

My  iOQ  pnrta'd  } 

aARD. 

1  The  prince  and  Eiidtirus,  like  fw-n  lion«, 
j  Did  side  by  bido  i-ngage.    Death  seeiu'd  to  gui<lc 
'Hieir  swordi,  no  stroke  foil  fraitloM,  every  wound 
Gavfrhim  a  victim. 

caaACTAcrs. 
Thus,  my  friend  Ebrancnt ! 
IlUfotcd  prince  !  did>i  thou  and  1  in  youth 
Ignite  our  valours.    In  his  prime  he  fell, 
Ou  Conway's  banks  I  saw  him  fall,  and  slew 
Hit  murderer.— Bat  bow  for  did  they  pursua  i 

BARD.  ^ 

E'vn  to  the  ships :  for  1  descry'd  the  rotit. 
Far  as  the  twilight  gicam  would  aid  my  sight 

CARACTACVS. 

Now  thanks  to  the  bright  star  that  rn\\]  birth} 
Yes,  he  will  soon  return  to  claim  my  ble^ing. 
And  he  shall  have  it  pour'd  in  tears  of  joy 
On  hU  bul<l  breait !  oiethought  I  heard  a  itap; 

h  it  not  his  ? 

taaa. 

'Tis  sn  ji'  of  our  own  traja. 
And  as  I  think,  they  lead  six  Romans  captive.  , 

caoa0i,  cABACTACVf,  carrivss. 

CHORUS. 

My  brethren,  bear  the  priMiuers  to  the  cavern, 
HU  we  demaad  them. 

CAttACTACtlS. 

Pause  ye  yet  awhile. 
They  aeem  of  bold  demeanor,  and  have  helma. 

That  siK'ak  them  leaders.  Hear  uil-,  Rumani,  bear* 
That  you  are  captives,  is  tlie  chance  of  wart 
Yet  eaptivea  as  yc  are,  in  Britain's  eye 
Ye  are  not  slaves.    Barbarians,  tho'  ye  call  ne. 
We  know  the  native  rights  man  claims  from  inaBa 
And  therefore  never  shall  we  gall  your  necks 
With  diains,  or  drag  you  at  our  scythed  can 
In  arrogance  cf  ti iumph.    Nor  'till  tTn.-^lit 
By  Uonii.'  (what  (ji  iuiu  sure  should  scum  to  ieam) 
Her  avarice,  will  we  baiter  you  for  gold. 
Tnip,  ye  are  captives,  and  our  country's  safety 
I  otbi<ls,  we  give  you  back  to  libtrly  : 
We  give  you  tht-refore  to  the  immortal  godf. 
To  them  we  lift  you  in  the  radiant  cloud 
Of  sacrifice.    I'iiey  may  in  limbs  of  freedom 
Kepi  ace  your  free^bom  aoult,  and  their  high  mercy 
Haply  shall  to  ^muv  ha'der  world  advance  you  ; 
Or  else  io  this  re»tore  that  goUlen  gift, 
Which  lost,  leaves  life  a  burden.  Does  there  bceafho 
A  wretch  s  >  palPd  with  the  vain  fear  of  death 
Can  call  this  cruelly  ?  'tis  love,  'tis  mercy  ; 
And  grant,  ye  godt,  if  e*er  I'm  made  a  captive, 
I  mLt  t  tlitr  like  fair  Ircatin-'nt  fiom  the  f»»e, 
W  huso  stronger  star  quells  mine.  Now  lead  them  on , 
And,  white  they  live,  treat  them,  as  men  should  m«ii, 
And  not  as  Rome  treats  Brita:  n.  [  Exeunt  C^thtt. 

Druid,  these, 
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£v'a  should  their  chief  cteape»  BMj  l»  ttt  godi 

Bt  siven  in  saciifice. 


O  think  not,  IdDf, 
That  Mona  shall  be  cur»t  by  these  dire  rfte*  ^« 
Br*!!  from  the  youth  of  time  yon  bdj  alter 
Has  held  the  place  thou  seest ;  agca  on  agea 

Have  there  done  sacrifice  :  but  never  yet 
btream'd  it  with  human  gore,  nor  ever  shall 
While  we  hold  office  her».  *T'istnie»  tluit  Gaiid, 
True  t«>,  that  Britain,  by  the  Gauls  mistauglit, 
Have  done  such  deeds  of  horrour^  deed^that 
Humanity*  and  callM  from  angry  H«n^  ^QCkM 
iwiaiircwniby. 


Can  the  gods 

Behold  a  sight  ooore  gratelui,  than  the  flame. 

  .^^ 


CBORDS. 

Admit,  they  eannot : 
Need  they  the  hand  of  man  to  light  that  flame  ? 
Nave  not  those  gods  their  Ugbtnliw?  TVmii^ 
Doth  be  Bol  wiald  the  tbvDdar  ^ 

CAKACTACQt. 

^  ^  _^  Holy  Druid, 

I  find  nfeidt^  t  viO  ye  then  pacdou  them  ? 

CKORoa. 

We  say  not  that.  Vengeance  shall  have  beroorae, 
But  veegeance  is  her  own  peculiar  garb, 
Net  in  ttie  bonmr*4  weeds  of  sage  religion : 
Ibey  mit  not  her.— WlMBoe  vaa  that  tfwjdc  r 

■vtLiVA,  CAaAGTACv^  caoaoi. 

KVIUJIA. 

My  father. 

Support  me,  take  me  trembling  to  your  arms; 
AUwDotvelL  Ahaie^aiyfea«Bo*ereeaieiiie! 

CASACTACVa, 

What  neamvy  child? 

STSLINA. 

i\Ias  !  we  arc  betray'd. 
Ev'n  now  as  waml'riBg  tn  yon  eastern  grofvn 
I  calPd  the  gods  to  aid  us,  the  dread  sound 
Of  many  hasty  steps  did  meet  mine  ear  : 
Hiit  way  they  puiti 

CAIACTACOS. 

Dangfatar,  tby  ten  am  vain. 

Methou^t  I  saw  the  daiuK  of  lighted  hraods, 
And  what  did  glitter  te  my  daaatad  Itgh^ 
Like  aworda  and  helms. 


caaACTAct'o. 


Of  maiden  fear. 


Aii,  all  the  tceiule  coinage 


**Thi«  and  the  four  followiuc:  speeches  to  the 
end  of  the  scene  were  printed  in  the  first  edition  of 
this  poem,  but  cancelled  before  publication;  be- 
cause some  of  my  critical  friends  thought  thrm 
not  supported  by  historical  authority :  yet  as  they 
add  to  the  consistency  and  dignity  of  the  OraUfieal 
chfirarter  as  delineate!  through  the  rest  of  Ihe 
Drama,  and  give  them  an  air  of  propriety  and  con 
eeqnentlyefiiiobebiUty,  1  hcM  diM  ni  this  edi 
timtQieiniiatatlMai. 


I  beard  the 
GhJliagto 


Nay,  it  mine  ear  mistook  not, 
w1m»  that  way 'scap^, 


eAtArTACT*:. 

^  Away  with  tdie  terroure  1 
Kdov,  tby  biawe  brother^  helm  is  crave'd  «tt 

Our  foes  are  fled,  their  leaders  are  our  captina 
Smile,  my  lovM  child,  and  imiUte  the  Sua, 
That  ri»es  ruddy  from  behind  yon  < 
To  hail  him  victor. 


Tliat  the  rwaf  Seal 

Oh  horrour  '  horrourl  sacrilegious  lires  [soosd 
Devour  our  groves:  tliey  blaze,  they  b!az*!  Ok 
The  trump  again  ;  r&adl  the  priuce,  or  ail 
bloat 

CARaCTACUS, 

Druid,  where  is  thy  fortitade) 
Do  not  I  live  ^  is  not  this  holy  swoid 
Firm  in  my  grasp?  I  will  presene  vour  grovm 
Britons,  I  go  r  let  tbOW  that  dare  die  noblv, 
Follow  my  step.  [£,iV  Carsctacu*. 

KVBLINA. 

Oh  whither  does  hegnf 

Return,  return  :  ve  holy  ttipti,  rr»':^!l  htm. 
What  i&  bis  arm  agaiiui  a  boat  ut  Bjamual 
Ohibavoloitafetherl 

Ruthless  gods  f 
Ye  take  away  our  souls :  a  general  panic 
Reigns  thro'  the  ^:rQfcw   Oh  Ay,  my  brettafco,  §f, 
To  aid  the  ktne,  f^y  to  preserve  yourattanl 
Alas !  'tis  ail  in  vam  ^  oar  hte  is  flat. 
LookHieM,  leek  tfaeve,  then  mimnUemiU! 


ARVIRACUS,  KLiUi  nLS,  HVSLIKA,  CaOIDt. 
ARVIRAGUS. 

Thanks,  good  yoothf 

Snfr  hri'it  thou  brought  me  to  that  holy  spot, 
Wliere  1  did  wi^  to  die.    Support  me  stilL 
Oh,  I  am  Mck  to  death.  Tetoaeatepnoie: 
Nim-  lay  mc  gently  down.    I  would  drag  out 
lliis  life,  thu'  at  some  co5(t  of  thrdM  and  paagt. 
Just  long  enough  to  claim  my  father's  blesiing, 
And  sigh  my  last  brea^  in  my  sister's  annSi — 
And  here  ihe  kneels,  poor  maid  !  all  dombvith 
Restrain  thy  sorrow,  gentlest  £veiina.  l]^* 
'IVne^thoudoitaee  am  bleed:  fbieedior 


avatniA. 

Sby'st  thou  to  death  ?  Oh  guds  !  the  barbed 
Is  buried  in  his  breast.    Yes,  he  must  die. 
And  I,  alas !  am  doom'd  to  see  him  die. 
Where  are  yoor  baaliiV  aitik  medicnial  hmbi^ 

Ye  ho]y  men,  ymtr  wondf-r-workin'-r  spells  ? 
Pluck  me  but  out  this  shaft,  sumch  but  Uiis  bkod. 
And  I  will  call  down  Memiagio  jcfbrndi 
WhU  sTich  n  fcrreacy— And  cin  yp  not! 
Theu  lei  me  t>^  you  on  my  beaded  koe^ 
<3jve  to  my  mtasryeooBe  opiats  drug, 
May  shut  up  ati  ray  senses. — Yes,  good  fstbMb 
Mingle  the  potioo  so,  that  it  may  kill  me 
Juai  at  the  iostaqt,  thi^  poor  i^^guvli^ 
Ummahialaili^ 
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Talk  not  thus  inldly,  utter, 

SfVttNA. 

Al«s  I  my  tnrotiiCT ! 

AtVIRACt't. 

CapUve !  Oh  my  wound ! 
It  stiogs  OM  no»^ But  it  it  MP  ? 


AImI 

W«  know  no  moie,  mvb  that  he  wllied  nngia 

To  rnCfrt  the  foe,  who<!t»  unr  xpf^ftfd  hmi 

Round  by  the  east  had  wouuU  their  fraudful  march, 
Aid  flrM  onr  grovei. 

itmoRus. 

Oh  fataJ,  CMal  valour  I 

Tbeo  ia  be  setz'd,  or  siain. 

A«TI«AOVI. 

Too  sure  he  is  ! 
Drotd,  not  hair  the  Romaat  met  our  swords ; 
Wt  Ibood  the  liraud  too  lata :  the  rest  are  yonder. 

CBoauf. 
HwraonU  they  gain  the  [MM  ^ 

AtVltAOVS. 

The  wretch,  that  fled 
That  way,  returned,  cooduefiaf  half  thair  povoia ; 
And  ~B()t  fhy  pa  rdwi,  youth,  1  will  not  mad  tiiee. 

He  it  thy  br(Ab«r. 

Til  lis  my  honest  sword 
Shal!  forrp  the  h\onf\  froTi  the  dctoited  heart. 
That  buidi  olliaace  waii  him. 

AiTnuova. 

Elidarus, 

Hold,  on  our  frieDdsbip,  hold.   Thou  noble  yotith. 
Look  00  this  innocent  maid.   She  must  to  Kuuie, 
Captive  to  Room.  TiMa  •ee'it  mtnn  life  Aow  ftwB 

me, 

Ere  long  she'll  have  no  brother.  Ileav'n's  my  witness, 
I  do  Dot  wish,  that  thou  sbouldst  live  ti»e  alave 
Of  fiooic:  but  yet  she    my  ^aior. 

stuwaus. 

Prince! 

Thou  urgest  that,  might  make  me  drag  an  afa 
lo  fetters  worse  than  Boman.   I  wilt  live. 
And  while  I  live 

Enter  bard. 

Fly  to  yonr  cavenit,  Draidi, 
the  graved  bawtamund.  The  chief  approadiaa. 

CHoi»r?. 

him  approach,  we  will  confront  his  pride  j 
Hie  seer  that  rules  amid  the  groves  of  Mona 
Bas  not  tu  fear  hn  fur\'.    What  tho'  ape 
Slacken  uiir  sinewi;  what  tho'  shield  and  sword 
Give  not  tfattr  uon  aid  to  guard  our  body ; 
Yet  firtu"  arms  our  soul,  and  'rnirrt  thit  panoply 
Wbat  'vail&  the  rage  ot  l  uiibcia  :    Let  bim  COOMi 

ARVIRAGL'S. 

I  £iiot  apace. — Ye  venerable  men, 

If  ye  can  save  this  boly  from  pollution. 
If  ye  can  tomb  me  in  tbis  sacred  place, 
ItnikyewaL  Itegltto 


Aim!,  fruitless  tho*  I  fought,  some  grateful  oakg 
I  trust  will  spread  its  revcrratial  gioont 
O'er  my  pale  aahea— Ah !  Ibat  pang  nat  death  * 
My  aster,  ohi  {px9t. 


stinoaoti 
Shefelolal  ahnioeherN 

BVILIIU* 


Now  lie  is  dead.    1  felt  bts  spirit  go 
In  a  cold  aifh,  and  as  it  past,  meOionght 
h  paus'd  awhile,  and  trtmbkd  on  my  hps! 
Take  me  not  from  him  :  breathless  as  be 
He  is  my  brother  still,  and  if  the  gods 
Do  pK  isc  t'l  £(r  acf  him  with  some  happier  batll|^ 
They  ne'er  can  give  to  hi  in  :\  fonder  sister. 

Brethren,  sonound  the  eone,  and,  eie  the  foe 

Appniachc's,  chant  vrith  meet  solemnity 

i'hat  gratetul  dir^  your  dying  champiOQ  ^"'tf, 

SEMICtiORUS. 

Lo,  where  ioennibeiit  o'er  the  shade 

Home's  rav'iiiti<7  cncic  h^r\%  her  benltadhoaAJ 

Vet  while  a  mouieut  tate  attbrds. 

White  yet  a  moment  freedom  stays, 

That  moment,  w  iiif  ii  outw  cfgha 

llternity's  unmcasur'd  boards. 

Shall  Mona'.i  grateful  baids employ 

To  bymu  their  godlike  hero  to  the  shy. 

Ring  out,  yc  mortal  stnuifs; 

Answer  thou  heavenly  harp,  insHact  vitli  spirit  tlL 

That  oVr  the  jasper  arch  telf^wnrbling  awinn 

Of  blest  Audnisu  's  throne: 

Thy  sacred  sounds  alone  ' 

Can  celebrate  the  fill 

Of  bold  Arviragus  

BnUr  Attiua  Didios  and  Romans. 

AUtUS  OlOIUS,  CHORUS,  EVELINA,  tUOOBOS. 
AUJtOS  DIDIOS. 

Ye  bloody  priests, 
Ikhold  we  l)urst  on  your  infernal  rites. 
And  bid  you  pause.    Instant  restore  our  sotdicnL. 
Nor  hope  that  superstition's  ruthless  step 
Slial!  wadf  in  Roman  gore.    Ye  savage  men, 
Did  not  our  laws  give  license  to  all  faiths. 
We  would  o'ertum  your  aiur?;,  lieadlong  heave 
These  shapeless  symbols  of  your  beiharous  godal* 
And  let  the  golden  Sun  into  your  cavea.  ' 

CHORl"?, 

Servant  of  GaMar,  has  thine  uiipious  tongue 
Spent  tilt  htack  venom  of  its  blasphemy } 
It  has.   Then  take  our  curses  on  thine  head, 
Ev*n  his  fell  curses,  who  doth  reigo  in  Mona, 
Vkegeieat  of  those  gods  tby  pride  Insults. 

>«  The  Druids  did  not  rca'Iy  worsMp  the  divinity 
onder  any  symbol.  But  Un^  is  put  intcntioiiallw 
into  the  mouth  of  the  Romnn,  as  mistaking  the 
Hide  stones  plae«^  m.md  the  grove,  for  idols.  °Thus 
Lucan  lu  hi!»  bcautilul  descripUon  of  a  Druid  grove^ 
danlacraque  mccsta  deorum 
Arte  carent,  cftsisque  extant  informia  truocis, 

Phar.  Ub.  iil. 
Some  imagery  from  the  same  descriptiqa  js 
ja  the  opening  of  the  drama. 
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AVtVt  TltDtUf. 

Boid  priest,  I  icom  thy  cunea,  and  thyself. 
tcMiera,  go  Mweli  the  eaves,  •nd  Aee  the : 

Take  hee«l,  ye  Wize  Cara-tacu^  alive. 
Arrest  yon  youth  |  hMd  him  with  heavtett  irons. 
He  ibeU  to  CMerMMMT  Ibr  [ 


I  ftaiid  pivpu'd  to  trimnph  is  my 

AVIVS  DIDIVS. 

Its  veil,  proud  boy — Look  to  the  beauteous  maid, 

That  uranc'd  in  grief, beads  o^cryoo  bleodiof  eone, 
Reqpect  her  sorrows. 

SVILIKA. 

HcQoe*  ye  bevhenrat 

Ye  slia!^  not  take  liim  wek'ring  thus  in  blood. 
To  show  at  Roue,  what  British  virtue  was, 
ATaantl  the  brcathlea  body  fbat  ye  touch 
IKn  enee  Arringni ! 

Fear  us  not,  princess, 

WaiMitMaoetht ' 


Would  too  to  Heav% 
Ye  reverenc'd  the  gofls  but  ev'o  enough 
MM  to  d^baee  i^  i^Aveiy**  cracl  chain. 
What  thqr  created  free. 

The  Ronaos  %bt 
ntttofttdm;,  but  hnaMnbte  the  tsorld. 


Go  to,  we  win  not  parley  wiUl ' 
Instant  pronounce  our  doom. 

AVLW  DIDXVt. 

Hear  it,  end  thaidt 

This  once  our  clemency  shall  spare  your  g0OtCf» 
If  at  our  call  ye  yieid  the  British  kin$ : 
Yet  learn,  when  next  ye  aid  the  ftee  ef  Omrt, 
That  each  old  (ysV,  whose  soleOUl  gloolD  y«  bOUl, 
Shali  bow  beneath  our  axes. 

Cttoavs. 

BetteyWartad, 
Wben^er  their  Aade  focgett  to  shelter  iwtoe. 

Enter  baro. 

Mourn,  Mona.  mourn.    Caractacus  is  captive ' 
Arid  dost  thou  siniie,  false  Roman  ?  Do  not  thiuk 
lie  fell  as  easy  prey.   Know,  ere  he  yidded, 
Tliy  bravest  retersr**  hied.    He  ton,  thy  ^py. 
The  base  Brigantisu  priiice,  hath  seal'd  his  iraud 
With  death.   Biuftinf  thro^  tnaed  ranki;  that 

The  caitiff  round,  the  bmve  ('arrtrtncns     f  hemmM 
Seia'd  his  fislse  throat ;  and  as  be  |av«  him  deaib 
Indignant  Oiiinder^d,  **  Thus  ta  my  leatetfOlie 
The  stn>ke  of  justice."  Numbers  then  oppeeilhiai; 
1  saw  the  slave,  that  cowardiy  behind 
Pinion'd  his  arms  ;  I  saw  the  sacred  sword 
Writh'd  from  his  grasp :  I  saw,  what  now  ye  see, 
fiigioriotis  sight !  those  bacbaroaa  booda  apon  hioi^ 

cahacTikevi^  aotvt  vamt,  caeaoa^  lt<s» 

CARACTACL'S. 

Romans,  mcthinks  the  malice  of  your  tyrant 
Ififbt  fbrniib  heavier  diatiia.  Old  aa  I  am, 

And  wilherM  as  you  see  these  war-worn  li[nb«!, 

Trust  me,  tl>ey  shall  support  the  weightiest  lead 
Injustice  daras  ' 


Vrvvd  crestfd  soMin  f To  TMm 
Who  seem  St  the  master-mover  in  tbii  baannew,  i 
flay,  dost  thou  nad  lam  temwr  oe  «sy  bie«^ 
Thin  vrhen  tbou  met^st  me  in  the  fields  of  war 
Heading  my  nations  i  No,  my  free-born  seal 
Hae  aeoni  itilt  lea  to  fparkte  tfani^  these  ejMi» 

And  frm  defiaaoe on  thee.  is  it  thus'  | 

[Seeing  hu  nn^t  kdjf,  ' 
Then  Pm  mde^  a  captive.   Mighty  gods'. 
My  soul,  my  soul  submits:  patient  it  tiatrt 
The  ponderous  load  of  prief  ye  h^ap  upon  it 
Yes,  it  will  grovel  in  this  sbatter'd  brea^, 
And  be  the  sad  tame  thing,  it  Oi^t  la  bi^ 
Onqpt  hi  a  ienrile  body. 

MftOi  OIDltS. 

JOroopnot,  kiqf. 
When  Clandiof,  the  great  master  of  the  mrUl 
Shall  hearthe  noble  stoiy  of  thy  valoar, 

His  pity 

CABACTACOS. 

Can  a  HoBiea  pitr,  «itttr> 

And  If  he  can,  >:      !  must  a  Priton  ttcarit}  , 
Arviragus,  my  bold,  my  breatbleei  bof , 
Thoti  hael  CMipVI  eueh  pity ;  thoaaiifiae. 
Here  in  high  Mocm  shall  thy  iKible  limbi 
ttcst  iu  a  noble  srave  ;  posterity 
Shall  to  thy  tomb  with  annual  reverence  briof 
Sepulchral  stooce,  aod  pile  them  to  the  eloirii} 
Whilst  miM— 

AViv$  niDii'S. 
,  The  mom  doth  hasten  cnir  dejuitare. 

Pmpere  thee,  king,  to  go:  a frv'tii^ gale 
N0w«ireilao«iraailit 

caiACTACoa. 

Inhuman,  tbatltailit' 
Dost  thou  deny  a  moment  for  a  father 
To  shed  a  few  warm  tean  oPcr  hie  dead  SOB  ^ 
I  tell  thee,  chief,  this  act  might  claimaBfc^ 
Th  do  it  duly  i  even  a  longer  life, 
Thaoaorrov  ever 

And  tbou  deniest  me  moments.   Be  it  to. 
I  know  you  Romans  woep  not  for  your  cWdrss, 
Ye  triumph  o'er  your  tears,  and  think  it  fibari 
I  triumph  in  my  teers.    Yes,  best-lor'd  boy,  * 
Yes,  I  can  wet»p,  can  fA\  ti|)on  thy  cor?e. 
And  I  can  tear  my  hairs,  these /es  grey  bain, 
The  only  honouhi  war  nod  age  bath  left  me.  ^ 
Ah  son  !  tbou  might'sthaTcruPdo^ermaayailiBe^ 

As  did  thy  royal  ancestry :  but  1, 

Rash  that  I  waa,  ne*er  knew  the  goMen  eafb 

DiscreTion  iiaiips  on  brav'ry  :  »  1  c  p-  I  'haDCe 
These  men,  that  fasten  fetters  ou  thy  father,^?' 
Had  awsd  to  him  Ibr  peace,  anddakh'dhiiaMa- 

AILVS  Dinius. 
But  tbou  wast  sUll  implacable  to  BOBe^ 
And  scorn'd  ber  friendship. 

CAiaCTAOOi  starting  np  from  the  bodu. 

Soldier,  I  bad  arms  ■'. 

Had  neighing  steeds  to  whirl  my  hon  csrs,  

Had  wealth,  dominion,   r  ^  t  (  '    w  n  !er,  wm 
lAMfht  to  save  them  }  What  if  Ciesar  aiou* 

WTh«  paiaage,  muA  eome  oibm  f'l'! 

are  taken  frDm  Caractacus's  famous  speech  «  ' 
citus,  befare  tl»e  throne  of  CUadiusj  but 
adai^ed  to  hia  dcaoaatk ' 
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lord  U  unirenfal  o'er  the  world, 
Stwll  the  world  Umcly  crouch  at  Cmu*!  foatitool  ? 

AVtoa  Dioioi. 
R««d  in  thy  fate  our  «ii0««r.  Y«i  if  tooim 
,Thy  pride  had  ywlded  

1  hai)k  thy  jgods,  I  did  nut. 
Had  it  bMB  to,  the  gtory  of  thy  tuaiter, 
l.'.kr  my  misfortiirirs,  bad  Ixft  ii  short  and  trivia), 
Ot>hvion's  ready  prey :  now,  after  stni(;glii»^ 
Ktae  ywrnn^  and  Cbat  right  brsTely  'gainst  a  tyrant, 
I  am  lii<;  slave*  to  treat  as  Mcma  bilB  fOody 
If  cruelly,  'twili  be  ao  easy  task 
Tb  hoar  a  wreteb,  alat  >  boir  bow*d  already ! 
l>)v*n  to  the  dust :  if  well,  his  clemency,  fmen, 
Wbeo  tnck'd  and  varoi«b'd  by  your  gkntiog  pen- 
Will  ahme  in  hononr't  annala,  and  adorn 
Him«iclf  i  it  boots  not  nir.    Look  there,  look  there, 
The  aiave  that  shot  that  dart.  kiUM  ev'ry  hope 
Of  IcHt  Gandactn  i  An$e,  my  daughter, 
Jdtm  f  poor  plinoe,  art  Ihootoo  in  rite  feUers  > 

[To  Kliduru"'. 
Come  hither,  youth  :  be  thou  to  roe  a  son. 
To  ber  a  brother.   Thus  with  tremblinc:  anna 
1  lead  you  fbith  ;  rhildren.  wp  po  to  P-ome. 
Wecp'nt  thou,  my  girl  ?  I  prithee  lioartl  thy  tears 
For  the  aad  neeting  of  thy  captive  mothws 
For  w<»  hare  much  to  tell  her,  much  to  say 
Of  ihc&e  good  men,  who  nurtured  us  in  Mona  ; 
Much  of  the  Unand  and  malice,  that  puntu'd  us ; 
Much  of  her  son,  who  potir'd  bis  precious  blood 
1  u  vave  bis  sire  and  sister :  think'st  thou,  maid. 
Her  geotJeneM  eaa  bear  Ibe  tale,  and  live  ? 
And  yet  sh«»  must.    0[i  prxN,  I  c^row  a  talker  I 
Grief  and  old  age  are  ever  full  of  words : 
But  ru  bo  mute,  ildienf  ye  holy  men; 
Yet  ooe  look  man  Now  Icod  os  henoo  for  ever. 
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A  Jttdeo  U  tbf  ]Huest  of  human  pleasures :  it  is 
the  greatest  refreshment  to  tlie  <rpirit5  of  man, 
without  which  buildings  and  palaces  ate  but  gritas 
bandyvWoriu.  And  a  man  shall  crer  lee,  that 
when  ages  gmw  to  civility  and  elegancy,  men 
come  to  build  stately,  sooner  than  to  garden 
foelj :  as  if  gardentngr  wvre  the  greater  perfec- 

Verulam. 


BOOK  THE  FlItST. 

To  Ihep,  div'nr  S;mpli'~;ty  !  to  ihec, 
HtsU.  arbitres«  ul  what  is  good  and  fair, 
This  retm  belongs.  O,  at  it  finely  flowi. 
Give  it  thy  powers  of  pleasing  :  eisp  in  vain 
It  strives  to  teacb  the  rules,  fnjoi  Nature  drawn, 
<)f  import  high  to  those  whose  taste  would  add 
To  Nature'*  careless  graces  ;  iuVLlicst  th^n, 
When,  o'er  her  form,  thy  easy  skill  has  taught 
The  nihe  of  Spring  in  ampler  ibids  to  flow. 
Hattegoddcail  to  the  woods,  the  lawns,  the  vales; 


That  lie  in  rude  luxuriance,  and  but  vrait 

Thy  call  to  bloom  with  beauty.    1  meanwhile* 

Attendant  on  thy  state  serene,  will  mark 

Its  faery  progress ;  wake  th'  aooordant  string 

And  tell  how  far,  beyond  the  transkot  gUre 

Of  6ckle  fashion,  or  of  t'ormal  art. 

Thy  flowery  works  with  charm  perennial  please, 

Ye  too,  ye  si^rter  powers  •  that,  at  my  birth, 
Aui^picioiis  smtrd  i  and  o'er  my  eradki  drop^d 
Those  magic  seeds  of  fancy,  which  produce 
A  poet's  feeline:,  and  a  painter's  eye. 
Come  to  your  votary's  aid.    For  well  ye  know 
How  soon  my  infant  accents  lisp'd  the  rhyme. 
How  soon  my  hnnris  tin-  m-mic  colours  Spread, 
And  vainly  strove  lu  snatch  a  double  wreath 
From  Fame's  uofadmg  laurel  t  fnutless  %illi  i 
Ytt  nut  in«:1oriou5  ;  nor  perchance  devoid 
Of  friendly  use  to  this  fair  argument ; 
If  sOb  with  lenient  smiles,  ye  deign  to  cheer, 
At  this  snd  hour,  my  desolated  suul. 
For  deem  not  yc  that  I  resume  the  strain 
To  court  the  world's  applause :  my  years  nuitme 
Havt;  IcarnM  to  sh-ht  the  toy.     No,  'UstOSOOlh 
That  agony  of  heart,  which  they  alone, 
Who  best  have  lov*d,  who  best  have  been  hstos^. 

Can  fed,  or  pity  ;  sympathy  severe! 

Which  she  too  felt,  when  on  her  pallid  tip 

The  last  fhrewell  hung  trembling,  and  bespoke 

A  wish  to  lini;er  here,  and  bless  the  arms 

She  left  for  Heav'n.  She  died,  and  Heav'n  is  hers ! 

Be  mine  the  pensive  solitary  balm 

That  recollection  yields.    Yes,  angel  pwre  ! 

While  memory  holds  her  seat,  thy  image  still 

Sh.ill  reign,  shall  triumph  there  ;  and  when,  as  now, 

Imagiiiatiun  forms  a  nymph  divine 

To  lead  the  fluent  stra'n,  thy  mfxlest  blu<ih. 

Thy  tiuld  demeanor,  thy  unpraetis'd  simile 

Shall  KTace  that  nympli,  and  sncet  Simplicity 

Be  drcss'd  (ah  meek  Maria  !)  in  thy  charms. 

Ikgin  the  soug  !  and  ye  of  Albion's  sons 
Attend ;  ye  freebors,  ye  ingenuous  few. 
Who  heirs  of  competence,  if  not  aS  wealth, 
PrKcnre  tJbat  vestal  purity  of  soul  [youths. 
Whence  genuine  taste  prooeeds.   To  you,  blest 
I  sing  ;  whether  in  Academic  groves 
Studegus  ye  rove  j  or,  fraught  with  learning's  stores. 
Visit  the  Laliatt  plain,  fond  to  trannplant 
Those  arts  which  Greece  did,  v]t',  iw  r  li!>«-rty, 
;  Resign  to  Rome.    Yet  know,  tiie  art  1  sing 
Ev*n  there  ye  shall  not  learn.   Rome  knew  it  not 
While  Rome  was  free  :  ali  !  hope  not  then  to  ioi 
In  slavish  superstitious  Rome  the  fair 
Remains.   Meanwhile,  of  old  and  daisie  aid 
'I'ho'  fiuillesg  be  the  search,  your  ryes  entranc'd 
Shall  catch  tltose  glowing  !icenes,that  t  aught  a  Claude 
To  c^race  his  canvass  with  Hesperian  hues: 
And  scenes  like  these,  on  memory's  tablet  diSiWD, 
Bring  back  to  Britain  ;  there  give  local  forv 
To  each  idea;  aud  if  Nature  lend 
Materials  fit  of  torrent,  rock,  and  shade. 
Produce  new  Tivolis.    But  learn  to  rein, 
O  youth  !  whose  sktll  essays  the  arduous  task. 
That  skill  wtthhi  the  limit  she  allows. 
Hreat  Nature  seorm  control :  she  will  OOt  hear 
Due  beauty  fui  cjgu  to  the  spot  or  soil 
She  siives  thee  to  adorn  :  'tis  thine  alone 
To  mend,  not  (  hati'n>  fior  features.    T>op«  her  hand 
Stretch  ibrih  a  level  lawn  ?  Ah,  hope  not  thou 

To  lift  the  moutitaiii  there.  IH»  mountains  frown 
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Around  i  Ab,  wuMi  not  them  t\ic  Wei  lawn. 
Yet  she  pomuts  thy  art.  discreetly  tu'd, 
To  smooth  tlie  riigg'-<i  ai  1  (  >  kwell  the  plain. 
But  dare  mith  titut  un  ;  cibe  expect,  bojd  OMU ! 
The  injur'd  -uau*  of  flie  place  to  rise 
In  selt  defcrnri?.  aud,  like  »«me  ?iaiit  fioud 
T!i-it  truwi-s     r;  i»h  c  fct  ^ry,  swift  de*tru]r. 
By  II  clit,  Ua  j'lHjy  iaiyjure  of  thy  day. 

What  thai  ;iai^i  4ie  ait  mpt,  whom  niggwd  filte 
Hab  fixt  in  siu'lt  an  •ti:ius[>!  'iirti«.  «ipot 
As  bears  no  trnce  uf  \h  aut>  ?  iuu<>t  he  sit 
Dull  and  inactive  in  tl>e  d«^rt  «iaste» 
If  Naliii."  ih(  n'  ••(•:  1  nopy  feature  rears 
To  wake  and  meet  tu^  tikill  ?  BulU  ve  Um  Mua^ 
flhe  doet  not  know  that  inaospiciout  tpot 
Where  beauty  is  tlm  n  -^ard  i.f  her  store: 
Believe  the  Muse,  tltro'  tiiis  terrestrial  vast 
Tit0  tCMb  of  gnce  we  towiii  pitifi<tel)r  towiit 
Kv'n  where  we  loist  may  hope  :  the  <lt  .  rt  l  ilts 
Will  bear  the  call  ot  art  j  the  vallies  daok 
Obey  her  joft  behestit  ami  naile  with  channi 
Ooi^nial  tu  the  soil,  av  !  jV.  it^  nwn. 

For  tell  roe,  *  here's  the  dcMirt  ?  there  alooe 
Where  man  rendes  not ;  or,  if  'chance  resides, 
He  is  not  thrre       man  bis  Maker  fomiM, 
lodu»tnou«  roan,  l>y  licav'a'a  first  law  ordaia'd 
To  cani  hb  food  by  labour.   In  the  waite 
Ftaci-  thou  that  man  with  his  primeval  arms, 
His  plough-share,  and  his  spade ;  nor  sbaltthou  long 
Impatient  wait  a  change ;  the  waste  shall  smile 
With  yellow  harvests  i  what  was  barren  heath 
Shall  Mx>o  be  verdant  mead.    Non  let  thy  art 
Exert  its  powers,  and  give,  by  varying  Hues, 
The  foil,  already  tam'd,  its  finished  grace. 

Nor  le^s  tib^i'<iiti<iii«'  tn  the  h;»nd  of  toil. 
If  Fancy  guidt'  thai  haiul,  will  the  dauk  vale 
Receive  improvt^mi  iit  meet;  but  Fancy  here 
Mn«-t  If-v:!,  iirT  '"  illuw  lab<inr  ;  she  mit*t  tell 
In  wliat  pt  culiar  place  tiie  soil  shall  rise,  [wear, 
Where  uok  ;  prescribe  whet  form  eaeh  ihtice  tball 
And  how  ilicect  its  course ;  whetlu  r  to  ||imd 
Bruad  as  a  lake,  or,  as  a  nver  pcut 
By  fiii^ed  benin,  wcwre  ilt  irrignotu  wey 
Thro^  lawn  and  shade  alternate :  for  if  she 
Preside  Dot  o'er  the  task,  the  narrow  draius 
Will  nm  m  tfidhms  penllet,  or  cot 
£ach  other  in  shjrp  aiigU^  :  liencc  implore 
Uer  swift  assiitaocc,  c^  the  rutbJ^  spkide 
Too  deeply  wound  U»  boMm  of  the  niL 

Yet.  ill  tills  U)yv\y  site,  where  all  that  chaiOll 
Within  {tielf  must  cUarm«  bard  w  (he  tatk 
Impoa'd  oo  Fancy.    Hence  wtth  Idle  four  I 
Is  she  not  Fancy  >  and  cau  Fancy  fail 
In  sweet  delusions,  in  coooealments  apt, 
AiwI  wild  creative  power  }  She  cannot  fail. 
And  yet,  full  od,  when  her  cteatifv  powtr. 
Her  apt  concealmetits,  her  Uelu«ioni»  sweet 
Have  bet^n  profuMfly  lavish 'd  ^  uhen  her  groves 
Have  shot,  with  vegetative  vigour  strong, 
Ev'n  to  their  wish'd  maturity  ;  when  Jove 
Has  roll'd  tiie  changeful  seasuu^  o'er  her  lawns. 
And  each  bM  left  n  bkmof  as  it  roird  : 
Ev'n  then,  p  rcluiiict',  ^'trnt-  vnin  f3'itK^i^^^^)i  eye 
Shall  rovts  uu4uiiidtul  ot  surrounding  charms 
And  ask  for  proiptct.   Stranger  I  'lit  not  htn^ 

Go  seek  it  on  some  y:ar"w!j  turrrtN  liri'iht  ; 

StA.  it  on  RicbmooU's  or  oo  H'uxliior's  brow  | 
There  nuang,  on  the  gorfms  vnle  bdov. 


Tbe  good  and  bad,  which,  in  profayion,  there 
That  gorgeoot  vale  evhlbtta.   Here  mean«  bile» 

Ev'n  in  the  dull,  unseen,  unseeing  dell 
Thy  taste  contemns,  shall  Contemplation  imp 
Her  e^gle  plumes ;  the  poet  here  shall  hold 
Sweet  convene  with  bis  Muse ;  the  curious  rngB, 
Who  comments  on  great  Nature's  ample  tome. 
Shall  find  tliat  volume  here.    For  here  are  cavc«. 
Where  rise  tho>e  gtygling  rills,  that  ^inp:  the  aoti^ 
Which  Contemplation  loves  ;  leve  i  ■  tfiowv  glades^ 
Where  thro'  the  tremulous  tuii«ge  darts  the  ray. 
That  gilds  the  poet's  dayodsewn  ;  here  the  t»v 
Teems  with  the  vepet.tfiM-  race  j  the  air 
Is  peopled  with  the  suscct  tribes,  that  float 
l^pun  the  noontide  beam,  and  call  the  mgfi 
To  number  and  to  name  them.    Nur  if  here 
The  painter  comes,  shall  bis  encbaiiting  ait 
Go  heck  wkboul  e  boon  :  for  Faoey  b«e, 
With  Nature's  lirinp  colnur-,  forms  a  scene 
W^bicb  Ruisdale  best  might  rival ;  citrystal  lakes. 
O'er  which  the  giant  oak,  bimidf  a  grove. 
Flings  his  romantic  branches,  and  beholds 
H»  reverend  image  in  th'  expanse  beto#. 
If  distant  hilla  he  wanting,  yet  our  eye 
Forpetjs  the  want,  and  with  ilcliphtt-d  gaze 
Rests  on  the  lovely  foreground  j  there  applauds 
The  art,  which,  varying  fomn  and  Uenang  ^nes. 
Gives  that  harmoniouH  force  of  shade  and  liirht. 
Which  makes  the  landscape  perfect.   Act  like  thit 
Is  only  art,  all  else  abortive  toil. 
Cotne  then,  thou  tsit^  Muse,  from  whom  the  IBiBd 
Wins  for  her  airy  visions  cr*loiir,  form, 
And  fixt  locality,  sweet  I'aintin;;,  coma 
To  teach  the  docile  pupil  of  my  soog, 
How  much  Ills  prartiee  on  thy  aid  depends. 

(^)f  Nattue'k  variuus  scpnes  ti\e  pamler  cnib 
That  for  his  fav*rite  tfrnne,  where  the  fiur  ediote 
U  broken  into  ample  parts,  and  bold ; 
Where  to  the  eye  three  well-mark'd  distances 
Spread  their  pecidiar  colouring.    Xlvid  greeu. 
Warm  brown,  and  black  opaT;e  ihc  fn i  '  ground  bMVi 
Conspicuous;  sober  olive  coldly  marks 
The  teeond  dtitanoe  $  thenee  the  thwd  de^nct 

In  softer  h]\ir,  nr,  !■    'nine:  still,  is  lost 

In  lamtest  pur^>le.    Wheu  thy  taste  is  cali'd 

To  deck  a  scene  where  Nattire^i  sdf  pmeati 

AW  (Ik  -w*  distini't  ?i.u!.Htion>i,  thi  n  rejoice 
As  does  the  painter,  and  like  him  a^^ly 
Thyoolmiri;  plant  thou  on  coch  separate  pait 
lis  pioiKT  foliage.    Chief,  f  r  ihnro  thy  skill 
Has  its  chief  scope,  enrich  with  all  the  hues 
That  flowers,  that  sbmbs,  that  troet  can  yield,  tiM 
sides 

Of  that  fair  path,  from  whence  our  sight  is  led 
Gradual  to  view  the  whole.    Where'er  thou  wind'st 
That  path,  take  heed  between  the  fleeae  md  eye» 

To  vary  and  to  mix  thy  chose!)  yreen^ 

Here  for  a  vihile  with  cedar  or  with  larch. 

That  from  the  ground  spread  their  close  texture,  hiie 

The  view  entire.    Then  o'er  some  lowly  t\tft. 

Where  rose  and  woodbine  bkiom,  permit  its  charms 

To  burst  upon  the  tight ;  nowtiitD'  a  copse 

Of  iteech,  ih^t  rf'nr  th^ir  smooth  end  stately  tnmfc^ 

Admit  it  partially,  and  half  endede, 

And  half  meal  its  gteoaa:  hithii|wA 

llovr  li>!](r  soe'er  th^  ■irinHrrer  roves,  rich  5tep 
Shall  wake  fresh  beauties ,  each  short  point  present 
A  diflbent  picture,  anr,  aad  yet  the  < 
Yeti 
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Ami  feU  Mcb  tree  thai  iutercepts  the  scene. 
O  gn^  PoMon !  O  Hatttre*!  darliaf,  Cluidtt  I 
What  if  »ome  rjAx  avwl  sacrllf t^ious  hand 
Tore  fivm  yinir  canvas  those  umbrageous  pines 
1'hat  frown  in  front,  and  give  eadi  unre  hill 
The  ctema  of  contrast !  Nature  ^uflen  here 
Like  outrage,  and  be«aiia  a  tx^iuty  luit, 
Wiuch  Time  with  tardy  hand  shall  late  fWtftre. 

Y«t  here  the  spoiler  resin  not ;  tee  him  raft 
Wmrm  from  hi>  d»:v.»'--talion,  to  improve, 
For  so  he  calls  it,  youder  thanjpiai)  wide. 
Tlicrt!  nil  each  bolder  brow  in  shap«i  acute 
}f;>^  fruce  he  scatters  ;  there  the  ScnUish  6r 
Ju  taurky  file  lifts  hts  iiigloriou-*  head, 
And  blola  tbft  fair  tK>ri/.uii.    So  ahoold  wt 
I'T<y.iov*-  ihv  fmocil's  savai^e  dignity. 
Sat  valor  ]  it  where,  £ar  as  eye  can  pierce. 
Rock  pil'd  on  rock,  thy  Alpine  heights  r«ttirc. 
She  ttnnir        random  foliage,  and  di^ttirb'd 
The  deep  rcp(x<<e  of  tbe  majestic  scene. 
Tbift  dead  veie  hnpioiiti   Ab,  fbrxive  tbe  thought, 

TTiOH  nion-  tlian  pnintcr,  more  than  poet!  He, 
•Alone  thy  e^ual,  who  watt     Faocy'a  child." 

Doee  then  the  aoof  fbrWd  the  phuter's  hand 
T<j  clothe  tfi   f^r  rant  hilU,  and  rcil  with  woods 
Their  barren  suuiuiits  ?  Mo,  it  bttt  fbrb  di 
AU  poverty  of  clothing.    Rteh  the  robe. 
And  amplf  let  it  rtow,  that  Nature  w-  .irs 
On  ber  thron'd  eminence :  where'er  hUk  takes 
Her  horisomtal  march,  purfue  her  step 
With  sweeping  train  of  forest ;  hilt  to  bill 
Unite  with  prodigality  of  shade. 
There  plant  thy  elm,  thy  cbesniit;  noQrnh  there 
Thme  sapling  oaks,  which,  at  Britannia's  call, 
May  heave  their  trunks  mature  into  the  main. 
And  float  the  bulwarks  of  her  liberty : 
But  if  the  fir,  give  it  its  station  meet ; 
Place  it  an  out^uard  to  th'  assailing  north. 
To  shield  the  infant  scions,  till  vossest 

I,  tive  strength,  they  learn  alike  to  ^rorn 
Tlic  bi.-»st  and  their  pr  jt<-clors.     f"ost<'r'd  thlM^ 
The  cnulled  hero  gaius  tVoin  ft-inale  care 
His  future  vigour  ;  but,  that  vigour  felt. 
He  jpriiigs  iudifriiaiit  from  his  nurse's  arms, 
Nods  b«i  tcmfK:  helmet,  shakes  his  spear. 
And  k  that  awfol  thiag  which  Hiay*n  ordain'd 
Thf  ?c*nir^f  of  tvrant^,  and  iiis  country's  pride. 

If  yet  thy  an  be  dubious  how  to  treat 
Nature>k  neftocted  features,  tarn  thy  eye 
To  th>  ise,  the  (nasters  of  correct  <lpsi;:n, 
Who,  from  her  vast  variety,  have  cull  d 
The  loveliest,  boldest  paits,  and  new  arrai^d ; 
Yet,  as  herself  nppr  iv't),  ht  t^elf  iiispir'd. 
In  tbeir  immortal  works  th«>u  ne'er  shalt  liud 
Dull  uDifbraiity,  eoittriTaooe  qiwlnt. 
Or  laliour'd  littleness;  but  contrasts  broad, 
And  careless  lines,  whose  undulating  forms 
Play  thro^lbtntried canvas;  these tfansplant 
Again  on  Nature  ;  take  thy  plastic  spade. 
It  is  thy  pencil ;  take  tby  seeds,  thy  plants. 
They  are  thy  colours ;  and  by  these  repay 
With  interest  every  charm  she  lent  thy  art* 

Nor,  while  I  thus  to  Imitation's  realm 
Direct  thy  step,  deem  I  direct  thee  wrong  ; 
Kor  ask,  why  I  forget  great  Natnm's  fe<»t. 
And  IfriTif  tht'p  tK>t  the  bright  inspiring  cup 
From  her  urigiual  spiing  ?  Y'^fct,  if  thua  ask'st. 
Thyself  shalt  give  the  answer.    Tell  me  why 
JU^iflU  iiR^pfcw©4  ^^^^^^  ^^h^^fc  hift  cj^^RiiV'©  bs^tA 


Imng'd  the  Seraf)him»  idoil  grace 

And  dignity  supernal  fiKHtt  that  store 

Of  Aftic  sculpture,  which  thf  ruthless  (loth 

Spar'd  in  bis  headlong  fiiry  ?  Tell  me  thu : 

And  then  eonfiM  that  beaaty  best  is  tai^t 

By  those,  the  favor'd  few,  whom  Heav'n  hftilenk 

Tbe  power  to  seize,  select,  and  rauute 

Her  loverient  featnres  J  and  of  these  to  Ibrm 

One  archetype  complete  of  sovereign  grace. 

Here  Nature  sees  her  fairest  forms  more  fair  j 

Owns  them  far  hers,  yet  owns  herself  exceli'd 

By  what  herself  produc'd.    Here  Art  and  she 

Embrace  ;  connnhial  Juno  smiles  U-nigii, 

And  from  the  warm  embrace  Perfection  springs. 

K^nise  then  each  latent  energy  of  soul ' 
7Vi  -la^p  ideal  beauty.    Pn  tfns  like, 
'I  iiHik  not  the  chanceful  nymph  will  long  elude 
Thy  chase,  or  with  reluctant  coyness  frowik 
Inspir'd  by  her  thy  ha(»pr  rirt  shall  learn 
To  melt  in  fluent  curves  uhate  er  is  straight. 
Acute,  or  parallel.    For,  these  uncbang'd. 
Nature  and  she  disdain  the  formal  scene. 
*Tis  their  demand,  that  ev'ry  step  of  rule 
Be  serer'd  ftom  tbeir  sight :  they  osni  no  charm  * 
But  those  that  ^ir  Variety  creates. 
Who  ever  loves  to  undulate  and  sport 
In  many  a  winding  train.  With  eqnal  seal 

She,  careless  goddess,  s<-orns  the  c\ihp  and  COOft, 
As  does  mechanic  Order  hold  them  dwar : 
Hence  springs  their  enmity ;  and  be  that  hopes 
To  reconcile  the  foes,  as  well  might  aim 
With  hawk  and  dove  to  draw  the  Cypnan  car. 

Such  senlaace  paA,  whm  shall  the  Dryads  0y 
That  haunt  yon  ancient  vista  ?  Pity,  sure, 
Will  spare  the  long  cathedral  inle  of  shade 
In  which  they  sojourn ;  taste  were  sacnlq|e. 
If,  lifting  there  the  axe,  it  dar'd  invade 
Those  spreading  oaks  that  in  fraternal  files 
Have  paired  for  centuries,  and  heard  the  strains 
Of  Sidney's,  nay,  perchance,  of  Surry's  reed. 
Yet  must  they  fall,  unless  riu  chante  skill, 
To  save  her  ofispriug,  rous4-  at  our  command  ; 
And,  w  lie  re  we  bid  ber  move,  with  engine  huge. 
Each  ponderous  trunk,  the  ponderous  tmok  thafi 
more. 

A  work  of  difficulty  and  danger  try'd, 

V<  r  oft  successful  found.    But  if  it  fails, 

1  ny  axe  must  do  lU  offkce.    Cruel  task. 

Yet  needful.    Trust  me,  tho^  I  bid  thee  strike. 

Reluctantly  I  bid  thee :  for  mv  soul 

Holds  dear  an  ancient  oak,  nothing  more  dear; 

It  Is  an  ancient  friend.  Stay  then  tiiine  hand  ; 

And  try  by  sapllTi.r<<  tnll  d  i  rertly  plaoM 

Before,  between,  behind,  lo  i>catter'd  groups. 

To  hicak  th'  obdurate  line.   So  may*st  thou  sa«% 

A  chosen  ft>w  j  and  yet,  abs,  but  fe* 

Of  these,  the  old  protectors  ot  the  plain. 

Yet  shall  these  few  ^ve  to  thy  opening  lawn 

T!i  it  -II  id(i"y  pomp,  which  onlv  they  CangTiSS 

Fur  parted  now,  in  patriarchal  pride. 

Each  tree  becomes  the  fether  of  a  tribe } 

And,  o'er  the  stripli/iLf  foliage,  rising  rOund, 

Towers  with  parental  dignity  supreme. 

And  yet,  my  Alt»on  !  in  thut  fair  domain. 
Which  Ocean  made  thy  dowry,  when  his  love 
Tempestuous  tore  thee  from  reluctant  Ganl, 
And  bad  thee  be  bis  queen,  there  stjil  r<'uiaui» 
Full  many  a  lovely  unfinequented  wild. 
Where  chui^hka  this  is  needleitj  where  no  linet 
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Of  b(dge-row,  arenue,  or  of  platform  square 
Dtmaati  deitraetion.    In  thy  fiur  domain, 

Yes,  my  I  ivM  A  Mi: an  '  many  a  plade  is  four>d, 
Th«  haunt  of  woud-gods  only  i  where  if  Art 
Fer  dav*d  to  tf«ad,  *t«at  wHh  unsuidilM  ftxrt, 
Printle^s,  a*  if  the  place  were  holy  ground. 
And  there  are  scenes,  where,  tbo'  she  whiiom  trod. 
Led  by  tiw  tront  oT  guidesc,  fell  Tyranny, 
And  ruthless  Superstition,  wr  ri>>vi.  tr,ii  < 
Her  footsteps  with  delight  i  and  pieaa'd  revere 
What  <mce  had  TCMU^Iottrtatired.  But  to  TlBie, 
Not  her,  the  praise  is  due  :  his  t  ;  a  !na!  touch 
}{as  moulder'd  into  beauty  many  a  tower. 
Which,  when  it  frowri»d  intii  all  Hs  batU«uiients, 
Was  only  terrible ;  and  many  a  fane 
Monastic,  which,  when  deck'd  with  ail  its  spires, 
Serv'd  but  to  feed  some  pamper'd  abbot's  pride, 
And  awe  th'  unletter'd  vulgar.    Oencrous  ywtii, 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  that  listen'&t  to  my  lay. 
And  fieel'tt  thy  soul  astient  to  what  I  sing:, 
Bappy  aft  then  iff  th<m  can'st  call  thine  <  v.vn 
Sttcli  scenes  n  thctei  wbere  Mature  and  where 
Time 

Bhftt  worit'd  ooogenial ;  vbere  a  scattered  heat 
Of  antique  oaks  darken  thy  sidelong  hills ; 
While,  rushing  thro'  their  branches,  rifted  cliffii 
Swt  their  white  beads,  and  gUttar  fhro^  the  gioom. 

More  happy  still,  if  nne  <^n]><Tinr  rtx?k 
Bear  on  its  brow  the  khiver'd  fragment  huge 
Of  fome  oM  Nonmn  fcrtnoa ;  hapiiier  ht, 

Ah,  theu  Tno=t  happy,  if  thy  vale  below 
Wasbt  with  the  cry&tal  coolttess  of  its  rills, 
801M  in(Mald*rhig  abbey's  ivy-veatod  wall. 

O  how  unlike  the  scene  my  fancy  firms, 
Did  Folly,  berctoforr,  with  Wealth  conspire 
To  i^aa  tiiat  formal,  doll,  diKfointed  ceeoe. 
Which  once  was  cali'd  a  p  irdc n.    T?i  itain  still 
Bean  on  her  breast  full  many  a  bideoua  wound 
Given  by  the  cruel  pair,  when,  honvwinf  cid 
From  geometric  skill,  they  vainly  struve 
By  line,  by  plummet,  and  unfeeling  sheers. 
To  form  with  verdure  what  the  builder  ftwro'd 
With  stonei   Egr^ious  madness ;  yet  pursu'd 
With  pains  unwearied,  with  expense  unsumm'd. 
And  science  doating.    Hence  the  sidelong  walls 
Of  shaven  yew ;  the  holly's  prickly  arms 
Trimm'd  into  high  arcades ;  the  tonstfe  hoc 
.    Wove,  in  mosaic  mode  of  many  a  curl, 
Aronod  the  figur'd  carpet  of  the  knro* 
Hence  tiTO  »!eforn)itie«;  of  hnnler  rurc  r 
The  terras  mound  upiitted  ;  the  long  tine 
Jjieep  delv'd  of  flat  canal ;  and  all  that  toil, 
Mided  by  tasteless  fashion,  could  achieve 
To  mar  fiiir  Nature's  lineaments  divine. 

Loof  waa  the  night  of  errour,  cor  dispelM 
Bv  him  that  rose  at  IcarniiigN  earliest  dawn, 
Prmbet  of  unborn  science.    On  thy  realm, 
PbilMophy!  hie  wvereigti  ItniM  apmd  }  • 
Yet  did  he  deign  to  li^'ht  with  casual  glanoo 
The  wtlda  of  taste.   Yes,  sagest  Vcrnlam, 
*Twas  thine  to  hanlsh  fron  the  royal  grovot 
Each  childish  vanity  of  crisped  kn  jt 
And  sculptured  foliage  i  to  the  lawn  restnre 
Its  ample  space,  and  Ud  it  feaat  the  tight 
With  venUire  pure,  uuhroken,  xinabridpM  : 
'For  ver'Uire  sooths  the  eye*  m  roseate  sweets 
7'hc  smeli,  or  mustc*s  melting  strains  the  ctr. 

So  taught  the  sage,  taught  a  degenerate  fe)g|l 
Whet  in  filin's foldcn  d*y  wot  taste.. 


Not  hut  the  mode  of  that  romantic  age. 
The  age  of  toomeys,  triumphs,  and  quaint  masques, 
Glar'd  wi^h  frxntnistir  j.nu''-;<iitrv,  wliirli  (iirnOl'd 
The  sober  eye  of  Truth,  aud  dazzled  cv'd 
The  aege  hhnaelf  j  witnees  hit  hlffc^rah^  hedge, 
i  In  piltar'd  stnte  l>v  (  arprntrr  \!pl»rn. 
With  Golour'd  mirr     dGck'd,  and  priaoa'd  hirdap 
But,  when  our  ttcp  has  pae'd  his  peood  |ieiten«>» 
And  r^  achM  the  heath,  then  Nature  glads  OV  Cftt 
Sporting  in  all  her  lovely  carelessnesa. 
There  tmilesin  Yeried  tulb  ffae  velvet  rote, 
Tlicre  flaunts  the  gadding  woodbine,  twelb  Ube 
In  gentle  hillocks,  and  around  iis  sides  [ 
Thro*  blossom'd  sbadiea  the  secret  pathway  steais« 

'ilius,  with  a  poetit  fMner,  the  inge'e  |Mit 
Pourtray'd  that  nicer  nefrligenoe  of  M*ene, 
Which  taste  a|^roves.    While  iic,  delicious  si^aui. 
Who  tun'd  his  oaten  pipe  by  Mulla't  stream, 
Accordant  touch'd  ih^  stniv?  in  rvorian  moodj 
What  time  he  'gau  to  painl  Lhe  tairy  vale. 
Where  stands  the  fane  of  Venus.    Well  I  tMtA 
That  then,  if  e\n»,  Colin,  thy  fon<5  haufl 
Did  isteep  its  pencil  in  the  welUfount  clear 
Of  trae  simplicity ;  and  "  cali'd  in  Art 
Only  to  sfmttf!  Nnturr,  nnrl  supply 
AH  tlial  the  nymph  torgot.  or  left  forlorn." 
Yet  what  avatIM  the  song  f  or  whet  evniM 
Ev'n  thine,  thoii  chief  of  l>ards,  whose  mighty  Btlnd^ 
With  inward  light  irradiate,  mirror- like 
ReoeivM,  and  to  mankind  with  ray  regex 
The  BfA  't  rrtrn  planter's  primal  work  dispJay'd  ? 
Thai  wQik  where  not  tuce  Art  in  curious  knots, 
"  BntMnra  boon  poured  Ibith  on  hill  and  dais 
Flowers  worthy  of  Paradise  ;  while  all  around 
Umbrageous  grotts,  and  caves  of  cool  recea^ 
And  mnnnttfing  waters  down  the  slope  ^spceiU, 
Or  held,  by  fringed  hanks,  in  crj  stal  lakes, 
Compose  a  rural  seat  of  various  view." 
Twas  thus  great  Natni«*s  herakl  blaaoo'd  ki^ 
Tliat  fair  original  impress,  which  die  bore  ^ 
lii  state  sublime ;  e'er  miscreated  Art, 
Offgprmg  of  Sin  and  Shame,  the  banner  seiz'd, 
Aud  with  adulterate  pagreantry  defllNL 
Yet  vainly,  Milton,  did  thy  voice  proclaim 
These  her  primeval  honourn.    Still  she  lay 
Defac'd,  dedower'd,  full  many  a  ruthless  years 
Alike,  when  Charles,  the  ahject  tool  of  Fmnce, 
Came  back  to  &niile  hia  subiects  into  slaves  ; 
Or  Belgic  William  ,  ^      tll^  warrior  firown. 
Coldly  declar'd  them  frrc  ;  in  fptters  <u]l 
Tbe  goddess  pio*d,  by  both  alike  opprest. 

Go  te  the  proof !  Behold  what  Temple  calN 
A  perfect  eanlen.    Thf  rr  thou  shall  not  find 
One  blade  of  verdure,  but  with  aching  lieet 
From  terras  down  to  terns  ahalt  descend, 
Step  following  step,  by  tedioti?  flitrhf  cf  stairs  s 
On  leaden  platforuu  now  the  noon-day  Sun 
Shall  soordi  thee  I  now  the  dank  nreedes  of  stoat 

Shall  chill  thy  fen'our  ;  happy  if  at  length 
lliou  reach  the  orchard,  where  ilie  sparing  torf 
Thin^  eqnel  lines,  all  centring  in  a  point, 
YieUs  thee  a  soft*  r  rr.  ,,i  M  t  full  oft 

0*er  Temple's  stjuidious  hour  did  i  ruth  preside^ 
Sprmkling  her  lustre  o^er  his  elatsif  page  s 
Tliere  hear  1     1  .irn'aur  own  in  fash  ion's  ifiliy 
In  c^te  of  couttly  dulness;,  bear  it  own 
'*  There  is  a  grace  In  wild  vniitty 
Sur]MU>sing  rule  and  order."    Temple,  3res, 

There  is  n  grace  j  and  kt  eternal  wcentbe 
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Adoro  their  bnmi  who  &it  tU  empir*  bert. 
The  Mnw  fhaN  Iwil  th*  chtmpiom  that  bmuHt 

Lr«!  to  the  f.*ir  aiMcvcment.  Mi'ttc^n, 
Thou  polish 'd         ur  stiall  1  catl  the*  bard, 
1  tee  tbM  com* ;  «raaiid  tbf  temples  pUy 
The  lambieot  flames  of  humour,  bright'niDg  miM 
Thtr  JadgmeBi  into  tmiiet:  gracio«u  Ibou  com'»t 
With  Sttira  mt      iM^  vko  di«e1n  h«r  froim, 
But  Dot  her  •ccret  stjng.    With  IxMi  i  i  afa 
Pope  next  advances :  bi«  indignant  arm 
Waves  the  poetic  brand  oVr  Timon^  ihad€f. 
And  iigbts  thf  m  to  deslrm;lton ;  the  fierce  blaze  ^ 
Swe<»pi  thro'  each  kindreiJ  visU  ;  groves  to  gKMrei 
N(xi  their  fr4acmal  forewcll,  and  expire* 
Aitd  now,  elate  with  fair-eiirn  d  vietoi  v, 
The  ban!  r<  tirfs,  and  on  tlie  bank  of  TbaoMf 
Rrects  ins  tiag  ot  triumph  ;  wild  it  waves 
Jn  verdant  spleiidour»  and  beholdit,  and  batU 
^^1C  king  of  ritpn.  as  he  rolls  ali^ng. 
Kf^nt  IS  his  b<.>ld  as^uciatc,  Kent  who  felt 
The  peoeirt  power :  but,  fir'd  by  bifher  forma 
Of  beauty  than  that  jxMciI  knrw  to  paint, 
Work'd  wiih  the  living  huc«  thiit  Nature  lent. 
And  realised  his  landscapes.   Oenerous  lie. 
Who  enro  to  P.iinting,  what  thp  uavward  njflB|>h 
Rcfu)'d  ber  votary,  tbo«o  hi^'fcian  scenes. 
Which  wauld  the  amttlate,  ber  nioesfc  hand 
Must  all  its  force  of  light  and  shade  cniplov. 
On  thee  too,  ^Sootbcote,  shall  tbe  Muse  bestow 
No  «ttlgar  praise:  for  thou  to  bumUest  thiofs 
G>uM\t  i^ive  ennobliug  beautit  > ;  decScM  \iy  tlif<>. 
The  simple  fum  aolipa'd  tbe  gardens  pnde, 
Er'n  at  tha  virgin  Mush  of  innocence, 
Ti  !  harlotry  of  art.    Nor,  Shmstone,  thou 
Shalt  pass  witliout  thy  weed,  tbou  son  of  pea<»  ! 
yrho  knew'st,  perchance,  to  barmootze  thy  riiades 
Still  9oft»-r  than  thy  «ong;  yet  was  that  son*; 
Nur  rudo,  oor  inharmonious,  wbeti  altua'd 
Tft  pastoral  pUtiit,  or  tale  of  slighted  love. 
Him  t'Kj,  the  living  leader  oi  ihy  powers, 
(irfat  NatuM' !  him  the  Must  ^hall  hail  in  notes 
Which  anteclnte  the  prai«e  true  gciiais  claims 
From  juit  fiostcrity  :  bar<U  yi-t  uuborii 
Sfi  il'  jKiy  to  brown  that  trtnit/',  tit!  c-t  fmid 
III  s'l.mtti,  the  beauty  of  hu  k"«-ii<-»  iu.'-jiin*. 

^ :  annUila,  ft  yoothi  1  nbosc  sympathetic  ^oids 
Would  taste  those  genuiiie  chariiu»  wbicb  £iiotly 
smile 

In  my  descriptive  sonsf,  O  visit  oft 
Th<'  tinivhM  scenes,  that  boast  the  forming  band 
Of  tiie<»«  creative  genii  !  feel  ye  there 
What  Reynolds  felt,  when  first  the  VaUcan 
Vnborr'd  her  gate<»,  and  to  his  raptur*d  eye 
Gave  alt  tbe  godlike  energy  that  fiow*d 
From  Michael's  penetl ;  fed  what  Garr!ck  fe?t, 
V.'hfn  fii  "^t  he  hrt  ai!>'J  the  soul  of  Shake  (xar'fe  p.ij"'. 
So  ^hall  your  att,  if  cali'd  to  grace  a  scene 
Yet  onadorn'd,  with  taste  Instinctive  give 
Ilii.  Ij  grar-.  .!p;jro|>i late  ;  sa  v  ur  3i  ti\c  <  Vi" 
Shall  dart  tbat  glance  pnifMu  tic,  which  awakes 
TThe  tlumberii^  wood-nymphs;  gladly  shall  they 
rise 

Oread,  and  Dryad,  from  their  verdurous  beds. 
And  llHif  their  foliage,  and  arrange  their  stems. 
As  you,  Htid  beauty  bid  :  the  Naiad  train. 
Alike  obsequious),  from  a  thousand  urns 
Shall  poor  their  cry  Valine  tide ;  while,  hand  in  hand , 
Vertumnm  and  I'omona  bring  their  btores, 
Pimtafe,  and  Iknrtn  of  nr^ry  M<i»b»  aod  tcent. 


\\3.i:h  varied  soa&on  yields  i  to  you  tbey  bring 
The  fragrant  tribute ;  yc.^ith  gcnerou-*  liaiH 
l  i  ffu«^the  ble&bing  will.-,  t  !!  \!'.  on  smile 
Utic  ample  theatre  of  sylvan  grace. 


BOOK  THE  SECOm 

Haii.  to  the  art,  that  teaches  wealth  and  pride 
How  to  ponens  their  with,  the  world's  applause, 
Unmixt  with  blame !  that  bids  magniflcenoe 
Abate  its  nii-tc<:t(  f(lare,  and  learn  to  slune 
Benevolently  mild ;  like  ber,  the  queen 
Of  lli^ht,  who  s.iilii);;  thro*  autumnal  nkies^ 
Gives  to  thr  beanied  prmluct  of  the  plain 
Her  rii»*'ninj^  iuslie,  luij^ertiig;  iis  she  rolls. 
And  glao'  iiiR  cool  the  salutary  ray 
Whieh  tills  the  fields  with  nlfnty.    Hail  that  art 

swains !  for,  hark  !  witii  lowing^glad,  your  herde 
Proclaim  its  influence,  wanderiof  o*er  the  lawM 
Re^tor'd  ♦  •  »Hem  and  Nature ;  now  no  more 
Shall  Fortune's  minion  rob  them  of  their  righV 
Or  round  bis  dull  domain  with  lofty  well 
Oppri3»^  their  j<icund  prr«'nrp.    Oothir  Pomp 
Frowns  and  retires,  hts  proud  bebestsi  are  scoro'd: 
Now  Taste  inspir'd  by  Truth  exalte  her  voiee. 
And  ^he  is  heard.    "  Ob,  ht  iint  man  misdcemy 
Waste  1$  not  grandeur,  fashion  ill  supplies 
My  sacred  place,  and  beauty  scoros  to  dwell 
Where  use  is  exiled."    At  the  awful  sound 
The  terrace  sinks  spontaneous ;  on  the  green 
BmiderU  with  crisjied  kitots,  tbe  tontile  yews 
Wit!ier  and  fall  ;  the  foiintnin  dare*  no  mOC% 
To  fling  its  wasted  crystal  thro'  the  sky. 
Put  ponrv  salubrious  o'er  the  p.irched  Inwn 
Jlills  of  fertility.    Oh  beit  of  arts 
That  wcris  this  happy  change !  true  atchyosy, 
Rryond  the  Ro«icrusian  boast,  that  turns 
I>f''.)rm}ty  to  grace,  ♦•xpense  to  gain, 
\nd  pleas'd  restores  to  Karth's  maternal  lap 
The  long-l«»:.t  fruits  of  Amalthea'h  horn  ! 

V\'hen  such  tbe  theme,  the  poet  smiles  secain 
Of  candid  audience,  and  with  touch  aasur'd 
Rf'sumes  his  ret-d  A>criBaui  eager  he 
To  |)ly  it  s  warbling  stops  of  various  note 
fn  Natnif  '<  cause,  th^t  Albino's  li^ten'n~  ynnths, 
Infonn'd  erewnile  to  vcurn  the  long-drawn  lines 
Of  straight  formality,  alike  may  scorn 
Those  qnick.  finite,  perphx'd,  and  tangled  patlit. 
That,  like  the  snake  crusit'd  by  thesbarpeo'dspadCf 
Writhe  in  conTuWve  torture,  and  Ibll  oft. 
Thro'  many  a  dark  and  uii>tinn'd  tahyrinth, 
Mislead  our  step ;  till  giddy,  ;peot,  and  foil'd, 
V\'e  reach  the  point  whMe  Snt  our  race  b^^an. 

The  e  Faney  prizM  erroneous,  what  timcTestOf 
An  infant  yet,  first  join'd  her  to  destroy 
The  measor  d  platform ;  into  false  ertiemee 
W'iiat  rn.irvd  iflliey  "-tray'd,  as  yet  unskil|*4 
To  mark  the  form  of  that  peculiar  curve. 
Alike  averse  to  crooked  and  to  straight, 
\Vli«'ievwo<t  .'^i  in  pi  lily  resides;  which  Grace 
And  Beauty  call  their  own  i  whose  lambent  flow 
Charms  us  at  once  with  sjrmmetry  and  ease. 
'Tis  Nature's  curve :  instinctively  she  bids 
Her  tribes  of  being  trace  it.    Oi*wo  the  slope 
Of  yon  wide  field,  sec,  with  its  gradual  sweep 
[  he  plnniiiing steers  their  fallow  ridges  swell ; 
TtepeniMi^drifinf  thio*«dkihed^  , 
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His  team,  that  bends  beneath  th'  incumbent  wdgfat  i 

Of  laui^hin^  Ceres,  matks  it  with  his  wltcel ; 

At  nigfit,  and  morn,  the  milkmaid's  careless  step 

Has,  Uiro'  yun  pasture  greeo,  from  stile  to  utile, 

Imprest  a  kindred  Cttnni ;  the  tocKlding  bare 

Dthw*  to  h-  r  dew-sprent  seat,  o'er  thymy  heaths, 

A  paih  OA  geoUy  waving ;  mark  them  well  ; 

Compare,  proooonce,  that,  Taryii^  bat  in  size, 

I  heir  forms  arc  kiiidnHl  all ;      rhm,  conviOCVI  ; 

That  Art's  unerring  rule  is  only  drawn 

From  Mitwe'f  wendaooroe ;  a  ni1«  that  guidn 

Her  ev'iy  toil  ;  or  if  she  ■•li:ipc  th*  pnth. 
Or  scoop  the  lawn,  or,  gradual,  lift  the  bill. 

not  aloM  to  that  «mbell1thHi  walk. 
Which  leads  to  ev'i  y  beauty  of  the  scvnc, 
It  yields  a  grace,  but  spreads  its  Influence  wide, 
Prcscribea  each  fora  ef  thicket,  copse,  nr  wood. 
Confines  tfte  ri\iilet,  aiuf  spreads  the  lake. 

Yet  siiall  thia  graceful  line  forget  to  pleaie^ 
VbonlaHd  elose  by  tiddkMig  parallels, 
Kor  duty  niixt  with  those  opposing  curves 
That  give  the  charm  of  contrast.    Vainly  Tasta 
Draws  tbn>*  the  grove  her  path  in  easiest  bend. 
If,  on  the  margin  of  its  woody  iidea. 
The  raeasur'd  greensward  waves  in  kindred  flows 
Oft  let  the  turf  recede,  and  oft  approach. 
With  varied  breadth,  now  sink  into  the  ifaad^ 
Now  to  the  Sun  itn  verdant  fK>som  l»nre. 
As  vainly  wilt  u\on  hit  the  gradual  hill 
Tftmeet  thy  right-hand  view,  if  to  the  left 
An  equal  hill  as^cends  :  in  this,  :im<  nil 
Be  various,  wild,  and  tree  as  ^iatu^c's  self.  ' 

For  m  herwildneis  is  thers  oft  an  att^ 

Or  sepinjng  art,  whirh,  hy  pf>,itinn  ;ipt. 
Arranges  shapes  unequal,  su  to  save 

lliat  correapondoot  fMhee,  whieh  lUpraiBrv^* 

Would  inock  our ga/r  with  airy  vacancy* 
Yet  if  ir  Variety,  with  ail  her  powers, 
AmattB  the  faalaaea  t  *gaingt  thabarrea  crag 

Shn  lift;  ti  c  pastur*d  slope  ;  to  distant  lulls 
PppoMs  ueigbb'rwg  shades ;  and,  central  oft, 
llra«aeitbaflaliie«orthebiwii,  orhlc^ 

With  Studdetl  tuH,  or  island.     S<:>  tu  j)Oi»e 

Her  otg4>ctc,  mimic  Ait  may  oft  attains 

She nilwthefcwgiomid ;  riMMoiwalloritadc 

Its  surface ;  ^ere  her  leafy  screen  oppooe, 
And  there  withdraw ;  here  part  the  varying  greens. 
And  there  in  one  promiscuous  gloom  comlnne. 
As  best  befits  the  Genius  of  the  some. 

Him  then,  titat  sov'reign  f^enius.  moaaroiiioh^ 
Who,  from  creation's  pnmal  day,  derives 
Hit  right  divine  to  this  his  mndtbrone. 
Approach  with  n)eet  obeisance  j  at  his  f»^t 
Ix-t  our  avk'd  art  iall  prostrate.    They  of  Ind, 
The  Tartar  tyntati,  Tamerlane's  proud  race, 
Or  they  in  I'ersia  thron'd,  who  shake  the  rod 
Of  power  u'er  myriads  of  enervate  flaves. 
Expect  not  humUar  hona^B  to  thair  inMi 
Than  f!u<  s  this  «ylran  dfspot.    Yet  to  tboao 
Who  do  him  loyal  service,  who  revere 
Bb  dignity,  nor  afan,  with  rohel  armOy 
At  lawless  usurpation,  is  he  found 
Patient  and  pUioable,  rmiv^  well  niras'd 
Hiair  trflMrtafy  ttaMnrca,  ttordtadaiiM 

To  blend  them  with  liis  own  internal  store. 

Stands  be  in  blank  and  desolated  state, 
Where  jrawniog  crags  disjomted,  sharp,  uncootb, 
InvoKe  him  with  pale  horrour  }  In  the  clefts  ■ 
Thy  walcoiaaifida  thaMhwfi  that  fcarriagMQcId 


Whoice  sapling  oaks  tnayfpring  |  whence  clusl*ring 

crowds 

Of  cnrh'  underwood  shall  veil  their  sides, 
And  u.ach  their  rugged  heads  above  the  shade 
To  tower  ia  Aapes  niiaanUe ;  nor,  afonnd 
Their  flinty  r<^»"»«;,  «>hall  Iry  spare  to  hanj; 
Its  gadding  tewliiis,  nor  the  rao«*-gruwn  turf. 
With  wild  tbyme  spsinkled,  thara  mfaw  to  i|iimJ 

Its  verdure.    Awful  ftill.  yri  not  r^n^'frr. 
The  tienius  stands;  boiil  is  im  port,  atxi  wild, 
Bat  not  Ibrlara,  nor  aivngtt.  On  some  phun 
Of  tedious  leni,'ih,  sav.  nt  f  his  flat  limbs  laid  ? 
Thy  hand  shall  lift  htm  from  the  dreary  ooocb* 
Pilkywing  his  head  with  twellmg  bilioite  frann. 
White,  all  an-nint,  n  f  Drest-curtain  spreiM 
Its  waving  folds,  and  blespe*  bis  repose. 
What,  if  perobinea  in  loina  prolifie  nO; 
Where  vegetation  strenuous,  uncontroU'J, 
Has  push'd  her  pow'rs  luxuriant,  he  now  pioea 
For  air  and  freedom  >  Soon  thy  sturdy  axe. 
Amid  its  intertwisted  foliage  driv'n, 
Shall  open  all  his  glades,  and  ingress  give 
To  the  bright  darts  of  day  ;  his  prison'd  rills. 
That  darklmsr  crej*  amid  tl «  ni^tlii^  brakes, 
SHhH  -rlitter  a«r  they  glide,  and  his  dank  cavM, 
Frets  to  salubrious  zephyrs,  cease  to  weep. 
Meanwhile  his  shadowv  pomp  he  still  retoiM^ 
His  Dryads  still  attend  him  ;  they  alone 
Of  race  plebeian  banish'd,  who  to  cmwd 
Not  grace  his  state,  their  houghs  obtrusive  flaog; 

T^nt  chief  const! It  him  ere  thoo  dar'st  deckle 
Th'  appropriate  bounds  of  Pleasure,  and  of  va»i 
For  pleasnre,  lawleia  robber,  oft  iavttdea  * 
Her  neighSour's  right,  and  turn*  to  idle  waste 
Her  treaaures:  curb  her  then  in  scanty  booada, 
Wbao^ar  the  teene  pamili  that  )Mk  itolrainL 

Thr  curb  rr-trnin*  not  Beauty  ;  sov'rei^  she 
sun  triuinph»,  st^ll  unites  each  subject  realm» 
And  blensfs  both  impartial.   Why  then  fear 

Ix'St,  if  ihv  fi-nre  rontract  the  shaven  lawn, 

it  does  ber  wrong  i  She  points  a  thon^aad  way^ 

And  each  her  own,  to  oofe  the  naedfiil 

Wherc'f  I  if  winds,  and  freely  must  it  whid. 

She  bids,  at  ev'ry  bend,  thiok-blomom'd  tuftt  ■ 

Ctond their niwoveB tendrik.  bUicteitill 

A  void  }  Lo,  Lebanon  her  cedar  lendf ! 

Lo,  all  the  stately  progeny  of  pines 

Come,  with  their  fluatiog  f(>liage  richly  deck'd. 

To  fill  that  void  I  meanwhile  across  the  mead 

The  wandVing  flocks  that  browse  between  the  shadea 

Seem  oft  to  pass  their  bounds }  the  dubious  eye 

Decides  not  if  tiM^  erop  the  mead  or  lawn. 

Browse  then  yonr  fill,  fonfl  fore<.icr^  '  to  yVB 
Shall  sturdy  Labour  quit  his  uiurtiiug  ta^k 
Well  pleased  ;  nor  longer  o'er  bis  useless  plots 
Draw  through  the  Aevr  the  •^plendnur  of  his  M^yttfl^ 
He,  leaning  on  that  scythe,  with  carols  gay 
Salutes  hit  floeey  oabitHutes,  that  rash 
In  bleating  cha<5e  to  thrir  drlirinu";  tn<5k. 
And,  spreading  o'er  the  plain,  with  <Ager  teeth 
Demm  it  into  vwdme.  Browae  your  fill 
Fond  forester; '  thesni!  thnt  you  onnch 
Shall  still  supply  your  morn  and  evening  mcaJ 
wnb  ^Miwtt  deHcatee  j  wheAer  yon  dwosa 

The  Tprrial  blades  th  it  rist'  with  seeded  flMi  ' 
Of  hue  purpnreal ;  or  the  clover  white^ 
TlMt  lo  a  epikad  ban  eoHaeli  Ma  •weela  { 
Or  trembling  fescue  :  ev'ry  fav'rite  herb 
Suditeuctfewtaile^yelMxaleaicficiuet?   ~  - 
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Meanw^ls  pcnnit  tint  with  unhMdad  it^ 
I  pais  beside  you,  oor  let  idle  (emr 
SpaU  your  repast,  for  know  the  lively  scene, 
Th»t  you  still  more  enliven,  to  my  fOul 
Darts  iaspiratioo,  and  impel*  the  son^ 
To  roll  iu  Uilder  decant ;  while,  within, 
A  gleam  of  happiness  prinwvtl  seems 
To  snatch  mv  back  to  joys  my  nature  claimed. 
Ere  Tios  detii'd,  etc  .slavery  Mu»k  tlic  world, 
And  all  was  faith  and  freetlum  :  then  was  man 
Creation'-*  king,  yet  friend  ;  and  all  that  browse. 
Or  ^iin,  ur  dive,  the  plain,  the  air,  tiie  dood. 
Paid  tun  thdr  liberal  hooiage ;  paid  yiHrar*d 
!n  liiv^  acccpt^'t!,  s\  fijpatholic  love 
t  hat  feit  fur  ali,  and  blest  them  with  its  smiles. 
ThCQ  nor  the  eurliDf  horn  bad  leam'd  to  sotind 

The  Mra^r  song  of  chase;  llir  barbed  shaft 
Had  then  no  poison 'd  point ;  uor  thou,  tell  tube ! 
Whose  iroo  eatralU  bide  the  tolphurous  Mast, 
S-itatiic  eninne,  koew'st  the  ruthless  power 
Of  tbundcriag  death  around  thee.    Then  alike 
Were  ye  ioMcaout  thro'  your  ev'ry  tfibe, 
Or  brute,  or  reptiU* ;  nor  by  rape  or  gudo 
Had  pv'a  to  ikyur'd  man  his  only  plea 
(And  that  tbe  tyrant*!  plea)  to  work  yoar  barm. 
!;r~t.nct,  ala;*,  Ijkf  wayward  r>-ason,  iiuw 
Veers  fi^ua  its  pole.    Them  was  a  gulden  time 
When  each  created  bcin^  kept  its  sphere 
Appointed,  Dor  iufring'd  its  neighbour's  right. 
Tbe  flocki^  to  whom  the  grassy  lawn  was  giv'o. 
Fed  OB  ita  blades  contented ;  now  they  crush 
Each  scion's  tender  shoots,  and,  at  its  hirtli, 
Dotroy,  what,  sav'd  from  their  remorselm  tooth, 

beet)  the  tree  of  Jovn.    Ev'n  white  I  sing, 
Yon  wanton  lamb  has  rn)p't  the  wootlbim '.«.  pride, 
That  bent  beneatb  a  !\ilI-blown  loiul  ot  swtH^ts, 
And  fiU'd  the  air  uith  perfume  :  !>t-c  it  fulls ; 
Hie  busy  bees,  with  many  a  murmur  sad, 
Hang  o'er  their  honieil  low.    Why  is  it  thus  ? 
Ab,  why  must  Art  defend  the  friendly  shades 
She  rear'd  to  shield  yuu  from  tbe  noontide  beam  ? 
Traitijr*,  forb«ar  to  wound  tbem  '  say,  yc  fu<j!s ! 
iXtt*  yuui  nch  herbage  fail  ?  do  acrul  leaves 
Aflbed  you  daintier  food  ?  I  plead  io  vaio ; 
For  xwv  tbe  father  of  the  floecy  troup 
Begins  hi*  devastation,  and  his  ewes 
Crowd  to  tbe  apoil,  with  imitative  teal. 

Since,  then,  constrained,  we  must  expel  the  flock 
From  where  our  saplings  rise,  our  flow'rets  bloom, 
Tbe  eong  riudi  taaeb,  te  clear  preceptive  noten. 
How  best  to  frame  the  fence,  an4  best  to  bide 
All  its  foreseen  def(*ct9  ;  defective  still, 
Tb0*  bid  with  happiest  art.    Ingrateful  nre, 
Wlicn  such  the  thrtT  f,  bccf)mes  the  pi.>et'l  taAt 
Yet  most  he  try,  by  modulation  loect 
Of  varied  cadence,  and  eelected  phrase, 
Ex.iC  yi  t  fipe,  without  inflation  bold. 
To  dignify  that  theme,  must  tcy  to  form 
Sodi  magic  sympathy  of  sense  with  sound 
As  pictures  all  it  sings  ;  while  jcrace  nwtiki  s 
At  each  blest  touch,  and,  on  tlie  lowliest  things, 
Seattert  her  rainbow  hues.   The  first  end  best 
Is  that,  whi<  u  shiking  from  our  eye,  dlvidei, 
Yet  seems  not  to  divide  the  shaven  lawn, 
And  parts  it  fmm  the  pasture ;  for  if  there 
Sheep  feed,  or  dappled  deer,  their  wandering  teeth 
Will,  smoothly  a«  the  •('yth*»,  thf  )Krh:i!:e  sbeVOy 
And  leave  a  kutdred  verdure.    I  his  to  keep 
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Heed  that  thy  labooter  scoop  the  treneh  with  care; 

For  some  there  are  who  give  their  spade  repute, 
When  broad  rnou^^h  the  perpendicular  sides 
Divide,  and  deep  dencend.    Tofbttn  perchance 
Some  needful  drairj,  such  labour  may  snftirc, 
Vel  not  fur  beauty  :  here  thy  range  of  wall 
Must  liA  its  height  erect,  and  o'er  its  bead 
A  verdant  veil  ('f  swpthntr  turf  exjiand, 
While  smoothly  from  its  base  with  gradual  ease 
The  pasture  meets  ita  level,  at  that  point 
Whir.h  best  dcludp*  our  evf,  and  \>f^t  r.mrrals 
Thy  lavvu>  brief  limit-    Down  w  smooth  a  »iope 
The  fleecy  foragers  wdl  glMlty  browse  ; 
The  velvet  herbage  frcft  frnm  weeds  obscene 
Shall  spread  its  equal  carpet,  and  the  trench 
Re  pasture  to  iU  base.   Tboa  form  thy  fenoe 
Of  '-tnv.p,  for  stone  alone,  and  pil'd  on  high, 
iie»t  curtjti  the  nimble  deer,  tluit  love  to  range 
tiDllmited ;  but  where  tane  hetfen  feed. 
Or  inno  -f  n*  sheep,  an  humbler  moimd  will  son-e 
Lnlin'd  with  stoite,  and  but  a  giccn-sward  trendu 
Here  mklway  down,  upon  the  nearer  benk 

Plant  tbv  thick  row  of  thornv    i  kJ  to  defeml 

Thoir  infant  shoots,  beneath,  on  oaken  stakes. 
Extend  a  rail  of  elm,  aeenraly  armM 

With  spiculated  pai'intf,  in  such  Siirt 
As,  ruund  some  cttadel,  tbe  engineer 
Directs  hit  tharp  itoecad<b   But  whoi  tiie  tdraots 
Condense,  and  interweave  their  pricklv  bought 
Impenetrable,  then  withdraw  their  guard, 
They've  done  thrir  office ;  Mom  tlK»a  to  letain. 
What  frowns  ISke  rn  titary  art,  in  scenes  [stroy'd. 
Where  peace  f'hould  smile  perpetual.    These  de- 
Make  it  thy  vemni  care,  when  April  calls 
New  shoots  to  h  rih,  to  trim  the  hedge  aslauot. 
And  mould  it  to  tlie  round  tie«;s  of  the  mound. 
Itself  a  shelving  hill  ;  uur  nued  wc  here 
The  rule  o^  line  precise,  a  casual  glanoe 
SufTu-es  to  direct  th*'  cnieless  sheers. 

\'ei  learn,  that  each  \  ariety  of  ground 
Claims  ita  peeaKar  barrier.    When  the  fioif 
Can  stral  transverse  before  th«»  central  cyp, 
'Tis  duly  drawn;  but,  up  yon  ncighb'ring  hill 
That  fronts  the  lawn  direct,  if  labour  delve 
The  yawning  cha>m,  "tw  ill  meet,  not  cross  oor  view  ^ 
Nu  foliage  can  conceal,  no  curve  correct 
The  deep  deformity.   And  yet  tbon  Dean*!! 
Up  yondf'r  bill  to  Wind  thy  frng^rant  way, 
.\nd  wuic-iy  dost  thou  mean ;  fur  its  broad  eye 
Gatdteeibe  lodden  channa  of  langhing  valM, 
Rude  rocks  and  headlong  streams,  and  antique oakt 
Lost  in  a  wild  horizon  ^  yet  the  path 
That  lead*  to  all  these  eharmi  eipeett  delbnce 
Here  t^fu  ^n- nr  ij  '  t'sc  sportsman's  hempen  toils. 
And  stretch  Ibetr  nieshcs  on  tbe  light  support 
Of  hazel  plants,  or  draw  thy  lines  of  wire 
In  fivefold  parallel ;  no  dang^er  then 
fhat  sheep  invade  thy  foliaite.    To  thy  herds. 
And  pa^ur*d  Steeds  an  upciierfenee  bi)]X)^e, 
K'jrni'd  i)v  a  tii|>le  row  of  cordage  stronp, 
TtKht  drawn  tbe  stakes  between.   Tbe  simple  deer 
Is  curb'd  by  mimic  snares  j  the  slender^t  twine 
(If  saees  err  nott  that  the  l)cldame  sipins, 
Wheo  by  her  wmtry  lamp  she  plies  her  wheel, 
Arretts  his  coaragc ;  his  impetuoii!>  hoof. 
Broad  chest,  and  branching  antlers  nought  avail  | 
In  fearful  ernze  he  stands;  the  nerves  that  bote 
His  bouudmg  ptide  o'er  lofty  muuuds  of  stuue. 
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A  single  thr^d  defies.    Such  force  has  fair, 

Whtn  visioaary  fancy  wakes  the  fiend, 

In  brats»  or  iBaii»  moit  powarful  mhm  nHMt  vain. 

Slill  mwt  tht  mn,  wteapMMb  tbete  oMdBil 
guanUy  € 
Bspeet  their  twift  decay.  The  taoontida  baamt 
fr'av.  tin  nightly  dews  contract  tlie  twiiL 
Oft  too  the  coward  bare»<theii  oaly  bold 
Whan  miflchief  prooBpIs,  or  wintry  fiuninepiiiei. 
Will  quit  her  rii!.li-grown  form,  and  steal,  with  ear 
Vp-jpriok'di  to  gaaw  the  toiis ;  aud  oft  the  ram 
AodTjattiBf  ateer  drite  tlicir  entangling  horoa 
Thro'  the  frail  ine«he»,  and,  by  many  a  clia^m, 
Prodaiia  their  hate  of  thraldom,   ^(otbiug  brooks 
Oonfinement,  save  degenerate  man  alone, 
Who  deems  a  monarch's  sroilv  can  gild  his  chains. 
Tir'd  then,  perchance,  of  nets  that  daily  claim 
Thy  renovating  labour,  thou  wilt  iorm, 
With  elm  and  oaU,  a  ni&tie  balustrade 
Of  flrmpst  juncture  ;  happy  could  thy  toil 
Make  il  as  fair     Bim  ;  yet  vain  the  wish. 
Aim  but  to  bide,  not  grace  its  formal  line. 

Let  thOM*,  who  weekly,  from  the  city's  smoke, 
Crowd  to  each  aeigbb  i  ai^'  hamlet,  there  to  hold 
Their  dusty  sabbath,  tip  with  gold  and  red 
The  milk-white  palisafit-,  that  Gothic  now, 
And  DOW  CUtuese,  now  neither,  aiid  yet  both, 
Cheoquer  their  trim  domain.   Thy  sylvan  acan* 
Would  fede,  indignant  it  the  tmuiy  glare. 

Tis  thine  alone  to  &cck  w  hat  bhaUowy  htica 
Tiadnf  tiiy  fence  may  lose  it  in  the  lawn; 
4m  these  to  give  theo  Puintinar  must  descend 
Bf*a  to  her  meanest  office  j  gnod,  compound, 
ODOipara^  and  bif,tiie  diilaiiieed  eye  decide. 

For  this  she  first  ,  with  snowy  ceruse,  juioa' 
The  ocbr'ous  atoms  that  chalybeate  riUa 
Wash  Irom  their  mineral  chamieb,  as  they  glide. 
In  flakes  of  earthy  goU  ;  with  these  unitaa 
A  tinge  of  blue,  or  that  don  aanre  gmyt 
VbnnM  ftom  tlwiialein^  tbrea  of  the  vfaia  i 
And,  if  she  bl(^ri(^~  ,  n  ith  '^i>:irin^^  Iinnd  she  Meads 
That  base  metaiUc  drug,  then  only  Mria'd. 
When,  aided  hy  tha  bnmid  Uwoh  or  tim^ 
It  givefl  a  Nero'a  or  some  tyrant's  cheek, 
Its  precious  canker,   lliese  with  flueot  oil 
Attemper'd,  on  thy  lengthening  rail  dull  spread 
Tliat  sober  olive-green  which  Nature  wears 
Ev*n  on  her  vernal  bosom ;  nor  misdeem. 
For  that,  illomin'd  with  the  nooutkle  ray. 
She  boasts  a  brighter  garment,  therciure  Alt 
A  livelier  verdure  to  thy  aid  .should  bring. 
Know  wlien  that  Art,  wiih  tiv'ry  varied  hue, 
FNtaays  the  livmglamlaQapei  when  her  hand 
Cornmamls  thp  canvass  plane  to  glide  r,  !th  streams, 
To  wave  with  toliage,  or  wtiU  lluwern  lu  breathe, 
Oooi  olifia  tiotti  in  soft  gradation  laid, 
Create  the  general  htibn^'e  :  there  alone. 
Where  darts,  with  vivid  lurce,  the  ray  supreme^ 
Unsullied  verdure  reijcns;  and  taUs  oar  aya 
It  irtole  it"!  hripht  reflection  from  thf*  ''tin. 

The  paint  i»  spre(td  |  the  harrier  pales  rutire, 
Saatidi^,  aa  by  magic,  ftom  tha  gaMv'a  ritn; 
So,  when  the  sahle  ensign  of  the  night, 
Unfurl'd  bf  misi-impeUi^  £urus,  veils 
The  last  red  vadianoa  of  deelmmf  day, 

Each  SCattcr'il  villnre,  nnt^  cnch  holv  '^nirc 
That  deck'd  the  distance  uf  the  sylvan  scene. 
Are  rank  in  tnddaB  gloom:  thapMdhighbd, 
Thai  huiuioaid  Mat,  fciiit  doI  tha  ffWftiiiit 


Of  hi<!  calm  cabbin,  which,  a  morn»n*  p-i'^i, 
Stream'd  from  its  roof  an  azure  cue)  ot  hmuke^ 
Beneath  tiba  sheHerlof  <M|>p«a,  and  ga  ve  sipi 
Of  warm  domeitir  «  r!,  ,  ,nie  fi-om  his  toil. 

Nor  is  that  cot,  of  viuqh  Ajod  Pmejf  draws 
Tbia  easnal  pictura^  alien  fnm  oor  tibina» 
Hevisit  it  at  mum  ;  its  opening  latch^ 
Tbo'  Penary  and  toti  wttbin  iesi<le. 
Shall  poor  thee  ibrth  a  yoatMbl  prr>geny 
niuwinji  with  health  and  l>eauty  (such  the  dower 
Of  equal  Heav'o).  i$ee,  how  the  rutidy  tnbe 
Throng  round  the  thrMhoM,  and,  withvaeast  gaze^ 
SUiiti-  thee  :  call  the  loiterers  into  u>e, 
And  furm  of  these  thy  fence,  the  living  fence 
I'hat  graces  what  H  gnardt.  Thonthink'st,  perdhHM 
That,  skiird  in  Nature's  heraldry,  thy  ait 
Has,  in  the  iiniitd  of  yon  fragrant  tuft, 
Marshatl'd  each  n^,,  that  to  the  eye  of  Juaa 
Spreads  its  peculiar  crimson  :  do  not  err. 
The  lovt'ticst  still  \<  wanting  ;  the  fresh  roae 
Of  innoccuce,  it  blu»&auH  <>n  iheir  ch<?ek. 
And,  lo,  to  likae  they  bear  it !  btriving  all. 
In  panting  race,  wh  '  fir^t  shall  reach  t^p  law  n, 
I'roud  to  be  cail'd  lliy  hiiejiherdfi.    Want,  ala:t 
Has  eiW  their  little  limbs  her  liver^'  hunt?. 
In  many  a  tatter'd  fold,  yot  still  tli  i    I  mb^ 
Are  shapely ;  their  rude  locks  start  from  theur  brow. 
Yet,  oa  that  open  brow,  its  dearest  throne. 
Sits  sweet  vimpticity.     Ah,  chifYf  thetVOop 
in  such  a  ru&AcL  garb  a^  best  hehts 
Tlicir  pastoral  offioa  |  let  fba  leathero  serip 

nt  their  side,  tip  thou  their  cruok  with  stefll^ 
And  braid  their  hat  with  rushes ;  then  to  each 
Assign  Us  siatieo  {  at  the  dote  of  eta^ 

Be  it  their  care  to  pen  In  hurdled  cotr 
The  flock,  and  when  the  matin  prime  returns, 
Thdr  care  lo  set  tham  fiee ;  yet  watebing  atfll 
The  liberty  they  lend,  oft  <ibalt  thou  hear 
Their  whistle  shrill,  and  <tft  their  fisiUiful  dog 
S  liall  with  Obedient  baHdngs  fright  tha  iode 
From  wrong  or  rohbery.    The  livelong  day 
Meantime  rolls  lightly  o'er  their  ha|ipy  hMds^ 
'Ilicy  baik  on  annny  hiHoeics,  or  dea|io«t 
lit  rustic  pastime,  while  that  Ioveliei»t  grao^ 
\A'hich  oaly  lives  in  action  unrestrain'd. 
To  cv'ry  simple  gesture  lends  a  charm. 

Pride  of  the  year,  purpurea!  Spring  !  attend^ 
And,  in  the  cheek  of  these  sweet  mnocents 
Behold  your  beauties  picLui^d.    As  the  cloud 
That  weeps  its  moment  from  thy  aapphhe  Uaav^ 
Thf  y  frtnvn  with  oanseless  mmyw  ;  a"*  the  beam. 
Gilding  tliat  cloud,  with  causeless  mirth  they  smile. 
Slay,  pityimg  Time !  proloog  thair  vernal  hlim 
Alas !  ere  we  can  note  it  in  our  song, 
(^)mes  manhood's  feverish  summer,  chill'd  fuU  soon 
r>y  cold  autuomal  oare,  till  wintry  aga  ■  ' 

Siiik«  in  The  fmrr  severity  of  death. 

All  t  who,  when  such  life's  momentary  dream^ 
Would  mix  in  hireling  senatea,  itreaMona  thpfe 
To  crush  the  venal  hydrn,  -^  'io^r  f-^  !I  rrr'^ts 
Rise  with  recruited  venom  from  the  wouad  ! 
Who,  Ifar  so  vain  «  oaafliet  aroutd  frnfo 
Thy  sylv.Tii  '  aunts,  celestial  Solitude  ! 
Where  scir-improvemaat,  crown'd  with  self-conteot^ 
Await  to  Mess  thy  votary  ?   Nurtured  thoa 

In  tranquil  groV'.'S,  livfninir  to  Nature's  voice. 
That  preach 'd  from  whispering  trees,  and  babbling 
A  lamon  aaMom  laamt  m  reaaon^a  adiool,  rbniok% 
Tba  wiia  Sidoaian  Ml  aad.  tlMP  tha  F«t 


Digitized  by  Google 


r 


THE  ENGLISH  GARDEN.  Book  ID. 


367 


Of  r^wlflM^Finlnnfiinhind  him  ra{r  <l ; 
l*ho'  Str»fo,  f  real  alone  in  Persia's  go!«i, 
I  iioall'<1.  vmhatloH'd  by  lb«  |>eupl'  's  clioicc, 
!'*ri,p\}  ihe  thronf     Hb  feMfe  iliice«tl>M, 
'NVl  wab  hf^  soiil  all  }j<»act;  n  canlfii's  ciim 
fli<  <»nlv  thiriight,  ifs  rhanii*  his  only  pride, 
Tilt  rifiw  tliy»  c<jftqa«4ti!?  amis  olMao«d<»n 

Recf'ives  Iht*  6'»n  of  Autmou  ^  at  wbo»u  frown 
H«i>  tnbdl^ilfT  k)iif«  (i^  quit  tttetrthtnaet, 
Or  at  his  sinilf'  n'lTin  ;  and  SIdim,  t»ow 
freed  itxmt  b<tr  tyrant,  points  the  vicUir't  itep 
To  where  her  rigtitAil  «Mr*reffii,  doublf  dear 
By  birth  and  vtrt»i«\  pniti'd  his  sinnlrn  prove. 

*Vmm  »t  Uiat  early  hour,  wheu  dow  the  Sua 
BeUai  mijertltf  LiteWt  dark  veil 
iHid  hi-i  asc'-ndini;  splf-mioiir,   yet  tliro*  cnch 
U«v  oBdwr*ve9led  tides  his  H  lu'itiQg  beatnc 
Shot  to  the  tirstii),  iind  piir|>lr<l  alf-the  mum. 
Where  C'oinmcrof  saw  hrrSidun'^  '    1  >■  ilth 

Wilii  kmuid  fstreamers,  and  with  fuldtii  saiN, 
Floa*  in  a  tolte  of  fixM.   Th*  wind  wh«  hn«h'd  j 
And,  to  the  he.ich,  ^nch  sluw  !v-lift«  (I  wave, 
Cr«-»  j>ing  »i*b  *ilTBr  curl,  just  ki^t  tlio  kliore, 
And  <ilcpt  ih  ti(enc«.        thrs  tnin<iuil  hour 
Did  Si<  Ion's  senate,  ami  the  Grecian  bosl, 
tjid  by  th**  con»)u<  r'lr  of  thr  world,  :ippninch 
TTIh?  fcecrctgludfr  tlut  v<-il'<l  t)if  mm  o*"l"!l. 

Nov  ttiar  the  moantain*?  fmrt  the  chief  arrhr*d, 
^'hcri*  round  fliat  flud*-,  ii  pointful!  ril'K*  <*«'rt'i*n, 
tutwm'd  with  myrtir,  rnt  t  m  f:ii)cK<l  hr;ikr's, 
d  har'd  all  rntrancw,  sn'cnt  unr  I'lW  c.itf, 
Whow  time-disjoint' d  arch,  «ith  iw  (  hain  d, 
liad  )tiK>p  tlir-  w;irrior  triin.     A  p;»f}i»nv  bro*D 
ILed  thro'  the  pa-is,  mi^tinir  a  f-^fid  bruok, 
And  wanderin-.:  near  its  rhannel,  while  it  knpt 
O'er  [Dauy  a  rocky  fruginviit,  where  rtid<^  Art 
BmI  cm^  |i«l«1ikttM,  but  not  pfeseribM  Its  way. 

CIoM-  was  thr  vilr  and  ^^l.^(ly  ;  yet  ei«  iong 
lis  &ircit  tide»  retiniif  r  (eft  a  lawn 
Ofampte  dreutt,'  where  the  wtdeiiing  stream 

No*  oVr  its  p«'bbl('d  i  h^^nnrl  iiinilily  tript 
Iti  many  a  iuad  maze.    From  the  flonrfr'd  verge 
OttUt  Hear  Hfl  nb«  stray *d  the  devimis  path, 
Amiil  #irnbrii«ia1  tnfl^  "li<'r<-  «pK-v  jilant*, 
W«eptiH|  their  pertum'd  tears  of  royrrh^  and  nard, 
Stood  erowii'd  ^th  Sharon  «  ro»c ;  or  where,  apart, 

The  paSriaroh  pnlin  hi 
Sbgwtrr'd  plrntrmisj 

Wrtfipth, 

And  rich  poinr!;ranr*t^'>  wnipt  In  .bitcrt  pulp 
Their  racy  fmfh  ;  or  »li»fre  the  ciiri  n  -  Itough 
Bent  wHh  ftsload  of  golden  fruit  in;:ture. 
Meanwhile  the  lawn  beneath  thr  v(>:)itr-r'd  shade 
Sprfad  its  serene  extent  .  a  sT;it<  ly  fllo 
Of  rirrbnir  cvpr«^-s  mark'd  thr  d  sfnnt  lK)and. 

\  >«*,  fr»  the  \  f^t,  the  path  a'^ctMidinc  pierc^d 
A  «im;dler  ^yUati  thrntrt",  yet  «h  ck'  l 
With  morr  m,ii<'^tio  r>jiia^c.    (JtJ.its  hero, 
G->pval  with  til.'  sky-<*ruwn*d  mnuntam's  self, 
i)pr«-ad  wide  their  ijiaiit  iriii'^  ;  ^Oi-  iicr-,  from  a  ntck 
Craggy  and  bla.  k,  that  si-<>rn*d  its  fountain  htad. 
The  at  ream  fell  headlonir  ;  yet  still  higher  rose, 

Et'u  ill  t'l'  ct'  rnnl  sii'iw<  tht  I.cl  anon, 

Tb4t  ttaUuw'd  »(irin^  j  iheiHre,  in  the  porous  eartU 

LoBf  while  inv(i|ph*d,  Hs  eiiyttal  weight  here  torc'i 

Its  way  to  li'jrhl  :in<1  rrci  tlntn.     Do'.vii  it  dashed  J 

A  bed  of  native  naarble  pu^e  receiv'd 

The  Qew4iuni  Naiad,  aol  repot'd  her  wave. 


load  of  sijiarM  datrs 
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T»n  with  o'er-flowing  pride  It  skim'd  the  lawn. 

FiXMitinp  this  lakf  thert-  rose  a  v.kmn  grot^ 
O'er  wliirh  an  ancient  \ino  luxuriant  duug 
Its  purple  cbistenJ,  and  bcnealh  Mi  fOOf . 
An  niih-  w  ii  altar.    Kicli  Sabfpan  frnm!5 
That  alMr  i>il'd,  a»<l  tlirrt-  with  torch  of  pine 
Tlir  vi  niTahle  «a^rr,  no^v  first  riesery'd, 
;  TIk'  friiiii  int  inc«»nsc  k!ndie<l.     Age  had  shed 

Tliat  dniit  of  silver  o'er  hts  sable  locks, 
!  Which  spoke  his  {strength  mature  l)ryood  it* 
'  Y.  I  vi-iM-..ns  still,  for  from  his  healthy  cheek 
j  Tmie  hud  imH  cropt  a  nwe,  or  on  his  brow 
I  One  wrinkliag  Itaimw  ploa|h*d ;  hb  -Mi|t  I  c  ey  e 
Had  all  it«  yuiithful  hijhlenint,  and  each  limb 
Tbti  biuewy  strength  that  toil  deiiiaods,  and  gives. 

The  warrfour  saw  and  pausM ;  hb  nod  withheld 
'I'hc  rriHMl  at  awful  distance,  where  tht-ircali^ 
In  mute  attention,  drank  the  sage's  prayer. 

Parent  of  -  d,  '«he  CTied'%  behoM  the  Mfts 
riiy  linnibic  votarv  brings,  and  may  thy  -Ti'lf^ 
I  lallow  his  cnstom'd  olSemig.    Let  the  baud 
That  df!8l«  in  blood,  with  Mood  thy  thrinea  diflaiai 

Be  iiiiii'-  ttii«i  h  irmli-^v  trihiiti,'.     If  it  «{>*'aks 

A  grateful  bcsrt,  can  becatonabs  do  mon-  ^  ' 

Parent  of  good  ?  they  cannot   Porp:  i  np 

May  c  il!  Ihv  prt-sencc  to  a  prouder  fane 

Thau  this  poor  cave  ;  but  wdl  thy  prr«ence  there 

l!c  more  devoutly  frit  ?  Parent  of  good  ! 

It  will  not.    Here  then,  shall  the  prostrate  heart, 

,  That  dtcply  fci  Is  thv  presence,  lift  its  prayjr. 
lUit  what  has  he  tofl«k  who  nothing  w^s, 

'  Save  what,  unask'd,  is  from  thy  Heav'n  of  HefeVYia 

.  t.iv'n  in  dinmai  ^rvv^l  '  Yet,  holy  power  I 
Do  all  that  call  tlicc  father  thus  t-xnlt 
In  thy  propitloas  presence ^  Sidon  tinln 

;  Heiieath  a  tyrant's  scour-"'     l'ar<»nt  of  a^ood  ! 

I  Oh  free  my  capiive  country.    -Sudden  here 

i  He  paus'd  and  sigh*d.  And  now,  the  raptur'<l  crowd 
Mnmior  ap|)Iau!#  :  he  heard,  he  tum'd,  aild  aaw 
rt^e  king  of  Macedon  with  eager  step 
Burst  from  his  warrior  pbalanc  Frbitt  the  yooUi, 

'  Wh(»  Itorc  its  state,  the  conqueror's  own  ri^ht  han?l 
Sualch'd  the  rich  wreatli,  and  bouuU  it  on  his  brow. 

I  His  swift  attendants  o*er  his  shonlderi  cati! 

I  The  tube  of  emitlre,  w  hile  the  Triim[»el's  voice 
Pruclaim'd  hiia  king  of  i>ldyu.    .Su-rn  he  iitood, 
^  >r,  if  he  smii'd,  twas  a  contemptttous  emile, 
I'iiiit  hell!  the  pnpeant  bor>"tirs  in  disilain. 
i  b'-u  burst  the  people's  voice,  in  loud  acclaim^ 
And  bade  him  be  their  lather.    Al  the  word, 

1  he  honoiii'd  hliKjd.  tiiat  warm'd  him,  flu=:h'd  hii 
I  His  brow  nq>aDded  ;  \m  exalted  step  [cheek  j 
(  March'd  firmer ;  graciously  he  bow*d  the  head. 
And  w:is  the  sire  they  c  ili'd  him.  "  Tell  me,  kin;r," 
Young  Aininon  cry'd,  whde  o'er  bis  bngbt'otog  form 
He  east  the  irnr*?  of  wonder,  **  how  a  «ml 

I, ike  thioe  coold  bear  the  toils  of  |)enury 

"  Oil  '^TMil  uie,  god:.!  '  he  answered,  "  so  to  bemr 

Tfiis  load  of  royalty.    My  toil  was  crown'd 

\\  ttb  blessings  lost  to  kitJi:s  ;  yet,  riL^ht<ig«8poweial 

If  to  my  cotintry  ye  transfer  tUe  boon, 

I  triomph  iM  tite  hws.    Be  miae  the  chains 

Thnt  fetter  suv'reluiity  ;  let  Si.lon  smile 

With,  your  best  blessings,  liberty  and  peace." 


BOOK  THI.  1  HIHO. 
Cx.o»'d  in  that  cui  ioua  car,  by  Death's  cold  liaud. 
That  mark'd  each  erroer  of  my  cateUm  ttoain 
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Witb  kintl  spTcrily  ;  to  whom  mv  M^tte 
SCil)  lov'd  to  wbwper,  what  &bc  meant  to  siog 
In  louder  Moeol;  to  whose  taste  saftreiiM 
She  firrt  and  last  npprnl'tK  nor  ■svi'^h'ti  for  praU*, 
Save  wbea  hb  koaile  was  herald  to  her  tam«. 
'T«i,tlKNi«ttgOfie|  y<tfrieiidihi|>*>ilho1t*riBytoiitil» 
luvtikea  thee  sti!!  ;  and  still,  by  fancy  soothi'd, 
Fain  WQ«Ud  she  hope  her  Gray  attends  the  call* 
Whj  then,  alas !  m  tfaii  mtf  fkv^to  hwral 
Place  I  the  \im,  ihr  bust,  the  sculpturt  lyit^ 
Or  fix  this  votive  tabi^  &ir  ioachb'd 
With  mtnibeis  wortby  tlwe,  for  tlMiy  areflilne  } 
Why,  if  thou  bear'st  ine  s^till,  tlifst-  symbols  sad 
Of  foiid  loeauNraal  i  Ahi  my  pensive  soul  I 
HthcuiOMMJl,  Mrevernore  slall'lwar 
Tlwtbeine  his  candour,  not  his  taste  approvM. 

Oft,  "  smihng  as  in  scorn,''  oft  woald  he  cry, 
"  Why  waste  tliy  nambers  on  a  triirial  ait. 
That  ill  can  mimic  even  the  humblest  cbaiM. 
Of  all-majestic  Nidare?"  at  the  word 
His  eye  would  ghswn,  and  bis  accents  glow 
With  all  the  poet's  frenzy,     Sov'reign  queen  *. 
"Bcliotd,  and  tremble,  while  thou  vicw'st  her  *tnte 
Thron'd  uu  the  heights  of  Skiddaw:  call  Ihy  ait 
To  build  her  such  a  throne  ;  that  art  will  feci 
How  vnin  hvr  best  pretensions.    Trace  nerOMUrch 
Aiuid  ti.e  puiple  craggs  of  Borrowdule  j 
And  try  like  those  to  pile  thy  range  of  fOek 
In  ruilc  t uinultuovi'' clinns.    See!  «ihe  Tr»oMiit<j 
Her  uaiad  car,  and  down  Lrxiore  s  dread  clitf 
Falls  many  a  fathom,  like  the  headlong  bard 
My  fablnie  fmcy  f  lnn-'d  in  Conway's  floods 
Yet  net  like  turn  u>  unk  in  endless  night:  . 
F«r,  oil  ili  boOiof  bosom,  still  sha  fuiim 
Her  booyant  shell,  and  leads  the  wave  akNIf  { 
Or  spreads  it  breads  a  river,  or  a  lake, 
At  snitt ber  pleaMver  will  Iby  b^klait  mmg 
E'er  brace  tlie  sinews  of  enamle  art 
To  such  dread  danng  ?  WiJIIlev^direci 
Hot  band  to  imiiilatia  thoae  soAor  cbamia 

nMtdeck  the  hnnk"^  of  Dove,  or  Call  to  h'rth 
Tte  bare  romantic  craggs,  and  copses  green. 
That  siddoog  graea  her  ctrenit,  wbenoa  the  rilb, 
Bri.u:li'-  in  their  crystal  puntv,  descend 
To  meet  their  sparkling  queen  i  Around  each  fount 
Tlia  baw-fbecBS  c«o«d»  and  knit  thnr  blonam^d 
sprays 

To  keep  their  source  saorcd,   Ucra,  ev«a  bore. 
Thy  art,  each  aetiva  miaw  staralcbM  te  vain. 

Would  perish  in  its  pride.    I'ar  rather  thou 
Confiess  ber  kcanty  power,  oorrect,  control. 
Tell  ber  how  finr,  nor  farther,  she  may  go ; 
And  rein  with  reason's  curlj  foutastic  taste." 

Yes  1  will  bear  thee,  dear  lamented  shade, 
Aod  hoM  each  dictate  sacred.    What  rcmaioi 
Unsung  sthall  so  each  leading  nde  salad  * 
Ah  if  btill  guided  by  thy  judgment  8a«re ; 
While,  a.^  &tili  modeli'd  to  thy  curtuu^  ^ar. 
Flow  my  melodious  ntuabers ;  m  aball  pm$». 
If  ought  of  praise  the  vet-se  1  wen^u  niay<daia|f 
From  ju&t  posterity  reward  uiy  ioa^-. 

Eiawhile  to  trace  the  path,  to  form  ttie  ftliOO^ 
To  mark  the  «U-<tin'd  littiitx  (jf  the  lawn, 
The  Muse  with  nuahur  d  i.tep,  preceptive,  pac'd. 
Now  from  the  surface  witb  impatient  flight 
She  mounts,  Sylvanui !  o'er  thr  \vnr]<i  of  shada 
To  spread  her  pinions.   Op(»  all  thy  gladea. 
Greet  bar  fion  all  thy  ecboea.  OipilM»49M^ 
Aiii*4  witii  tha  apctb  <if  Jutornqr  w  mmm. 
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To  lead  thy  forests  Ibrth  to  lorfK<?r  batrnts, 
Where  Fancy  a«its  to  &k  them  :  from  the  dell 
Where  now  tbay  latfc  iha  calli  them  to  po—i 
Con«pir(K>us  stations;  to  their  vr^Hed  fairni 
All6t&  oongeoial  place;  selects,  divides, 
Aad  blends  anew  In  ana  El3FanB  Mona, 

Vrt.  \\h.\p  f  thn<:  rxult,  my  weak  tongualbllr 
Its  indfectual  powers,  and  seeks  in  vain 
That  Ibroa  of  aaetent  pbirna  wbieb,s|ieakiaf ,  flitdt^ 
Antl  is  \hf'  t!iinir  it  sinirs.    Ah  Virpil  !  why, 
By  thee  neglected,  was  Uiis  loveliest  theme 
lift  to  the  grating  voioe  of  modeni  f«ed  f 

Wlnv  n'  t  array  it  in  tb*.'  --pTeiulid  robf 

Of  thy  rich  diction,  and  consign  the  cbarfe 

T» Fame,  thy  band«4naid,  whoaa InMnoftalflwait 

Had  born  its  praise  beyond  the  bonnf^s  of  IibmI 

CooatJcss  IS  Vegetation's  verdant  brood 
As  are  the  stars  that  stnd  yon  cupa  of  Qwiiut 
To  marshal  all  her  tribes  in  order'd  fik^ 
Generic,  or  specific,  might  demand 
His  M:ience,  wood'rous  Swede  !  whose  ample  niw^ 
Like  ancient  Tndnior's  philosophic  king, 
Stretcli'd  from  the  hyssop  creeping  on  the  wall 
To  Lebanon's  proudest  cedars.    Skill  Iflit  thiSy 
Which  spans  a  third  of  Nature's  cOfioni  mIb«  ' 
Our  art  recjuire*  not,  sedulous  alone 
To  note  those  general  propcrtin  of  form, 
INmoMion,  growth,  duration,  strength,  and  Ihm^ 
Then  fir«t  !mpre<!t,  when,  at  the  dawn  of  tino^ 
The  form-decldiug,  life- inspiring  word 
Protiounc'd  them  into  being.    These  firilBa  flmlv 
Dihtinctive,  docile  Memory  makes  her  own, 
That  each  its  shadowy  succour  may  supply 
To  ber  wIsbM  fmrpose ;  first,  wHfa  needfol  iteda^ 
To  «eil  whate'er  of  ^H,  or  fence  uncouth 
Disgusts  the  eye,  which  tyrant  use  has  rear'd, 
And  itarn  naeiaaity  Ibtbide  to  change. 

Lur'i)  hv  their  hn«.tv  s?K>r:ts,  Tiirl  bmnchfn-:;  stetOI^ 
Planters  there  are  whu  chuse  the  race  of  pine 
For  this  great  and,  enoneons ;  mMam  tlwy 
That  as  their  arrowy  heads  ai^aolt  the  ^ky, 
'lliey  leave  titeir  shafts  unfeatber'd :  rather  thoa 
Select  tha  sbrobs  that,  paifent  of  Oie  knife. 

Will  tbatik  thee  for  the  urnnd,  thobeidytiMm* 

Holly,  or  box.  privet,  or  pyracantb. 

Tbey ,  tbiekenlnir  fton  tiMir  bme,  with  leaMd  shnda 

WillsiMni  replenish  all  thy  judpment  prnnM. 

But  chief,  with  willing  aid,  ber  flittering  peea 
Shall  England's  laurel  bring ;  twlftriiall  rim  ijfimA 
Her  broad-leav'd  shade,  and  float 't  fair,  ud  widc^ 
Pmitd  to  be  call'd  an  imnate  uf  tha  aoiL 
f  ^  England  prize  this  daughter  of  the  But 
Beyond  that  l^itian  plant,  of  kindred  name, 
That  wiratli'd  the  head  nf  Jnlius ;  basely  twia'd 
Its  flattering  foliage  on  the  traitor's  brow 
Who  crush'd  his  country's  freedom.   Sacred  tn^  • 
Ne'er  be  thy  bri(rhter  verrbtrr  thnn  debas'd  ! 
lar  happier  thou,  in  this  M-ijuesiei  d  bosrer, 
To  shroud  thy  poet,  who,  with  fost'ring  hand. 
Here  bad(.>  thee  flourish,  and  with  grateful  sttaia 
Now  chants  the  praise  of  thy  maturer  bloom. 
And  happier  for  that  poet,  if  secure 
}{is  hearth  and  altars fnitn  the  pilferiaif  riafie 
Of  power,  bis  tittle  eve  of  lonely  life 
Maf  berarteal  on,  blest  with  the  beertMt  oalm  • 
That  competence  ntid  liberty  in'^pi re. 

Nor  are  the  plants  wbtch  England  calls  ber  own  - 
Fan,  or  unlotrely,  tiiat,  with  isaial  jota^ 
Aad  kiiilitd  feu^ii  of  fwmhmI 
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Will  form  a  clofte-knit  curtain.    Shnib*  there  are 
Of  bulder  ifrowth,  that,  at  the  call  of  Spnng, 
Burst  forth  m  bkMMm'd  fngrmnce ;  )ila<^  rabV 
Id  tooV'Vhite  innoeeoce,  or  purple  prid«  ^ 
The  tweet  »yhof a  yielding  but  in  scent 
To  tiM  rieb  onage ;  or  the  woodbine  iHM 
That  lo^T^  to  hmtr,  on  barren  bougbs  remote, 
Her  wreaths  of  tiowery  perfume.    Tbete,  beside 
Myriads  that  here  the  Mom  naglaetiTbe  auM, 
Will  ndd  a  remal  histrp  to  thy  vc-U. 

And  what  if  chance  c-oiiects  the  varied  tribeai 
Yet  fearooctbou  bat  anmcpeMedehamit 
Will  fipom  their  iminn  ^t.irr.    V.wi  if  > mr  Mag 
Supply  Qoa  precept  here,  it  bids  retire 
Eaeli  leaf  of  deeper  dye,  and  fill  in  front 
Foliage  of  paler  %'crdure,  so  to  spread 
A  caovas,  which  when  tooch'd  by  Autumn's  hand 
Shall  gfeMD  with  dvsky  gold,  or  runet  rays. 
l?ut  why  prepare  for  her  funereal  h.'ui<i 
That  canvas?  she  but  ooines  to  dress  thysbadee, 
M  lovcfier  vietims  Ibr  their  wintry  tomb. 
Rather  to  flowery  Spring,  to  Summer  brighli 
Thy  labour  consecrate  j  their  laughing  reign, 
The  youth,  the  manhood  of  the  growing  year, 
Deserres  that  labour,  and  rewards  its  pain* 
Yet,  heedful  erer  of  that  ruthless  time 
Wbeo  Winter  shakes  their  stems,  preserve  a  file 
With  erer-dnriiv  leaf  to  brave  hm  arm. 
And  deepenitie  spr^-ad  their  undiminishM  (cloom* 

But.  if  the  tall  ilefecl  demands  a  i;creen 
Of  forest  shade  high  tow'ring,  tome  broad  fOOf 
Perchance  of  glaring  tile  that  irunrds  the  StOKI 
Of  Ceres  i  or  the  patchM  disjointed  choir 
C)f  >oa>e  old  fane,  whose  steeple's  Gothic  pridi 
Or  pinnacled,  or  spir'rf,  would  bolder  rise 
**  In  tufted  trees  high  bosom'd,'*  here  allot 
Convenient  space  to  plant  that  lefty  tribe 
Behind  thy  ut>derwo<xl,  lest,  o'er  it's  head 
Tlie  iurest  tyrants  shake  their  lordly  arms. 
And  thed  their  baleint  dews.  Each  plant  that  ^ng« 
Holds,  like  thr  people  of  some  free-born  state. 
Its  rights  £iir  fraochis'd :  rooted  to  a  spot 
It  yet  haa  c  Mm  to  air;  from  liberal  Henv*n  ' 

It  yet  has  claim  to  sunshine,  atvt  t  >  --liowt^rs} 
Air,  showers,  and  sunshine  are  its  liberty. 

That  liberty  aeenr'd,  a  geneml  shade, 
Dense  and  impervious,  tn  thy  wish  shall  rise 
To  bide  each  fona  uncouth  ,*  and,  this  obtaia'd. 
What  next  wn  ftott  Ae  Dryad  powen  implore 
Is  grace,  is  ornament :  for  see  !  our  lawn, 
Tboogb  cloth'd  with  softest  verdure,  though  ririiev'd 
By  many  a  gentle  hll  and  easy  swell, 
Bq>ects  that  harmony  of  light,  and  shade, 
Which  foliage  ooly  gives.    Come  then,  ye  plants  ! 
,  That,  like  the  village  troop  when  Maia  dawns. 
Delight  to  ramgieweiBlt  to  the  crest 
Of  yonder  brow  we  safely  may  conduct 
Your  numerous  train  j  uo  eye  uLmlructed  there 
Will  blame  your  interjpos'd  society : 
But,  on  the  plain  bdow,  in  single  stems 
Disparted,  or  m  sparing  gronpe  distinct. 
Wide  mast  ye  stand,  in  wiM,  disonler'd  mood. 
As  if  the  seeds  frtm  which  your  «cyong  ^pmn  j 
Had  there  been  scattered  from  the  attnghtcd  beak 
Of  some  maternal  bird  whom  the  fierce  hawk 
Pursued  with  r--lnTT  claw.    Ifpr  youn;:  m  fa  a  while. 
Callow,  and  cold,  from  their  moss-woven  nest 
Peep  forth;  they  stretch  thdr  little  eager  tfaroata 
anBMl  t»lbe  viodr  lad  iM  to  tht  loot  ipi»f 


Hieir  famisliM  y>!,iirit  impnrfnnntely  shrilU 

Yet  in  tins  wild  disorder  Art  presides. 
Designs,  correct,  and  «t»fttlatea  the  whole. 

Herself  the  whilr  iin^rn.     Vn  rt-ffnr  hrn-ir^ 
Drops  his  dark  curtain  where  a  di!«tant  »cene 
Demands  distinction.  .Here  the  thin abde 
Of  luftv  b<jlc,  and  barr,  thf  "^rnrK.fh-stem'd  boadly 
Or  slender  alder,  give  our  eye  fi«e  space 
Beneath  their  bonghs  to  catch  each  lessening  chaiA 

F.v'n  to  thn  far  lirnixoii'r  .i.^isre  bound. 

Nor  will  that  sov'reigo  arbitress  admit. 
Where'er  her  nod  decreet  a  mass  of  shadi^ 
Plants  of  unequal  size,  di^mrdant  kind. 
Or  rui'd  by  foliatkin's  different  laws; 
But  fiir  tittt  needful  purpose  thoso  prefers 
U1ios«-  luies  are  friend!  v,  whose oitoval  leOftB 
The  earliest  open,  and  the  latest  fiule. 

Nor  will  she,  scomtn^  troth  and  taste,  devote 
To  >-trange,  and  alien  soils,  her  seed  ling  stems  { 
Fix  the  dank  sallow  on  the  inotmtain's  brow. 
Or,  to  the  moM-grown  margin  of  tlie  lake, 
Bid  the  <lry  pine  descend.   From  Natnre)ila«i 
She  draav  her  own :  Nature  and  she  are  one. 

Nor  will  she,  led  by  fashion's  lure,  select. 
For  olgects  ioterpos'd ,  the  p^y  race 
Of  shrubs,  or  scstw-r  wi'h  unmeaning:  hnnd 
Their  oflspring  o'er  the  l.vwu,  scorning  to  patch 
With  many  a  m<-agre  and  disjointed  tuft 
Its  sober  surface  :  siddoni^  to  her  path 
Andpuhsh'd  foreground  slieconline»  their  growth 
Where  o'er  their  heads  the  liberal  eye  may  raoflw 

Nor  Will  her  prudence,  when  intent  to  faan 
One  perfect  whole,  on  feeble  aid  depend. 
And  give  esoUc  wonders  to  our  gaze. 
She  knows  and  therefrirp  f  irs  the  faithlemtniD| 
Sagely  she  calls  on  those  of  hardy  class 
Indigenoos,  whe,  patient  of  Uie  change 
From  h:'-it  t  )  I  ,,ld  which  Albion  hourly  fiT'ls, 
Arc  brac'd  with  strength  to  bmve  iu  These  alooe 
She  phots  and  prunes,  nor  grievm  if  nicer  eyes 
Pronounce  them  vulgar.  These  she  calls  her  friendly 
That  veteran  troop  who  will  not  for  a  blast 
Of  nipping  air,  like  cowards,  qnit  the  6eld* 

Far  to  the  north  of  thy  imperial  towers, 
Augusta !  in  that  wild  and  Alpine  vate^ 
Tbn^whleh  tite  9wale,  by  monntahi.tomnli  tvetl^ 

Flings  his  ru  li  n  bnt  ctream,  there  l!v  d  a  yooth 
Of  polisb'd  manners  i  ample  his  domain, 
And  fsir  the  site  of  his  pniemal  dome. 
He  luv'd  the  art  1  sing ;  a  deep  adept 
In  Nature's  story,  well  he  knew  the  names 
Of  all  her  verdant  lineage  :  yet  that  skill 
Misled  his  taste ;  scornful  of  every  bloom 
That  spreads  spontaneous,  from  remotest  Ind 
He  brought  his  foliage  ;  carele^  of  lU  co^ 
Ev'n  of  its  beauty  careless  :  it  was  nre. 
And  therefore  beauteous.    Now  hi^  hnrel  screen. 
With  rose  and  woodbine  iiCKlisfenti y  wkvc. 
Bows  to  the  aie;  the  rieh  luagnuiiiis  claim 
The  station;  npw  Herculean  he*  chc;  feli'd 
Resign  their  rights,  and  warm  Virginia  sends 
Her  cedars  to  usurp  them ;  the  proud  oak 
Himself,  ev'n  he  the  sovereign  of  the  shade, 
Yields  to  tlie  fir  that  drips  with  (iilead'»  balm. 
Now,  'Albion,  gsse  at  gloivs  not  thy  own  f 
pause,  r^pid  Swale!  and  see  thy  margin  crowQ'd 
With  all  the  pride  of  Ganges :  vwnal  showers 
Have  flxM  their  toots  {  nottkioos'snmmer  imis 
Ikmi^  their  irewth;  ai^BiUeitAMMnwil^ 
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B^'ni^ant  o*er  tbem :  rigwoua,  fitir,  and 
They  waft  a  gale  of  spioea  o'ar  tba  ptain. 
Bat  Winter  oomw,  and  wMt  him  vatry  Jove, 
And  wHb  him  Boreas  in  his  frozen  shroud-t 
The  satage  apirit  of  old  Swale  is  rous'd ; 
He  howls  amidst  bia  fuatn.    At  the  dread  eight 
The  aliens  st«nd  aghlft)  ^bttfbov  their  lMwk> 
In  vain  the  glaasy  penthou8<^  is  sopply'd  : 
The  pelting  storm  with  icy  buii^  hreaka 
Itf  fragile  barriar  $  aael  they  fade,  lhaf  dia. 

Warn'd  by  his  errour,  let  the  plantnr  sliglih 
lliese  sbiT'jrtng  larilteai  or  if,  to  piaaae 
iMtidiom  fiuhiov,  ha  nrait  aaedi  allot 
Some  space  fur  furei^n  fdiage,  let  him  obuse 
A  lideloog  glade,  sheltered  from  east  and  northj 
And  free  to  tOQUiem  and  to  western  gales  ; 
There  let  him  fix  tbeir  btatiun,  thither  wind 
Some  devious  path,  that,  from  the  chief  design 
Detach'd,  may  lead  to  where  they  safely  bit 
So  in  the  web  of  epic  aoBf  mbikne 
The  bard  Maranian  interweaves  the 
Of  aofter  episode,  yet  leaves  unbvofte 
Hm  foWaii  thiand  oTMa  ttajailie 

What  else  to  shun  of  formal,  fal<i^,  or  vain» 
Of  loog-lio'd  viilai,  or  flantatiooa  quaint 
Our  fbnnef  atiaiot  hwa  taught* 
Withdraws;  she  knows  her  limits ;  knows  that  graoe 
la  caught  by  strong  perception,  not  from  rulea^ 
That  undrest  Nature  claims  for  all  ber  limba 
Some  simple  garb  peculiar,  arhioh,  bowe'er 
Distinct  their  size  and  shape,  is  simple  vtill : 
This  garb  to  chuse,  with  clothing  dflaue,  or  thiOf 
A  part  to  hide,  anolhar  la  adorn. 
Is  Taste's  important  ta-^k ;  preceptive  song 
Frmn^erronr  in  the  choice  can  only  warn. 

Bnt  irrin  that  na^ntajr  aojea;  vainev^rydd 
Of  genius,  judtrmeiit,  fancy,  to  secure 
The  planter*!  lasting  fame :  there  is  a  pattr, 
A  hiadan  power,  at  onee  bia  friend,  and  iia : 
*Tia  Tagatatiofc    Gradual  to  his  eroves 
tB^  gives  their  wishM  etfect ;  and,  that  di^ilay'd. 
Oh,  that  her  power  would  paube  !  but  active  ttill. 
She  swells.each  tttHf  pntoogaeacb  vaj 
And  darts  with  unremitting  vigour  bold 
From  grace  to  wild  luxurianoe.   ti^pier  Hm 
^yna,yeooav«f  Otamdal  who^  Awitha«Ha% 

Tlic  rarth,  or  jiiirr  of  herb  or  flower  concrete, 
Mingle  the  mass  whence  your  Aroadiaa  Hitng : 
The  banrtaow  aatHnn  «f  yom>  pidnrV  dMMlia 
Still  keeps  the  bound  you  gave  it ;  time,  that  pales 
Your  vivid  hues,  respeots  yonr  pleasii^  fem* 
Not  so  our  landscapes:  tho«^h  we  patet  like. yon, 
We  paint  with  growing  cokmrs ;  evhry  year 
Overpassing  that  which  gives  the  hreadth  of  shade 
We  sought,  by  rude  addition  mars  our  scenes 

House  then^  ye  hinda  I  ate  yat  yon  cloMig 
Blot  out  the  purple  distance,  swift  prevent  [boogfas 
The  spreading  evil :  thin  the  crowded  glado. 
While  yet  of  tieudaf  sina  eaoh  tlBBa,vill  Ibiiva 
Transplanted  :  twice  repeat  the  annual  toil; 
hot  let  the  ane  its  beak^  the  saw  its  tooth 
Itefratai,  wheaa^r  sana  randm  brands  * 
Iteyond  the  bounds  of  benilyf  alialilil 
Ev'n  ere  the  planter's  life  has  past  iti  prime. 
Will  Albion's  garden  frown  an  Indian  wikl. 

Foreboding  fhma,  avaunt  l  be  oors  to  nifa 
Each  present  purpose  by  what  favouring  m 
May  W€Mrk  its  end  design 'd.  Why  deprecate 


Sad  lot  of  their  existence  ?  Shall  we  paose 
To  give  the  charm  of  water  to  our  scene, 
Fur  that  the  congregated  nuns  may  sarsll 
Its  ti<le  into  a  flood  J  or  that  yon  Sun, 
Now  on  the  Lion  mounted,  to  his  noon 
Impel  Is  him,  aba  king  from  his  fiery  uume 
A  heatiaay  yardi  its.^haanel  ?  O,  ye  ca«es» 

Deepen  vour  dripping  foofs  !  this  feverish  hour 
Claiui.s  all  your  coolnsiSi  m  youc  humid  ceUs 
permit  me  to  faifattbe  planlai'a.lqil^ 
And  while  I  wuo  y<  ur  Naiads  to  my  ni^ 
Involve  me  in  impeuutrabl^  glf)ua)*  . 

Bleat  IS  the  man  (if  Miss  ha  honnw  boai^ 
Whose  f>  Idle  soil  is  wash'd  with  frequt'st 
And  springs  splabiiuwi ;  he  disdaiai^  U>  tow 
tn  rainhow  dma  their  crystal  to  the  Son ; 
Or  sink  in  subterranean  oislenns  deep ; 
lliat  so,  through  leaden  siphons  upward  drawn. 
Those  streams  may  leap  fantastic.    He  his  ear 
ShuUi  t<)  the  tuneful  trifling  of  the  bard, 
W'hn  trick'd  a  guthK^  theme  with  cliC^sic  flov«>n^ 
And  sung  ef  fouotaioa  bursting  from  the  ftheUa 
or  hrsaan  Trilansb  ipwuing  thcnnffb  thaj 
Of  'iurcons,  Hydras,  and  Chinixras  «Jire. 

Peace  to  his  manes  1  let  the  nyiuphs  of  St^oa, 
Cherish  his  hmh  Thy  poet,  Albion  I  scorns 
Kv'n  for  a  cold  unconscious  element. 
To  forge  tbe  fetters  he  would  scorn  to  taear* 
His  kgng  shall  reprobate  each  efiuri  n^ile. 
That  ainn  to  force  the  pnuns  of  tha<tsaaiift 
Beyond  his  n  itive  height ;  or  dares  to  presa 
Abo^'e  that  iie>tin'd  liue  tir  unwilling  w;p,v«» 

Is  there  withiu  the  circle  wf  thy  via* 
ftnae  sedgy  flat,  where  the  late-ripen'd  Kheavea 
Stand  browa  wttii  uQblekt  jpMdeY '  'u*  the  bed* 
On  which  an  ample  laha  m  eiyiul  paaaa 
Mi<ht  sleep  majestic.    Pause  we  yet  ;  perchaaat 
S<  me  midnaif  channel,  where  the  st»il  decline 
Might. there  ha  dMvVl,  by  levela  duly  lad 
In  bold  and  broken  curves :  for  water  loew 
A  wilder  outline  than  the  woodland  path, 
And  wiodn  with  shunter  bend.    To  dram  the  rest 
The  shelving  ifada  awjf  tgil»  till  wiqtry  ihaniiia 
Find  their  free  course  down  each  declining  baaW 
Quit  then  the  thqnght :  a  river's  wiodiqg 
With  mnay  n-simnae  hiy,  and  island 

At  less  expense  of  labour  and  of  land, 
Will  givn  thee  ayiai  he^y  !  i><4do«|.Ait. 
Chnemnlan  that  bmnA  and  hold  mBNnt 
Which  charms  in  native  lakes  {  and..frilmf  j 
Her  works  betray  their  character  and  name. 
And  dwindle  into  pools.    Nui.Utai  uur  Mraiit,  c. 
Fastidious,  shall  diadahi  nWatt  sppansa 
Of  fitagnant  fluid,  in  smne  scene  eiiofin'fl. 
Circled  with  vaited  shade,  nhera,  Ihra'  thf  kmv%. 
The  half .admiM  m^nm  tmmhliiy  tlhf» 
On  its  clear  hamMM  vh«auaq|iMitiafo«lT.  - 
OfTaiiedtnln,aMl.*niMlkatji0rsmi»  :..  • 
And  where  the  ftrag  niiithri  i  n'it'nri^Melii 
Unwillingly  reveal  i  there,  there  akms^    •  t* 
Where  bursts  the  genera]  prokpect  on  our  ere. 
We  scorn  these  nat'ry  paldwi;  TiMu»e»  hinM«ili, 
Seen  in  di^joaMMUpoM^  wiMMllMMude 
Htf  first  bold  presence,  setmaa  str  ikc  of  poob;  < 
Achartaud  compass  mnit  nrplsin  his  rnaistt 

trho  -  -  lip  iii,,^ 

Must  wind  the  moving  mirror  through  his  lawn, 
Ht'u  to  remolestdistajM«4.  deep  must  delm 
The  grarelli^j 
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Cioteiy  ggtMwit  each  termiaatins:  bouud 
By  hill  or  sliftde  op^ios'd  ;  and  t  >  its  bank 
Llfliag  the  level  uf  the  copious  stivam, 
Miisj  there  r(:'taia  it.     But  if  thy  taint  springs 
Refoit-  this  lar^e  supply,  itccl  thy  firm  *JiU 
With  >t<>ic  (^ridej  iiaperfeqt  cb*»ttMi4e»twie  8 
B«auty,  like  virtue,  kiiDWf  no  );rovt>Hna:  rn^O* 

Who  but  must  pjty  that  pcnuriou.'*  taste, 
Whirh  duuvn  the  qiu<rk-<le!»ccn<)iii7  vale  proloi|gl| 
Slope  b«!lo«  slop^,  a  stiff  anJ  unimk'd  chain 
or  tijt  canals  j  thtMi  le«id:i  the  4trai)g«w's  eye 
Tb  wmie  prenlettiii'd  StStKM,  Uiero  to  catcb 
Tiieir  sct  ixnn?  unisjn,  aiid  iht  t"Mii<l  approre? 
W|m>  but  latiMt  oltauige  Uiat  pity  tuto  scora. 
If  down  «Beb  vMdtiit  slope  a  oarrov  iight 
Of  cvotrul  ftojiA  de^ctiD'',  where  tht;  >pare  str<^am 
fitCMls  triokiiog  I  or^  wtUiliekl  by  cuuuiug  kkili, 
Houda  Ms  team  tnamif«i»  till  tba  tuatter*!  nod 
r>ecrce  it^  fall  :  then  flown  the  firtnai  stairs 
It  i«aps  with  nbort-iiv'ii  farjri  va»Uo$  tUere, 
pioor  prodi^l !  wliat  maoy  a  amnmef'a  rata 
Aq^  many  a  winter's  snow  shrtll  l.ite  restort*. 

Loam  that,  nbaiie'er  io  iome  sMbliiner  tccoa 
Impehal  NMiuv  of  lier  beadton;:  Hoodi 
Permits  our  imitation,  she  ht^rself 
Prepares  their  r<>.j  rvQir;  oooceal'd  perehanctt 
In  nficrhb'rint:  hills,  where  flrrtit  well  behove* 
Our  toil  to  vearch,  and  Ht«Mito««i!y  au^rm-nt 
The  wat'ry  store  with  spriiijjs  and  sluii't's  druwn 
From  pooUy  that  on  the  heath  di  ink  up  the  rain. 
BatbM«'«Ollected,  lik«;  the  miser's  goM* 
To  one  increasluj^  fund,  n  t  dare  to  |iour, 
t>o«'ri  thy  impending  mound,  the  bright  cascade, 
Till  nfhiy  mre  of  ito  raluodant  Anil. 

1'bat  mound  to  raise  alike  demands  thy  toil, 
Kre  Art  adorn  its  surface.    Here  a^upl 
That  fecile  mode  whioli  bis  inreatiTe  power* 
First  plann'd,  who  le<l  to  rieh  M.iiieuniuiii'sJ  mart 
His  long-dra«a  lioe  of  uavigaieU  ii^treaui. 
Stupeedbos-task  i  in  vain  ttood  towering  hilb 
Oppoi'd  i  in  vain  did  atnple  trwelt  {xnir 
Uer  tide  ttmnsvisnM} :  he  piere'd  the  tuw'rtu^  bill, 
Ho  bridge  tba  anpio  tide,  and  higb  ia  air, 
Ai»d  de*p  thruuj»h  earth,  his  frei^htt  d  h  u  ge  he  boie. 
This  mde  shall  temper  ev'n  lha  lightest  «oil 
Tim  to  thy  purpon.   Then  let  tatta  leletit 
The  unhewn  frngracnts,  tliat  may  give  its  fiont 
Arodiy  rudeness  ^  poroted  •ome^yMiUicnra  [»inooth, 
Tba  frothy  Apottta  may  bnak;   sotne  itaDting 
That  there  in  silver  sheet  the  wave  may  slidi?. 
Here  too  infix  !>»me  mo^grown  trualu  of  Q»k 
RoiMfitic^  waent'd  by  gelid  lakei  to  stone. 
Yet  w  di?po8'd  as  if  they  owed  their  ohanije 
To  what  they  now  control.    Thoo  open  wide 
Thy  flood-gates  y  then  let  down  thvtoftvnt:  then 
Bootee  ;  as  if  the  thund'nn:^  Tees  h:msj:lf 
]Lei^n'd  there  amid  his  catamct.s  suhlime.  [selves. 

And  tliou  hast  cause  for  triumph  !  KingH  tliun- 
With  all  a  utKMI^I  WWlth,  in.    rrny's  Vyd, 
If  Nature  frown  averse,  shall  ne'er  achieve 
Such  wonders  ;  Nature's  was  the  ^^lorious  gifl  j 
Thy  art  her  nnaial  handmaid.    l.i<vteniog  yoothsl 
To  whose  ingenuous  h  irti  I  still  address 
T^e  friendly  strain,  frota  §  ich  severe  alteropt 
Let  prudence  warn  you.   Tuni  to  this  dear  rill, 
Which,  wt'ii'f  T  hl<^  viMii  1)      .-irnbition  cease, 
Kuoa  murmuring  at  my  side :  o'er  many  a  rood 
OfpibSL  iS^i^  nwBj  •  Bound 


Impatient :  louder  then  will  be  her  song  : 

For  flhe  will  'pl-iin,  ami  gurgle,  as  she  goes, 

As  does  the  widowed  rmg-dove.    Take,  vain  pomp  I 

1  hy  Jakes,  thy  long  canals,  thy  trim  cascades, 

Beyond  ihetn  all  true  taste  will  dearly  prize 

This  little  dimpl  nt;  traasun^    M^rk  the  clefi, 

Throns^h  whicti  she  bursts  to  day.  tiehtadtbatVOOk 

A  N.iiad  dwells:  Lineia  is  her  oamci         .  > 

And  sbe  baa  nAers  in  coultguous  cetb, 

W'hu  never  saw  tiie  S  i  i.     Fond  l''aiia|r^ 

Tlul  inly  fiivcs  locality  and  furm^ 

To  what  siie  priaas  bast,  fM  «&  parvados 

Those  hi(!  ;  n  -Tverns,  where  pale  chryM3lite$, 

And  gliltenug  spars  dar4  a  uiy«lieriu«w  gieaia 

Of  inborn  lustre  from  tba  gartsb  day 

UnlwrrtjwM.     There,  hy  th.-  wdd  k;»ilde»»  led, 

Oil  havti  i  seen  Iheoi  beodiug  o'er  Uwir  uruM, 

Chanting  alternate  aiia  of  Donaa  mood,  [looka 

While  smooth  tfiey  e>>'nb'd  their  iiiuist  ceruloail 

With  iihelhi  uf  iivaig  peurl.    Ves,  let  OM  owo^ 

To  tiieie,  ortlaasic  deitiea  like  Uioe, 

Fiom  >ei  y  childhood  w.is  I  prone  to  ftf       ■  > 

Hat  mIcM  ido^uy.    My  ioAioL  eyee 

First  opea'd  on  that  blttik  and  boist'raus  abopib  . 

U'h<  r<.'  H limber  wevUtlie  uymphs  of  Trent  and  OMt 

To  hui,  and  Ocean's  Ttftam';  tbenoe  faU  toon 

.My  youth  ratir*d,  and  left  the  boay  etrmnd 

I'o  cummcioe  and  to  caie.    In  .Marj^arel's  c^rovn^ 

BeueaLt)  whose  timc-woi  n  iluide  olcl  Camus  hlcepiy 

Was  next  my  tranquil  station  :  Science  there 

Sat  Ti\u>.ini!  :  and  to  those  that  iov'd  ihc  lure 

Pointed,  with  mystic  wand,  to  truths  involv'd 

In  geometric  syiiibot!i,  sixirnini^  thir»e, 

iV  rt  hurice  too  nn  ■  I..     no  wou'd  the  thriftless  MoM; 

Here,  thouL,'h  in  warbling  wliisper  oft  1  breath'd 

The  lny,  were  wantiii:,',  wliat  young  Fancy  deuois 

The  iife-spriiigs  of  her  being,  rocks,  and  eavea» 

An  I  iuiildliii)^  brovjks,  und  lurrcnt-falU  diviiM^ 

Id  (jai:*t     tUes.',  at  summcr'a  vacant  hour, 

Pleas'd  would  I  stray,  when  in  a  nortbom  Valo, 

cliance  orcLtiiiM,  a  \aiad  muI  I  fuuiul 
Ivobb'd  of  ht^i  silver  vums  i  I  MX>th'd  Uu>  uyiopb 
With  MMig  of  sympathy,>and  curst  the  Send 
Wlio  *ii)le  tlie  ijift  of  rh<ti:*.     li  '  i.c:  '.'nr  '  auia 
VV  liy^  favoured  by  lim  blue<«y'd  sisterhood, 
Tbey  sooth  with  sooi^s  my  lolitery  oar. 

Nor  i>  f>ini:ia  bileiit — '*  Lmj,"  she  cries, 
*'  I\>o  kiag  has  man  wag'd  sauniegtous  wtir 
With  tbe  vest  element*,  and  chief  with  that. 
Which  elder  Thaler,  and  the  Ixinl  of  Thebes 
Hc!d  tint  of  tluiiip  terrestrial ;  nor  misd««ui'd: 
(  or,  when  tba  Spnit  erealiva  deij^o'd  tojnova, 
lie  niov'd  Ujwn  the  waters.    O  revere 
Our  powar  :  for  were  its  vital  force  withheld. 
Where  then  were  vegetation**  vem*!  bloom, 
\\  hi  re  Its  autumnal  wealth  r  but  wc  are  kind 
As  powerful;  O  lot  reverence  lead  tolovc^ 
And  both  to  emulHttoii !  Not  a  rill, 
That  winds  its  sparkling  current  O^OT  tba  plain, 
llertt'Ctin<  to  the  Sun  briglit  recompense 
Tor  ev'ry  beam  he  lends,  but  reads  tliy  boul 
A  generous  leclnre.    Not  a  pansy  pile, 
'Tiiat  drinks  its  daily  nurture  lro:n  tliat  rill, 
Hut  brcatite^  lu  fragrant  accents  to  thy  soul, 
'  So  by  thy  pity  cheer'd,  the  luii;;uish'd  head 
Of  Poverty  mijfht  smile.'    Who  e'er  beheld 
Our  huuil>le  tram  tor«ake  their  o.«tivc  vale 
To  climb  tbe  hnugbty  hill  ?  Ambition,  ipeak ! 
He  Uwhcsi  and  is  nwil^  Wban  did  o«r  ifUmtUh 
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By  force  nnp^t ,  in  dull  stagnatirm  sleep  ? 
Let  Sloth  untold  his  arms  and  tell  tl>e  time. 
Or,  if  tbe  tyraooy  of  Art  infring*!! 
Our  rights,  when  did  ou r  patient  flood 
Without  recoil  i  Servility  retires, 
And  cliuka  bn  gilded  chain.   O,  learn  from 
And  tr!!  it  to  thy  nitJon,  British  bard  I 
Uocurb'd  AmbiUoo,  unreciiting  Sloib« 
And  tiMe  DBpcodeooo  m  th^  floikli  •oount 
Thnt  pull  do»rn  micr'itv  rmpirr^.     If  they 
Tbe  awiiil  trutti^  be  Uiine  lo  hold  it  dear. 
80^  throofh  tbe      oCiife,  «hy  Baming  bowt 
Shall  glide  serene ;  and,  like  LioeinN-  rill, 
Their  free,  yet  ncA  ItcentkHU  coune  fuliill'd, 
fink  in  Om  oeera  tt  eteni^.*' 


■    ,  BOOK  THE  FOURTH, 

Noa  yet,  divine  Simplicity,  withdraw 
That  aid  aiispicioas,  wbicb,  in  Art's  domain^ 
Already  has  refbrm'd  wbvte'nr  pravatl'd 
Of  for  eign,  or  of  falie  j  bat  led  tbe  curve 
That  Nature  loves  thro*  all  b«r  tyhran  bauoti| 
Has  storn  tbe  fence  unnottc'd  tbat  aireata 
Her  vagrant  bovdl ;  fhrHl  iostre  to  her  Uwm, 
Gloom  to  her  groves,  and,  in  expanse  serene^ 
JDevolv'<i  ttiat  wat'ry  mirror  at  her  fo({t, 
0*er  which  she  loves  to  bend  and  view  bar 

And  tell  me  thou,  whoe'er  hast  nw-arraogld 
By  bar  chaste  rules  tliy  garden,  it  liiy  lieart 
¥mH  net  tbe  wann,  tbe  self-dilating  glow 
Of  true  berjevolcnoe.    Thy  flocks,  tfiy  herds, 
7  hat  browse  luxurioas  o'er  those  very  plots 
'Xn^  one*  were  barren,  bless  tbee  for  tbndMQge  ; 
The  bird^  fwhicii  thy  funereal  yfws 

Of  ^hape  uocoutli,  and  leaden  sous  ot  cartfa* 
AnUnit  md  EneeMat,  wHhelabt 
t'plifted,  \ou^  had  frighted  ftt)m  the  scene) 
Now  pleas'd  return,  tbey  perch  on  ev'ry  spmf. 
And  swnll  tbeir  little  tbra^  tad  weible  wild 

Tl  fir  veiua!  i!;iu^trp!';y  ;  to  fJoav'n  ami  tlu'e 

It  is  a  hymn  of  thanks :  do  thou,  like  Ueav'o, 
Vnnk  tnialary  ewre  fevatd  their  song. 

F.re-while  the  Muse,  industi i>iis  to  combine 
Nature's  oea  channs,  with  these  alone  adoira'd 
1  he  gcniue  of  tbe  teeoe ;  but  other  giflt 
She  has  in  store,  which  gladly  now  she  brings. 
And  he  shall  proudly  wcwr«  Know,  when  she  broke 
The  spells  (^fashion,  <Voai  lim  enmbling  wredc ' 
Ot  htr  enchantments  sagely  did  she  cull 
Those  reliqoes  rich  of  old  Vitruvian  skill, 
With  what  the  sculptor's  band  in  classic  days 
Made  breathe  in  brass  or  marble ;  these  tbe  haf 
Had  purloin'd,  and  dispos'd  in  Polly'cfiuie;  * 
To  hmi  tltese  trophies  of  her  victory 
Sbe  been;  end  wbeve  bia  ewful  nod  ordains 
Conspicuous  means  to  place.    He  shall  direct 
Her  dubious  judgment,  from  the  various  hoard 
Of  omemenlal  treasures,  how  to  chuse 
The  simplest  an<i  the  be«t ;  on  these  hi«;  seal 
Shall  stamp  great  Isaiure's  ioiuge  aud  lus  own. 
To  iSaum  far  unborn  ages. — Fling  tbe  rest 
Bark  tn  the  bfldnmp,  bid  htr  n  hirl  them  all 
In  her  vam  vortex,  hit  them  dov  to  day, 
Now  pluafe-in  night,  aa,  tbio*  tbe  hiunid  rack 
Of  Apnl  CM,  wiift  Att  Ibe  Mblii« 


But  precepts  tire,  and  this  f»sttd\otit  age 
Reje<  u  the  strain  didactic  :  try  we  Uien 
In  livelier  narrative  tbe  truths  to  veil 
We  dare  not  dictate.    Sons  of  Albioo,  hear ! 
The  tale  I  tell  is  full  of  s^trange  event. 
And  piteous  cireonutance ;  yet  deem  not  ye. 
If  names  I  I'cign,  that  therefore  fact?  are  feignM  : 
Nor  hence  refuse  (what  ntost  augments  the  charm 
Of  stoned  woe)  that  find  eredality 
Wiiifh  hiiul^  th'  att?T)tlvp  soul  in  closer  chains- 

At  manhood's  prime  Alcander's  duteous  tear 
Fell  on  bit  fitber*f  grave.  Tbe  ffiir  docaai0. 
Which  then  became  his  ample  heritage, 
That  father  had  reform'd ;  each  line  dectroy'd 
Wbieb  Belgie  dnlne»  plami'd ;  and  Natave^  aelf 
Rettor'd  to  all  the  rights  she  wishM  t  i  claim. 

Crowning  a  gradual  bill  his  mausiun  ruse 
In  anaient  F4igU'9h  grandenrt  tnrretd,  spires. 
And  windows,  climbing  high  from  1>as<' t  *  ioq{ 
In  wide  and  radiant  rows,  bespoke  Us  birth  . 
Gneral  with  tboae  rieb  catbedmllanea. 
(Gothic  ili-nam'd)  where  harmony  results 
From  disunited  parts ;  and  shapes  minute. 
At  once  distinct  and  blended,  boldly  form 
One  vast  majestic  wliole.    No  modem  art 
Had  marr'd  with  misplac'd  symmetry  the  |i0ew 
Aloandcr  held  it  sacred :  on  a  height. 
Which  westering  to  its  site  the  front  sorvayl^ 
He  fmt  hiu  faste  cmploy'd  :  for  there  a  line  . 
Of  ihiuly  scattered  beech  too  tamely  broke 
Tbe  blank  horiam.  "  Draw  we 
Alcander  cry'd,  *'  in  stately  Nortran  mode^ 
A  wall  embattled  ;  and  within  iL!>  guard 
Let  every  structure  needful  for  a  farm 
Arisein  r:T<tl('  si^inhlmice  ;  the  huge  bam 
Shall  Willi  a  mock  portcullis  arm  the  gale, 
Wbe«e  Garet  entefiog,  oV  Iba  dail-pmf  ioor 
In  golden  trinmpli  rid-^';  ;  <^imf  tower  rotond 
Shall  to  the  pigeons  and  their  callow  young 
saie  raoK  anoni  {  ano  ewry  naniaM  nrana. 

Whose  proud  pmir^ction  srrms  n  mass  of  stOM^ 
Give  space  to  stall  the  heifer,  and  the  ateod. 
So  diall  each  part,  tho*  tonAl  to  rural  nae. 
Deceive  the  eye  with  those  bold  feudal  forms 
That  Fancy  loves  to  gaxe  on. "  Tbt*  achieved 
Now  nearer  borne  he  eailt  retunuag  Art 
To  hide  the  structure  rude  where 
In  conic  pit  hit  OtKigelations  hoar. 

That  SamoMr  nay  his  tepid  beverage  enel 
With  the  chill  luxury  j  his  dairy  too 
There  stands  of  foriH  unsightly :  both  to  veil. 
He  builds  of  old  disjointed  moss-grtgwn  ttooe 
A  time-struck  abbey.    An  impending  grave 
Greens  it  behind  with  rcvereptial  shade : 
While  bright  in  front  tlie  stream  reflecting  spreads. 
Which  winito  a  mimic  river  o'er  his  lawn* 
The  fane  conventual  there  is  dimly  seen. 
The  mitred  window,  and  tlie  cloister  pale. 
With  many  a  mouldering  column ;  ivyaostt 
Round  the  rude  chinks  her  net  of  foliage 
Its  verdant  raetbes  seem  to  prup  the  wall. 

One  aaliva  glory,  wore  than  nil  sublime, 
Alcander's  scene  posscst :  'twas  Ocean's  self- 
He,  hoist'rous  kuig,  against  the  eastern  cliffii 
Dath'd  his  white  A)am ;  a  verdan.  valeT 
Gavf  <plrmlid  ingress  to  hi"^  v^oi  id  ufwave*. 
SlaotinK  thts  vale  tbe^nuniod  of  that  clear  streaoi 
Uy  hid  » tMob  vbkb  aMf  la«4  kit  la«i» 
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Ami  liumeil  to  Xht  main.    The  dell  it  past 

Wm  rocky  ind  retr'd  :  here  Ait  viUi  eass 

Mifbt  \«mA  H  «'«r  «  grot,  and  fllterM  thwa^ 

Teach  it  tosfmrklc  down  its  oracKV  sidci| 

And  fall  and  tinkle  og  iU  pebbled  floor. 

Here  then  that  fnn  ha  boilda,  and  cooede  Hith  tpan, 

Moaa  petrified  with  brancbiog  corallines 

In  mingled  mode  arrangei  t  all  found  here 

Propriety  of  place ;  what  viewed  the  main 

Might  well  the  shelly  gilla  of  Thetis  lioir. 

Not  so  tho  inland  ctivc  r  with  richer  »tf»re  [yield 

Tha.a  lbue«  tlic  neighb'ring  mines  and  tnuuiitaim 

To  hang  its  roof,  uould  seem  incougnwiu  prida. 

And  fright  tlr*  Ir.^itl  jimius  from  the  wetie. 

One  venial  morn,  a&  urging  here  thi:  work 
SoiTOoadad  by  his  hinds,  from  mild  to  cold 
The  '^n-'on  --^innc'rf,  (rum  c<M  to  sudden  storm, 
Frocn  storm  tu  nhirlniud.    To  the  angry  main 
Swiftly  ho  tumt  and  aae*  a  laden  ship 
Disin  j'^tf  f!  bv  its  m"'*.    "  M'lf,  hit*  we  all," 
Alcaoder  cry'd,  "  quick  to  the  netgbb'ring  b«acb." 
Thmf  0ew ;  they  caOM  bnl  only  to  behold, 
Tremcodoii!!  ^ -tit !  the  vt-sscl  dash  its  poop 
Amid  the  botimg  breakers.   Need  I  tell 
What  amuiioMa  aria  ware  toM^  when  all  were  ua'd. 
To  savf  the  Mnking  crew  *  One  mn  li  r  maid 
Alone  escap'dy  savM  by  Atcander'a  arm. 
Who  hnldly  twain  Id  MMteb  her  firom  Iba  plank 

To  which  she  ft'ebly  clunp ;  swiAly  Ut  shore. 
And  swifter  to  his  tiomc  the  youth  convey  d 
Kia  clay-cold  prize,  who  at  hit  povtal  flnl 
By  one  deep  sigh  h  si^n  of  life  l>?trav'd. 

A  maid  so  tav'd,  if  but  by  Nature  blest 
With  ooounon  ehami,  had  awn  awak'd  a  flame 
More  strong  than  pity,  in  that  melting  heart 
W  hich  pity  warm'd  before.    But  she  was  fiiir 
As  poets  picture  Hebe,  or  the  ?pnn<  ; 
Graceful  withal,  as  if  each  imib  wer<-  cast 
In  that  id(>al  moiiid  whence  Raphael  drew 
His  Galatea  :  ye«,  tb'  impassiou'd  youth 
Felt  more  than  pity  when  hi*  view'd  her  charm!«. 
Yet  she,  f-xli  '^trans;*"  to  tell)  tho'  much  he  lor'dp 
Supprest  as  much  thai  Hympaihtlic  llamc 
Which  lofW  lika  bis  should  kindle  :  did  be  kneel 
In  rapture  at  her  feet  ?  shte  Ixjw'd  the  head. 
And  coldly  bad  him  rise  i  or  did  be  plead, 
In  tarwu  of  purest  paMOD,  for  a  iOBiie  ? 
She  frnvf  h-m  Imt  a  tear:  bis  manly  form. 
Hu  %tilues,  ev'a  the  courage  that  prcscrv'd 
Bar  life,  betaem*d  no  sentiment  to  wake 
Warmer  than  prr\tttu(<e;  and  y<  t  tltf  lovp 
Withheld  from  huu  khe  freely  gave  his  scenes ; 
On  aU  their  dnwina  a  just  applause  baitow'd ; 
And.  if  !^lir'  oVr  was  happy,  only  then  [display'd. 
When  waod'rmg  where  those  cbaroM  were  uiosl 

Aa  ttutf  a  uai|{hh*iing  grove,  where  ancient  beech 

Tht'ir  a'^fful  fiiisee  fluiii?,  A'  aruln  IrJ 
The  pensive  maid  along,  '*  1  eli  me,"  she  cry*d, 
"  Why,  on  thaaa  fbvast  featnics  all-iatent. 
Forbears  my  frieod  fOTie  scene  distinct  to  give 
To  Flora  and  ber  fragrance  ?  Well  1  know 
That  in  thwfeaeral  landscape's  broad  expanse 
Ttieir  little  blooms  are  loj>t ;  but  here  are  glades. 
Circled  with  shade,  yet  pervious  to  the  Sun, 
Where,  tf  anaoieiFd  with  their  rainbow-hues, 
lha  aya  wadldealcb  their  splendour ;  tura  thy  taste, 
ET*n  in  thn  grassy  circle>wbere  wc  btand,  [bower. 
To  form  their  plots  j   there  weave  a  wugdbiue 
mUk tfcgt kBwig Mori—*a.'»  Altbairord 


K\c.in  ]'T  im'lM  ;  his  fancy  instant  formed 

The  fragrant  scene  she  wish'd  ^  and  Lov^  with  Art 

Unitinf ,  toen  piodne^  the  finisb'd  whola. 

Down  to  the  south  the  glade  by  natuie  lean'd  | 
Art  form'd  the  slope  still  softer,  opeqing  tbava 
lu  foliage,  and  to  each  Bte«an  gala 
Admittance  free  dispensing ;  thickest  shade 
Guarded  the  resL— His  taste  will  best  conoetre 
The  new  arrangement,  whose  free  footsteps,  us'd 
To  forest  haunts,  have  pierc'd  their  opeaing  delfa^ 
Where  frequent  tufU  of  sweetbriar,  box,  or  thor^ 
Steal  on  the  green  sward,  but  admit  fair  space 
For  many  a  moay  maae  to  wind  betoMMk 
Ko  he  re  did  Art  arrange  her  flow'ry  groi^ 
Irregular,  yet  not  in  patches  quaint. 
But  mterpos'd  between  the  wand'riog  lines 
Of  shavtMi  turf  xrhich  twi^tetl  to  rhn  p^ikf 
Gravel  or  sand,  that  in  as  wild  a  wave  . 
Stole  roand  tha  verdant  limits  of  the  sosm; 
r.ra<Iinp  the  eye  to  mnny  a  sculpturM  buat 
Oil  shapely  pediistdl,  of  sage  or  bard, 
Bright  heirs  of  fema,  who  living  lov'd  the  bauati 
S«)  fin.:r:snt,  "o  seqnestcr'd.    Many  an  uro 
There  toa  bati  place,  with  votive  lay  inacrib'd 
To Frsedon,  friendship,  Solitiida,orLave.  [ebaoga. 

And  now  >  :i'  1:  flo^'i  that  boars  transplulnif 
Or  blooow  indigenous,  adom'd  the  scene ; 
Only  Narina'k  wish,  bar  woodbine  bower, 
Remuin'd  to  crown  the  whole.    Here,  far  br yond 
That  humble  wish,  her  lover's  geaius  form'd 
A  glittering  fane,  where  rara  and  alien  plaatt 
Migtit  safeiv  nourish  ;  wh*  re  the  citrun  sweet. 
And  fragrant  (»ange,  riohjn  fruit  and  flowers. 
Might  hang  their  Silver  sten,  their  golden  globes. 
On  the  same  odorous  stem ;  yet  scorning  Uwfa 
The  glassy  penthouse  of  ignoble  form. 
High  on  Ionic  shafts  ha  bad  it  tower 
A  proud  rotunda;  to  its  sides ooqjoinNI 
Two  broad  piazzas  in  theatric  curve^ 
Knding  in  equal  porticos  sublime. 
iil^m  rooTd  thi*  whole,  aafl  sidelong  to  the  south 
' Twixl  fv'rv  fluted  column,  lightly  rcar'd 
lt6  wall  pellucid.    All  within  waii  day, 
Was  genial  Summer's  day,  for  secret  stoves 
Thro'  all  the  pile  sulstitiai  w:irmth  CMnvey'd, 

These  led  thro'  ikles  ot  tr^Kr^u^^'  ^  the  dome. 
Each  way  in  circling  quadrant    lliat  bright  spaca 
Guarded  the  <picy  trih.:<!  from  Afric't  •hova* 
Or  Ind,  or  Araby,  Sabaeiia  plants 
Weeping  with  nard,  and  balsam,   la  the  otidA 
A  statue  stood,  thf  work  of  Attic  nrt  , 
lli  thin  light  drapery,  cast  m  fluid  lolds, 
Proelaim'd  its  aadentry  {  all  save  tha  head, 
Whioh  -.t  ilr,  far  Love  is  pront*  to  Renllo  thilla) 
The  features  of  Nerina^  yet  that  head. 
So  perfect  in  vesembbnee ;  all  its  air 

So  iLiidci  ly  iinp.i-oioQ'd  ;  to  the  trunk, 
Which  Grecian  slull  bad  form'd,  so  aptly  joiu'd, 
Phidias  hinaelf  might  saem  to  hare  inspir'd 
I'he  chissel,  brib'd  to  do  the  am*rou5  fraud. 
One  graceful  band  held  forth  a  flow'ry  wreath, 
The  other  prest  her  zone ;  while  round  the  bawi 
Dolphins,  and  Triton  shells,  and  plants  marina 
Proclaim'd,  that  Venus,  ri&ing  from  the  M>a, 
Had  veil'd  in  Flora's  modest  vest  her  charmn. 

Such  was  the  fatu*,  and  soch  the  deity 
Who  .>(  em'd,  wi'h  ^milf  auspictou?,  to  inhala 
Thai  ioceuik:  which  a  tributary  world 

FnMn  all  its  Rgions  iwnd  her  altar  bnafh*d  x 
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And  Tft,  whrn  to  the  shrine  Alcnndrr  M 

Hit  living  goddess,  only  with  a  liffa, 

AaA  itertiog  t««r,  the  ilatM  md  ^  doM 

Rehictantly  she  view*d.    And    Why,"  she  cryM, 

"  Why  woo  Id  my  best  preserver  here  erect. 

With  all  tlie  fond  idulatry  of  love, 

A  wretch's  image  whom  his  pride  should  scorn, 

{For  so  his  couutrv  hiA-*  him)  ?  Drive  me  hence. 

Transport  me  quick  to  Gallia's  hostile  shore» 

Hamto  to  tibat,  yit  not,  alas  !  to  lier, 

Who  thrrc  mrnnt  to  v,,'|oiitTi  ;  thf^rr,  prrchaoce, 
hly  father,  wafied  by  more  prosperous  gales, 

nwnrrw  bis  dnn^tieF  hut  j  rov  brother  them 
Pcrhajw  now  scK>ths  that  venerable  age  [chance 
He  should  not  sooth  alone.    Vain  thought !  per- 
Both  perished  at  Esopus— do  not  blu^h, 
It  was  not  Ihon  that  lit  the  ratlileM  flame; 
It  was  not  th>m,  thnt,  filce  remorseless  Cain, 
Thirsted  fur  brother's  blood :  thy  heart  disdains 
The  savage  impotslioii.   RmI  tbee  there. 
And,  the'  thnn  pitiest,  yet  forbear  to  glMB, 
A  wretched  alien,  and  a  rebel  deem'd, 
With  hoooura  ffl-bawcniing  her  to  eUrin. 
My  wititi,  iTion  know'st,  wa^  humble  as  njltlle  ; 
1  only  begg'd  a  little  woodbine  bower. 
Where  I  mij;ht  sit  and  weep,  while  an  around 
The  liliwi  aiMi  the  blue  bells  hung  their  headf 
In  st^rminir  sympathy."    "  IXk-s  then  the  scene 
Displease      the  disappointed  lover  cry'd  j 
"  Alas  !  too  much  it  pleases,"  sigh'd  the  fair  ; 
"  Too  strongly  paints  the  {KT-vcion  which  stem  Fate 
Forbids  nie  to  return     **  ftofct  thou  then  love 
Some  happier  yoath     **  No;  teH  thy  geueroM 

Indeed  I  do  not"   More  she  would  have  said, 
But  gushing  grief  prevented,   ¥itm  the  (ane 
Silent  he  \ei  her,  as  from  Eden's  bower 
The  sire  of  men  his  weeping  pnrtner  led, 
Lb»  lovely,  and  less  innocent  than  she. 

Yet  ctill  AhaMder  hopM  what  laat  the  •{gb*d 
Spoke  more  than  gratitude:  the  war  mi^htcndj 
Her  fiither  might  consent ;  for  that  alone 
Now  seem'd  the  duteous  barrier  to  hit  VUm, 
Already  had  he  sent  n  fnithful  frimr) 
To  learn  if  France  the  reverend  exile  held : 
That  fkwiid  ratuni^  DOt>   Vean-while  ev'ry  tm 
Which  now  (a  year  elaps'd)  diumal  rc>se 
fiebeld  her  still  more  pensive ;  inward  pangs 
From  grieTs  concealment,  hourly  seem'd  to  force 
Health  tinm  bar  cheek,  and  qniet  from  her  soul. 
Alcander  mourn'd  the  chan^f.  yt  still  he  hop'd  ; 
For  Love  to  Hope  his  fhckering  taper  lends. 
When  Reason  with  Ma  etoady  torch  velim  x 
HfiiCP  f!id  hf  trv  bv  rvrr-r^rrinr  nrti, 
And  scenes  of  novel  cliarm  her  grici  to  cnloi* 

Nor  dai  ha  not  employ  the  syren  powers 
Of  nuisir  Anr!  of  for.g  •  or  Tainting,  thine, 
Sweet  source  of  pure  delight !  But  I  record 
ThcM  arta  almia,  wMcli  fom  my  aylvan  theme. 

At  stated  hours.  Ml  ofl  had  he  observed, 
She  frd  with  welcome  grain  the  household  fowl 
i'iiat  trespa«8'd  on  his  lawn ;  this  wal<  <i  a  wish 
To  give  har  fsather'd  fiiv'rites  space  of  land, 
And  lake  appropriate :  in  a  neighyring  copse 
He  plaim'd  the  scene  ;  for  there  the  crystal  sprinf , 
*lliat  fom'd  Wi  fivar,  Anti  n  mcfcy  cMfr 

Fir'?t  Imbhiino:  brnkp  to  day  ;  nnd  ^prcmlinq'  there 
Slqpt  on  its  lushea.    '*  Here  ray  delving  hinds, 
Ba        ^  Ml  mim  ifee  Hanhy  toil  remove, 


And  spread,  in  brief  fortrnt,  a  clitterinjlalce 
Cbequer'd  with  isles  of  verdure ;  on  yon  rook 
A  seiHptar^  trf^vsA  shall  rest  h»  urn ; 
And  thro*  that  urn  the  native  fountain  flow. 
Thy  xrishM  for  ^>ower,  Ncrina,  shall  aH^'m 
The  souUiein  Uauk  ^  the  downy  racn,  that  nrim 
The  lake,  or  pace  the  shore,  wkh  livelier  flham 
Yet  no  Ic^s  ntnti,  hf  re  will  meet  th%"  fH:inr'f>, 
Than  tiowen  loaoimate."    Foil  soon  waj.  K«upl 
The  watVr  bod.  and  aoon  hf  margin  green 
And  rising  hanks  eoclos'd  ;  rbr>  ^iir^Je9t|Ma 
Site  to  a  rastic  fobrie,  sbeUing  deep 
Within  tba  thiciwit,  and  in  ftont  ooi^qM 
Of  three  unequal  arches,  lowly  all 
The  surer  to  expel  the  noontide  glare. 
Yet  yielding  liberal  inlet  to  the  scene  j 
Woodbine  with  jasmine  canloMlf 
ConcealM  the  nepdfnl  mi«nnrv,  and  bnng 
in  free  fest^xtns,  and  vc&ted  aii  the  ccH. 
Hence  did  the  laha^  tba  ialands,  and  the  rock, 
A  livinsj  landscape  jrprwid  ;  the  featherMtel, 
Led  by  two  mantling  swans,  at  cv'ry  oraek 
Nisv  toudiM,  and  now  nnmoovM ;  now  aa  Ml 

With  jM^itv     spread  and  oary  feet  they  ply'd 
Their  vagrant  voyage ;  and  now,  as  if  becala'd, 
Tween  shore  and  shore  at  anchor  lasaiM  to  dsap 
Arou^  those  shores  the  fowl  that  fear  the  i 
At  random  rove:  billier  hot  Guinea  sends 
iler  gadding  troop;  here  midst  his  speckled i 
The  pigmy  Chaotictear  nf  Bantam  wmds 
flis  clarion  ;  while,  snpremc  in  I'lrtterirt?  rtate, 
The  peacock  spreads  hts  rambow  train,  with  eya 
OTsapphiia  hfigta,  «ftadtato  «aek  wNh  fsH. 

Mean-while  from  evVy  '>[ir  ir  the  rinsrdnTescoOj 
The  linnets  warble,  captive  none,  but  ior'd 
Byfoodtotaaonttiianmbnipa:  aRteihit 
Is  life,  is  music,  liberty,  and  love. 

And  is  there  now  to  pli-asiire  or  to  ose 
One  scene  devoted  in  the  wide  doouin 
Its  master  has  not  poiish*d  }  mnwar  ipiarii 
Iti  praises  far,  and  many  a  stranger  stops 
W  ith  curious  eye  to  censure  or  admire. 
To  all  his  lawns  ara  parvtons;  oft  himself 
WHh  cotirtf  oiTs  frrceting  will  the  critic  hsil| 
And  ^tn  hiui  in  the  ciroiut.   Give  we  hei* 
(If  candoar  wUI  wttti  patiant  enraUsnd) 

The  swial  diiilit-no  Alcandcr  ht^Ul 
With  one,  a  youth  of  mild  yet  OEianly  meii^ 
Who  sem^d  to  taste  tba  beSMties  ha  suiMj^ 

"  Little,  I  fear  me'  will  a  stranger^  eye 
Find  here  to  praise,  where  rich  VitmviSD  art 
ilas  rear'd  no  tempies,  no  triumphal  ares; 
Where  no  Palladian  bridfas  span  the  stream. 
Btit  all  is  homebred  Fancy."    "  FVr  that  caiue, 
And  chiefly  that,''  the  polish  d  youth  repif^ 
*•  I  via*  aadb'put  «llh  rapturft  OwMMftr 
When  foreifirn  or  fantn<t;c,  uerer  charm'd 
Mj  jndgmeot  j  here  1  tread  on  British  gnNud; 
With  Misb  MMtb  all  f  iriav  aeeiid^p 
Some  Yoriiist,  or  Lancastrian  baroo  boNIi 
To  awe  hi«»  vn***!?,  or  to  stem  his  foes, 
YoQ  ina&av  bulwark  btiilt;  on  yonder  pii^ 
In  min  besuteoQs,  I  distinctly  nwrk 
The  nithless  traref  of  5tem  Henry*?  hand.^ 

"  Yet,**  cry'd  Alcander,  (intemiptiiig  mill 
The  sUnagar^  apaedi)  **  if  so  yon 

Pride  of  my  ance^ton;,  had  mockM  repair, 
And  by  propoition's  Gfoak  or  itomaii  laws^ 
ThatpOalMi 
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I  tnist,  hare  blam'J,  if  therr  on  Dorii; 
A  temple  rose  ;  if  tome  tall  obcli&k 
CVertopt  yoQ  frove,  or  bold  trimnplMd  anil 


l'*urpt  my  oastle' 


s  -ta'iun. 


M'^^re  me  yd 


Y<Ni»ul«rao  ruiQ,"  tUe  quick  youth  reiura'd, 
**  No  moaM'rioi^  aqueduct,  no  ymiog  crypt 

Scpolt  hml,  Will  cnii'^le  me  fi>r  ts  f  ite." 

"  I  incfta  oot  that,"  the  manter  of  the  ^cnn 
Reply'd ;  **  tbo^  eluiic  mtet  to  modem  {>He« 
Should  five  the  just  arranjci-m  ^nt,  shun  we  here 
By  tluBc  to  form  our  ruins ;  much  we  owa 
liiry  please,  when,  by  Pampi't  pencil  dnwii; 
Or  darkly  grav'd  by  Pireuesi's  hand, 
Aiul  fitly  might  some  Tuacan  garden  grace: 
But  Time'»  rude  mace  has  here  all  Roman  pilee 
L(>vtH'(i      low,  that  who,  on  British  ground 
A^tc  Tiipt>  tho  tasik,  buildfe  but  a  splendid  lye 
Wh  ch  mocks  historic  credence.    Hence  the  cause 
Why  Smm  piles  or  Nurman  here  prevail : 
Form  they  a  rude,  'tis  yet  ao  Knelish  whole." 

*'  And  much  1  praiM:  thy  choicCi"  llu:  itranger 
crv'di 

*'  Such  chn  tp  -'-lection  shames  the  common  mode; 
Which,  mingliiij^  structures  of  far  distant  tioeii, 
Par  diaCMit  regions,  here,  perchance,  erecti 
A  fnnr  to  Freedom,  where  her  Briitti?i  stands 
In  act  to  «itnke  the  tyrant;  there  a  tent, 
WHb  ciwcet  crownM,  with  eey milm  adora'd, 

"Mfei  for  somt*  Rnjazet  ;  riorth^rard  we  toni} 
Aik|  Io  !  a  pigmy  pyramid  pretctHls 
We  trettd  the  fealmi  oT PhMwfa;  qniekly  theoee 
Our  s<»utlu-Vn  <!te|)  presents  us  hcnj:'^  '  f  *t  no 
Rttog'd  in  a  Druid  ciruie.    Thus  from  age 
To  axe,  fvom  dime  to  eliiM  inoMMot  born^ 
Imagination  flonnders  heai!!  on, 
Till,  like  Eatigu'd  Villario,  mum  we  find 
WebecterKheaBekL"   **  Nicely  thy  baad 
Th<>  rhildiRh  ko<]6cap«  touciiti«,"  cries  hislNlly 
Fi»r  FaehioD  ever  it  a  wayward  child ; 
Yet  m  we  mi^  forgive  her  finiHi  lilta  tfacie. 
If  but  in  separate  or  in  single  tcenes 
She  thus  with  Fancy  wanton'd.  Should  I  lead 
Thy  step,  my  friend,  (for  our  accordant  tastes 
Prompt  roa  In  five  thee  that  familiar  nanie) 
Behind  thr^  9cre«m  of  elm,  thou  there  migbt'st  find 
I  to'3  had  idly  play*d  Ihu  truaut's  pait,  [there," 
And  broke  the  bounds  of  judgment."  "  Lead  me 
Briikly  the  youth  retum'd,  "  for  havitig  pnif'd 
Thy  epic  genius  here,  why  ivA  peruse 
Thy  lighter  ode  or  eclogue }"  Smiltnf  thanoa 
A'v  anflcr  le>'l  Iiitn  tu  the  wtjodbine  bower 
\V  hich  last  our  »ong  descpb'd,  who  seated  there, 
In  sOeiit  tmspntt  viaw^  the  lively  eoeo*' 

"  I  <;f'F>/*  ht«  hr*t  rfKiim'd,  "  my  sportive  art 
Fiod»  pardeo  itere  j  pot  er'n  yon  classic  fiMtn, 
BoofiiMr  Ms  liqaii'lraaBaies  firon  1ms  vaaa» 
Tho*  fnn  irn  frcmi  thf  ^oil,  piorokcs  thy  finNin, 
Try  we  I  by  caadour  fartber :  tiigber  art 
Mmi  more  Imraviotts,  haply  too  mora  train, 
Adorns  yon  soattirru  coppicu."    <>n  they  jiaSt 
Thso*  a  wild  thicket,  till  the  perfum'd  air 
Oave  toaBoHMraanaitsptelede  rieh 

On  what  the  eye  should  fea^t.    Rut  now  the  ;rroTC 
Expands;  and  now  the  rose,  the  garden's  qneeo. 
Amidst  her  btooOHnf  sebfects*  bamhler  charms, 
On  er'ry  plot  her  choiaon  pomp  displays. 
"  Ob  Paradise  !"  the  eat^nf^  yotUh  exclatrr'H, 
Grores  whose  rwh  trees  weep  VAloroui  guuia  and 

4  ♦   •  • 


Others  whose  fruit,  hnrnisVi'd  wi^  goidMrifedt 
Haug  amiable,  Hesperian  tables  true. 
If  -true,  b«we  only."    Thus,  in  Mikon*s 

Siihlime,  the  youth  his  ad m'' rati  in  prur  i] 
While  passing  to  the  dome ;  his  next  i»hori  step 


Unvdl'd  tha  central  statue  t  •*  HaaVns  t  ~  jost 

Heav'ns, 

He  cry'd,  ibmy  Nertna.*'  "  Thine,  mad  youth? 
Forego  the  word,**  Aloander  mid,  and  pans*d  | 

His  utterance  fiil'd  ,   i  tiiou^ml  elust'l 
And  all  of  blackest  omen  to  bis  peaoa, 
Racoil'd  upon  bie  brain,  deaden*d  all  s«^. 
And  at  the  ^tatut^s  base  him  headlunc  cast, 
A  lifeless  load  of  being. — Va,  wlwsa  hearts 
Are  ready  at  hamanivy's  salt  call 
To  drop  tiie  tear,  1  charge  you  weep  not  yet. 
But  fearfully  sus|}Ciid  the  bursting  woe: 
Nerioa's  self  appe  ars ;  tbe  further  isle 
Siie,  Tate-directitJ,  treads.    PoeS tbe tM Mntl 
Would  Ueav'n  she  could  !  it  were  a  happy  swoon 
Miicht  soften  her  fixt  form,  more  rigid  now 
Than  is  lier  inailile  sembUince.    One  stiff  hand 
Lies  leaden  on  her  hrea^t  ;  the  other  rais'd 
To  Heav'n.aiKl  hair-»ay  cluucb'd  ;  stcdfast  her  eyes, 
Yet  viewless;  an<l  her  lips,  which  op*d  to  shriek. 
Can  ncitbCi  «^hripk  tior  clo^e.    S  >  rniifht  she  stand 
For  ever :  he,  who've  !>ight  caus'd  Uic  dread  change, 
Tho'  now  he  clasps  her  in  his  ansMHiS  arm. 
Fails  to  unbend  one  sinew  of  tier  frame  ; 
'Tis  ice ;  'lis  steel.    But  see,  Alcauder  wakes; 
And  waking,  as  by  nagie  iympiUiy, 
Nerina  whispers,  "  All  is  well,  my  friend; 
Twas  but  a  vision ;  1  may  yet  revive-—^ 
But  still  his  arm  supports  me ;  aid  him,  fnend. 
And  bear  me  swiftly  to  my  woudbine  bower  ; 
Pur  there  indeed  1  wish  to  breathe  my  last." 

.So  saying,  her  cold  diedt,  and  parched  brow, 
Turn'd  to  a  livid  paleness ;  her  dun  eyes 
Sunk  in  Uieir  sockets ;  sharp  contraction  prest 
Her  temples,  ears  and  nestnis ;  signs  well  known 
To  iliose  that  tend  the  dyins;.    Both  the  youths 
Perceif'd  the  change;  and  had  stem  I>eath  himself 
War'd  his  black  banner  visual  o'er  their  beads. 
It  could  n  >t  more  appall.    With  trembiiny  slep^ 
And  silent,  both  conver'd  her  to  tbe  bower. 

Her' languid  limbs  there  decently  compos 'd, 
She  thu«  her  spiech  rcsum'd :  *'  Attend  my  svoidi^ 
Brave  C:kx>n  '  dear  Alr.m'Ier  '  ^cneroiti  pair  : 
For  bolli  have  tender  uaere^t  lu  this  heart 
Whicfa  soon  shall  beat  no  mmpe.   That  I  am  thin^ 
By  a  dear  father's  ju»t  comtnanrls  I  '»wn, 
Much-ltouour'd  Cleoo!  take  the  hand  he  gave, 
And  with  it,  oh,  if  I  coeld  gite  my  hani^ 
Tbou  wert  its  worthy  owner.    All  I  can, 
(And  that  preserv'd  with  chastest  fealty) 
Duteous  I  give  thaa,  Glaon,  it  is  thine; 
Not  ev'n  ihh  fienr  p'escrver,  e'er  could  gain 
More  from  my  soul  than  Srieodship— that  be  his  ; 
Yet  let  me  own,  what,  dying,  sootltt  the  pang. 
That,  had  thyself  and  duty  ne'er  been  known. 
He  must  have  bad  my  love."  :>be  paus'd ;  and  dropt 
A  silent  tear ;  then  ptest  the  stm^er**  hand ; 
Then  bow 'd  Ikt  luad  uj>on  A Ic.inder's  breast, 
And  "  Bless  them  both,  kind  Hf»v'a  1"  she  iiniy*d, 
and  died. 

"  And  ble^t  art  tbou,"  cry'd  Cleon,  (in  a  voioe 
Struggling  with  grief  for  utterance)  "  ble^t  to  die 
Ere  tbou  badst  questioo'd  me,  and  I  perforce 
Had'loM  » tala  which  nut  hife  Mat  tliy  lotti 
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In  horrtnir  from  thy  bofom.    Nmr  it  leavft 
A  smile  of  peace  upon  those  pallid  lips, 
Hwt  speaks  its  parting  happy.   €k>  ftir  nint ! 
Go  to  thy  p.ilm-crown'd  faUier  !  thron'd  inbliii, 
Aad  seated  by  his  side,  tbou  wilt  not  now 
Ssplore  tha  savage  stroka  tiiat  tealM  hb doom; 
Go  byitm  the  Fount  of  Mercy,  who,  from  ttt 
Bdticinq'  flrood,  makes  er'n  a  death  like  his, 
A  liie  surcbarg'd  with  tender  woes  like  Uiioe, 
Tha  load  to  jojrs  eteroaL   Maid,  farewall  j 
Heave  thr  casket  that  thy  virtues  heU\ 
To  him  whose  breast  sustains  it  i  more  bebvM, 
paftepa  awK  «wfliy,  yat  Mt  lofiag  iMNra 
Tlian  did  thy  wretched  Cleoo.**    At  the  word 
Be  batb'd  io  (ears  tbe  tomd  aba  dy'mg  gaxe, 
BialiiRiNi  H  to  Imt  rida»  md  liast]f  roae. 
Alcander,  starting  from  his  trance  of  grief,  [stay," 
Cry'd  '*  SUy,  i  charge  thee  suy  !"    And  shall  be 
Cl^Q  replied,  '*  whose  presence  stabbed  thy  peace  ? 
Hear  this  before  wa  yait:  ttiat  bnallilBM  niid 
Was  daughter  to  a  venerable  saee, 
Whom  Boston,  when  with  peace  and  safety  blest. 
In  rapture  beard  pour  from  his  ballow'd  tOQgtM 
Religion's  purest  dictates.    'I'.vns  my  ChuiO«| 
Io  eariy  period  of  our  civil  broiin. 
To  save  bit  prceioiM  life :  and  hanoa  Iba  iba 
Did  to  my  love  hi-  d.iugluer's  charms  cwn^ign  ; 
But,  till  the  war  should  oease,  if  ever  cease, 
Deftrr^  our  nupliali.   Wbkbar  aha  vat  tent 
In  search  of  ^^afety,  well,  I  trust,  thou  knowSt ; 
He  meant  to  follow ;  but  those  ruthless  flames, 
That  spar'd  nor  friend  nor  foe,  uor  sex  nor  aga, 
Involv'd  the  village,  where  on  sickly  couoh 
He  lay  con6ii'd,  and  whither  he  hm!  f\c<l 
Awhile  to  sojourn.   Tbare  (1  i>ee  tbee  shrink) 
Waa  be  that  gafa  Narina  beiug,  burnt ! 
Burnt  by  thy  countrymen  !  to  athc«^  burut ! 
Fraternal  bands  aad  cbiistiao  lit  the  flame.— 
Oh  tboa  bastcaosa  to  sbudder.   I  maanwbila 
With  his  brave  son  a  distant  warfare  wag'd  ; 
And  him,  now  i  have  found  the  prize  1  sot^bt. 
And  finding  lost,  I  baitao  to  rejoin ; 
Vengeance  and  glory  call  me."   At  the  iiOid» 
Kot  fiprrer  does  the  tigress  quit  her  cave 
To  seize  the  hinds  that  robb'd  her  of  her  young. 
Than  he  the  bower.  *'  Suy,  I  coiyum  tbae,  lUiy,'* 
A'candrr  cry'd,  hut  ere  the  word  whs  «pol«» 
Cleon  was  seen  no  more.      1  heu  be  il  so,"  . 
Tba  TOQtb  oamiiMi'd,  clas|Nnf  to  hb  baart 
1^  beauteous  corse,  and  smiling  as  he  spoke, 
(Yd  sttcb  a  smile  as  far  oiUr^rowi  tears) 
'*  Kow  fhon  art  niiim  antiialy— Nosr  no  mon 
Shall  duty  dare  di^rb  u»— love  alone — 
But  bark  !  he  comes  again — ^Away  vain  fear  ! 
*Ttna  but  the  fluttering  of  thy  featbcr'd  flock. 
True  to  their  CQiton*d  hour,  beboU  tbay  tmop 
From  island,  c;TO\f,  and  lake.  Arita,Byl0Wa 
£]rtend  thy  hand — i  lift  it,  but  it  fiUb. 
Bcoce  then,  fend  fools,  and  pina !  Narina'shand 
Hat  lost  the  power  to  feed  3-0x1.    Hcnci'  aaddia." 

Tboi  plaining,  to  lus  hps  Ute  u:y  palm 
He  lifted,  and  wbh  aident  pasaioo  kat ; 
Then  cry'd  in  agony,  •*  On  this  dear  hand| 
Once  tremblingly  sUive  to  love's  soft  toucl^ 
I  bop'd  to  aeal  my  fciOi  :**  tbit  thought  a«ak4 
Another  sad  soliloquy,  which  they, 
Who  e'er  have  loV'd,  will  from  their  heart?  supply, 
And  they  who  have  not  will  but  hear  and  smiie. 

Ind  li%  tbfB  mil%  bat  lit  tlw 


There  is  a  solemn  luxury  in  crief 
Which  they  shall  nevo-  la^i  well  kaowo  to  tbosc^ 
And  only  those,  in  lolitnda's  deep  gloom 
Who  heav^'  ihv  sigh  sincerely  :  Fancy  there 
Waits  the  fit  roo«nent  i  and,  when  tinte  has  cala'4 
The  fitet  overwhelming  tempest  of  tbeir  woe. 
Piteous  she  steals  upon  the  roouraer's  breast 
Her  precious  balm  to  shed  -  oh,  it  has  poatr^ 
Has  magic  power  to  Mflen  and  to  sooth, 
Thus  d«Uy  mioister'd.    Alcander  felt 
nvr>  charm,  yet  not  til!  manj*  a  lin^'rinf  Bfooa 
Had  huug  upon  her  zenith  o'er  bis  couch, 
And  beard  bb  midnigbt  wailiitgs.  Ooeshartny 
But  ncnr  the  fate<l  temple,  or  thabowr) 
He  feei«  a  chilly  mooitor  within,  . 
Wbe  bids  bim  paoNU   Ooee  be  at  dSslaoce  vice 
His  grot  ?  'tis  darkened  with  Neiina's  storm, 
Ev'n  at  the  blase  of  noon.    Yet  there  are  wtiki 
The  lost  one  never  trod ;  and  there  are  sesti 
Where  be  was  never  happy  by  her  side. 
And  these  he  still  ran  «^;^h  in     Heir  at  W^rth, 
As  if  by  chance,  kiud  Fancy  brought  hei 
X^'iien  wand'ring  tbn»*  n  grove  of  sable  yew, 
Rais'd  by  his  ancf^tors  :  their  sabbath-pat^i 
Led  thro'  its  gloom,  what  time  too  dark  *  suit 
Wat  o*er  rellgion'e  deeant  fisatnrci  drawa 
By  Pur  tnn  c  zeal.    Ijoog  had  their  botighs 
Forgot  the  sheers ;  tbe  wire,  the  holy  ground 
They  baidrii'd  by  tbeir  nmbiiee.    What  jittnT 
Cry'd  the  sweet  soother,  in  a  whisper  soft, 
"  Some  open  space  were  form'd,  where  other iksd(S| 
Yet  all  of  solemn  sort,  cypress  and  bay 
Funereal,  pensive  biiob  its  languid  arms 
That  droops,  with  waving  willows  df  pm'd  towwpi 
And  sltiv'riog  a^ens  mat  their  varied  greea? 
What  if  yon  trunk,  shorn  of  its  murky  orart, 
'Rc\  cal'd  thu  sacred  fane  f "  Alcander  heard 
1  be  charmer  i  ev'ry  accent  seem'd  bis  own;  . 
So  moeh  tbey  tondi'd  bw  baart'asad  vaMio. 
"  Yes,  yes,"  he  cry'd,     why  not  behold  it  sll? 
That  bough  remov'd  shows  me  the  very  vaok 
Where  my  Nerina  sleeps,  and  wbeie. 
In  pity  to  my  plaint  the  mandate  seals, 
My  dtt^l  v.  ]th  her's  shall  mitfjrle."    Now  hrs  bio(^» 
Caii'd  to  liiu  ta^k,  their  wdiing  axes  wieid  j 
Joyful  to  see,  as  witless  of  tliecaoss^ 
Tbeir  much-lov'd  ]on\  his  sykan  artsitsnli 
And  next,  within  the  centre  of  the  gkwn, 
A  died  oftsHstnif  roots  end  linnf  BOSS, 

With  rushes thatch'd,  with  wattled  ozuriha'i, 
Ue  bkis  them  raise :  it  seem'd  a  bei0ut'»  ceii^ 
Yet  void  ofhour-glass,  scull,  and  msple  diib, 
Its  mimic  ganuture:  Alcaoder's  taste 
Ditidaios  to  trick  with  emblematic  toys 
The  place  where  he  and  Melaoctoly  mesn 
To  fix  Nerina's  bait,  ber  gnunnc  bust, 
'Hie  model  of  the  marble.    Tiii  re  he  hides, 
Close  as  a  mi^r's  goUi,  the  sculptor  d  clay; 
And  but  at  early  mom  and  Inert  eve 
Unlor-ks  thr  simple  shrine,  and  heaves  s  lifb: 
Then  dots  be  turn,  and  thro'  the  gtimm'rinf  fls^ 
Casta  long  glance  upon berbomeefdielbf 

Tlicn  views  the  bust  again,  and  drops  at 
it)  this  idolatry,  ye  sage  ones  say  i — 
Or,  if  ye  doubt,  go  view  tbe  nomVeoi  I 
Of  poor  and  fotherlcss  his  care  consoles ; 
The  sight  will  tell  thee,  he  that  dries  their  lesrs. 
Has  utueen  angci^t  hov'ruig  o'er  his  bead, 
Wbo  leave  tliair  Henv'fr  to  I 
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BeQlctoM  w»  «M  Smplidt7 !  the  late. 

And  with  it  let  us  yield  to  youthful  bards 
ThtA  Durian  roed  «o  but  «w«k'd  to  voice 
When  ftftncr  prompted,  and  when  T^etmreflDtlM , 

Hopeless  of  jremrral  praise,  aiwl  well  repnid, 

if  tkmf  of  clattic  ear,  unpeilM  liy  rhyme,  (free, 

Wboai  chenfeltti  peoae  can  please,  and  eambcrk 

Acrept  our  sotijr  with  can  1  ■  i     Thov  perChance, 

Led  by  th«  Masc  to  sotilmic  and  shade, 

Ifay  ^irn  that  art  we  s'msr  to  (oothin.?  use. 

At  this  ill-ompn'd  hour,  whcu  Rapine  mim 

In  titled  triumph ;  when  ('orruptkiO  vaves 

Her  banners  iim.idly  in  the  f;irt»  of  day. 

And  shows  th'  imiisrnnnt  world'tbe  lio?it  of  *.lnves 

She  tiirn^  fit>ni  Flonnur's  btatidnnl.     Patient  t^ien  , 

Yet  not  dc<|K>ndtUji,  shall  the  %>»\<i  nf  praee 

A*ait  the  dav,  wheu,  srnnrtifi)^  with  his  wtonin. 

<  )M  Fn^ilanil's  genius  vvake^  ;  wh'-ti  ulth  hiowakcs 

That  pliiin  intejirity,  eojitemjit  i>f  gold, 

fii-idnin  «>f  slav  rv,  li'wral  awe  of  rule 

AVhich  fixt  the  rights  of  people,  pe  r?,  andprinCe, 

Aad  on  Uutm  ftKiuded  Iht:  majvybc.  pitc 

Of  Bffkiali  fieeJuei }  bed  fiiir  Albion  rite 

TTie  scr>iir>:e  of  tvt.«nts  ;  so\eri  i:,'ii  of  the  lea^j 

Aatl  arbitral  of  eui|Nr«s.    Oii  rttuni,  ' 

Ye  lOBf-loit  traift  of  Tirtaes  f  cwilV  return 

To  save  Ctis  Albion  prompts  your  poet's  pray<-r) 

Her  threoCi  her  ahain,  aod  ber  Iaur«al  bowers. 


MT  OF  BAtNTING 

Of 

CUARUa  ALPBOMSB  DU  mSNOY. 

IBAVftAtSO  WTO  BMOUW  VStMU 


BPISTLE 

TO 

SIR  JOSHUA  REYNOLDS. 

WriBH  Dryden,  womwHh  sicknes",  h*'rrM  w'th  Vf^ir^. 
Was  doom'd  (my  friend  let  pity  warm  thy  l«ars) 
The  falling  paug  of  penury  to  feel, 
For  ill-plac'd  loyalty,  ntid  courtly  zeal, 
To  tee  that  laurel,  which  bis  brows  o'er«pr«*d, 
Tranaplawled  droop  on  Shadweli's  barren  head, 
■•The  bard  oppress'd,  yet  not  subdu'd  by  hUi, 
For  very  bread  descended  to  translate : 
AaA  he,  whoee  fiuKy,  copioiu  a*  bit  phraae, 

Could  I  rht  nt  will  exj)re'>sion's  brightest  blaze, 
On  Fresoojr's  lay  employ 'd  bis  studious  hour; 
But  tuggard  tiiere  of  that  melodious  power. 
His  p>eii  iu  haste  the  hireling  task  to  close, 
TraDcfbrm'd  the  studied  strain  to  careless  prose, 
Whiefa,  fondly  lending  faith  to  French  pretenoe, 
Mistook  its  meaning,  or  obsoiir'd  its  sense. 

Yet  Itill  be  pleased,  for  Dryden  still  must  please, 
Whettier  wHh  artless  elegance  and  ease 
He  glides  in  prose,  or  from  its  tiokling  chime. 
By  varied  pauses,  puriBes  his  rhyme,  [sublime. 
.And  motmts  on  AIuo's  plumes,  aiid  soars  bis  heights 


This  artless  deganee,  thW  nafrvv  Are 

Pnnok'd  his  lunefn!  hr>r  '  t  t  <tr]];,-  the  lyre, 
Who,  proud  bis  pumhers  with  that  pmse  to  join, 
Wm9  an  iilustrions  wreath  fo^  Friendnhip's  shrinik 

How  oft,  on  thnt  fair  slirine  wheji  p  .1,  Mnd 
The  flowers  of  soDg,  doe«  partial  passioD  blind 
1  hei  r  iudgmenfa  eye !  Hoir  oft  does  Troth  diselaim 
The  deed,  and  scorn  to  call  it  genuine  fame  ? 
How  did  she  here,  when  Jervas  was  the  theme. 
Waft  thro*  the  ivory  gate  the  poet's  dream ! 
How  view,  indipnant, crrour*8  base  alloy 
The  sterlmg  lustre  of  his  prai^  destroy, 
Whieh  now,  if  praise  like  his  my  Muse  could  coin. 
Current  thro'  ages,  she  would  stamp  for  thine. 

Let  Friendship,  as  she  caus'd,  excuse  the  def<d  | 
With  thee,  and  such  as  thee,  she  must  succeni. 

But  what,  if  Fashion  tempted  Pope  astray  } 
The  witch  has  «pcll?,  arvl  !»  rvi'»  knew  a  day 
When  mode-sliuck  belles  and  beaux  were  proud  to 
cume 

And  buy  of  him  a  thousand  year^  of  bloom 
xEv'n  then  i  deem  it  but  a  venial  crime: 
Perish  alone  that  selfish  sordid  rhyme. 
Which  flatters  lawless  ^way,  or  tln><el  pride j 
Let  black  oblivion  plunge  it  in  her  tide. 

Pnjm  fate  like  this  my  truth-supported  lays, 
Rv*n  if  aspiring  to  thy  pencil's  pra  ^e. 
Would  (low  secure ;  but  humbler  aiciu  are  mine  t 
Know,  when  to  thee  I  eonseerate  the  line, 
'Tis  but  to  thank  thj*"  crenin-*  for  the  ray 
Which  poura  on  Fresnoy's  rules  a  fuller  day  : 
Those  eandid  slrietttresi,  thow  rslleetions  new, 
Retln'd  by  taste,  y  t     H  as  nature  true. 
Which,  blended  here  with  bis  instructive  strains, 
Shalt  bid  thy  art  inlterit  new  doonuns  ; 
Give  her  in  Alhion  as  in  Greece  to  rule, 
And  guide  (what  thou  bast  form'd)  a  British  schoolj 

And,  O,  if  ought  thy  poet  can  pretend 
Peyoixl  liis  fav'rite  wish  to  call  ihic  friend, 
ite  it  that  bore  his  tuneful  toil  has  drest 
The  Mose  of  Fresnny  in  a  modem  vest ; 
And,  with  what  skill  his  fancy  could  bestow. 
Taught  the  close  folds  to  take  an  easier  flow  | 
Be  it,  that  here  thy  partial  smile  approv*d 
The  pains  be  lavisli'd  on  the  ait  he  lov'd. 

Oct.  10,  1702.  W.  MiSQN. 


PREFACE. 

TiiE  poem  of  M.  Du  Frc^noy,  when  considered  as 
a  treatise  on  painting,  may  uoqnestionably  elaim 
the  in'-iit  if  piving  the  leading  prineiple-*  of  the 
art  With  inoru  precisiou,  ooncisenos,  and  accuracy, 
than  any  work  of  the  kind  that  has  either  preeeded 
or  followed  it ;  yet  a.s  it  was  publi!,he«l  about  the 
middle  of  the  last  century,  many  of  the  precepts 
it  ooDtuos  have  boeo  so  frequently  repeated  by 

lafer  writer-;,  tint  lliey  have  lost  tie-  air  of  novelty, 
and  will,  cousetjueiitiy,  now  be  held  common; 
some  of  then  too  may,  perhaps,  not  be  so  gene- 

'  Mr.  Pope,  inhisEpivtlc  to  Jervas,  has  these  line^ 
Read  Uiesc  instructive  leaves  in  which  conspire 
presnoy^  close  art  with  Drjden's  native  fire* 

^  Alluding  to  another  couplet » th«Mnie«pjttte* 

Beauty,  frail  floiv»  r,  that  every  si'ason  fears, 
Bloum^  ill  thy  culouii>  for  a  lhou»aud  yuan*. 
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rally  true  as'to  cUrm  the  authorit  y  of  absolute  mfei: 
Yet  the  reader  of  taste  will  alvays  be  pleaMd  to 
•M  a  ncnehmaii  holding  out  to  hNreountryaen  die 
study  of  nature,  and  the  cliastr  mo<lols  of  antiqai- 
ty,  when  (if  we  except  Le  Sueur  and  Nicolo  Pous- 
dn,  who  were  Framoy't  eontempomnes)  to  few 
painters  of  that  aati  .u  have  rcLnrded  either  of 
ihesc  architypet.  The  in<jdern  artist  also  will  be 
praod  to  emulate  that  simplicity  of  sty  Is,  which 
tbis  (uk  hn"  for  more  than  a  century  recoiDmend- 
ed,  and  which,  having  oidy  very  lately  irct  th*"  b^-t- 
terof  fluttering  drapery  and  theatrical  attuude,  is 
become  one  of  tha  |trinoi|ial  lull  of  piotuMiqaa 
excellence. 

But  tf  the  text  may  liave  It^t  somewhat  of  its 
original  nteri^  iba  notes  of  Mr.  Du  Piles,  which 
have  hitherto  accompanied  it,  have  lost  much 
more.  Indeed  it  may  be  doubted  whether  they  ever 
bad  merit  in  any  coosiderablf  di  i^ree.  Certain  it 
n  that  they  contain  mu  H  n  pTtmdf  cf  conimon-]ilace 
tfOotaUoQ,  with  so  hmnll  a  decree  of  ilinstrative 
•eience,  that  I  havetlioaybt  pnpor  to  aspel  theoi 
fVom  this  editioBb  in  fivder  la  naka  roon  linr  tfaalr 
betters. 

At  to  the  poetical  powen  of  ny  anfhor,  I  do  not 

suppo«e  that  these  ahmr  wnult^  crrr  have  given  him 
a  place  in  the  numerous  libraries  which  be  sow 
belds ;  and  1  iMve,  tlieiefcee,  often  wondered  tint 
TV- ^'oltnfre,  v!irii  )  e  fr:\\c  an  :u-.'mmt  of  the 
autttors  who  appeared  in  the  age  of  Louis  XIT. 
liionid  ditmiit  Fbesaoy,  with  saying,  in  hit  dodiife 
manner,  that  "  hi?  i>urm  h  ib  siKci  clird  with  such 
persona  as  could  bear  to  read  i«tja  veiae,  not  of 
the  Aupnttn  age  >.*'  Thlt  It  tba  «fitioltni  of  a 
mere  [kh  t.  No  body,  I  should  soppose,  ever  read 
Fresnoy  to  admire,  or  e\'«o  criticise  his  versifica- 
tion, hot  ekiier  to  fw  iattracted  by  him  as  a  poin- 
ter, or  improved  as  a  virtuosa 

It  was  this  latter  motive  only,  I  confess,  that  led 
no  to  attempt  the  folloving  translation ;  which  was 
begun  in  very  early  youth,  with  a  double  view  c€ 
implanting  in  my  own  memory  the  pHocIpt&>  of  a 
fisvmirite  art,  and  of  acquiring  a  habit  of  veisitjca- 
iioo,  for  which  purpose  the  close  and  condt-UM  d 
ftyle  of  the  oricinal  socmerl  prculi  trtr  calculated,  | 
especially  when  considered  as  a  son  oi  school  ex- 
orciiM>.    However  the  tai»k  ptoted  m>  difficult,  that  I 
when  I  had  pone  throngb  a  part  of  it  I  remitted  of  ' 
mj  diligence,  and  proceeded  at  fruch  separate  in- 
tervals, that  I  bad  patsed  many  postetwr  prodne- 

tfons  tlironith  th^  press  befoi*  this  was  brought  to 
any  concioxioii  lu  manuscript ;  and,  i^r  it  was 
ao»  it  lay  kmf  neglected,  and  wooM  eeitaHily 
hrtvf  never  been  made  p«ib1ic,  had  not  sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  requested  a  sight  ctf  it,  and  made  an 
iwigiqj^  oflbr  of  Hintlnthif  It     n  teriea  of  bit 

own  nntr<;.    Th'm  prompted  me  to  revise  it  with  alt 
possible  accuracy  j  and  as  I  had  preserved  tJie  I 
stnctuiet  wtiieb  my  lal*  rt(Prteiit  frieud  Mr.  Gray  i 
harf  mn(!e  numv  tj<  f  irr-  on  f!ic  vnvion,  as  it  ( 

ttten  stood,  1  atimded  to  each  of  them  in  their 
aadar  wilb  that  defennoa  which  cseiy  eiitieiun  of 

*  Thx  Prenot  (Charles)  nf  A  Paris  1611,  p<»intre 
poete.    Son  poeme  de  la  peinture  a  reussi  anpres 
da  eatix  qui  peuveot  lira  dVutres  vers  latins  qoe 
eeux  du  saaela  d*4«fnrta.  Sapte  daiooii  XIV. 
torn.  i.  I 


POEMS.     '  - 

« 

his  mitit  d«nai^.  3eridet  IMt^  m  nndb  MM 

time  was  now  «»lapscd  tincf  I  had  mf»elf  p<»ru<»«l 
the  copy,  my  own  eye  wa«  become  more  open 
to  its  defects.  I  found  the  rule  which  mj  aa« 
thor  had  fivao  to  bit  painter  fiaU  aa  nitM  to  m 

writer, 

Ast  ttbl  consil'mm  ittiit  inpientk  amka 

Id  tempus  dnhit,  atqnc  mora  intf^rmii&a  labori. 
And  I  may  say,  with  truth,  that  baviof  beconan 
from  this  oificonHtanoe,  as  impatlial,  if  not  na 

fa^ti(!i.ni<,  tn  rny  own  work,  as  anv  othrr  rrltic 
cvuid  }>u6»ibly  have  been,  i  baurdly  left  a  stogie  hue 
in  it  witiMMit  giving  it,  wbnt  i  tbooght,  an  enwnda* 

tion.  It  \i  not,  thrrcf'irf,  a  itn(nilr'  work  thrit 
I  now  present  it  to  the  public,  but  as  one  whidi 
I  have  inpimad  to  tha  utniott  of  matnia  aU« 
Htips,  in  Older  tOJMka  it  mora  vortliy  of  ita  an. 
Qotatoiv 

In  the  preceding  epistle  1  have  obviated,  I  hope, 
every  suspicion  <rf  arrogance  in  attempting  this 
worl(  after  Mr.  Dryden.  The  single  considenition 
that  bit  vernon  was  in  prose  were  in  itself  soffid* 
('i)t ;  because,  as  Mr.  Pope  has  jmiiy  cibatiSid, 
yeise  and  even  rhyme  h  the  Wt  mode  of  convey- 
ing preceptive  trutlts,  "as  in  this  way  they  are 
more  shortly  cxpretMBd,  and  mora  ca«ly  rUtin 
ed  Sti'l  less  need  I  nuke  an  ap  tlocrv  f(ir  un- 
dertaking  a  a<ter  Mr.  Wilis,  wtiu,  m  Uie  year 
1754,  published  ntnntlation  Of  it  in  metre  witb. 

out  rhyme 

This  gentleman,  a  painter  by  prufes«oOj  assum- 
ed fbr  his  motlo, 

Tiaotantftdhriiin6bri; 

but  hovrr%pr  nrlrfiit  he  mip;ht  he  in  hamnin;^  the 
took  of  hie  own  art,  candour  must  own  that  tbo 
Mjon  Of  a  poec  ana  a  rrausiarar  weiw  oeyuun  um 
nianagemrot;  attemi>ting  also  a  task  ab.-ol4itety 
impossible,  tlut  of  expressing  the  sense  of  hit  autbor 
in  an  eqoal  numbar  of  lines,  be  prAdootd  a  Ttrtbo 
which  (if  it  was  ever  read  through  by  any  person 
except  myself)  is  now  totadly  forgotten.  Neverthe- 
less  I  must  do  him  the  justice  to  own  that  he  nnder- 
«(tood  the  original  text;  that  be  detecu/<i  >ine 
errours  in  Mr.  Dryden's  translation,  which  bad 
escaped  Mr.  Jerras  (asu»tcd,  as  it  is  said,  hy  hit 
friend  Mr.  Pope)  in  that  corrected  edition  whiab 
Mr.  Oraham  inscribed  to  the  ear!  of  Butltn^ton  ; 
and  that  i  iiave  mysdf  Nometimcf^  pruiitixl  by  kus 
labours,  it  is  also  fnvn  his  edition  that  1  nsfMriol 
the  following  life  of  il  -  ■  author,  which  wa?*  drawn 
up  from  Feltbien  and  uUier  biographers  by  the  late 
Dr.  Birrii,  ^hairitk  bit  ntnal  la^nAry,  \m  oaUactad 
all  th^  ban  aid  oo  AaiaogrV  aBl(iaet» 

**4dMrtMttoHftfealbm  Itea 
3  I  eallittafttbertltan  Wank  tone,  baeanee  IC 

was  d(;v(iid  ijf  all  luiiinouy  of  numbers.  TT^p  Ix's'"- 
iof ,  which  \  siiall  here  insert,  is  a  MiAcient  proof 
of  tba  tfiilli«f  ibii  aitrrtioB; 

As  Painting*  l^yi  Mnitar 

To  Poesy  be  Painting  ;  emulous 
Alike,  each  to  her  sister  doth  refer.  , 
Aliamata  obaqRo  tba  oOea  and  tbo  aaaia  I 
Mute  verse  is  this,  that  speakiog  ptctareoall^ 

From  this  little  <^prrimen  the  laadcgvill  iMlil|f  ' 
form  a  judgment  ot  the  whole. 
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FRESNOrS  ART 


m 
LIFE 
or 

MONS.  DU  FRESNOY. 

CiAiLKs  ALFHojisi  DO  ruESNOY  was  bom  at  Paris 
in  the  ye«r  1 6U.  Hit  father,  who  was  an  eminent 
Apothecary  in  that  city,  intend rog  him  for  the  pro- 
fasion  of  pby»ic,  gave  him  as  good  an  education  as 
possible.  During  the  first  year  which  he  spent  at 
Uic  college,  be  made  a  very  considerable  progress 
in  his  itudiea  ;  Irot  as  soon  as  he  was  rais«Ni  tu  the 
higher  c1a«se5,  and  began  to  contract  a  taste  of 
poetry,  hia  genius  fur  it  opened  itself,  and  he  carried 
all  thie  prises  in  it,  which  were  propo^  etl  to  excite 
the  emuKition  of  his  fellow  st  i  letits.  His  ioclinn- 
tion  for  it  was  heightencu  by  exercise ;  and  his 
earliest  peflbmuuMMa  sboved.  th^  be  was  capable 
of  h<'C'.niinir  one  of  the  greatest  pDctsof  hi?  if 
hi6  love  of  {Minting,  which  equally  po&M*sse<l  him, 
bad  not  divider!  his  time  and  application.  At  last 
be  laiil  aside  all  thoushts  of  the  study  of  phv<;ic, 
and  declared  absolutely  for  that  of  painting,  notwith- 
ftewfiaf  the  oppontioD  of  hia  parente,  who  by  all 
kiodx  of  severity,  endeavoured  to  dirert  him  from 
parsuiiig  his  p&i»ion  for  that  art,  the  profession  of 
vhieb  tiMf  onjastly  eontiderad  in  a  very  con- 
temptible light.  But  t!;  str  n  th  f  his  inclination 
defeating  all  the  measures  taken  to  suppresa  it»  he 
tookUieflnt  opportunity  of  eaitlvating  his  favourite 

Ue  was  nineteen  or  twenty  years  of  age  when  he 
began  to  learn  to  d'isign  under  Pirmneia  Perier ;  and 
having  sp«'nt  two  years  in  the  srhool  of  that  painter, 
and  of  Simon  Voiiet,  be  thought  proper  to  take  a 
journey  into  Italy,  where  be  anivied  m  the  end  of 
1633,  or  the  beginning  of  1634. 

As  he  had,  during  his  studies,  appKed  himself 
very  much  to  that  of  geometry,  he  began,  upon  his 
eofttbg  to  Rome,  to  paint  landscapes,  baildii^,  and 
ancient  ruins.  But,  for  the  first  two  years  of  his 
reudeoce  in  that  c<ty,  ha  had  the  uUiiost  difficulty 
taappovt  himself,  betng  abandoned  by  his  parents, 
who  resented  bis  bavinc:  reieerf»rl  their  advice  in  the 
cbuice  (•(  bis  profession ;  aud  the  little  atock  of 
MMyVvliiibliiBbad  pnmded  tMrforahntift  Praace, 
proving  scarre  stifRcient  for  the  expenses  of  bis 
juoraey  tu  Italy.  Being  de^-titute,  therefore,  of 
fnaadi  and- XMpsaiatanoe  at  Rome,  he  was  reduced 
to  mch  distress,  that  his  chief  subsistence  for  the 
greatest  part  of  tliat  time  was  bread  and  a  small 
^miCfor  absMt.  Btfltaaihwied  tbe  Mnse  of 
his  uneasy  circumstances  by  an  intense  and  inde- 
btig^e  i4>plicatjoa  to  painting,  tdl  the  arrival  of 
tba  eelebratad  Peter  Mignard,  wb6  had  been  tbe 
cooipanbn  <if  hi-  studies  under  Voiif't ,  "'  l  h'm  more 
at  ease.  Ttiey  immediately  engaged  in  the  strictest 
IHendsbip,  living  together  In  the  safne  bouse,  and 
being  ct>mmonly  known  at  Rome  !»y  the  name  of 
tbe  "  inseparables."  They  were  eQiployed  by  the 
cardinal  oT  Lyaim  m  copying  alt  the  best  pieees  in 
the  Parnese  pafuct'.  Mut  tKeir  principal  study 
was  tbe  work^  of  Raphael  and  other  great  masters, 
and  the  antiques ;  and  they  were  constant  in  their 
iltiBdteeaa"M>y<f«Bwgatth»ac»daiiiy  iiidaijgii» 
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bkg  after  models.  Mignard  had  superror  talents  in 
practice ;  but  Du  Fresnoy  was  a  greater  iDa»ter  of 
tbe  ruUn,  history,  and  theory  of  his  profession. 
They  communicate!  to  enrh  oth-  r  their  remrtrks'  and 
sentiments,  Du  fresnoy  turuisiiung  his  friend  with 
noUe  and  excellent  ideas,  and  the  latter  instnioUnf 
the  former  to  paint  vitb  gmtor  eayediticaaQd 

ease. 

Poetry  shued      pwntioglfae  time  and  Cboughta 

of  Du  Fresnoy,  w!in,  j\<q  he  pcn»  tmtrrl  into  the  secrets 
of  the  latter  art,  wrote  down  tus  ut>servations;  and 
having  at  last  aoquissd  a  fall  knowledge  ot  tha 
"^nt'it'ct,  (hrmed  a  des'pn  of  writinij  a  poem  n|xin  it, 
wluch  he  did  not  tinisb  till  many  years  after,  when 
he  had  oooiulted  the  best  writers,  and  examined 
with  the  ulawift  cava  the  most  admitad  pictuieaiii 
Italy. 

While  to  resided  then  be  painted  aewral  pio- 

tiiK  s  I'  lrtu  iil  ir  the  ruins  of  the  Cainpo  Vacomo, 
with  the  aly  of  Rome  in  the  fiigure  of  a  woman ;  a 
young  woman  of  Athens  going  to  seethemonam<«t 
of  a  lover;  ^Eneas  carryinK  his  father  to  his  tomb| 
Man  tiudiiig  LAvtnia  sleeping  on  the  banks  of  the 
'f'yb<  r,  desomding  finom  hit  chariot,  and  lifting  up 
the  veil  which  covered  her,  which  is  one  of  itis  best 
pieces  i  ^  birth  of  Venus,  and  that  of  Cupid.  He 
bad  a  peculiar  esteem  for  the  works  of  Titiau, 
several  of  which  he  copied,  imitating  that  excellent 
painter  in  his  coiouriiVy  M  he  did  Camche  m  bia 
design. 

About  the  year  1653  he  went  with  Mignard  to 

Venice  and  travellfnl  thi-oiighout  Lombanly ;  and 
during  his  stay  that  city  painted  a  Venus  for 
signor  Mark  Paruta,  a  noble  Venetian,  and  • 
Mad  nnn,  a  lialf  lengtli.  These  pictures  showed 
that  lie  had  not  studied  those  of  Titian  without 
success.  Here  the  two  friends  sepaialad,  Mignanl 
returning  to  Rome,  and  Du  Fresnoy  to  France. 
He  had  read  bis  poem  to  the  be^  painters  in  ail 
place*  through  which  he  paased,  ami  partieulariy 
to  AlbaiK<  mi  l  Onercino,  then  at  Bulofrna  ;  and  he 
consulted  several  men  Vinous  for  their  skill  in  poUtQ 
lileratimi. 

He  arrived  at  Paris  in  1656,  where  he  lfKlgi-<l  with 
Moos.  Potel,  gre(&er  of  tbe  council,  iu  the  iftreet 
Beantreillis,  where  he  painted  a  small  room ;  after- 
wards a  picliu."  f  (f  the  attar  of  the  chinch  of  St- 
Margaret  in  the  suburb  St.  Antoine.  Mous.  Bordier, 
intendant  of  the  finances,  who  was  then  finishing 
his  hou^e  of  Rinci,  now  Livry,  having  seen  this 
picture,  was  so  highly  pleased  with  it»  Uiat  be  took 
Du  Presnor  to  that  bouse,  whidi  h  bat  two  leagnet 
from  Paris,  to  paint  the  saloon.  In  the  ceiling  was 
represented  tbe  burning  of  Troy ;  Venus  is  standing 
by  Paris,  who  makes  her  remark  bow  the  fire  con- 
sumes that  great  city  ;  in  the  front  i>  tlw;  pod  of 
the  river  which  runs  by  it,  and  other  deities :  this 
is  one  of  his  best  performances,  both  for  disposition 
and  colouring*  He  afkenmndt  poiotcd  a  oomider-  ^ 

'  Tbts  IS  the  account  of  Mons.  F«ltbjen,  Entre- 
tiens  tur  les  vies  et  sur  les  onvmges  des  ploa 
excellens  peintres,  torn  ii.  ri!it.  Tond.  1705, 
p.  333.  fittt  tbe  late  author  of  Abr^fe  de  la  vie  des 
plus  famenx  pdntres,  part  ii.  p.  984,  edit*  Par. 
1745,  in  4to,  says,  that  In-noy  went  to  Venice 
without  Mignard;  and  tbat  tbe  latter,  being  im«. 
portnocd  by  tbe  letlecaof  the  knm,  OMde  evjrit 
to  bim  in  that  dtj. 


* 
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abl  c  nn  m^er  of  p'l  ctni«8  for  the  cabi  u«ts  of  the  carioiii, 
particuiarly  an  aitarpiece  for  the  church  of  LB^i» 
liymeiHiiig  the  asnimptioo  of  the  inrgio,  and  the 
tirelve  apostlet,  all  as  larcr  as  life.  At  the  Hotel 
d*£rral  (now  d'Armeoorn  ille)  he  painted  several 
pldofWt  ved  tauoug^brnti  a  ceiling  of  a  room  with 
wor  beautiful  landscapes,  the  fipurt  s  of  which  were 
bv  Mignard.  As  he  undentood  arY.niitccture  very 
ir«n,  be  drew  fcr  Mom.  d«  Vilarg«l«  all  the  demgns 
of  a  housr,  which  that  gtnlleman  built  foar  leagues 
trota  Arignun;  as  likewise  those  for  the  Hotel  de 
Lyonne,  and  Ibr  that  ofths.Gmod  Prior  da  8«ivt6. 
The  high  altar  of  the  Filles-Dietip  in  thtatiMtSt, 
penis,  wM  also  designed  1^  him. 

Though  be  had  fiaMied  his  pom  bdhte  ha  had 
left  Italy,  and  communicMti  J  it,  as  has  been  alrea- 
dy mentioned,  to  the  best  judges  of  that  country ; 
yet,  after  his  retnm  to  FHtnoa,  be  caaftioaad  still  to 
IVfiia  it|  with  a  view  to  treat  tnore  at  length  of 
some  things,  which  did  uot  seem  to  htmsufficienUy 
explained.  This  employment  took  vp  no  small 
part  of  his  time,  and  was  the  reason  of  his  not  hav- 
in^  Gnishcd  su  many  pictures  as  he  mifhtotherwise 
have  done.  Aud  tho*  he  was  desifoas  to  tee  his 
,  m  print,  he  thought  it  improper  to  publish  it 
'wkhout  a  I'rfii(!i  trfinshuioii,  wliich  he  deferred  un- 
dertaking Iruui  nine  to  time,  out  of  diffidence  of  his 
own  skill  m  bis  nati%e  languaga,  which  he  bad  in 
«rnif»  meatur*  lost  by  his  lonp  residence  in  Italy. 
MuiM.  de  Piles  was  thereture  ut  last  induced,  at  his 
dtaifa,  and  by  the  merit  of  the  poem,  to  tramlate 
HinU»  Fn  Tirh,  his  version  being  r^'viseH  by  hu  Kn-<.- 
myf  bimselt :  and  the  latter  had  tn  guu  a  cum  men - 
tary  upoa  it,  when  ha  was  saiaadwitb  a  palsy,  and, 
after  languishing  fonr  or  6vc  months  noder  it,  died 
at  the  bouse  of  one  of  his  bn>thei»  at  VHliers-le-bcl, 
Ibor  leagttca  from  Paris,  in  1  $65,  at  the  age  of  Bfty- 
fjur,  anrl  wn<;  tntrrrcd  in  the  parish  church  there. 
He  had  quitted  hts  lodgiQgs  at  Mom.  Potel's  upon 
Mlgnaid^  vctom  to  Ml  in  1658.  and  the  two 
friends  lived  together  fipom  that  tine  tiU  tha  dtath 
of  Do  Fresnoj* 

His  poem  was  not  published  till  three  yaaif  after 
bis  death,  when  it  was  printed  at  Paris  in  1  "mo 
With  the  French  Tersion  and  remarks  of  Moua.  de 
Piles,  and  has  been  justly  admitad  ftr  ita  flegaBfla 
ttd  ponyfooi^B 

TMB  ABT  OP  PAnmXQ. 

TnuB  Poetr>'  the  painter's  powar  di^»lays  j 
T  i  ue  Painting  emulates  the  poet's  lays  j 

TliL  rival  si'^trr^',  fonil  of  equal  fame. 
Alternate  ctiange  their  oSice  and  their  nama ; 
Bid  silent  poetry  the  canvas  warn, 
Th»*  HM;fful  page  with  speaking  pictnre  cham» 
VV  hat  to  the  ear  sublimer  rapture  brings. 

Thai  Md  alooa  tha  gamuw  pMk  lin^  ( 
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Ut  Pictura  Poasiserit }  similisque  Poesi 
SKPietaim;  lafatparsrantla qiisM^nei 

Alternantque  vices  &  nomina  ;  iiiuta  i>oesjs 
J)icitur  base,  pictura  loquans  soiet  ilia  vocari. 
Quod  fait  andita  graUia  eaenMn  poeta  i 


That  form  alone  where  glows  peculiar  gract^ 
The  genuine  paintaraoodanendatotiaoes 

No  soniid  theinr  will  %-erse  or  paint  adaM^ 
Unworthy  colours  if  imwoithy  wit. 
From  yon,  blast  pair!  Rdigioo  deigns  to  cinfli 

Her  sacred  honours;  at  lier  awful  name 
High  o'er  the  surs  you  Uke  your  soaring  flight. 
And  rove  the  regiods  of  supernal  light ; 
Attend  to  lays  that  flow  from  tongues  divine  ; 
Unda22led  gaze  where  charms  seraphic  sbine  ; 
Trace  beauty's  beam  to  its  eternal  spring. 
And  pure  to  man  the  fire  celestial  bring. 

Then  round  this  globe  on  joint  pursuit  yaitrmf;. 
Time's  ample  annals  studiously  survey  j 
And  from  Uie  eddies  of  ol^lirbn's  stream. 
Propitious  snatfh  ench  memorable  theme. 

Thus  to  each  form,  in  Heav'n,  and  eartii,  aiui 
That  wins  with  grace,  or  awes  with  dignity. 
To  each  cx-iltcd  deed,  whirh  dar*^  to  c'aim 
The  glorious  meed  oi  an  immortai  lame, 
That  meed  ya  grant   Hence,  to  remateit  age, 
Tlie  hero's  ^m!  darts  from  the  pjct's  page ; 
Hence,  from  Uib  caovas,  still,  with  wonted  ht&tje. 
He  lives,  he  breathes,  be  braves  the  frown  of  Fate. 
Such  powers,  snchprni^c^,  hcav'o-bom  pair  btkngii 
To  magic  colouring,  aitd  creative  soqg. 

Bui  beire  1  pause,  hor  aik  Pieria*^  truu. 
Nor  Phoebus  self  lo  elevate  the  strain  ; 
Vain  is  the  flow'ry  varse,  when  reasoning  sage. 
And  swer  precept  flII  tha  studied  page ; 
Ku'  -ugh  if  there  the  fluent  numbers  pirasr, 
With  native  cleani«ss»  and  instructive  ea»e. 

Nor  riiall  my  rules  the  artjat*s  band  confine. 
Whom  practice  gives  to  strike  the  free  deajgn  j 
Or  banish  fancy  from  her  tairy  plains 
Or  fetter  genius  in  didaetic  chains : 
No,  'tis  their  liberal  purpose  to  convey  ^ 
That  iciantifio  skill  which  wins  its  way 


Uuieque  poetaruoi  numoris  indigna  fuire, 
NooeadenpicternmofiaramatudittnMi;  n 

Artilnr  (ju'i|ijt('  S  it  ros  ad  religionib  hunores  ► 
Sydercos  superaut  i»iue»,  auiauique  tooantis 
Ingressae,  divtei  aapedu,  alloquioque  frnantar  ; 
Oraque  magna  deAm,  6i  dicta  ob^ervata  reportan^ 
Coelestemqne  suonun  ofiarum  raortalihus  igaeiau 

lode  per  huno  ovban  studib  eotentifaus  etman^ 
Carpentcs  qam  digoa  sui,  revolutaque  Iui>trnaA  • 
Tempora,  quaerendis  consortibiu  argumentis. 

Deniqoe  quecunq  ;  in  coelo,  terrique,  mariqua 
Lougius  in  tempos  duraia,  ut  pokbra,  mewHWj 
Nobilitate  n\h,  claroque  insignia  casu, 
Dts  tA  &  auipla  maiiet  pictores  atque  poetas 
Maieriea  i  lode  alta  sonant  per  saacula  munda 
Nomina,  magnanimis  hf^mihn-;  indf  snnf  r^tes 
Gloria,  perpetuoque  opci  uui  maacaia  rc&taot : 
Tantus  Inest  divis  hotuMr  artibus  atqne  polottas. 

Moo  nv.h\  Piecidian  chonia  hie,  neo  ApoOo 
vocaudus, 

M^dtts  ut  eloquinn  noneris,  atit  gratia  Curfi 

Dogmal  '^is  ^ll'.j'trct  opus  ratiunibiis  h  Tr^n-.  i 
dam  nttulA  tantuoi  it  facili  di^<-^a  luquuU, 
Omari  praweptftaegent,  contenta  dooeri. 
•  Nec  mihi  mensanimusve  fult  constringere, 
AitiAcium  manibus,  quos  taottim  dingit  usus ; 
IndoUa  nfc  vigor  iade  potenaobstrietnil 
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On  dorile  nature,  an<!  transmits  tn  yrrnth, 
TaleoU  to  retchf  and  taste  tu  relUb  truth ; 
VHiils  liiboni  |(viiiuf  from  their  sid  rccsivcs 

Each  >iipp!( menial  art  that  practice  gives. 

'Ti«  fjaiqting'it  6ntt  clucf  t>u9iuets  to  explore 
What  lovelier  fimm  in  nature's  boundleM  itore 
Arv  be^t  to  art  and  antient  taf  te  allied. 
For  antient  taste  those  fonn*  has  btst  applied. 

Till  !hi^  be  leam'd,  how  all  Ihins?;  disagree; 
How  all  one  wretch«*d,  bliiwl  barbarity  I 
The  f«.ol  to  native  ipnoranoe  confin'd. 
No  beauty  beacuing  on  his  cloudtd  mind  j 
Uilitani{Kht  to  re(i«h»  yet  too  proud  tu  kMrn, 
He  scornH  the  grace  his  dulness  can't  disct'rn. 
Henct^  reamn  to  caprice  re^icns  the  stajjc, 
And  hence  that  maxim  of  the  am"i»-iit  snge, 
*'  Of  all  vain  fools  with  coxcomb  talents  run*, 
Bad  painters  and  bad  poet^  are  the  wot  st." 

Wlieii  flnt  the  orient  rays  of  beauty  ni'jve 
TTie  cnnscimis  ^oal,  thry  Itrht  ihr  lamp  of  love, 
Love  wakes  those  warm  dc^.iris  that  prompt  our 
To  follow  and  to  fix  each  flymer  irrace :  [chace, 
But  earth-born  trract»s  sparin:^ly  impart 
The  aymmetry  suprrmf  of  |>orfect  art ; 
VbfthO'  <mr  easnal  einncc  may  mmetimes 
l^lth  charms  that  strike  thu  soul,  nii'I   f  i m  com- 
Yet  if  tboie  cbarros  too  cio»cly  we  dcihie,  [plcle, 
Gootent  to  copy  nature  line  for  line. 
Our  end  ia  lo*t.    Not  such  t  tie  master's  care, 
Curions  he  culls  the  |ierfect  from  the  fair; 
Jod?e  of  his  art,  thro*  beauty's  realm  he  fliec. 
Selects,  combines,  improve*,  diver-dio  ; 
With  uinible  step  pursues  tlie  fl«-ctii»g  throng. 
And  cIsTips  each  V'cnns  as  she  gli«les  along. 

V»'t  s»>m«'  there  are  who  indi'^crectly  stray* 
Where  purblttid  practice  only  points  the  way, 
Who  ev  ry  theoretic  truth  disdain, 
Aqd  blunder  oo,  mechanicalty  vain. 

Sad  renin  ot  pollens  ars  cofnitkNie.  rradatitn 

Uatnra-  s»'<«*  in-inu'-f .  vrri(]tiL'  ca;>.ii"cii) 
Traoieat  in  genium  j  genm^q;  usu  tnduat  artem. 

Prvcipfia  imprimis  artisque  potiiisima  pars  est, 
Kosse  quid  in  rebiis  natura  ercarit  ad  artem  ffam  : 
PiUehrius,  idque  modum  juxta,  mentemqne  vetus- 

Quisine  barimries  ccica  &  temeraria  pulchntm 
Negligit,  imultans  ignota*  auda«-ior  aiti, 
Vt  curare  nequit,  qu.e  non  nioflo  noverit  e5se  j 
Ulud  apud  vcteres  fuit  unde  notabile  dictum, 
"  Nil  pictore  malo  sccnrius  atque  portA.'* 

Cojrnita  amas,  &  aniati  cnpis,  sequeri=q;  cupita ; 
l*asstbus  assequeris  tandem  qii;e  ffr\        ur'^<'.s  : 
Ilia  Lamen  qua;  pulehra  il(-c<-nt  j  non  omnia  casus 
Qualtacnmquc  dahunt,  etiamvc  ■^iiniHima  veris  ; 
Kaui  quamcumque  niodovervili  nau<l  suflicit  ipsnin 
Katuram  exprimere  ad  vivum ;  sed  ut  arbiter  artis, 
Sf  l  :<  t      i!!S  tnntt^ni  pnlrherrirna  p-'^tor.  rip>«f 
Uuodque  mmiw  pulchrum,  aui  mendosum,  conij^ct 
Marte  sno,  f9rm«  Veneres  captatfido  fuinicet. 

Utquo  innint^  srrituli  nil  notiiino  praftica  d'gnum 
Asjequitur,  primum  arcane  quam  deficil  art  s 
Lumen,  it  in  pr;eceps  abitura  nt  caeca  vagntur ; 
Sic  nihil  ars  0[>t-ri  manuntu  privata  stipremum 
Excquitur,  sed  languei  iocrsuti  viu'  ta  lacrrtos; 
Duposilumque  typum  non  linsruA  pinxit  Apetles. 

Erg  )  licet  tot4  normam  hand  p.  •umi-^  m  arN- 
Ponere  (cum  oequeaot  qus  suot  pulcbcrruna  diet) 

Vou  XVIIL 


S«->me  too  there  are  within  whose  languid  breuts 
A  hfeless  I.,     of  embryo  knowledge  rests, 
When  nor  the  pencil  feels  thetr  drowsy  art, 
Nor  the  skill'd  hand  explaias  the  meaning  heart. 
In  chainii  of  sloth  such  talents  droop  ctjtittn'<l : 
'Twns  not  by  words  Apetles  charm'd  mankind. 

Hear  then  the  Muse  ;  tho'  perfect  beaoty  toweif 
Above  the  reach  of  her  descriptive  jiower^, 
Vet  will  she  strive  some  leading  rules  to  draw 
From  sovereign  Nature's  universal  law  ; 
Stretch  hfr  wide  view  o'er  aneiont  art's  donaiilf 
Au'ain  establish  reason's  lt>;al  ic'}^n. 
Genius  a-ain  corK  ct  with  science  sage. 
And  curb  luxuriant  fancy's  hiw  INmi;  race. 
**  l\i*:ht  ever  n  igiis  its  staled  bounds  t)elwcen. 
And  taste,  like  morals,  loves  the  golden  mean." 

Soiir  I  >.t>  tiictne  let  judgment  first  t<uppty, 
Suprtnitiy  fraught  with  grace  and  maj^y  ; 
F»n  fancy  copious,  free  to  cv*ry  charm 
TlvTt  I. II,'-  (■  111  >'in-inn<:iTihe  or  colours  warm, 
Stdl  tiappier  it  that  artful  theme  dispen^ 
A  poignant  moral  and  instructive  sense. 

Then  le'  the  vtt,' n  canvas  sfn.jath  expand, 
Tu  ciaun  the  ski  teh  and  tein[>t  the  artist's  hand  i 
Then,  bold  Invention,  all  thy  powetv dtffuae. 
Of  all  t'ly  si^^     thou  the  noblest  Muse. 
Tbce  ev  ry  ait,  thee  ev'ry  grace  inspires. 
Thee  Pbcebus  fills  with  all  his  brightest  firea.      '  ' 

Chusc  such  jiidicious  force  of  sliade  an<!  ligbi 
As  fiuits  the  theme,  and  satisfies  the  sight ; 
Wriiih  part  with  part,  and  with  prophetic  eye, 
Tlic  fntuic  power  of  all  thy  tints  descry; 
And  tho>.e,  those  only  on  the  canvas  pbcr, 
Wbuse  hues  arc  sicial,  whose  efiect  i»  grace. 

Vivid  and  faithful  to  the  historic  page, 
Fxprcss  the  co'-toms,  manners,  f  irm's,  and  age; 
\4>r  paint  con-picuoui  on  the  foremost  plaia 
Whale'er  is  false,  impertinent  or  vain  j 

Kitimur  hsH3  panels,  senitati  summa  masrittrw 

I>*.>::iiTta  Natnra*,  nrtiMpie  ex'Mnplar  a  piima 
'  Atitus  iittuiti  i  hie  mt'm  habilisque  facultas 
j  Indolis  excolitur,  gcniumque  scicntta  complet ; 
I.exuri  insque  in  mon^-tra  fumr  c  ;mpescitnr  arte. 
"  Kst  mcMius  in  rebus,  sunt  cvrti  denique  lines, 
'  Quo«  ultra  oitraque  noqntt  eonsistere  rectum." 
His  po  itis,  eriff  tiptandum  tbema  nobite,  put- 
chrurn, 

Quudque  venustntum,  circa  fonnam  atque  colorenj, 
,  Sponte  capax  amptam  emrrita'  mox  pnebeotactt 

Materi am,  ret ens  aliqvnd  salts  ^  docnm-Mifi. 
Tan  lemopnsar;;rr'*lior;  pnmoqj  occurni  in  albo 
i  Dlspuncnda  typt,  conccpia  potcnte  Minervi, 
.Macliina,  qii:r  n  >.tris  Inventio dicitttr  oris. 

Il!a  qiin.'cm  pr:ns  ini;enuis  instrncta  sororum 
Anibus  Aonidnm,  &  Pbccbi  sublimior  antu. 

Qua  rcndasquc  inter  po^-itnras,  Itrminr*,  ombne, 
,  At«j«i->  hituroium  jam  prajscnlue  colorum  [nustum. 
j  Par  erit  harmuniam,  captando  ah  utrisque  ve- 
,     Sit  thcmatis  uonn'na  ac  r  iva  exjires-io,  j'i\ta 
Tcxtum  aniiqntirum,  piopri;^  cnm  tempute  tarmis. 

Xec  quod  inane,  nihil  faett  nd  rem,  sivif  vidctur 
Improprinm,  mininu-  pic  i!ri:i  ns.  noliora  t(  itobit 
.  <  irnamenta  operis ;  tiajjica:  i«;d  lege  sorons, 
I  Summa  ubi  res  ngitur.  vi^  summa  requiritur  artis. 

Ista  la'vj.e  irr.ivi,  s'mlio,  ni  'ii  tiMjui*  maTl^t^l 
j  Ardua  |}ars  nequil  add.kui :  raruK»iui»  uatnque, 
Dd 
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But  like  the  tragic  Muse,  thy  lustre  throw. 
Where  the  chief  action  claimi  Hm  mrmest  glow. 

This  rare,  this  arduous  ta»k  no  rules  can  teach. 
Kg  skillM  prvceptor  point,  no  practice  reacb^ 
Tit  tavte,  'tis  genius,  'tis  the  heavenly  ray 
Prometheus  ravish'd  from  the  car  of  day. 

In  £^ypi  fint  the  infant  art  appeared. 
Rude  ana  imfbrm*d :  butwhcntoGieeoedietteer'd 
Her  prosperous  course,  fair  Fancy  met  the  maid  ; 
Wit,  reaiiun,  jud§rmcnt,  lent  their  p^iwerful  aid  ; 
nil  all  complete  the  gradual  wunder  shone. 
And  ranquish'd  Nature  uwn'd  herself  outdone. 

Twos  there  the  g-jddess  6xt  her  Ue&t  abodes. 
There  reign'd  in  Corinth,  Athens,  Sicyou,  Rhodes» 
Her  Tarious  rotVies  various  talents  crown'd. 
Yet  encli  alike  her  inspiratiDii  own'd  : 
■Witness  those  marble  mirmii  s  of  grace. 
Those  tests  of  symmetry,  where  still  we  tnot 
All  art's  perfection  :  with  reluctant  ip'/.c 
To  these  the  genius  of  succeeding  days 
Looks  diszded  up,  and,  as  their  glories  spread, 
Hideii  in  hh  mantle  his  diminisirt^  [law. 

Learn  then  frou  Greece,  ye  youths,  propoittoo's 
InfbmM  by  her,  each  jai>t  pontkm  dmw  ; 
Skilful  to  rancc  each  lartje  utt  qnnl  part. 
With  varied  tuotion  and  contrasted  art ; 
Fnll  m  the  ftont  tiie  nobler  limbs  to  place, 
Aiul  poise  each  figure  on  its  central  bnso. 

Lut  chief  from  her  that  flowing  outline  take. 
Which  floats,  in  wavy  windings,  like  the  snake. 
Or  lambent  flame  ;  which,  ample,  broad,  :uiJ  long, 
Relieved  not  swell'd,  at  once  both  li^t  and  strong, 
Glides  thro*  the  graoeful  whole.   Her  art  divine 
Cuts  not,  in  parts  minute,  the  tame  design. 
But  by  a  few  bold  strokes,  distinct  and  free. 
Calls  forth  the  charms  of  perfiect  symmetry. 
True  to  anntomy,  more  true  to  grace. 
She  bids  each  BMiiole  know  iu  native  placa; 


Ni  jprius  aetherco^  rapnit  quod  ab  axe  Prometheus 
SH  jabar  inforoni  nCenli  com  flatnine  vitas. 

iti  ill  li  iud  cuivis  dlvina  h:i'C  niiintra  dantur; 
I^on  uli  lixdaleain  licet  omnibus  ire  Corinthum. 

iEcypto  illfonuh  ^noodam  pjetura  reperta, 
Gnecorum  studiis,  &  mentis  acumtne  orrvit  : 
Kgregiis  tandem  illiistrata  Sc  adulta  magistns* 
Natttram  visa  est  roiro  superare  labopa« 

Quott  inter,  graphidos  gymnasia  prima  fnfire 
Portus  Athenarnui,  Sioyon,  Hhodott,  atque  Corin- 
Disparia  inter  se  inodiciim  ratione  laboris ;  [thus, 
Ut  patet  ex  vetemm  stit  uis,  forma;  atque  decoris 
Archctv;>i^ ;  'n»ri,  ]>ns4crii>r  nil  protulit  xtas 
Co!idi<^nuiii,      i)uti  iiilVrms  longj^,  arte  modiiquc. 

Horum  isitm  vera  ad  noftnaOl  positnm  legetur : 
Gn^ndia,  ino^qualis,  fonnosamn-  pntti^ni'^  umplis 
Auteriora  dabit  membra,  in  conlrani  niolu 
Siverso  variata,  suo  iibrataque  centro ; 

McmbroruuupiP  sinus  iurii^  flammant:  ;  ad  instar, 
Scrpeuii  undantes  tlexu  ;  sed  ioivia,  plana, 
Maffnaque  sifpia,  qua«  sine  tubere  svbdita  taeto, 
fix  Inniji'  >1(  In.^r.i  flu.itit,  von  secta  minutiin* 
Insertieque  tuns  nmi  nota  li^mma,  juxla 
Compkjcem  aaNtoines,  9t  membrificaftio  Gneoo 
De&nnata  nuxlu,  pjuclsqvr  ,-x[,res<!a  laccrtis, 
Quails  apud  velcres  j  toto(]ue  liurythmia  partes 
ODmponat;  geoituaM|ue  suo  generame  acqnenti 
Sit  ininttB,  tt  puncto  videavliir  inmctatub  wuh 
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Bids  small  from  great  in  just  gradation  riset 
And,  at  one  visual  point,  approach  the  eyes. 

Yetdf't  m  not,  youths,  that  persjHrctive  can  g'vf 
Those  charaw  complete  by  which  your  works  shatL 
Whet  tho^  herralee  may  to  your  hand  impart  [live; 
A  quick  meclianic  substitute  for  art ;  ' 
Yet  formal,  geometric  shapes  she  draws ; 
Hence  the  true  genius  scorns  her  rigid  laws. 
By  nature  uught  be  strikes  th*  nnerrinf  lines. 
Consults  hi?  eye,  and  as  h<'  «w«  d(>«ien«.  [time, 

Man's  chaugctui  race,  ttie  spurt  of  chauce  and 
Varies  no  less  in  aspect  than  in  clime } 
Mark  well  the  di(Tfre?K-<",  a^d  let  f»arU  be  seen 
Of  various  age,  cuiapUxicm.  hair,  and  inein. 

Yet  to  each  sep'ratc  form  adapt  with  ( are 
Such  lim^iv  =;i;^li  robe>,  mk  Ii  rtititndr  and  air^ , 
As  bea  belli  the  head,  and  best  combine 
To  make  one  whole,  one  uniform  design ; 
Leain  action  fnm  the  dumb,  thf*  dumb  shall  tffM^ 
How  happiest  to  Hunply  the  want  of  speech. 

Fair  in  the  fIroDt  in'all  the  Uaae  of  IS|^, 
The  hero  of  thy  piece  should  meet  the  sights 
Supreme  in  beauty;  lavish  here  thine  art, 
Aaid  hid  him  hoMly  from  the  canvas  start ; 
While  round  that  sovTcign  form  th'  iuferior  tilia 
In  groups  collected  fill  the  pictur'd  plain : 
Fill,  but  not  crowd :  for  oft  some'open  space 
Must  part  their  ranks,  niul  \r;\ve  a  vacant  placa^ 
Lest,  artlessly  dispcn'd,  the  sever'd  crew 
At  random  rash  on  onr  bewilder^  view ; 
Or  parts  with  parts,  in  thick  confusion  bound. 
Spread  a  tumuhuous  chaos  o'er  the  ground* 

In  ev'ry  figured  group  the  judging  eye 
Demands  the  charms  of  contrariety. 
In  forms,  in  attitudes,  expects  to  trace 
Distinct  inflections,  and  contrasted  grace. 
When  ait  diversely  leads  each  changeful  lin^ 
OfpiMii  bnak^  cfividei  the  irinle  doifo  | 

  i 

Regula  certa  licet  nequeat  proepedica  did, 
Antcooplehieotam graphidos;  lediii arte juvamesif 
Ex.  modus  accelerans  operandi :  at  corjx>ra  falso 
Sab  visu  in  multis  referens,  mendosa  labascit : 
Nam  Geomatralera  nmiqoam  rant  corpora  joztl 
Mensuram  depicta  oculis,  sed  qualia  visa. 

Non  cadem  formae  species,  non  omnibus  setas 
ifvqualis,  similesque  color,  crinesque  figurit : 
Nam,  variis  velut  orta  plagis,  gens  dispare  vulta  CSt. 

Singula  membra,  suo  capiti  conformia,  fianl 
Uoam  idemque  simul  corpus  cum  vcstibus  ipsis : 
Mutorumqne  tilew  pontttm  imitabitur  actus. 

Prima  fip^orarum,  «<'n  prlnceps  dramatis,  ultrh 
Prosiliat  media  ui  tabula,  snli  iumine  primo 
Pttlcbriar  aaie  alias,  reliquis  nec  operta  figuris. 

Agglomerata  simul  sint  membra,  ipsaeque  figure 
Stipentur,  circuou)ue  globos  locus  usque  vacabit  j 
Ne,  malft  diqienii  dum  vians  iihii|iw  ngoria 
Dividitur,  cunctisque  operi^  f-r^-f^nte  tumulto 
Partibus  implicitis,  crepitans  confusio  sur^at. 

Inqne  fignrarmn  enmntii  qon  omnibus  idads 
Corporis  inflexus,  motusque  ;  vo!  -irtn'ms  OHIIWS 
Cooversis  partter  non  connitantur  eodem  i 
Sed  qosedam  in  diveraa  trahaot  contnuria  memibna 

Trnnvrrrst  que  aliis  pugnont,  &  carters  fniogant> 
Piuribus  adversis  aversam  oppone  figuram, 
Pectoribmqiiehnmeraii  &  doden  mcnibmMBictriib 
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f^m  mhcn  the  rtti  m  front  their  dunat  diipby. 

L»-t  one  with  face  Bvorted  turn  away, 
Shiiiilders  oppose  to  brca>;t^,  aiul  Itft  to  right. 
With  pails  that  meet  aii<l  p;trtt  tfafttcbiin  thfS  U^t^ 
Thi>  rule  ill  practici-  umf  irmly  true 
Ijtt'  Tids  alike  to  uiaoy  foinis  or  few. 

Yet  km^  thro*  •!!  the  piece  •  perfnct  poize : 
If  h<  rc  111  fr«f]u<  nt  tnKijis  tln^  ri^'ints  ri>o, 
'l\i*ifti  kt  Mju«e  ubject  tvwcrr  with  a(}Uiil  pritie ^ 
AinI  to  emmgn  c«ch  ocM-rtspoodent  lide 
Tijat,  ihro'  t^r  «(:ll-o.iii(ierrit[  plan  Appeftr 
2i<i  ctikl  vwcuitjTj  ou  deiMirt  drvar. 

Sby,  does  the  poet  glow  with  genaine  rage, 
Whofruwd- wrh  pomp  and  i)i.i-r  liis  bu'-tlingttftge  ? 
Devmd  alike  of  t4i4te  that  patuter  deem* 
WTmee  flnttMaif  wocte  with  oumVoos  figures  teem  ; 

A  t-ssk  N<>  vari<ju<  Imw  shall  ad  fullill, 

W  hen      the  stinple»t  fuftns  «luik  uur  j^kil!  ? 
Alt,  did  the  toil  nieoeed,  we  itill  should  lo<e 
That  Nol«  mil  inajrsty,  that  soft  rtpoK*-, 
Dear  to  th^  curious  cyv,  aod  outy  I'unnd, 
Wber*  few  fi»}r  objert*  fill  an  amph-  gruund- 
Yet  i(  some  ijrami  imp  irtaiil  tlicme  demand, 
Of  many  oeediul  ^utIn^  ii  buvy  hand, 
JltHtrmt-iit  will  n  the    voral  irroaps  unre, 
iliHt  one  (impacted  viiutk;  shall  niwt  theflght 

Tbc  )Oinf>  in  »ath  extvniie  di«.tirirtl y  treat. 
Nor  eVr  coucxal  tin-  ouliirif*  uf  the  l\i-t : 

The  hands  aliki;  deman«l  to  b-  ixprest 
In  half-shown  lieurcv  rant  d  brhind  llic  rest. 
Nor  can  mjcU  fuima  wiih  tmcf  or  beauty  ^Uiac, 
Sj0,c  when  the  iieadand  handn  in  aotiOD  join. 

F-ai  h  airon^train'd  and  furc  M,  each  >:t^lurti  ludt, 
WhiiteVr  cuutractk  0(  cia(n|M  tlie  uttitudf, 
With  aoora  diKard.    When  squares  or  angles  join, 
When  nuw>  in  tfdious  paralkl  ihf  line, 
Acute,  iAiiumf  wliL-iK^'er  tlie  ihapes  appear^ 
Or  taite  a  fantui  j^t^uinctric  air. 


Tbeie  all  displease,  and  th*  disgusted  «ya 

N'lU'i^^atcs  tlje  tatn<;  atui  irksome  -ytniiiettv. 
Mark  lUeii  (.mr  foriucr  rule  ;  h  ith  ct>utfii*t  >trOiJ§ 
And  mode  trani^verte  the  leadiog  lines  |iroloQg» 
For  ihrvf  ill  ( m  h  deslmi,  if  »t  lt  i  xprf  st, 
Give  valuf^  ioA^e,  aud  liutrt;  U>  llii:  rest. 
Nor  yet  to  nataie  such  strict  iioaiage  psy 

A*-  tii>l  to  ijittl  when  i;.'tiuis  lends  tlie  wav  ; 
Nvf  yet,  tiui'  gt^tjiuii  n[\  hi»  »uccour  «<nd». 
Her  mimic  pow'rs  tho^  ready  mem'ry  lendsy 

Presuitif-  fr'iin  ii.Uiii*'  whullv  to  tlepatt. 

Fur  nature  14  the  arhitress  ot  art. 

In  enxntr's  grove  ten  ihoufand  thickets  spread. 

Ten  th'  MiMnid  dfviuu-,  p.ulis  our  -tcps  iii.-.IiMd  j 
Mid  curvet,  that  vary  m  perpetual  twioe, 
I  riith  owns  but  one  direct  and  perftct  line. 

Spn-ad  t!u  II  ht-i  i<  tuiiiU'  cliarin-  n'crall  the  piece, 
Su.ilunc  aud  p<nftxt  a*  ibcy  in  (iovr.-. 

Tliose  ijrnninr  charm<!t«)  sr'zc,  m  iili  exjjloro 
The  vase,  in-  sl;itii«  s,  foun  d  of  yore, 

IJehev'iN  hijjh  that  fwt  II  tlie  Ci ilianu's  >tt  in, 
Spiak  from  thf  marhie,  sunrkU-  tiom  the  ^ctu: 
Hence,  all-mai  Atir  on  th"  rxpauduit;  soul, 
in  copious  tiile  the  br!>i;-.t  id<  .i>  ruU  ; 
Fdl  it  ».lh  radaut  luriu*  uukuowu  before, 
i  ormt  such  as  demigods  aod  heroes  wore : 

Ilrie  (MUne  and  pity  our  «  iiervah'  days, 
H  jpel:-ss  to  iiviil  tli'  ir  tr.uisoemiant  prai«>e« 

lar  tod  cm  sin^l6  forms  ht'Stow, 
riieri-  let  evpn-s^ioii  lend  its  tiinsh'dglowj 
1  h«-t  e  i^eh  v«tri«;ty  ot  tiut  unite 
With  the  full  harmony  of  shade  and  light. 

I  reu  uVr  the  liinh^  tlie  tluwiri','  veslure  cast, 
The  It^hl  bixKid  faldik  wiUt  ^race  inajettlC  piac'il  j 
And  as  each  figure  turns  a  different  way, 
<ovr'  the  lartje  phiil.s  their  eiKresptndiii;;  play  5 
Vet  dvviuu!»  uft  and  swelling  from  the  part. 
The  flowing  robe  with  ease  should  seem  to  start; 


Altera  pan  tabute  vacuo  nen  frigid*  campo, 
Attldtscrta  siet,  ditm  plunhn^  altera  f  irmi-, 
Fcrrida  mole  sui  su^vuwm  eiuurgit  ad  ortuu. 
Sed  tlk  ^ic  {)osiiis  respoodeat  utiaque  rebus, 
T*t  si  aliqiiid  snr>nM>  >!e  paite  atloliat  in  uu.i, 
:>ic  a1i<|uid  parte  ex  alia  cuttiiuigiit,  k,  ainba« 
^uipan  t,  ut  miaas  eumulando  equaliter  oras. 

Pluribu!);  implicituin  perviin*.  draiuo  st)pr>  iie) 
In  genrre,  ul  rarum  est,  uiultu»  lU  deusa  h^^urit 
Banor  m  tahula  excellens ;  vel  adhitc  fn^  nulla 
Pnr^tilit  in  nuiltis,  quinl  vix  b.  iie  pni  -t  u  m  una  : 
Qutppeitokt  rerum  oimo  d>s;)<  i;^^  lutuultu, 
Majcrtata  carere  gra^,  reijuietpu-  decora  ; 
Kec  Fpecltxu  nitet,  vaeuo  nisi  hi>era  eanipo. 
&d  Si  opera  io  maguo,  |durtr»  Uiema  graode  requiral 
Beee  4g«iraram  cumulos,  spectabitur  unk 

ilachma  lota  rr  i  ;  non  sin^^ula  (picn|  e  <  or-iin. 

Pneaptia  extreoiut  raro  lutc-rnodia  nn mld  is 
Abdila  smt;  sedsumma  pedum  voti-tu  nunquam. 

Gratia  nulla  inanet,  ni(rtu8(jue,  vii;urque  figuras 
"ReiM  aids  subUr  majon  -x  parte  lateiiten, 
Ki  capitis  WHOtom  manit)a>  cuLuitcntur  agendo. 

iJi/fii  lies  futcito  aspeuts,  cootractaque  visu 
Membra  sub  iiiirrato.  iiii ■lu-'tjue.  act\ise|ue  eoac(o*»  j 
Quodque  ref^  sijfnif,  r.-elos  quodamnnKlo  tracUii, 
fiise  para.lelo-.  plure>  Mtnid,  &  vcl  acuta,-., 
Vel  tror        '-5  (ut  quadra,  tnan^fula)  Tirnias: 


Synunc  tiiam  :  sed  praeeipna  in  contraria  semper 

S^'ua  \oluijt  dui  j  tr,iiiii\ ersa,  ut  dixinuis  atiti". 
Suiniua  igilur  ratk>  »i^u  jrum  liabcAlur  :u  umni 
Compo^ito;  datenim  reiiqnis  pretiom»atqueriforem» 

N'ljii  tia  !iatui:e  a>t.uilt  ms  euupie  revl[K■tu^, 
iittnc  prafter  udid  itl  ^cuki  ntudKH^ut:  rclnHjuaSy 
Nec  sina  teste  rei  natura,  arti^que  mai^tstra. 

(Jii.dhbi  t  iii^i-tii',.,  iiiLini>r  u<  f anlnrii'iio'iu  n-rurn, 
^'iuj^ere  poi*e  puLesj  crrorum  est  plunma  syira, 
I  Multipticesque  vi«,  bene  agendi  terminos  unus, 

Liii!  a  re:  La  v«  |i>t  s'i!a  e-.t,  A;  mil!e  rvrurv;e  ; 

bedjuxta  auti<iu<v>i  nalurain  inulabeie  pulchram, 
Qualem  forma  rei  propria,  obii  i-'umijue  lequirit* 
\'>u  te  i^-  tiir  lati  ant  autujua  nuuii$mata,  gemnai 
Vasa,  typi,  itatuie  ea^btaque  marmora  ?i^niN. 
Quodque refert specie  velerum  posts^eeida  meuUiUi: 
Spii  rsdidior  quippe  ex  illts  assurgit  imasro, 
Magnaqne  m  lerunj  facie-  a(K  iit  tne  hlanli  ; 
Tnne  nr^'tri  tenu« m  s.in  li  min  n  beic  wrleiu, 
(_uui  ^p<->  nulla  let  sroviitura-  ;ei|ii'iiis  in  BVun* 

I■A<pll^lla  >n  t  fornui,  dutn  s.jhi  li:;uia 
Ihiiijitur  i  i.  niultis  variata  e.il.jribus  e»to. 

I.  It:,  amplique  sinus  paunoru-n,  A  uobilis  ordo 

Membra  sttjufii-;,  su!>ler  lar ,;.iin m  hjurinf  iv.  uinbr4 
livjiriujct  i  lilc  lieL^t  lfan5vct>ui.  i^epe  (eralur, 
Kt  circumfusos  panoorum  porrigat  extra 
Men^Ura  ^iuus,  niju  eonti^uo-,  i;»iv]ue  titrurtf; 
Part^buk  KUpiehMM,  ^uui  j^uuui  adu«ieat  tlU^i 
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Not  on  the  form  in  stiff  atlliepion  laifl, 
But  well  rcliev'd  by  gentle  iigbt  and  shade. 

Where^r  a  flat  vacuity  is  seen, 
There  let  some  shadowy  bendmvr  interTOme, 
Above,  below,  to  lead  its  varied  line, 
As  best  may  teadi  the  distant  fblda  to  join ; 
And  a»  the  limbs  by  few  lold  strokes  eupveifc 
Excel  in  beauty,  so  the  liberal  vest 
III  lars:t%  distinct,  unwrinkled  folds  should  fly  ; 
fie  uity's  best  handmaid  is  Simplicity.  . 

To  (iilV  rent  ranks  adapt  their  proper  rob^ ; 
Willi  ample  pall  let  muuarchs  sweep  the  globe; 
In  garb  succinct  and  coarse,  array  the  tmtm, 
to  light  and  silken  veils,  the  virgin  train. 

Where  in  black  shath;  the  deeper  hollow  lies, 
Aauating  aft  fonic  niidway  fold  supplies, 
TTint  c'^nt?T  meets  the  light,  and  gently  spreadSi 
To  break  th6  hardness  of  opposing  siiades. 

Bach  nobler  symbol  claMc  tagei  me 
To  mark  a  virtue,  or  adorn  a  Mms, 
Eusigns  of  war,  of  peace,  or  rites  diTUie^ 
These  iff  fby  woHc  with  dignity  ouiy  thioe : 
Tut  span'nsly  ^''y  earth-bom  stores  unfold, 
tior  load  with  gems,  nor  laoe  with  tawdry  gold  { 
Bare  things  akiie  are  dear  in  custom's  eye, 
They  losf  their  valiu-  as  tluy  nmltiply. 

Of  ub&ent  forms  the  featur*  s  to  dcQoe, 
Prepare  a  model  to  direct  thy  line  ; 
Each  garb,  each  custom,  with  precision  trace. 
Unite  in  strict  decorum  time  with  place ; 
And  emulous  alone  of  gcnnine  fiime, 
fie  grace,  he  majesty  thy  constant  aim. 
That  majesty,  that  grace,  so  rarely  given 
To  mortal  man,  not  taught  by  art  but  Ucav*n. 

In  all  to  sage  pr'^priety  atteiKl, 
Nor  sink  the  clouds,  nor  bid  the  waves  ascend  j 
Lift  not  the  mansions  drear  of  licli  or  >iight 
JUbem  the  tbmrierei^  lofty  arcb  of  light; 


8ed  modic^  cxpressos  com  lamineservct  8s.  umbris: 

Quxqoe  intermtssis  passim  sunt  diiiita  vania, 
Copulet,  inductis  mMkrfc,  superve  lacemis. 

St  membra,  ut  niaguis,  pane  isqtu:  expre^sa  lacertis, 
Majestate  aliis  prestant,  forma,  atque  deooru : 
HaiM  secus  in  pannis,  quos  supra  optavimus  amplos. 
Pcrpaucos  sinuum  flexus,  roga&quc,  striasque, 
Aicmbra  super,  versu  faciles,  induccre  pru^&tat. 

Natura;quc  rci  proprius  sit  pannus,  nbundans 
Patriciis ;  succinctus  erit,  crassuitqae  bubulcis, 
Wancipiisquc  ;  Icvi-;  terK  i  i^,  gracilirqee  puellis, 

Inque  cavis  muculuirjuc  umbmrum  aiiqiiauuu 

tmibeet, 

Lumen  ut  excipiens,  op>eris  qua  roassa  requirit, 
Latins  extendat,  sublatiiique  aggregei  utnbris. 

Nobilia  arma  juvaut  virtutuqi  omantque  flguras, 
Qiialia  Mn?anira,  tx;l!i,  euliu>qiie  (Iconim. 
Nec  sit  opus  nimiimi  gemmis  auroquu  rou*rtum  j 
Rare  etenrn  magno  in  pietio,  ted  plurima  yili. 

Quae  deinde  ex  vero  nequeant  prrcscnte  videri, 
Prot<^y|Nim  prios  iilorum  ^maie^uvabiL 

OMventetloens.atqae  habitus;  ntiaquedeeinque 

Serv(  tiir:  sit  iiubilltas,  rharituinqiic  vt  iiusta.>, 
(&arum  houuni  munus, coslo^  nou  arte  petcndum.) 

Natam  dt  uliiqne  tenor,  vatioqut:  s^^quenda. 
Non  vicina  pe*lum  tahul.ita  exi  t  lsa  tonantis 
Astra  domus  drpicta  gereot,  nutKiSque,  uotosque  ; 
Kec  mare  deprc&s|im  laquearia  fumiBa,  vel  orcum ; 


POEMS. 

Nor  build  the  column  on  an  osier  ba5#, 
fiut  let  each  object  know  its  oaiive  place, 

Tlty  last,  thy  noblest  task  remahn  ontoM, 
PasMon  to  paiut,  and  sentiment  unfoUl  ; 
Yet  liow  Uiesc  motions  of  tjie  mind  display  ! 
Gu  colours  catch  tl^em,  or  can  lince  portray  t 
Who  sliall  our  pigmy  pencils  arm  with  might 
To  seize  the  soul  and  force  her  into  sight  i 
Jove,  Jove  alone ;  his  highly-favour'd  few 
Alone  can  call  such  miracles  to  view. 

But  this  to  rhotVic  and  the  schools  I  leare^ 
Content  from  auciciit  lore  one  rule  to  give, 
"  By  tedious  toil  no  passions  arc  exprest,  [be^t,'* 
His  hand  who  feels  them  strongest  paints  them 

Yet  shall  the  Muse  with  all  her  force  prokcrtbe 
Of  base  and  barbarous  formi  that  Gothic  triba 
Which  spranjr  to  birth,  what  time,  thro' loslof  anny^y 
Imperial  Latiuui  bad  the  world  obey  : 
Tleiea  ftom  tte  north  the  h^idiong  demone  flcvg 
The  wreaths  of  scien^-e  withri  'd  at  their  view. 
Plagues  were  their  harbioger^,  and  War  accurst. 
And  Insury,  of  every  flend  the  wont  ;# 
Tljrn  did  each  Muse  behold  her  triumpJis  fnf^r, 
Then  pensive  Painting  droop 'd  the  langtush'd  head  ; 
And  ■orrowhig  Seolpture,  vhile  the  mlUeM  inw 
Iinolv'd  each  tmphy  of  her  sister's  fame. 
Fled  to  sepulchral  cells  bar  own  U>  save^ 
And  tnrk'd  a  fielient  tnnMte  of  the  giaw^ 

.^Teanwliile  Ix  neath  the  frown  of  angry  Heiff^ 
Unworthy  ev'ry  boon  its  smile  had  given, 
InvolT'd  in  erronr's  cloud,  and  scom'd  of  Kgbt, 
Tbe  guilty  empire  sunk.    Then  horrid  night, 
And  dullness  drear  their  morky  vigils  kept. 
In  savage  gloom  the  impious  ages  slept, 
mi  Qeoioi,  Hailing  from  his  rugged  bed. 
Full  lat"^'  nwokc  the  ceaseless  ttar  to  ihf^ 
lor  pcn&h'd  art  j  fur  thoiie  celesuai  hues. 
Which  Zeuz^,  aided  by  the  Attic  Muee, 


Marmoreamque  feret  rannis  vaga  per-:ula  tnoleai 
Coogrua  sed  prqpri4  semper  statkme  looentwr. 

Hnc  prater,  motua  ammonim,  it  oonli&  Tspoetoe 
Exprimere  affectum,  paucisqiie  coloribus  ipsam 
Pingere  posse  animam,  atq«e  oculis  pnebere  vi- 
dendam,  [amavit 
"  Hoc  opus,  hie  tabor  est  Pauci,  quoe  m^flm 
Jupiter,  aut  ardcns  evexit  ad  Jcthcra  virtus, 
Dis  kimilci»  (jOluere'^  manu  mirucula  lauta. 

Hos  ego  rhetoribaatmotandoB  descro ;  tantiiiii 
Egregli  antiquum  memoraljo  8oph)«mri  maestri, 

Venus  alToctus  animi  vigor  cxprimrt  ardens, 
"  Solliciti  nimiilm  quam  aedula  cnra  laboris. 

Deniqiie  nil  sapiat  Golhorum  barbara  tr-to 
Ornameuta  modo,  sa^'lorum  6^  monstra  uiatorum : 
Qneis  ubi  bella,  fomem,    pestem,  discordia,  Ivom^ 
I't  I'omnnonim  res  prandior  intulit  orbi,  * 
liigcQua;  pencre  artcs,  periere  superbas 
Aitifieum  moles' ;  tna  tone  miraenla  vi<!& 
Ignibus  absumi  pictura,  latere  coa  1 1 
Fomictbus,  aortem  &  reliquam  coulidere  cryptis. 
Marmoribosque  din  toolptnra  jacere  lepoltia. 
Imjx tIuhi  interea,  seeleruin  i<ravitate  fatisccnl^ 
liorrida  no«  totum  invasit,  donoque  superoi 
I^minisindignttm,  emmim  cafigtne  menit, 
Impiaque  ignaris  damnhvit  sscia  tenebris. 
Unde  coloratuni  Gratis  hue  usque  roagistris  t<i^ 
Nil  superest  tautorum  homiuum,  quod  mente  raod»> 
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Gave  to  tbe  wond'Hog  eye :  cbe  bad  his  name, 
Witli  thine,  Apelles  !  gitd  the  InU  of  fame. 
With  ibioe  to  colouring's  brit^htest  glories  !<o«r, 
Xbe  gods  applaud  him,  and  the  wurld  adore. 

Alas  '  how  lo!>t  those  magic  mixtures  all  ! 
No  hues  of  his  notr  animate  the  wall 
How  thpti  sha!l  modern  art  those  hues  apply, 
Huw  give  Utr!>igu  iu  hiuiih'd  dignity  ? 
Retura,  fair  Coloiirmg !  all  thy  lures  pfOpare, 
1-jch  safe  di  ci  ption,  every  honest  snare, 
Wbtcb  brings  ucw  lovers  to  thy  sister's  train, 
SkiHttl  at  once  to  charm,  and  to  retain  ; 
Comf,  f-utlifii!  sirt'ii  !  rlinste  mhIuci  r '  Miy, 
What  bws  control  ihce,  and  what  powers  obey. 

Kflow,  first,  tiiat  light  display*  and  shade  destroys 
Refiit^riit  nature''?  vnriei.';u<.'<l  dyes. 

TiiU;i  bodies  near  the  light  duktiuctly  shine 
Wilh  rayadnect,  and  as  H  fades  derliae. 

Tims  to  the  eye  npposM  with  str(>i.:;<  r  !i.;Iit 
Tbey  meet  it»  orb,  for  distance  duns  the  sight. 

Learo  hence  lo  paint  the  fiam  that  incetthe 
In  spheric  forms,  of  bright,  and  oquul  hue  j  [view 
While,  from  the  light  receding  or  tbe  eye. 
The  sinking  outlines  take  a  feinter  dye. 
liMt  and  coofusM  progressively  they  f  tde. 
Not  fail  precipitate  from  light  to  shade. 
This  nature  dictates,  and  this  txiste  pursues, 
SUmIhmis  in  gradual  gloom  her  lights  to  losi-, 
The  various  whole  with  toft'ntng  tints  to  tidl 

if  one  single  head  empluy  d  her  iklll. 
Thus  if  bold  haay  plan  aome  proud  design. 
Where  many  vnrioMs^  t'roujw  divide  or  join, 
(Tho'  sure  from  more  uiaii  three  confusion  springs) 
One  globe  of  light  and  thade  o^er  all  she  flinga  i 
Yi  t  skili'd  the  separate  masses  to  dispose;, 
Where'er,  in  front,  the  fuller  radiance  gluws, 
Behmd,  a  cala  repoMog  gloom  »he  spreads, 
Keljevii«  «badea  villi  li^ht,  and  light  with  ihades. 


Kostratc*  juvct  artifices,  dorentquc  laborem  ; 
Nec  qni  cliroHiatiees  nobi«,  hoc  tempore,  partes 
Restituat,  quales  Zeuxis  tnictawerat  olim, 
I'lijus  quindo  maga  velut  arte  aH|uavit  Apellem 
i'lctorum  archigraphum,  meruitque  coloribus  altam 
Koainis  stnni  famam,  toto  orbe  sooantem. 
Use  qnfdem  ut  ni  tah-sH.-  iall.ix,  sed  grata  vcnu^tas. 
Fx  cooiplemeotuui  graphidos,  mirabile  visu, 
Pulchra  vocahatur,  sed  subdola,  lena  aororis ; 
Non  tanrirn  hoe  lonociniutn,  fvi^  MM^U'-, 
i>edecori  fuit  uoquam ;  illi  sed  semper  honori, 
laiidft>us  Ic  meritif }  hanc  ergo  nosse  juvahit. 

LoK  varium,  Tivamque  dabit,  nullum  umi  rn, 
colorem.  [quuui, 

Quo  magis  advei^tiin  est  corpus,  lucique  prupiu- 
Oarius  est  lumen  ;  nam  debilitatur  eiuidu 

Quomagis  est  corpus  directum,  oculisque  pro- 
ptm^uum, 

Coospicitnr  melius;  nam  inmis  bebeadt  enndo. 

Fr^ii  in  corporihtTs,  qui*  visa  adversa,  nKanJis, 
Integra  sunt,  eKtreuia  ab?(  •  'iunt  perdila  sigiub 
Oonfiisi*,  noa  pnecipiti  labentur  tn  umbram 
Clara  gradu,  i»ec  ndurabraia  in  clara  ulta  repent^ 
frorumpant^  sed  erit  sensim  iiinc  atque  iude  meatus 
Loeis  it  umbranim;  capitisque  unms  ad  instar, 
Totum  optis,  ex  nniltis  quamquam  sit  partibus,  uuus 
Luminis  umbrarumque  globus  tantuiumodu  tiet, 
Sira  ditaa,  irel  tna  m  aamnvin,  obi  gmndiui  eMet 


And  as  tbe  centre  of  some  convex  glas* 

Drairs  to  a  point  the  congregated  mass 

Of  dazzling  rays,  that,  more  than  uatufe  brigkti 

Reflect  each  image  in  an  orb  uf  light, 

While  from  that  point  the  scattered  beams  retin^ 

Sink  to  the  verge  and  there  in  shade  expire  ; 

So  strongly  near,  so  softly  distant  throw 

Oa  all  thy  ronoded  groups  the  circling  glow. 

As  is  the  sculptor's,  such  the  painter's  aim, 
Tlicir  labour  different,  bat  their  end  the  same; 
What  from  the  marble  the  rude  chissel  breaks. 
The  softer  pencil  firom  the  canvas  takes, 
And,  ski  I  I'd  remoter  distnnres  tf)  kci-p, 
Surruunds  the  outline  [)ale  in  shadows  deep  : 
While  on  the  ftont  tbe  sparkling  histre  plays, 
AuJ  meets  the  eye  in  full  inr:.  lian  bla/-e, 
I'rue  colouring  thus  in  plastic  power  excells. 
Pair  to  the  visual  point  her  forms  she  swelts, 
And  lirta  tiiciii  fiom  their  H:»t  .n'-r.il  '-'rmitjj 
Worm  as  the  life,  and  as  ttie  statue  round. 

In  silver  clouds  in  ether's  bine  domain, 
Or  the  clear  mirror  of  the  watry  p!:<in, 
if  chance  some  solid  substance  cKiim  a  place* 
Firm  and  opaque  nmid  the  lurid  space, 
Kudgh  let  it  swell  and  boldl    III    t  the  sight, 
Marked  with  peculiar  strength  ot  shade  and  light; 
There  blend  each  earthy  tint  of  heaviest  sort, 
Af  once  to  give  consistence  and  support, 
Wfiilc  tin:  briglit  wave,  suft  ol'tud,  or  azure  sky, 
Li^at  and  p<.llucid  from  thai  subsUuce  Hy. 

I'crmit  not  two  conspicuous  lights  to  ihilM 
With  rival  radiance  itj  the  same  de-ii^'n  ; 
But  yield  to  one  alone  the  power  to  blaze 
And  spread  th*  extensive  vigour  of  its  rays, 
Tli<'rc  where  the  noblesit  figures  are  display'd; 
'riiettce  gild  the  distant  parts  and  le^otog  fade: 
As  fade  the  beams  which  Phoboa  fron  the  eut 
Flinga  vivid  fialh  to  lifhttlMdictaat  west,  - 


DK  isum  pegma  in  partes  statione  remotat. 
Sintque  ita  discreti  inter  se,  ratione  ocrionun, 
I.uminie,  unbranimque,  antrorsum  ut  corpora  clara 

OV>  'Mira  umhrarum  requies  spectnoda  rclinquat; 
Claiufjue  t  x;liaiit  umbrata  atque  aspera  campo. 
Ac  veluti  in  speculis  cunveacis,  eminet  ante 
A'-perior  rei|>si  vigor,  &:  vi<  tuicta  i  jloriirw 
Fartibus  adversis;  magi^i  6.  luga  rupla  letrorsua 
lUurom  est  (ut  visa  minus  vergenttbus  orii») 
(  .1  ip.iritvjs  ihiii.iiius  f  uiiiis  lioc  more  rotundas. 

Meiite  mcKltxpie  i^ilur  [jla^tes,  &  pictorc,  eudeui 
Dispasitnm  tractabit  opus ;  rpia  ^ulptor  in  orbem 
Atri'rit,  hic  niptu  procul  absce<K  n(''  colore 
Assequitur  piclor,  tu{j;c»tiaquc  illa  retrorsum 
Jam  tignata  tnin^s  confuse  coloribus  auferti 
Anterior*  quidem  dlrrct^  adversa,  colare 
Integra  vivaci,  sumuio  cum  lumioc  &  umbra 
Antrorsum  distincta  refert,  velut  aspera  visa ; 
Sicque  su]>er  planum  inducit  I'Mu't)i[i  i  culorei* 
Uos  velut  rx  ipsii  oaturi  tmmotus  codum 
Intnitu  eircum  statues  daret  iode  rotaodaa. 

I>en8a  fis^uranim  solidis^uiu  corpora  furmis 
Siibdiia  sunt  taeiu,  noo  translucent,  sed  vpaca 
III  traiislucendi  spatio  Ut  super  aSra,  nub«^ 
Limpida  sUgna  uodaruro,  &  inatiia  ca:tcra  debwt 
Asperlora  il!i«  ])r»»pc  cirounistantibus esse;  * 
Ut  disUncta  niagis  firmo  cum  lumine  flc  umbra, 
£t  gnvi«wttMis  ut  swrteata  oolorttMis,  inter 
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Gradual  tbOfe  vivid  beams  forget  to  shine. 
So  gndtiftl  let  thy  pictur'd  li|chti  declioe. 

The  scnlptur'd  forms  which  some  piond  circos 

In  Parian  marble  or  Gjrinfh'nn  brass,  [gnctf 

IHumiu'd  tbus,  give  to  the  gazing  eye, 

1  h'  fxprewive  head  in  radiant  majeitjr, 

%Vhile  to  pach  lower  limb  the  fainter  ray 

l^nds  only  light  to  mark,  but  oot  display : 

So  let  thy  pencil  Kng  ita  beams  afnuM, 

Nor  e'er  with  darker  shaile^  the-ir  force  confound, 

For  shades  too  dark  dtSMver'd  shapes  will  give, 

AnA  sink  th«  parts  their  aoAneas  would  relieve  j 

Then  only  well  reliev'd,  when  like  a  veil 

Hound  the  full  lights  the  wand'ring  shadows  steal  j 

Then  only  justly  spread,  when  to  the  sight 

A  breadth  of  shade  parsues  a  breadth  of  lighL 

This  ch  irm  to  rive,  prmt  l  itian  wisrlv  m  ide 

The  ctui»ter'd  grapes  hi6  rule  of  light  and  shade. 

White,  uliea  it  ibiMa  with  anatainVI  lustre  dwr, 
Mny  hrnv  an  objeot  back  or  1i  11117  it  near  j 
Aided  by  black,  it  to  the  front  aspires. 
That  aid  withdrawn,  it  distantly  retires ; 
But  black  ummixt,  of  darkest  midnight  hue. 
Still  calls  each  object  nearer  to  the  view. 

Whate'er  we  spy  thro*  color'd  light  or  air, 
A  ftain  congenial  on  their  surface  bear. 
While  neishl)'ring  forms  by  joint  reflection  give. 
And  mntual  take,  the  dyes  that  they  receive. 
But  where  on  both  alike  one  equal  light 
PifTiisive  spreads,  the  blending  t  nts  nnitc. 
For  breaking  colours  thus  (the  ancient  phrase 
Ttf  aittita  va^d)  fitr  Vflinee  elahiM  oar  praise ; 
She,  cautious  to  transsrress  so  sape  a  rule,* 
Confin'd  to  soberest  tints  her  learned  school. 
For  tho*  Fhe  lov'd  by  varied  mode  to  join 
Tumultuous  crowds  in  ooe  immense  design,. 
Yet  there  vre  ne'er  condemn  nuch  hostile  hlMa 
As  cut  the  parts  or  glaringly  contuse  ; 


Aerias  species  snbsistant  semper  opaca ;  t 
Sed  cxintra,  procul  abscedaut  pertncida,  demii 
Corporibus  Irriora  ;  uti  niihes,  acr,  h  nnd*. 

^on  fK>terutit  diTcr^  lucisi  duo  lumina  eadem 
In  tabula  paria  admitti,  ant  aqnalia  fMBgii  { 
Wnjii'-  nt  in  mrHtnm  lumen  cadet  n"V]n'"  r nlNlMiilD 
Lalius  lafusuin,  primis  qua  summa  iiguris 
Kef  agienr,  eircumque  oiaa  naimietnr  eondo  1 
Vtque  m  pmiiressu  jubar  aftenuatur  ab  ortu 
Solis,  ad  occa$uni  paolatim,  &  cessat  eundO} 
Sic  tabttlts  hmien,  tota  to  compage  ooloram, 
Primo  4  fonte,  minni  aeDlim  declinat  enndo. 
M.ijus  tit  in  statuis,  per  r*nr|vt!i  <^t.-<ntibu8  urbis, 
I.uiiien  habent  parte!»  ^upera-,  miuus  inferiores  ; 
Idem  crit  in  tidMlia;  majorqne  nee  nnbta,  vel  ater 
Membra  fe^nmrfitn  intrabit  color,  atque  seeahit : 
Corpora  sed  circuiu  umbra  cavis  latitabit  oberrans  j 
Alqu^  ita  qowpetwr  Im  opipovtinia  Aguris, 
JJt  late  infusnm  lunjm  Intn  umhnt  .vequatur. 
Vnde,  nec  iiiuaent6,  fertur  ntianus  ubique 
JLocia  J;  nmbintan  noraiam  appellAHe  fteenniii. 

Pttraro  album  eiie  poteat  prajpioiqae  OMfliqiie 
remotum  : 

Cum  nigroantevenitpropii^s;  fugilabsque,  remotum^ 
Pumm  autem  ugmm  aatnxwm  venit  usque  pro- 

pinqunm. 

'    Lux  fucata  »uo  tingit  miscctque  colore 
Ooipata,  aicque  mo,  per  qucm  iOK  ftmdilBrs  win 


In  tinsel  trim  no  foppish  form  is  drest« 

Still  flows  in  graceful  unity  the  vest. 

And  o'er  that  vei*  «  kindred  mantle  spread^ 

Unvaried  but  by  piwer  of  livfht^  and  shadesi. 
Which  mildly  mixing,  ev'ry  social  dye 
Unites  the  whole  in  loeeliait  hamoajr. 

When  small  the  space,  or  pun-  the  nmbieniair, 
^ach  form  is  seen  in  bright  precibioa  clt;ar  ^ 
Bat  if  tWek  elooda  that  purity  deface. 
If  f  it  extend  that  interwniri:  >;f>,T(  *\ 
ThcfKi  all  confus'd  the  otgeeta  faintly  ris^ 
As  if  prepared  to  vanish  from  our  eyes. 

Qive  then  each  foremo&t  part  a  touch  so  highly 
That,  o'er  the  rr  t,  its  dotnin**enng  light 
May  much  prevail  j  yet,  relative  in  all. 
Let  greater  parts  advance  before  the  small* 

Minuter  fornix,  when  distantly  «'e  trace. 
Are  mingled  all  in  one  compacticd  maw  ^ 
Saeh  tiie  light  leaves  that  clothe  renoler  woodib 

And  ciii  h  tlif  waves  on  wide  extended  floodc* 

Let  each  contiguous  part  be  firm  allied. 
Nor  labour  lemOeaepiuate  to  divide; 
Yet  so  divide  that  to  th'  approving  eye 
They  both  at  small  and  pleasing  distance  lie. 

Forbid  two  hostile  colours  close  to  meet. 
And  win  with  middle  tints  their  luwm  eoMi^ 
Yet  varying  r\l!  thy  tf>nf<;,  let  <om^  aspire 
Fiercely  10  front,  some  tenderly  retire. 

Vain  lathe  hope  hj  ookmnng  lo diaphf 
Tli>  ttright  effiligenee  of  the  noontide  ray. 
Or  paint  the  ftillmfh^d  niter  of  the  skiw 
With  peneils  dipt  hi  doll  lemNlnal  dyes ; 
But  when  mild  evening  sheds  her  golden  light ; 
When  mom  appears  arrayM  in  modest  wbto  j 
When  soft  suffusion  of  the  vernal  shower 
Dima  the  pale  Sun  ;  or,  at  the  thundVing  boar. 
When,  wmpt  in  crimson  cloud*,  he  hide»»  his  bead, 
1  hcu  caich  the  glow  and  ou  the  canvas  s{>r«ad. 


Corpora  juncta  simul,  circnrafoaoaqoe  edONt 

Ekcipiunt,  propriumqiie  aliis  radiosa  neflectuot 
Pluribus  in  solidis  liquidil  «ub  luce  pmpinqois, 
Participes,  mixtosque  ftioiui  decet  culorea. 
Hanc  nonnam  Ven^  pietores  ritd  sequuti, 
(QuTP  fuit  ant;qni«  COrroptio  d:rt\  colorum) 
Cxim  pluies  opere  in  magnu  po&uere  figuras, 
m  em^uneCa  simnl  Tanorom  inimion  oolonim 

Coni:eries  fin  niaiii  Invplicltam,  ^  r.inci'^a  mtnutit 
Membra  daret  paunis,  totam  uoamquamque  tiguruo 
Aflini,  ant  nno  taplftra  vestite  eoloses. 
Sunt  soliti ;  vanando  tonis  tunicamque,  to^inqu;^ 
f 'arlta^eofque  sinus,  vel  amicum  in  lumine  6s,  uiaUa 
Cuutiguis  circum  rebus  soctando  oolorem. 

Qua  minus  est  spacii  aerait  Mt  qfB4  pnrior  tfr, 
Cuiicf-a  tnaRis distit^cta  patent,  s|>eeie*q«e  res^rvant: 
Qu&que  magis  densu»  uebuliii,  aut  piunmuii  aer 
Ampfam  inter  Inerit  flpdlrom  purrectoa,  in  anna 
Conftindet  rerocn  «;]5Pt  ic;,  k  perdet  inanea* 

Anteriora  magis  semper  tinita,  remotis 
loccvtia  donineuCuv  li  ahaoedeotilMa,  idqtia 
More  relativo,  ut  majora  minoribus  extent 

Cuncta '  minotn  pfocol  maisam  dcasaotur  in 
unam ; 

Ut  folia  arboribtts  sylvajmm,  &  in  aeqoore  indas. 

Ontit^iia  inter  se  coeant,  sed  ds-^ita  fl!5tent, 
Distabuotque  taraen  grato,  6l  discrtminc  porvo. 

I&Urama  t*^*— **t  conlwin  jongiin  nofii 
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Bodies  of  pnT^hM  or  transparent  tone. 
Of  metal,  chrykial,  iv'ry,  wood,  or  stone ; 
And  all  whom  tough  unequal  arts  are  rear'd, 
The  shai:sv  fl -f^cf,  tliick  fur,  or  bristly  bMVdj 
Tiie  Itquiii  u*o  i  the  sacUy  melting  eye. 
The  wel1*eoiiit»*d  locks  that  wave  with  glowy  dfe ; 
Pluui  lue  un  H  Ik  ;  a  dimting  form  (hat  take. 
Fair  oature's  unrror  the  extended  lake,  " 
With  what  immen'd  thro'  its  calm  medium  tluntea 

rertrx  light,  or  to  its  fiurfacc  }'>\m  : 
Tliese  ftnt  with  tbia  and  even  shades  portray, 
TbeOp  oo  thehr  AatiwH,  strike  th*  enlivening  ray. 
Bright  aud  distinct,  and  In  t,  uitli  strict  review, 
K^'^tore  to  eTery  fornj  \t»  outline  true. 

Ky  mellowing  skill  thy  Kround  at  distance  cast, 
Free  as  the  air,  and  trniisit  nt  :is  its  blast , 
There  all  tby  liquid  colours  sweetly  blend, 
Tbore  all  the  treasom  of  thy  palette  spend. 
And  ev'ry  form  retiring  to  that  t^ruund 
Of  hue  Congenial  to  itself  comfiound. 

The  hand  that  colours  well,  nrtust  colour  bright ; 
Hope  not  that  praise  to  gain  by  »ickly  white  } 
But  amply  h«  ap  in  front  each  tplf  ndid  dye, 
Tbcu  thill  aud  liglit  withdraw  thein  from  the  eye, 
Mix'd  with  that  simple  unity  (if  shade, 
As  alt  wt  re  from  otie  siiii^k-  palette  spread. 
Much  Will  the  mirror  U.-iich,  or  evening  gray. 
When  o'er  some  ample  space  her  twilight  ray 
OI>M.nir(  Iy  plcatTv-  ;  h'  -iff  ;(r!  shall  Ixjst  p«Tt«-ivc 
Ua  ilMlanl  p^rt^  wdat  taiuur  hues  to  give,  [luands, 

Whate'er  the  form  which  our  first  gtanoe  ootn- 
Whether  io  front  or  in  protile  he  »tands, 
Whether  he  rule  the  group,  or  singly  reign. 
Or  thine  at  distance  on  some  ample  plain. 
On  r>,.it.  h\zh  finisli'ti  furrn  let  paint  bestuw 
Her  mtdni^ol  thaiJow,  her  meridian  glow. 

The  portcait  claion  from  imitative  ait 
Hifmhiifire  doie  m  each  minmer  part, 


Sed  medio  siut  usque  gradu  lodata  eolorii. 
CoqKNrnm  erit  tonus  atqneoolor  variatoc  nbique 

Quxr:^t  iiinicitiam  retro;  ferus  emicet  ante. 

Supremum  m  tabulas  lumen  captare  diei, 
Insnmia  labor  aitiflcum;  eftm  attugeie  tantnm 
Nod  pigmt- iita  queaut :  auream  sed  ve^'pcrc  lucem, 
Sett  modic&m  mane  albentemj  sive  ttiUeris  actam 
Tost  byemem  oimbit  tramfuso  sole  caducam : 
Seu  Dcbulis  fultam  accipi<'ut,  totiitruque  rubcnteCD. 

Latvia  que  lucent,  veiuu  crystalia,  metalla, 
Ligoa,  oesa,  ic  lapides;  villosa,  ut  vellera,  pelles, 
Barbae,  aqueique  oculi,  crines,  boloserica,  ptumae  ; 
Et  liquida,  ut  stagnaos  aqua,  reflcxa;que  sub  undis 
Corporeao  species,  &.  aquiit  cooler  in  ina  cuncta, 
Subter  ad  etfremwm  liquidl  «nk  picta,  aupeiqae 
Lummibus  perciwsa  suis,  aigmiwiuf-  repoKti**. 

Area,  vd  campus  tabuLe  vagui»  «stu,  ievibque 
Ahwiiwiat  latus,  liquid^ue  bene  onctus  amicit 
Tota      niole  coloribu«,  una  sivepatellA; 
Quaeque  caduat  retro  ui  cauipiim,  cuuliuia  campo. 

Vividus  esto  color,  nimio  noo  pallid  us  albo; 
AdTeTsi!^ue  locis  iugestus  plurimu^,  ardr  ns  : 
Sed  leriter  parcique  datus  vergeutibus  oris. 

Omctalabore  simul  cocant,  velnt  nnbriincAdeaii 
Tola  siet  tabula  rx  ut: a  depicta  patflld. 
Multa  ex  natura  tpcculum  pneciara  docebit^ 
Qmeqoe  praeol  nro  spatib  qwctaniur  ia  ampUt. 

'  i«  ^iMi  m!*!  id  Inttfni  i^unif 


And  this  to  give,  th*?  ready  band  and  eye 
With  playful  f,kiH  the  kindred  features  ply  i 
From  part  to  part  alternately  convey 
The  harmwiii/iii,:  fclwm,  the  dartiiij^  ray 
With  tones  !>o  just,  in  such  gradutiou  throw  a. 
Adopting  Nature  owns  the  work  her  own. 

Say,  IS  th  •  piece  thy  linnd  prcp  irc^  to  traOO  ' 
Ordam'd  for  nearer  mght,  or  narrow  spaced 
Paint  it  of  soft  and  amicable  hue : 
But,  if  prelrstin'd  to  remoter  view. 
Thy  6tong  unequal  vantd  iMliturs  blend ; 
And  ample  space  to  ainple  ti<rures  lend 
WhiTi'  to  br.'.ul  l!;^hts  the  circumambient  ihaide 
In  liquid  play  by  labour  juit  is  laid ; 
Alike  with  liveliest  touch  the  forms  portray, 
VVIierc  the  dim  window  half  (*xcludc-s  theday^ 
But,  when  expos'd  in  fuller  light  or  air, 
A  brown  and  sober  cast  the  group  may  bear. 

Fly  cr*ry  foe  to  elegance  and  grace, 
l-'nrh  yawning  hollow,  each  divided  space  ; 
\Vhate't!r  is  trite,  minnto,  abrupt,  or  dry. 
Where  light  meets  shade*  in  flat  equality} 
Each  theme  fantastic,  filthy,  vile,  or  vain, 
ritut  givc^  the  soul  disgu»t,  or  kcuscii  pain  ; 
Monsters  of  barbarous  birth,  chimeras  drear. 
That  pal!  with  ULrlmess,  or  awe  with  fear. 
And  all  that  chaos  of  sharp  broken  parts. 
Where  reigns  confitsion,  or  whence  discord  starts. 

Vi-t  ii'^nr  inp,  youths  !  while  zealous  ye  fonaka 
I>et<ictcd  faults,  this  friendly  caution  take. 
Shun  all  excess ;  and  with  true  wisdom  deem. 
That  vici-  slike  resides  in  each  extreme. 

Know,  it  supreme  perfection  be  your  aim. 
If  clasne  prmse  your  pencils  hope  lo  elaim, 
Vour  noble  outlines  must  be  chaste,  yetflM^ 
Connected  all  with  studied  harmony  i 
Few  in  their  parts,  yet  those  distinct  and  great« 
Your  cutouring  boldly  atrmg,  yet  loftl/  tneet. 


Ante  alias  postta  ad  luoem.  stat  proxima  vtsu, 
Et  latis  spectanda  toeia,  oeultsqoe  rrmota, 

Lumiiiis  uinbrarutnque  i;radu  Sit  picta  supreme^ 

Partibus  in  minimis  imitatiojusta  juvabit 
Effigiem,  altemaa  refereodo  temporo  eodem 

CoRsiluitck  partes,  cum  lumiois  atque  cu!(jris 

Compositis,  justisque  tonis  j  tunc  parta  labore 
9i  focili  it  vefeto  micat  ardept,  viva  vtdetur. 

Visa  loco  angusljj  toner^  j^iiiijaiitur,  aniico 
Juocta  goUkc,  graduque  i  precul  qua  picta,  feroci 
Sint  le  imeqaali  vaviaia  colore,  tonoqne^ 
Grandia  signa  voluntspatia  ampla,  ferosque  colores, 
Lumina  lata,  unctas  simul  uudique  oooulet  umbraa 
Extremus  labor.    In  tabulas  demissa  wnestiia 
Si  fuerit  lux  parva,  color  darMstmus  esto  $ 
Vividus  at  coulru,  obscurusque,  in  lumine  npertOb 

Qua;  vacuis  divr>,a  cavi»,  vatare  memento ; 
Trita,  minuta,  simul  qu»  oon  stipata  dehiiCttOt, 
I'.irbara,  crufla  othIih,  m^ls  fuo  un  c  ilurumj 
i.uuiinis  uuibranimque  tuuist  a^qualia  cuncta; 
Foeda,  cruenta,  cruce»,  obMXuna,  ingrata,  khimeras, 
Surdiduipu;  &  misera,  bt  vel  acuta,  vi  t  asptra  tactu  ; 
Quaequt;  dabuot  formae,  temer^  oongesta,  ruinaoi, 
ImpUcikas  alii*  eoofundent  mixtaque  partes. 

Dumque  fugis  vitiosa,  rave  in  contraria  hbi 
Damna  tuali;  viuum  cxtremisuaui  sem^ier  mhxret. 

Palehca  gnda  summon  gmpludosttabilita  vetuMi 
Krtilibm  tignii^  Mot  f  madia,  disiita,  pun. 
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Know,  he  (hat  well  begins  has  half  achiev'd 
His  destin'd  work.    Yet  late  shall  be  retriev'd 
That  time  niispent,  tliat  labour  wona  than  ]ott^ 
The  younef  fli*rij)lc,  to  his  dearest  cost. 
Gives  to  a  dull  preceptor's  tame  designs  s 
His  tawdry  ookMrt,  lut  erroMous  Itoea 
Will  to  the  soul  tt»at  poison  rank  convey, 
Which  life's  best  length  shall  fail  to  purge  away* 

Yet  let  not  your  tintiitor>d  childhood  strive 
Of  Nature's  livinq;  cli.irniS  Ibe  ski  teh  to  give. 
Till,  skiU'd  her  separate  features  to  design. 
You  know  eadi  muade^s  site,  and  how  they  join. 

TJie-'C  while  bciu  ath  some  maste  r's  cyn  yuu  tnce« 
Vcrs'd  in  the  lore  of  sytiuut^try  and  gmce. 
Boldly  proceed,  his  precepts  shall  impart 
!Each  sweet  deception  of  the  pleasing  art ; 
Still  more  tlian  precept  shall  his  practice  teach. 
And  add  what  self-reflection  ne'er  can  reach. 

Oft  when  alone  the  studbus  hour  employ 
On  what  may  aid  your  art,  and  what  dcstnj|y : 
Diversity  of  parts  is  sure  to  please, 
If  all  the  Tarioos  parti  unite  with  ease ; 
As  '.iirrlv  charms  that  voluntary  stj  le, 
■XVljich  Larcless  plays  aud  s>et'ms  to  mock  at  toil  s 
i'iir  lalxmr'd  lines  with  cold  exactness  tir^ 
*Tis  freedom  only  gives  the  force  and  fire 
Ethereal,  she,  with  alchymy  divtne, 
Brightens  each  touch,  eapoblcs  er'ry  tmei 
Yet  pains  and  practice  only  can  bcrtow 
litis  facile  power  of  hand,  whose  liberal  flow 
With  grateful  fraud  ite  own  esoertioin  rtah : 
H«"  h"^' t  '  [T-i[>loy8  his  art  who  best  conceals. 

Iliis  to  obtain,  let  ta»te  with  ju(igint;ut  joiii'd 
The  fotare  whole  infix  upon  thy  mhKl, 
Be  there  each  line  in  trvuh  idtal  drawn. 
Of  e'er  a  colour  on  the  canvas  dawo  ^ 
'  Then  as  tbewoikiirooeeib»  that  work  aabmit 
T»  light  inctlnctifey  not  to  dottbtinf 


Tersa,  vcliit  minimis  confusa,  labors  ligata, 
Partibus  ex  magnis  paucisque  efficta,  color um 
CorpM-ibua  distiocta  foris,  sed  seoiper  aniicii^ 

Qui  bene  csepit,  uti  facti  ]irr\  fcrTnr  habere 
Dimidium ;  picturam  ita  nil  sub  liottne  primo 
Ingiediem,  puer  offeadit  daauioeias  Mti, 
Qu^  varia  errorum  genera,  iiniorante  ma|prtro^ 
£x  pravis  libare  typia,^mentemque  vtaieao 
Inflcere,  in  toloqood  non  abstergititr  svo. 

Ncc  f-'rapbldos  ruilis  art  is  adbuc  cito  quallacnnque 
Corpora  viva  super  studium  mcditabitur,  ante 
Illoran  qu&m  symmetiiam,  iatornoclia,  forman 
No^'erit,  iuspectis,  docto  evolvente  magistro, 
Archetypis,  dulcesque  doios  prsesenserit  artis. 
fluque  mana  ante  oculos  quam  voce  docebitur  | 
usus.  [rqmgnanL 

Quasre  artcra  qnaecnnque  jtivant  ;  fug^  q(tax]ue 

Corpora  diverbu:  uulura;  juncta  placcbunt  j 
Sic  ca  qiMB  facili  contempta  labore  videntur: 
£thercus  quippe  ignis  iu««t  &  spiritti^  illi;  ; 
Mente  di;i  vers^ta,  maou  celeraiida  repfiiu. 
AR>C)ue  iaborque  operis  grata  sic  fraiide  latebit : 
JVIax;ma  deinde  <  rit  ars,  nihil  artis  iitesse  videri. 

Nec  phus  iuducas  tabula  pigmeota  colorum, 
Expensi  qujkm  signa  typi  stabilita  nitescaot, 
£t  njtri/ti  prn^scn?  opcri'i  sit  pegma  fnturi.  , 

Pi9valeat  sensus  ratiooi,  qux  oiflcit  arti 
€oiis|HeiuBj  iiiqaaQCiiliitaB(niniaodociidMM«la> 


POEMS. 

The  ey«*  cnch  obriotu  erroar  fwift  descrici^ 
Hold  Uieu  itie  compass  only  in  the  eyes. 

Give  to  the  dictates  of  the  learn 'd  fWpflOlp 
Nor  proudly  untaught  si  nttnfnts  n-jeCt, 
Severe  to  self  alone  j  tor  6elt  bliiMl, 
And  deemi  each  merit  in  ile  elbpring  joiaMt 
Such  fond  delusion  time  can  best  n  move. 
Conceal mg  for  a  while  the  child  wc  iuve^ 
Bjr  abieace  theo  the  eye  tmpartial  grown 
Will,  tlio'  no  friend  assist,  each  errourOiM|| 
But  these  Mbdued,  let  thy  determin  d  mind 
Veer  not  ^nWb  ev'ry  eiiiac^  teeriog  wind. 
Or  e'er  submit  tby  genius  to  tlie  rules 
Of  pratingfops,  or  s«^-ia4portaatfoolai 
Enough  if  hvm  tiie  leem^d  applaaiebe  won  t 
Whodoaton  random  praises,  iner  t  none. 

By  nature's  sympathetic  power,  we  see. 
As  is  tlie  parent,  sudi  the  progeny : 
Ev'o  artists,  bound  by  her  instinctive  law. 
In  all  their  works  their  own  resemblance  draw  : 
Learn  then  "  to  know  thyself,"  that  precept  sa^ 
Shall  best  allay  luxuriant  fancy's  nige. 
Shall  point  how  far  indulfeitt  eenius  deigns 
To  aid  her  tlight,  aud  to  wliat  i>omt  re»traiiia. 
But  as  the  blusbmg  fruits,  the  Kn^^Htiffy 
Adorning  Flora's  and  Pomona^s  bower«, 
When  forcing  fire&  cuiumaud  their  bud«  to  sweU« 
BeAue  their  dulcet  taste,  their  balmy  Mnall ; 
So  labour's  vain  extort  ion  nt  Vr  ariueves 
That  grace  supreme  which  w  dliog  geoius  givec 
Thus  tbo*  to  pains  and  praotice  much  «e  owe. 
The*  thence  each  line  obtains  its  easy  flow, 
I  Yet  let  those  pains,  that  practice,  ne'er  be  joia'd. 
To  blont  the  native  vigour  of  the  mind. 

When  shines  the  mom,  when  in  recruited  eoant 
The  spirits  flow,  devote  their  active  force 
To  aveiy  nicer  part  of  thy  design, 
Bat  pM  an  idle  day  withnifc  a  linn  s  . 


Utere  doctorum  monitis,  tiec  speroe  stipeitOf 
Dtscere,  quai  de  te  fuent  sententia  vulgi : 
Est  CMae  nan  quiHtne  lots  in  lebne,  £  txpat 

Judicii,  prolemqiie  suam  miratur  amatqiub 

Ast  nbi  coonlium  de^rtt  sapientis  amict. 

Id  tempue  dahit,  atone  mora  intermina  teboii. 

Non  faeilis  tamen  ad  nutus,  &  inania  vulgi 
l>icta,  ievis  mutabis  opus,  geniumque  relinques : 
Nun  qui  parte  sua  speiat  bene  posse  meveil 
Multivaga  dc  plebe,  nocet  sibi,  nix:  placet  ulli. 

Cumque  opere  in  proprto  sole;it  se  pingere  jpictor^ 
(l^raletn  adeo  wbi  ferre  pamn  natnra  sucvit) 
Proderit  imprimis  piclori  ymh  naujivf 
llt.data  qttse  genio  colat,  abstineatque  negatis. 
Froctibns  ntqae  tnus  nunqmrn  est  sapor,  atqua 
venustas 

Fluribuit,  inbueto  in  fundo,  pnecoce  snb  annt 
Tempore,  quos  cuitus  viuleutus  6c  ignis  adegit: 
Sic  nunquam,  ntmio  qua  lunt  extorta  labore, 

Et  ptota  invito  gcuio,  rmnquam  ilia  placpbuiit. 
Vera  Muper  nieUiiaudu,  uiauui  iatx^r  improbus 
adMt ; 

N'cc  tauten  ubt»ni<1at  genium,  mrnti^que  vigOfMk 
Optima  nostromm  pars  inatntma  dierum, 

Difllcili  banc  igitur  potiorem  iun>enda  laboif. 
Nulla  (lies  abeat,  qum  linea  diicta  snpi  r  it  : 
Perque  vias,  vultus  hominum,  motusque  mrtalifi 

libmtafetMa  proprtos,  positasque  figoFM 
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And  wnni^nna:  oft  the  crowded  streets  aloa^ 

Tbe  uativc  gir»iuroi  ut  the  ^ia^^og  throti(( 

Atteflbwe  UMrk*  for  ouuy  a  ca»ual-invce, 

Trr  rxj'reuivc  lines  of  each  iiiip.ts^ionM  faOB 

Tbai  Ucan  it*  joy»  or  sorn>wk  undi6guis'd, 

May  by  obMrvant  t«t«  be  there  earpneM. 

Thii  ,  trii!  t  )  art,  and  zrulotis  to  excel, 

houUcr  ou  uaiurc  t  powers,  and  wei^h  them  well ; 

fiiplore  thro*  eectb  and  Heaven,  thro*  eea  and  skies, 

The  acciiltHit.il  jr  t  <•  ;i.>,  they  ri;**'  ; 

AaJ  while  catch  prt-scitt  turm  the  fancy  warms, 

Svift  oa  thy  tablets  fb  ita  fleetinf  charmt. 

To  tcuj|i<.rancc  all  (nir  livc  lic'>it  i>)w<  rs  «e  owe, 
She  bi(U  the  judKmeat  wake,  tbe  faocy  tiuw  j 
¥»  her  the  artist  ahim  the  fanung  feast, 
'I'he  midnight  ruar,  th^  Baochanulian  guost^ 
And  aecka  ibose  aofler  opiates  of  tUo  sotii. 
The  aocial  circle,  tbe  dituted  bowl ; 
Cruwu'd  with  the  freedom  of  a  single  Ufe^ 
lie  dies  domestic  dm,  litigious  stnic  ; 
Abhors  the  aoity  haunt»  of  bustling  trade. 
And  itteaU  serene  to  solitude  and  shade  ; 
There  calmly  stated  in  his  vil|a,'»>  l»>wer, 
He  gives  to  uulitest  theme*  Ihu  s>tiidiom  hour, 
^\  hite  geoiu^,  practice,  contemplation  join 
To  warm  h  ^  kouI  with  cuergy  divine: 
For  paltry  gold  kl  pining  misiers  »igb, 
Hie  aoal  inTokes  a  ooUer  deity ; 
Smit  with  the  glorious  avnrirr  of  fame, 
Ue  claima  no  lejw  than  an  immortal  name : 
Hcnoe  on  hit  foncy  just  oonceptioa  shines, 
True  juH^ent  sjtu.lts  hiyhaiid,  true  taMiB  tdBomi 
Hence  ceajsele&s  toil,  devotion  to  bis  art, 
A  docile  temper,  and  a  generous  heart ; 

Generovt^,  his  aid  with  gratitude  to  pay^ 

Blm  with  tte  bloom  of  youth,  the  ner^  of  health, 

And  competence,  a  better  boon  than  wealth. 


Ex  sc<!e  facile?,  ut  in  ihserrntti'?,  habcbis. 
Mox  quodcumque  mnri,  terris,  &  in  atire  pulchrum 
Gbotiferit,  cbartt§  propera  mandare  paratii^ 
Dttm  praesen^  aiiiinu  s|)ecips  tibi  ft  r\t  t  hianti. 

Noa  epuUa  ninus  iiiduiget  picture,  mcro()uc 
Pareit :  amicontin  nisi  cum  sermooe  benigno 
Exhaustam  rcparet  inf  rutin  recreata;  sed  inde 
Litibus,  &  curis,  in  ccelilie  libera  vita, 
Secessus  procul  k  turba,  ^trcpituque  remotes, 
Villarum,  runsquc  U-ata  sili  ntia  tpia'rit : 
Ndinque  recoliecto,  tota  ineumbente  Minci-v;l, 
logcnio,  reram  species  pracscutior  «tat ;  [ucm. 
Comuiodiusque'Operis  compageni  amplcctitnr  om- 

lufami  tibi  non  {M«tiur  fill  avara  peculi 
Cura,  aurique  fames,  uiodica  quam  surtn  beato, 
Nominis  fetemi,  &  laodis  prmkiis  babeiidn?, 
ton<liL:nae  pulchrorum  operum  merrcir'.  In  x-vuui. 
Jaiiictum,  docile  ingeiiiuin,  tor  iiobile,  census 
Stiblinn^,  firnium  corpus,  floreiisque  joreutaf 
t>>tiifT:  1 1 ' .  ,  !;ii>,>r, :irti^amor,doctus<]uem8gister; 
kt  (^uauic(iiui|u<'  vulei!  oo.asio  purrigat  nu»am, 
Ni  genius  qoidam  adfuerit,  syduiiqae  benfgnum, 
IXiCibus  his  tanti-i,  necudliuc  ars  tanla  parnfur. 
D^t  ab  iugeuiu  lonc^  maous.    Oplunu  dociis 
Censentof,  qme  prava  minus ;  laletooinibtn  error ; 
^■  •  ifj  ;  ■  larii  loi.j  t'  brevtor  noti  sufiictt  arti. 
i>»:uiiriUH  nam  posjte  seii«9,  cikm  scire  penti 
lacipimuSj'doctamquenaBUinsnviU  aegra  senectus ; 


OF  P.\liNTING.  4Q9 

Great  blessings  thi  se  '  yet  will  nottbesc  empOMff 
His  tints  to  chatui  at  every  Ubuurmg  hour: 
All  have  their  brilliant  momenta,  when  aloDO 

Tliey  paint  at  if  ^^nr  ^t  ir  pr"p  thhh  vh'*np. 
Yet  tiicn,  ev'n  then  the  liau.i  but  ui  convey* 
The  bolder  grace  that  iu  the  fancy  plays : 
H  :  11    ,  iMiidi'l  Clitic^,  tills  -aij  truth  confest. 
Accept  what  leasit  is  bad,  and  deem  it  btat^ 
Lament  the  soul  in  errour's  thraldom  held, 
Compare  lift's  span  with  art's  cxti-n^ive  field, 
Know  that,  crc  perfect  taste  matures  the  mind^ 
Or  perfect  piactice  to  that  tatAe  be  join'd, 
ComcH  age,  comes  sickness,  com'  >  contracting  paio^ 
And  chills  the  warmtli  oC  youth  in  every  vein. 
Rise  then,  yc  youths !  while  yet  that  wanutt 
iniipircs. 

While  yet  nor  years  impair,  nor  labour  tires. 
While  health,  while  strength  are  youn^,  whde  tiiat 
mild  ray. 

Which  shone  auspieioo^  on  your  natal  day, 
G>nductai  you  to  Mmeiva's  peaceful  quire. 
Sons  of  her  choice,  and  sharers  of  her  tire, 
Kise  at  the  call  of  art :  expand  your  breas^ 
Ca(>acious  to  receive  the  luighly  guest. 
While,  free  from  prejudice,  your  activo  eyn 
Prcsenres  its  fir^t  nn>iilli-  d  [lurity  ; 
While,  new  to  beauty's  charms,  your  eager  M>ul 
Drinks  eopious  draughts  of  tbe  delicious  whole. 
And  memory  on  lier  soft,  yft  Ia>tiii;,'  page, 
Stamps  the  fresh  image  which  stiakl  cliarm  thn/ 

When  duly  taught  each  geometric  rule. 
Approach  with  Jttfiil  step  the  On  can  "school. 
The  sculptor  d  reliques  of  her  skiil  »urvcy. 
Muse  oo  by  night,  and  imitate  by  day ; 
No  rest,  no  pause,  till,  all  her  graces  known, 
A  happy  bahit  make$  each  grace  your  own. 

As  yean  advanee,  to  modera  masten  canity 
(hoeoatheirglorwt  in  m^jc^  Boowj 


Xi  c  ^elidis  fervet  juvenilis  in  arhibus  ardor. 

Quare  agitc,  O  juveiie.^,  piaciduquos  ^yderenatot 
Pacifers  studia  allectant  trenqutlla  Minenw : 
Quosque  *-nu  fovct  i^uc,  Mfi  que  optav  t  alumnos  ! 
Eja  agitc,  atque  aninus  tngentcm  lugeutibus  artem 
&cerceie  alacres,  dum  strenua  corda  juventm 
\  I  I  I  t  xstimulat  v<  u'  (1.,  p.Ki.  iisf  juc  taborum  est^ 
Duiti  vacua  errorum,  uulluque  imbuta  sapore 
Pura  nitet  mcn«,  &  reruro  sitibunda  aovarum, 
PrajSenteS  hannl  -pceies,  atqiie  humala  hervatl 

In  geoiuetraii  prtus  arte  parump^aUulti 
Signa  antiqua  super  Graturum  addtscite  fbrmam  j 
iVec  mora,  nec  retjuies,  mx  tu()ue  dmque  laburi, 
llloruin  incnti  atque  mod  >,  vu»  donee  agendi 
Pr;ixis  ab  asslduo  faciles  assucverit  usu. 

Mox,  ubi  judicium  einens s  adoleverit  annis, 
Siii^nta,  qiia>  cclrbiant  prima*  exemplaria  classit 
Kuiiiaiii,  \  eiiett,  i*aiiiieiiM.s,  atque  Bunoni, 
Parttbus  in  cuoctis  pcdctentim,  atque  online  reetO^ 
Ut  iDOiiitiim  suprA  e«t,  Vf»s  ex;M-ndi>.se  juvabit* 

lluiiapyd  iuveuit  Kapliad  iniracu*a  summo 
Ducta  Riodo,  Veneresque  haboit  quas  nemo  dein^ 
ceps. 

Quidquid  ciat  forma:  scivit  Donarota  poteoter* 
Julius  i  puero  Musamm  eductus  in  antris, 
Aonias  r  .-st  ravit  e  |»>  >,  u'raphieique  poesi, 
Quw  non  visa  priui*,  ked  tauttkm  audita  poetis. 
Ante  oculoa  tpectanda  dedjfc  auxaria  Phmbi  j  . 
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Admire  the  proud  productions  of  their  skill 
Wlueh  Venice,  Parma,  and  Bologna  fill ; 
And  rightly  led  by  our  preceptive  lore. 
Their  style,  their  olonrini^,  part_^y  part,  e3q>lore. 
See  Raphael  theru      turms  celestial  trace, 
Unrivall'd  sovereign  of  the  reabnt  of  gHMKi 
See  Angelo,  with  energy  divine, 
Seize  on  the  suomiit  of  correct  design, 
lieam  how,  at  Jnlio'is  birth  the  Muses  smil'd. 
And  in  their  myotic  carcms  nurs'd  thr  rhWd, 
How,  by  Ui'  Aonian  powers  their  smile  Uottoir'dy 
Bit  pencil  with  poetic  frrvoar  gknr'd ; 
WhCD  faintly  verse  AikjIIo's  charms  convey'd. 
Be  op*d  the  shrine,  and  all  the  god  display'd : 
His  trioapha  wan  than  nuNrtal  pomp  adDrni, 
With  oiorc  than  mortn!  rage  his  battle  baiafy 
His  heroes,  happy  heirs  of  fav'riog  fam^ 
IforetkmB  hb  art  than  from  thnr  aetiom  eWn. 

Bright,  br-yond  all  tt  e  rest,  Correggio  flii  u^ 
His  ample  lights,  and  round  them  gently  bhngs 
The  niugling  shade.  In  all  his  works  we  view 
Grandeur  of  style,  and  chastity  of  hue. 

Yet  higher  atill  great  I'ltian  dar*d  to  soar. 
Be  reach'd  the  himest  heights  of  ookmriog^s  power ; 
His  friendly  tints  in  happiest  mixture  flow, 
Bis  shades  and  light*  their  just  gradations  know. 
Be  knew  those  dear  delnstons  of  the  art. 
That  round,  relieve,  inspirit  ev'ry  part: 
Hence  deem'd  diTioe,  the  world  his  merit  own*d, 
Witt  hdies  loaded,  and  with  honour>  cruwu'd. 

From  all  their  charms  combin'd,  with  happy  UU, 
Did  Annibal  compose  his  wond'rous  style  : 
O'er  the  fair  fraud  so  close  a  veil  is  thrown, 
That  every  borrow'd  grace  becomes  his  own. 

If  thfn  to  prtii«e  likr*  th»"ir5  your  souls  aspire. 
Catch  liora  ihtir  wurits  a  p<»rtioo  of  their  6re  j 
Revolve  their  labours  all,  for  all  will  teach, 
Thptr  finiph'd  picture,  and  tbf'if  slightest  slMtch* 
Yet  more  than  tltese  to  mediiaUoa's  eyes 
Orent  Natefe%  self  redandantly  supplies  t 
Her  presen<'f',  hc^t  of  models  !  is  the  source 
Whence  geoius  draws  augmented  power  aud  force  j 
Ber  pvaeepta,  bast  of  teaeheis  f  gfre  the  powers, 
Whf^ncf  art,  by  prai  tirr,  to  perfection  soars. 

Tiuihe  useful  rules  from  time  and  chance  to  save, 
Itt  LiitiBB  stMina  th*  stodiou  Fcenwy  gave  ; 


Qotcque  coronatis  complevit  balla  tokmipliit 

Heroum  forfima  poipns,  rri''nsque  deooros, 
Kobilius  re  ip:>a  aaUqua  pinxisae  videtur. 

Ctarior  ante  alios  Qinegius  extitit,  ampla 
Luce  superfiisa,  circum  coenntibut  umbn<;, 
Piogendique  modo  grand  i,  ic  tractaudo  colore 
Oocpora,  Amwitiaiiiq«ie,gradnsqiia,dolosqii«edli»- 
rum, 

Cumpagemque  ito  disposiut  Titianus,  ut  inde 
J>iTiH  sit  dietus,  magnis  et  honortbns  aoetos, 

Fortunirqiif  bnn  s  :  qiios  smIiiIlis  Hannibal  omnes 
in  propria  ai  mentem«  atque  modum  miri  arte 
coegit. 

*"  PIuriniD^  iiidc  labor  tabulas  imitando  juvabit 
C^i^ias,  operumque  typos  ^  sed  plura  docabit 
Natoia  ante  oenlos  praMens;  nam  firmat  It  auget 
Vim  genii,  ex  illaque  artcm  experientia  coosplsla 
Multa  supeisileo  quss  commentaria  dicent. 

Hae.epo.  dum  memorur  subitura  volubilis  mwi 
Ciineta  vioaiy  Taiuii|im  oUm  pcrilim  im^ 


On  Tiber's  peaceful  banlcs  the  poet  lay, 

What  time  the  pride  of  Bourbon  urg'd  his  ^rmf. 

Thro*  hostile  camps,  aAd  crimson  fields  of  slahlj 

To  vindicate  his  race  and  vanquish  Spain  ; 
High  on  the  Alps  he  took  his  warnor  stand. 
And  thence,  in  ardent  volley  from  bis  hand 
His  thunder  dartrd  ;  («o  the  flatterer  stngf 
In  strains  ixst  suiU  d  to  Uie  ear  of  kings) 
And  like  Alcides,  with  vindictive  tread, 
Crush'd  t!ic  !?r?psnian  lion's  gasping  head* 

J#ut  mark  the  Proleus-policy  of  state  : 
Now,  while  his  courtly  numbers  I  translate. 
The  fjr-^  arc  friciiil';,  in  scK-ial  lenu'tje  they  dsiS 
Oo  Bntata  to  "let  islip  the  dogi  of  war." 
Vahi  clBHfts  ail,  wbidi  in  diigraee  shall  end. 
If  Britain,  truly  to  herself  a  friend  , 
Thro'  all  her  realms  bids  civil  discoixi  cease, 
And  heals  her  empire's  womids  by  arts  of  peaec 

Rouse,  then,  fair  Freedom  '  f:in  thit  holy  flame 
From  whence  thy  sons  their  dearest  bies!»tDgs  daim  ; 
Still  bid  them  fed  that  aconi  oflaviewsway, 

NVliich  IntiMc^t  cannot  blind,  nur  [»^twpr  dismay  : 
So  shall  the  throne,  thou  gav  st,  the  Brut^wick  itoe» 
Long  by  that  fact  adoro'd,  thy  dread  paUadiBA 


Nm  onuam  axbusU  jiifiii^  hmnttasque  nifricas. 


FRSFACEk 

This  poem  was  written  la»t  summer,  immediately 
after  the  publication  of  sir  William  Chambers's  Dis* 
sertatiou;  but  the  bo<jkseller,  to  whom  it  wa>  offer- 
ed, dechned  pubUluog  it,  till  the  towa  was  full.— 
His  reason  for  this  is  obvioos ;  yet  it  would  hardly 
have  weighed  with  the  author,  hnH  he  not  Th(>ug^ht, 
that  bis  hero's  fame  would  lOcrt^aM:  lu  proportiuu  lo 
his  publisher's  profit.  However  ha  foresaw,  that, 
by  this  delay,  one  inconvenience  raiglit ariief  whidi 
this  preface  is  written  to  remove.  , 

Readera  af  Ch»  present  ganetatioii  are  aovery 
inattMtiw  .10  vhat  ttey  iwl,  tint  ii  ii  pmbahle^ 
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Panca sophismata  sum  graphica  immr rtA^ibus  an 
Credere  pieriis,  Romae  meditatus :  ad  Alpes, 
Dom  super  insanas  moles,  inimicaque  eaatca 
Borbooidum  decus  &  viodex  I/xloicus  avorui% 
Fulminat  ardenti  dcxtr4,  patriaeque  resurgeas 
GaUiK:us  Alcides  premit  Uispaui  ora  leoois. 
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tme  half  of  sir  William's  may  have  ibrgotteo  the 
pnitctples  which  this  book  inculcates.  Let  these, 
tluni»be  reminded,  that  it  is  the  author's  prufest 
aim  in  extolling  i\u^  M>>tc  of  the  Chinese,  to  con- 
demn that  mca:'  and  paltry  manner  which  Kent 
introcluccd,  which  Southoote,  Haniiitan,and  Brown 
foUowo<l,  and  which,  to  our  national  <ti<:grace,  is 
called  the  English  style  ot  |Kanl«*umg.  He  shows 
tbe  powerty  of  tbi«  taste,  by  aptly  compariiig  it  to 
a  dinner,  wtiioh  consisttxl  of  tViree  trrms  pieces, 
three  times  repeated  i  and  prove*  to  a  demoostra- 
tioii«  Ibat  Natur«  horaelf  is  incapable  of  plea<«inj?, 
Wi'Uiuit  the  assistance  of  art.  aii<l  that  too  of  the 
mubt  luauriaut  kintl.  In  short,  such  art  as  is  dis- 
ftlayed  in  th«  «iDperor*s  ^^rtiBa  of  Yven-Ming-Yven, 
11-  n  f'l'kin  ;  wh«*re  fin'-  lizan's,  nn<l  fine  women, 
huia<iin  giants,  and  giant  babuonH,make  but  a  small 
part  of  tb«  tttperb  scenery.  He  teaches  us,  that  a 
p'-.f  rt  garden  iuu«t  contR:n  within  it<ielf  all  th<; 
amusemeutsot  a  gi«at  city  ;  that  urbs  m  rure,  not 
nw  in  tirbe,  is  the  Kung,  which  an  improver  of  trne 
taste  ouifltt  to  aim  at.  Hi-  -us^ — t)nt  it  i<  imfKxsi- 
ble  to  abndge  all  thut  be  sayii : — lei  this,  thi-n'tore 
•nffioe,  to  tempt  the  reader  again  to  pertn«f  his 
invaluable  Dissertation,  since,  without  it,  he  will 
never  relish  half  Vv  lieauties  of  the  followini; 
lunette  i  for  (if  her  majesty's  jsebra.-and  the  pcjw- 
der  mills  at  Henn^ow  be  excepted)  there  is  mm  ice 
a  single  image  in  it,  which  is  nut  taken  from  that 
work. 

BoitlMNifh  the  images  be  borrowed,  the  nuthor 
claims  <<om"  small  merit  from  hi*  application  of 
them.  Sir  Wtliiani  says  too  mudi^tJy,  "  that  Eu- 
ropean artists  must  not  hope  to  rival  oriental  spleo- 
dour."  'ITjc  p*M't  show-',  that  Kiiropf 'an  artists  may 
easily  rival  it ;  and,  that  Kjchiuoml  gardens,  with 
only  the  adklilioa  of  a  new  bridge  to  join  them  to 
Brentford,  may  b«?  new  mn<lellcd,  perfectly  a  la 
CbiDuis.  He  exhorts  his  knight  to  undertake  (he 
gUwMNU  task,  and  leaves  no  cause  to  doubt,  but 
that,  tinder  the  ai7'>|)i(  ion*  p3ln)ii;itje  he  now  so 
justly  enjoys,  added  U»  the  ready  vote  of  those  w  lw 
furnish  ways  and  means,  the  royal  work  will  qieedily 
be  completed. 

Koigbtbbfidge.    January  2Qtb,  1T7J. 
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KwKHT  of  the  polar  star  !  by  fortune  pWd, 

T<i  vhiiu-  the  Cyno^'irf  nf  BritT-:h  fnstc  2j 

'Whose  orb  ct.titects  in  one  rcfuli^ent  view 

The  scattrr'd  glories  of  Chinese  virt& ; 

An<l  «pr<  af|  tlieir  lustre  in  30  hroad  a  h\^7.e. 

That  kings  themselves  are  dazzled  while  Uiey  gaze 

O  let  the  Mute  attend  ^y  march  stiblime, 

AaA,  with  thy  prose,  caparison  her  rhyme; 

^  Hui  poem  was  first  published  in  May  1773. 

'  Cynf»mr«*,  an  aflVcted  phrase.  "Cynosura  Is  the 
constcilaiiuii  of  Ur^a  Minor,  or  the  Le^ser  Bear, 
the  next  star  to  the  pole.**  Dr.  Newton,  on  tlie 
««»nl  io  Miltoo. 


Teach  her,  like  thee,  to  gild  her  spfeodid  son?, 
With  scenes  of  Yven-Ming,  and  sayiugs  ik  U* 
Tsong  *  J 

tjke  thee  to  scorn  dame  Nature's  simple  feticef 
Leap  each  ha-ha  of  truth  and  common  sense  j 
And  prouJly  rising  in  her  bold  career^ 
Demand  attention  from  the  gracious  ear 
Ot  him,  whom  we  and  all  the  world  admit. 
Patron  supreme  of  science,  taste,  and  wit. 
Does  envy  d<iuht  ?  Witness  ye  chosen  train. 
Who  breaUtc  the  sweets  of  hi»  Satumiaa  reign  f 
Witnem  ye  Hills,  ye  Johiwms,  Scot^  Sbeabbeove^ 
Hark  to  mv    l!I,  for  some  of  you  have  euib 
Let  David  Hume,  from  the  remotest  north* 
In  see-saw  sceptic  scruples  hint  his  worth} 
David,  who  there  «;npinely  d^gnstOlfO 
The  fattest  hog  of  i^^curus*  s^; 
The*  drunk  with  Gallic  wme^  and  Qallic  praise, 
David  >liall  hIe!*-<  O'rl  Hnjl  in  1'-^  li^ilcy  n  days; 
i'he  mighty  Home,  beuiir'd  io  prove  bo  long. 
Again  shall  stalk  upon  the  stills  of  song : 
While  Ikj!  !  .'M  ic-(")s->ian,  wont  in  ghosts  to  dtd. 
Bids  candid  Smollett  from  his  coffin  steal  | 
Bids  Malhek  quit  his  sweet  Rtyiiao  rest. 
Sunk  in  his  St.  John's  phiIo-M>phic  breast, 
.\nd,  like  old  Orpheus,  make  some  strong  effort 
To  come  from  Hell,  and  waible  Truth  at  Court  *. 
There  was  a  time,  "  in  Esher's  peaceful  gmve, 
**  When  Kentand  Mature  vy 'd  fior  Pelham'slote  V 

' "  Many  trees,  shrubs  and  flowers,'*  sayetb 
Li-Tsong,  a  Chinese  author  of  great  antiquity, 
*'  thrive  best  in  low,  moist  situations ;  many  on 
hitls  and  mountaiiui;  some  require  a  rich  soil; 
but  oUiers  will  grow  ua  clay,  io  band,  or  even 
upon  rocks,  and  in  the  water :  to  some  a  sunny 
CKpiwition  is  nece««sary ;  but  f  >r  others  thr  ch  i  l- 
is preferable.  There  are  plants  which  thrive 
best  in  exposed  situetions,  but  in  general,  shelter  is 
requisite.  The  skilftd  gardener,  to  whom  study 
and  experience  liave  taught  these  qualities,  care* 
fiilly  attends  to  them  in  his  operations ;  knowing 
that  thereon  depend  the  ht^alth  and  growth  nf  hi» 
plants  j  and  coosequently  the  bt^ty  of  his  plan« 
tations.'*  Vide  Diss.  p.  77.  The  reader,  1  pre. 
sume,  will  readily  allow,  that  he  never  met  with  so 
much  recuudite  truth,  as  this  ancient  Chinese  here 
exhibits, 

*  Vide  (If  H  he  exUnt)  a  poem  under  this-title, 

for  which  (or  for  the  puhlic.iiion  of  l<irii  l?oIin:;- 
broke's  pliilos(^bical  writings)  the  person  here 
mentioned,  reeehred  a  considerable  pension  in  the 
time  of  lord  Bute's  administration. 

i  Tliis  is  the  preat  and  fundamental  axiom,  on 
which  oriental  taste  is  founded.  It  is  therefore  ex- 
pressed here  with  the  grsatsst  precision,  and  in  the 
identical  phrase  of  the  great  nrig^mn!.  The  fi^ri— 
ralive  terms,  and  even  the  explanatory  simile  aie 
entirely  Iwrrowed  from  sir  William's  Dts^erUtion. 
*'  Nature''  (says  the  Chinese,  or  sir  ^V'iI^inm  for 
I  hem)  "  affords  us  but  few  materials  to  work  with. 
Plants,  grounds  and  water,  are  her  only  producs. 
tions  ;  and  though  both  the  forms  and  arrancre- 
metits  ot  these  may  be  varied  to  an  incredible  de- 
gree, yet  they  have  but  few  sttfldng  Tarielies,  the 
rest  bciu^  of  tin-  nature  of  changes  rung  upon  hells, 
which,  though  in  reality  dtfferent,  still  produce  the 
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That  Pope  beheld  them  with  auspicious  smile. 
And  own'd  that  beauty  blest  their  mutual  loB. 
Mistaken  bard  !  could  such  a  ]>;ur  design 
Scenes  lit  to  live  in  thy  imiuuital  iine^ 
Hadst  thou  bceu  born  in  this  enli^itaii^d  imf. 
Felt,  as  we  feel,  tn-^^-  'y  oriental  ray. 
Thy  satire  sure  liad  givcu  them  both  a  stab, 
Caird  Kent  a  driveller,  and  tfaa  nymph  •  dnlk. 
For  what  is  Nature  }  Ring  her  changes  round, 
Iler  three  flat  notes  are  water,  plams,  aitd  ground ; 
Prolong  the  paal,  7«t,  spilt  of  all  ynnr  «hitt«r» 
The  teuious  cljiirir  i-^  ^t-ll  ground,  plants  and  water. 
.So,  when  some  JoUu  bis  dull  iuTeulion  racks. 
To  rival  Boodl«*t  dioaeia,  or  Almack's ; 
Three  upcoutli  legs  of  mutton  shock  our  eyes, 
Three  roasted  geese,  three  butter'd  applc-pies. 
Come  then,  |»roittic  Ait,  and  wHti  Iboe  bring 
The  charms  that  rise  from  thy  cxhaustless  bprine  j 
To  R|climood  coum,  for  see,  ontuUMT'd  Browne 
Dertrojrt  tbote  wonderi  wUeli  were  once  thy  own. 
Lo,  from  his  melon  ground  the  peasant  slave 
Has  rudely  rush'd,  and  levell'd  Merlin's  cave ; 
Knock'd  down  the  waxen  wizzard,  seiz'd  bis  wand. 
Transform 'd  to  lawn  what  late  was  fairy  land ; 
And  niair'd,  with  impious  hand,  each  sweet  design 
Ot  Stephen  Uuck,  and  good  queen  Caroline. 
Haste,  bid  yon  livelong  terras  ro^ioend, 
•Replace  each  vista,  straighten  every  bend  j 
Shut  out  the  Tiiamcs  ;  sliall  that  ignoble  thing 
Approach  the  prt-!>ence  of  great  Oeean't  Usg  } 
No  I  let  barbaric  gloi  ips  fi  a-t  his  pycs 
August  pagodas  round  hia  palace  rue, 
And  llntab'd  Webmood  open  to  hm  vkm, 
•*  A  work  to  wonder  at,  perhaps  a  Kew." 
Kor  rest  we  here,  but,  at  our  magic  call, 
MonkiM  ibnll  efimb  our  tnscit  aadliBanto  ovwl  ''t 


fame  uniform  kind  of  gingUng;  the  variation  be- 
ing too  minnte  to  be  entfypercdfed.*'  "ATtmnit 
therefore  supply  the  scantiness  of  Naf  nrr,"  &c  &c 
page  U.  And  again,  **  Our  larger  works  are  only 
m  repetition  of  the  muili  cnea,  like  the  boaeit 
bachclor'>  feast,  which  consisted  in  nothinp:  but  a 
multiplication  of  bis  own  dinner;  three  legtf  o( 
nuttoo  and  tmrnip^  tbrae  roisted  geese,  ajid  thxee 
buttered  aiipl»>piei.**  Pitftoe,  pege  7, 
•  So  Milton. 

Where  the  gorgeous  ea&t  with  richest  hand 
8h«»m  OQ  her  kinci  bnihericpetrl  and  gold. 

"  In  their  lofly  woods  serpents  and  lizards,  of 
many  beautiful  sorts,  crawl  upon  the  gronn*).  Tn- 
numerable  monkics,  cab*,  and  parrotii  clamber  upon 
the  trees.'*  I^ge  4-0.  *•  In  their  lakes  are  many 
islands,  some  small,  some  large,  amongst  which  are 
often  seen  stalking  along,  the  elephant,  the  rhino- 
eeros,  the  dromedary,  ostrich,  and  thef^tbaboOQ." 
Page  66.  "  They  ki^p  in  their  enchanted  scenes, 
a  surprisiag  vanciy  of  monstrotu  birds,  reptiles  and 
animals^  whidi  are  tamed  by  art,  aiid  guarded 
by  enormous  dops  of  Tibet,  and  African  gmiis, 
in  the  habits  of  magicians."  Page  43.  '*  Some- 
times in  this  Tomaatie  excur^,  the  pasaenger 
finds  himself  in  extensive  recesses,  suirounch-d  with 
arbours  of  jessamine,  vine,  and  roses  ^  where  beau> 
teoua  Taitarean  damsels,  in  loose  tmntpaivnt  robet 
that  flutter  in  the  air,  present  him  with  rich  wines, 
fcc.  and  invite  bim  to  taste  tbe  sweets  aS  retvemcnt, 


Huge  dogs  of  nbet  bark  in  yonder  gnrwt. 
Here  parrots  prate,  there  cats  make  ciuel  knnaj 

In  some  fair  iitiand  will  we  turn  to  fr^ss 
(With  the  queen's  leave)  her  elephant  and  as*. 
Gianu  from  Afitoa  shall  guard  tlk» glades^  [inaida? 

W!icro  liiss  our  snakes,  where  sport  onr  Tartsir 
Or,  warning  these,  from  Charlotte  Hayes  we  brii^^ 
Damsels,  alike  adroit  to  sport  and  sting; 
Sriv  til  our  lawns  of  dalli  .ncc  nnd  delight, 
JuiQ  we  tbe  groves  of  borruur  and  afiiri^t  j 
This  to  adiieve  no  foreign  aide  wetry, 


Thy  gibbets,  BagthotI  shall  on 


r  w:inT- 


;upply  •! 


Uounatow,  whose  beatb  sublimer  terrour  iilli. 
Shall  with  her  gibbets  lend  her  powder  niUa. 

Ill  rr  t  o,  O  king  of  vr  n::.-ii;cr*,  in  thy  fane  ^, 
I'remendous  Wdkes  shall  rattle  his  gold  chain 
And  nmnd  that  fiuw  on  many  a  Tyburn  tre^ 
Hang  fragments  l-r  e  of  Newgate-history  ; 
On  this  shall  lioUaod'i  dying  speech  be  read. 
Here  BirtaPk  eonftadon,  and  bis  wooden  head ; 
While  all  the  minor  plunderers  of  the  age 
(Too  numerous  fi&r  for  this  contracted  page) 
Tbe  Rjgbys,  Calcrafts,  Dysons,  Rradshaws  there. 
In  straw  stufl  effigy,  shall  kick  the  air. 
But  say,  yc  powers,  who  com*?  when  frtnry  calls, 
Where  iiliuli  our  mtanc  Lougon  rear  her  walls  i 

on    r^iaafiaipeto,  andbodaofOnnMBkia  dowB.** 

Page  40. 

•**  Their  sccn^  of  lemmr  are  composed  of  gloomy 
woods,  fcc.  gibbets,  crosses,  wheels,  and  the  wbola 
apparatus  of  torture  are  seen  from  the  roads.  Here 
too  they  conceal  in  cavities,  on  the  summits  ci  tbe 
highest  mountains,  foundries,  lime-kilns,  and  glsu»« 
work;:,  nhich  send  forth  Iarc;e  volumes  of  dame,  and 
continued  columns  of  thick  smoke,  that  gife  to 
these  mouataifls  the  appearance  ofvolcanoe."  Page 
^T.  "  Here  the  passen;4er  from  time  to  time  is  !,ur- 
pnsed  with  repeated  shocks  of  electiicai  imptU^^ 
tbe  eaith  trembles  under  bim  by  the  jtower  of  oon* 
fined  air,''  Sec.  Page  39.  Now  to  produce  both  tijcse 
effects,  viz.  tbe  appearance  of  volcanos  and  earth* 
quake^  we  have  here  substitutod  theoocasiooal  ex* 
plosion  of  a  powder  mill,  which  (if  there  be  not  too 
much  siiimlicity  in  tbe  coutrivance)  it  is  appre- 
hended wtfi  at  once  answer  all  the  purposes  of  lime- 
kilns and  electrical  machines,  and  imitale  thunder 
and  the  explosion  of  caoDOO  into  thebaigain.  Vide 
page  40. 

^  "  In  the  most  dismal  recesses  of  tfaa  woods,  are 
temples  dedicated  to  the  king  of  vengeance,  near 
which  are  placed  pillars  of  stone,  wtth  pathetic  des- 
criptions of  trag:ical  events ,  n  d  many  acts  of  cru- 
elty ]^rpetiated  tbeia  by  otulaws  and  robbers." 
Page  37. 

10  Th'is  was  written  while  Mr.  Wilhes  was  sheriff 
of  London,  and  when  it  wu  to  be  feared  he  ^ronld 

rattle  his  chain  a  year  longer  as  !or<l  mayor. 

"  "  There  is  likewise  in  the  same  nrden,  via. 
YTen-Hing •Yven,  near  PeMIt,  a  fortified  town,  with 

its  ixjrts,  strc  ets,  pub!ic  squares,  temples,  markets, 
shops,  and  tribunals  of  jasiiee ;  in  shurt,  with  every 
thing  that  b  at  Pekin,  ouly  on  a  smaller  scale. 

"  In  this  town  the  cmi>eroi^  of  C(una,  who  are 
too  much  the  slaves  of  their  grcatne*«<>  tf»  appear  in 
public,  and  their  women,  w  ho  are  excluded  from  it 
by  custom,  are  frequeotly  diverted  with  the  huny 
and  btwOa  of  the  o^pilal,  whkOi  is  theiv.nprMlod, 
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That  eastern  talof*,  mrt  must  noct  firodiuie, 

'["ho'  not  fiT  pre'f  Tit  vrt  for  f»ittir<*  n^e, 
Our  torn  tome  ^Uvu  uf  grcalucis^i  may  bcbuld. 
Cut  la  the  pcnutM  Asiatic  m»uld  : 
Wlio  of  three  reahn<  shall  (-  (iuli  -<  <'im1  to  know 
Nu  OKtre  tbait  be  cau  spy  trom  Windsor's  brow  ; 
For  him  Uwt  Mes^nf  of  •  b«Uer  time. 
The  Mum:  sli  ill        .iwhil<»  in  brick  and  lime; 
SurpMi  the  bold  AAEAOI  in  de»igo, 
And  o'er  the  Tbamet  flinf  one  stupendont  line 

Of  in:trblc  arcliOS.  In  a  br:di:i',  that  cuH 
pi  oca  RicbnioQd  Ferry  slaut  lo  Brentford  ButU. 
BrentIM  with  Lomlon**  chaniw  will  we  edocn ; 
Brentford,  the  bishopric  of  parson  H  iriic. 
There  at  one  glance,  the  royal  eye  shall  meet 
Each  raxied  beantf  of  St  Jemei't  street ; 
Stout  Talbot  there  shall  ply  with  hntrkney  chair  ** 
Arnl  patriot  Betty  tix  her  fruii>8hop  there 
Like  distant  thunder,  now  the  coach  of  state 
Kolls  o'er  the  bridge,  that  groans  b«'iic-alh  its  weipht 
The  court  hath  i  rost  the  stream;  the  sports  begin  ; 
Nuw  N«x!l  preaches  of  rebellion^  sin  : 
And  as  the  powers  of  his  stron?  palh-rt  rise, 
L'>,  br;tzrn  tears  fall  from  sir  i"K-tchcT*s  eyes  '5. 
While  skuikini?  round  the  pews,  that  babe  uf  grace, 
Who  ne'er  before  at  sermoa  show'd  his  face, 
See  Jenimv  Twitcber  shamble*;  stop!  stop 
tliief ! 

stolen  the  eari  of  Denhiph's  handkerchief. 

I.ot  R.irriucton  arrest  !iim  in  inoi^k  fury 

And  Mauiiicld  bang  the  knave  without  a  jury  i*. 

But  baric,  the  voice  of  battle  «ho«its  fnim  far 

Uf  Je^  s  and  in^cearotii>  an-  at  war  : 
Tiie  Jews  prevail,  and,  thund'riug  from  the  stocks, 
They  seize,  they  bind,  they  circumcise  Charles 
Fox 

Fair  Scbwelleobergen  smiles  the  sport  to  Kee, 
And  all  the  maids  of  honour  cry  Te  >  He  3i  r 
Be  thejie  the  rural  pastimes  that  attend 
Greft  Brunswick's  leisure :  these  shall  best  unbend 

several  times  in  the  year,  by  the  ennnchs  of  the 

palace."    Page  32. 

»i  Sir  William's  enormous  account  of  Chinrsc 
bridges,  too  long  to  be  here  inserted.  Vide  page  53. 

'3  '*  Some  of  these  eonuchs  penooate  porters.*' 
Page  32. 

1*  "  Fruits  and  all  ports  of  refresbmentY  are  cried 
aUiUt  tl»e  streets  in  this  mock  city."  The  name  of 
a  woman  who  kept  a  firuit-ihop  in  St.  James':> 
street. 

u  '*  Drew  iron  tears  down  Pluto's  cbcclu" 
Hilton. 

NeKher  are  thirres,  pick-pockets,  and 

sharpers  forcot  tn  thfs*"  fe!?tivals  ;  that  nuMr*  prr». 
Cession  is  usually  allutUfd  to  a  ^mmI  nuiuhcr  ut  the 
most  dextrous  eanoehs."   Vide,  Ibid. 

1? ««  The  watch  8«ses  on  the  culprif  Vide, 

ib'id. 

*'  lie  is  conveyed  btfore  the  juJ^e,  end  some- 
times severely  baatinadoed  ."  Ibid. 

**  Quarrels  happen— battles  ensoe.**  Ibid. 

so  «  Every  liberty  is  permitted,  there  is  no  dis- 
tinction of  i>eri'>tis."  Ibid. 

s»  TliiH  is  donp  f  >  'ivert  his  imp'?rial  majesty, 
and  the  ladius  of      Uaiu."    Vide,  ibid. 


His  royal  mind,  whcncVr  from  state  withdrawn, 
He  treads  the  velvet  of  hi"*  Rirhmond  lavn; 
These  shall  prolong  his  Asiatic  dream, 
l  lui*  Europe's  balance  trembles  on  its  beam. 
.Anrl  thuii,  ^'r  William  !  while  thy  plastic  hand 
Creates  each  wonder,  which  thy  bard  hati  {^ann^ 
While,  as  thy  art  commands,  ofaaeqaions  rise 
WhateVr  can  p!ra=;c,  or  frighten,  or  surprise, 
O  !  let  that  baril  his  knight's  protection  claim,  . 
And  ihate«  like  fhithAil  Sincho,  Quiio(e*s  fhoMi 


AM 

HEROIC  POSTSCRIPT 

TO 

THE  PUBLIC, 

orcA«;TnNED  by  rtirtn  rAvot'RABri^  RtcciTiov  or  a 

LATE  KSaOlC  EPISTLE  TO  SIR  WILLIAM  CUAMBftSS, 
KNIGHT,  fcC 

Sicelides  Muss,  pauUo  majora  caoamus. 

VugiL 

I  THAT  of  late,  sir  William's  bard,  and  squire  i, 
MarehM  with  his  helm  and  boeUer  on  my  lyre, 
(What  time  the  knight  prkk'd  forth  in  ilUsUrr*d 

haste. 

Comptroller  coneral  of  the  woHtt  of  taste 

Now  to  the  public  tunc  my  gratcfal  lays, 

Warm'd  with  the  sun-shine  of  the  public  praise; 

Warm'd  too  with  mem'ry  of  that  golden  time, 

When  Almon  gave  me  reason  for  my  rhyme; 

■       glittering  orbs,  and  what  endoar  d  tiicm  nwMf 

I'^ch  glittering  orb  the  sacred  features  bore 

Of  (i«orge  the  go  xi,  the  gracious  and  the  graiit« 

I'nfiI'd,  t»Ti';wpat(  d,  ill  of  storlinp  wc  i^tit ; 

Or,  were  they  not,  they  pass'd  with  current  case. 

Good  seemhigs  then  were  good  lealities :  ' 

No  senatp  had  ronvcy'*?,  by  smugfjling  art, 

Pow'r  to  the  mob  to  play  Cadogan's  part  ^; 

Now,  thro'  the  land,  that  tmpiooe  pow'r  prevails^ 

All  Wfi^h  their  s  'vVficrn  in  their  private  ^raies. 

And  tiiid  him  waiitiug  * :  all  save  me  alone. 

For  sad  to  say!  my  glittering  orbs  are  gone. 

But  ill  beicrniii  a  poet  to  repent, 

Lightly  they  came,  aud  full  as  lightly  went. 

Peace  to  their  manes  f  may  they  uerer  feel 

Some  keen  Scotch  banker's  unrelenting  steel; 

While  I  again  the  Mus«'s  sickle  bring 

To  cut  down  dunces,  wheresoe'er  they  sprbg. 

Bind  in  i>otlic  sheaves  the  plenteous  crop. 

And  stack  my  full-ear'd  load  in  Almon's  shop. 

Fur  now,  my  Muse,  thy  fame  Is  fisct  as  fate, 

Tremble,  ye  fbols  I  soom,  yn  knaves  I  hate  ; 

'  Ule  ego  qui  quondam,  &C*   Virgil,  or  some- 
body for  him. 
spot  synoniroously  for  lui  majcity^  wonkh 

See  sir  Willi. uii\  title  page. 

3  Mast*  r  of  llic  mint. 

*  "  Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balances,  and  art 
foand  wanting.*'  Daniel,  chap.  8,  v.  87. 


Digiii^uu  L>y  Google 


414 


MASON'S  POEMS* 


'  Vnow  thr  vigoar  of  thy  eagle  win^, 
1  kuow  thy  strains  can  pierce  the  eart  of  kiogi. 
Did  Cbim*i  monarch  heie  ia  Bfilaia  dose^ 
And  was,  like  western  kinirs,  a  kin?  of  pme  *, 
Thy  soi^  could  cure  bis  A&tatic  spleeu. 
And  make  him  with  to  we  end  to  be  Men. 
That  solemn  vc'w  of  imny  so  fine 
Which,  e'en  reviewers  own,  odorm  thy  line, 
Wonld  nake  him  aoon  agaimt  his  greatna*  tio, 
Desfrt  his  sofa,  mount  his  palaDquin, 
And  post  where'er  the  gpddeu  led  the  way. 
Perchance  to  pvond  Sptthead's  imperial  bay ; 
Tlicre  should  he  9ee,  as  othor  folks  have  seen 
That  ships  have  anchors,  and  that  Rcas  are  green, 
ShoaM  own  the  tackling  trim,  the  streamers  fine. 
With  Sandwich  prattle,  and  with  Bradshaw  dinCif 
And  then  sail  back,  amid  the  cannon's  roar. 
As  safe,  as  sage,  as  when  he  left  the  shore. 

Such  is  thy  pow'r,  O  goddess  of  the  song. 
Come  then,  and  guide  my  careless  pen  along; 
Yet  keep  it  in  the  bounds  of  sense  and  verse, 
TSor,  like  Mac-Homer,  make  roe  gabble  Erie  t« 
No,  Ift  the  flow  of  th*^<P  "^pontnntHUjS  rhyUMl 
So  tnily  touch  the  temper  ot  the  times. 
That  be  who  rans  may  read  ;  white  «rdl  |m  koom 
I  writf  in  metre,  what  he  thinks  in  proae  j 
So  shall  my  song,  uadisctplin'd  by  art. 
Find  a  sore  patron  in  each  Engltdi  linfti 
If  this  it's  fate,  let  all  the  frippen'  thrngii, 
Be-plac'd,  be-pension'd,  and  be-starr'd  by  kinp, 
Tnmn  on  the  p^te^  and  with  finHdioiit  eye. 
Like  oh!  younr  F  .nriiiis,  Call  it  blaspheny 
Let  these  prefer  a  levee's  harmlcfs  talk. 
Be  askV  how  often,  and  how  fiur  they  walk, 
Profid  of  a  single  word,  nor  hope  for  mure, 
Tho'  Jenkinson  b  blest  with  many  a  score : 

*  Kien-Long,  the  present  emperor  of  China,  is  a 
met.  M.  de  Voltatie  did  him  the  honour  to  treat 
hiniaenhraaier  above  two  yeors  ego;  end  my  late 

pntmn,  sir  William  Chambers,  has  given  a  fine  and 
most  inU'iligible  prose  version  of  an  ode  of  bis  nu- 
i<  >ty  \ipon  tea,  in  his  postscript  to  bit  Disaeitataon. 
I  am,  however,  vain  <  luiu^  to  think,  that  the 
emperor's  compositioQ  would  have  appeared  still 
better  in  ny  hemie  but  ilr  waUom  Ime- 

stalled  it{  on  wbicb  aoooniil  I  bocfo  entinly  bv^ 
with  him. 

^  A  fine  vein  of  solemn  irony  runs  through 
tbit|iiaoe^<*  fleoMoolbif  ]lefiew,iiiidertbe«tticlo 
of  dM  Henie  Bpiillo  toflir  WiOiam  Chambera. 

A  certain  naval  event  happened  just  about  two 
calendar  months  after  the  publication  of  die  Heroic 
EpitdoL  Twas  impossible,  consMofoft  tiio  aeeei- 
sary  prppamtTons.ttaoiildbmbeenMMNiei;  Uwtt 

are  stubborn  things. 

8  See,  if  the  reader  thinks  it  worth  while,  a  late 


The  noble  persi  nage  here  alluded  to,  being 
asked  to  reed  the  Heroic  Epistle,  saki  "  Uo,  it  wm 
MbodMUoq>hemy.'* 

Before  I  sent  the  MS.  to  the  press,'!  discover- 
that  an  accidental  |>loi  had  made  all  but  the  first 
syllable  of  this  name  iUegible.  1  was  doubtful, 
therefore  whether  to  print  it  Fannios  or  Fannia. 
After  much  delibcrntion,  1  ihoueht  it  best  to  use  the 
masculine  terminatiuo.  It  1  have  done  wrong,  | 
■■k  pwdo^  SBl  oa|y  of  tb9  Mtbor,  but  tk»  liNfy* 


For  other  cars  my  honest  numbers  sonnd, 
With  other  praise  those  numben:  shall  be  crown'd. 
Praise  that  riiall  spread,  no  pow'r  can  make  it  less. 
While  Britain  boasts  the  bulwark  of  her  presik 
Yes,  aons  of  fieedom  !  yes,  to  whom  I  pay. 
Warm  from  the  heart,  this  tributary  iav  ; 
That  lay  shall  live,  tho^  court  and  Orub-streei 
Your  young  M.ireellu*  was  not  born  to  dir. 
The  Muse  shall  nurse  htm  up  to  iiian'$  estate. 
And  break  the  bladl  asperity  of  fatt — — 
Admit  him  then  your  candidate  for  fame, 
Pleas'd  if  iu  your  review  he  read  his  name, 
Tho'  not  with  Mason  and  with  Goldsmith  pot. 
Yet  cheek  by  jowl  with  ';jrrn  k,  Colnian,  Fr*otej 
Ihit  it  with  higher  bards  Uiat  name  you  range. 
His  modesty  must  think  your  judgment  strangle*" 
So  when  o't'f  Crane-court's  philo>iO|>hIc  godi^ 
The  Jove-like  majesty  of  Pnnglc  nods. 
If  e'er  be  chance  to  wake  en  Newton**  chair. 
He  "  wonder:  how  the  devil  he  came  tliero." 
Whatever  his  fame  or  fate,  on  this  depend  ; 
He  is  end  menne  to  be  his  country^  friend. 
Tis  but  to  try  his  strr nL'tli  (hat  now  he  sports 
With  Chinese  gardens^  and  with  Chinese  courts  3. 
Bnfc  tf  that  country  claim  a  graver  atrain^ 
If  rf'il  clanger  threat  fair  freetlom's  reign. 
If  hireling  peers,  in  prostitution  bold. 
Sell  her  as  cheaply  as  tbemsdves  they  sold  ; 
Or  they,  who,  honour*d  by  the  people's  cboiOi^ 
Against  that  people  lift  their  rebel  voice. 
And,  basely  crouching  for  their  paltry  pay. 
Vote  the  best  birthright  of  her  sons  away. 
Permit  a  nation's  in-hom  wealth  to  fly 
In  mean,  unkingly  prodigality ; 
Nor.  ere  they  give,  ask  how  the  sums  were  ipcQ^ 
So  quickly  squandrr'd,  tho'  so  lately  Ipnt — 
If  this  they  dare;  ilie  thunder  of  his  song. 
Rolling  in  deep  too'd  energy  along,  [oaaie. 
Shall  strike,  with  trnthV  drcru!  holt,  rarh  miscraonfii 
Who,  dead  to  duly,  senseless  e'en  to  shame,  ' 
Tetray'd  his  coootry.    Yes,  yo  Imitblesa  ciev. 
His  Mii<;e'M  vengeance  shall  jour  crimes  pun 
Stretch  you  00  satire's  rack;  and  bid  you  lie 
Fit  gMbofo  fat  fh»  beU-howid,  Infiuny* 


■  ■  "Si  out  ftte  aqpeni  rumpas, 
Tu  MareeUiM  am. 


Vilgil, 


0  i}  E 

TO 

MB.  PINCHBECK, 
vrov  an  MtwtT  mvBimv 
PATENT  CANDLB-SNUPPRRS  t 

•Y   MALCOLM    M'CRECCOR,    ESQ.    AUTHOR   OF  rVB 
lIBMlie  tnSTLK  TO  SW  WUAUH  aUMtM, 

THb  stnoic  ramcRinr. 


iusignigonum  istum-? 
Apuleii  Met.  lib.  7. 
Why  «boald  a  patent  be  giutid  lo  this  caudle-snuf- 


[AMMiam&l 
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ODE  TO  MIL 
ADVESnSBMEMT. 

Evcm  thiM  my  Brat  pobKeiiioo,  tlift  eurioiity,  not 

to  «.ay  anxiety,  of  the  world  cooccruing  my  name, 
hfLi  been  so  great,  that  it  has  frequeotly  given  me 
pain  to  eonceal  what  tte  world  wUI  now  fee  it  wu 

not  possibly  in  my  power  to  di'wovcr. 

lotbott,  I  had  no  name,  till  Uie  royal  favour 
btely  restored  my  very  anetent  and  honourable  clan 
to  its  pristine  title  and  honouiN.  I  was  therefore 
ID  the  saiae  deplorable  case  with  a  certain  nameless 
lady  >,  whom  t  have  long  had  the  honour  to  call 
my  neii:l<lH)ur,  anil  \v!,r,  t  Mnn-vely  hope,  vAW  s-on, 
by  the  ^me  favour,  be  r^tortU  to  that  uUe,  whicli, 
upon  my  hononr,  I  believe,  ^  hat  enoneoutly, 

an<l  iK»t  intern lonallv,  forfeited. 

I  have  only  to  add,  that  now,  when  the  |rablic  is 
in  posteasion  of  my  real  name,  it  will  not,  I  hope, 
•uffer  any  national  prejudici  to  j  n  vent  it  from 
receiving  this  my  fin«  lyrical  aUempt  with  its 
former  candour.  But  I  must  needs  my,  that  if 
this  Ode  does  not  sell  as  well  as  Mr.  Cuinl>erlamrs, 
1  shall  b**  apt  to  impute  it,  not  to  any  inferiority  of 
lyrical  ordonance,  but  merely  to  Ua  having  being 
written  bv  a  Scotch tnaa. 

KnifhUMdge,  May  6,  1176. 

*  The  dutchcss  of  Kingston. 


O  D  B, 

ItLUSTHiorn  pinchbeck  !  condescend, 
Thou  well-belov  d,  and  best  king's-friend, 

These  lyric  lines  to  view  ; 

they  prompt  thee,  e'er  too  late. 
To  sauti'  the  candle  of  the  state. 

That  bams  a  little  hlne. 
It  once  had  got  a  stately  wick. 
When  in  its  patent  candlestick 

The  Revolution  put  it ; 
As  white  as  wax  we  saw  it  shine 
Thro'  two  whole  lengths  of  Brunswick's  Une« 

Till  Bute  first  dar'd  to  smut  iU 

Since  then— bnl  wherefore  tell  the  tak  } 

Enough,  that  now  it  bumeth  pale. 

And  sorely  wa^ttett  its  tallow  : 
Nay,  if  thy  poet  rightly  weens, 
(Though  little  skill'd  in  ways  and  nMBm) 

Its  save-all  is  but  shallow. 

Come  then,  ingenious  artist,  come. 
And  put  thy  finger,  and  tiiy  thninb^ 

Into  each  poli^liM  handle  : 
On  thee  alone  our  hopes  depend. 
Thy  king's,  and  eke  thy  coontry^  friend. 

To  trim  Old  England's  candle. 

But  first  wc  pray.  f'<r  it>  rrlicf, 
Pluck  from  its  wick  each  tory  thief, 

ft  else  must  quickly  rue  it ; 
While  N —  and  M —  sputter  there, 
Tbou'lt  ne'er  prevent  with  all  thy  care. 

The  melting  of  the  suet. 

There's  Twitcher  too,  that  old  he-witell. 
Sticks  in  its  bole  as  black  as  pitch. 
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And  makes  a  filthy  pother  ^  ; 
Wlieu  curst  with  such  a  ^rry  fieod. 
And  lighted  too  at  either  end, 

'Twill  ioon  be  iu  a  smuther. 

1  fear  me  much,  in  such  a  plicbt, 

TUone  tapen  blest  would  lutie  their  light,  ^ 

Canadian  fknes  that  deck  ; 
Which  pious  — * —  ordains  to  blaze. 
And  gild  with  their  c^bli:ih'd  rays, 

Onr  lady  of  Quebec* 

His  arms,  tboa  hallowed  image  t  Ucm, 

An4  surely  thou  canst  do  no  lesS, 

He  is  thy  failh'n  dcfcuder  j 
Thou  owest  thy  place  to  him  alOMf 

As  other  Jacobites  have  done, 
And  not  to  the  Pretender. 

Haste  then,  and  tpiash  the  hot  turmoil, 
That  flames  in  Ikiston's  angry  soil. 

And  friglit'^  the  mother-nation : 
Know,  lady  !  if  iti  ruge  you  stop, 
EHncbbeek  shall  send  you,  from  lUf 

A  most  superb  oblation. 

His  patent  snuffers,  in  a  dish 

Of  bumish'd  gold  ;  if  more  you  wish. 

His  Cyclops  shall  bestir 
Their  brawny  stumps,  and  for  thy  sake. 
Of  Pinchbeck's  own  m»t>metal  make 

A  hogn  eitinguiaber* 
To  form  the  mass,  Germnine,  thy  zeal 
Shall  furnish  that  woll-temper'd  steel. 

Thou  didst  at  Minden  hrandidi ; 
Nor  yet  shall  Gloucester's  reverend  daao^ 
Counting  its  wor^,  refuse,  I  ween, 

His  ponderous  laaden  standish. 

Poor  doctor  Johnson,  I*m  afiraid. 

Can  give  but  metaplioric  aid  ; 

His  style's  case^hardeo'd  graces : 
M<  Pberson,  without  shame,  or  fe»t 

Sir  To!)  1  Oalryraple,  and  Sbebbeam 
Sli.\\\  melt  their  brazen  faces. 

And  sure,  this  mixt  metallic  stuff. 
Will  yield  materials  large  enough 

To  mould  the  mighty  cone  ; 
But  how  transport  it,  when  'tis  cast 
Aeraai  the  deep  Atlantic  vast, 

Twill  weigh  some  thousand  stone? 

"  Leave  thai  to  me"  our  lady  cries, 
*'  Howe'er  gi  jautic  be  its  size, 

I  have  a  sctieme  in  petto ; 
I'll  tly  with  it  from  shore  to  shoDB, 
Sate  as  my  sooty  »i$ter  bore, 

Her  cotUge  to  Lovetbk 

'*  Swift  to  the  congress  with  ray  freight 
I'll  speed,  and  on  their  heads  its  weight 

Souse  with  such  skill  and  care ; 
That  Put'nam,  Washington  beneath, 
Awl  gaspins:  T/»e  shall  wish  to  breathe 

A  pint  of  Priestley's  air 

t  Our  ingeniou*  inventor's  snuS'crs  are  peculiarly 
calculated  to  remedy  this  evil,  to  which  indeed  ail 
candles  are  more  or  less  subject. 

See  the  Patentee**  AdvertimiiMnt 

*  This  great  pbUotiopher  has  lately  discovered  a 
method  of  febncaling  a  new  i^ncia  of  air,  of  so 
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•'The deed  Is  done,  thy  ffv**?  are  <1ca«1, 
,No  Ion'j«r  Fjiclanfl,  shalt  thou  dread 

Such  Presbyterian  huffers; 
Thy  candle's  rad-an<-<^  n  \?t  t>hall  fMftf 
With  row  antl  then  a  little  a'd, 

From  Ptnchlwck'i  pal»-nt  snuffers." 

h^oitely  superinr  salubrity  nml  duration  to  that 
vuHsar  ttnMMplmrirat  ah-,  which,  for  wmt  of  better, 
we  have  been  ohiitred  t«i  hreatlif^  fir  Tiprmrds  of  five 
thousand  years,  that  it  is  to  supposed  that  do 
macaioni,  Mvolr«h-re,«r  Hi  plain  Boflicli,  no  body 
that  knows  what's  wluit,  will  in  future  condescend 
to-respire  aoy  air,  that  n  not  seated  with  the  doc- 
tor** own  ■rma,  «nd  xigned  tvHh  hm  otn»  InuMl'Writ- 
iug.  11  to  be  feared,  hoi'  >  vrr  *hat  h'-;  pneuma- 
tic vials  will  be  liable  to  be  counterfeited,  as  our 
philosopher  bat  not  Interest  mknmiIi  at  ccAirt  to 
procure  a  patent.  Tndeed  were  such  n  yiatr  i  t 
granted,  it  onight  supersede  1^1  r.  Pinchbeck's  j  be^ 
cause  that  in  this  •h'  a  esndle  h  fBdud  totwril  trith 
io  bright  and  ooatinood  a  lbme,tiMt  ft  could  noter 

vaot  snufBng. 

Vol.  IL  of  Dr.  Priestley's  Experiments  On  Air. 


EPISnUB 

TO 

m.  SHESBBABEi 

TO  WBICH  IS  AODD 

AN  OD£ 

TO 

SIR  FLETCHER  NORTON, 
lo  imitatioo  of  iionoe,  Odo  VUL  Book  IV. 

IT 

HatOOLM  H'OINOOB,  of  MMmOMPOf,  tSQ. 

Atrtfaoroftbo  H^ic  Epistle  to  SirWn.  Chan* 

beo^  4(c 

IMUtkii  i»  1777.3 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

Though  1  look  upon  this  poem.  In  point  of  elera- 
tion  of  dictiMn  and  suhlimiiy  of  seotiment,  to  be  a«; 
hif^hly  herukal,  my  Rpietlo  to  Sir  Wilham 
Charoben,  yet  I  hare  not  thought  proper  to  add 
that  epithet  tn  it  nn  tV.  title-page.  I  ntn  •w  illini? 
to  wish  that  lirst  prociuction  of  my  muse  may  pre- 
serve  the  distinction  which  it  now  ponMses,  of  be- 
Inrr  riMed  the  Hi m >  Epistle,  par  excellenri--.  "Pf- 
sides  this  conaiileratiun,  the  different  ranks  of  the 
it»o  petsoBS,  to  wImoi  thew  two  worics  oio  address- 
ed, r«|nire  a  difTerence  to  be  made  to  this  matter  j 
and  it  would  be  unpardonable  in  me  nor  to  discri- 
tntnate  between  a  comptroller  of  bit  majett3r'a  works, 
an  1  Ihi^  liackney  scribbler  of  a  newspap«'r;  between 
a  placeman  and  a  pemuooer,  a  knigbt  of  Um  polar 
sur,  and  i  biokcft  apotbocory; 


MASON'S  POEM& 


AH 
SPttTLB 

TO 

O  POO  m  Ibansand  toques  I  ood  ovory  tongoa 

Like  John^  ri's,  arm'd  with  mrda  nf  ifar  foct  kmg  % 

In  multitudioous  rocifiBiaUoo 

To  panegyrieioe  tMa-^iorioas  nation, 

Whose  lil>erty  results  frutn  her  taxatioik 

O,  for  that  passire,  pensionary  spirit. 

That  by  its  prostitution  preres  its  merit ! 

That  rests  on  right  divine,  all  regal  clainu, 

And  gives  to  (Seorge,  whate'er  it  gave  to  Jameas 

Then  shookl  my  tory  numbers,  old  Shebbeare, 

Tickle  the  utterHI  fragment  of  thy  ear  * ! 

Then       tlint  once  ws«  virtuous,  wi<o,  or  bvavo^ 
i'hat.  ^uell'd  h  tyrant,  thai  abhor'd  a  slave, 
!  hen  Sydney's,  Russel's  patriot  fame  should  fall, 
BesmeAr'd  with  mire,  like  hlark  Dalrvmyile's  Ernll  { 
Then,  like  tby  prose*  should  my  telomous  verse 
Tear  each  inUMrliU  plume  from  Nassaola  baaise^^ 
That  modern  mnmrchf.  in  that  plumaec  gOy, 
Might  stare  and  ^trut,  the  peacocks  of  a  day* 
But  I,  Kke  Aasley,  ftol  uiyOelf  mflt 
To  run,  with  hollow  sp- c-l,  two  heats  of  wit 
He*  at  first  startiag,  «un  both  fame  and  mooey^ 
The  beta  van  high  on  9ladnd*f  Oeenml  ^ ; 

Since  dif^tancM  qn:tn,  like  n  galJM  jade  he  winees, 
And  lashes  unkuown  priests,  and  praises  weU-knowa 
So  I,  wboB  Hilt  I  taaM  tfa*  herOie  lay,    [prinoea  ** 
CniiiM  rownalPs  praise,  as  well  as  Almon'spoy* 
lu  tpu  the  nation  plac'd  its  tuneful  hope, 
Iti  aecond  GiniahiN,  or  at  leaatHs  Pope : 

1  Sesquiiiedalia  verba.  Hor. 

2  Churchill,  in  alluding^  to  this  capital  a|iecdato 
in  our  doctor*t  life,  ttya^'in  hh  pooB  callod  the 
Antbor, 

The  whole  intent 
Of  that  parade,  was  fame,  not  panishment 

Intimnling  that  his  cars  rrccived  no  detriment  in 
the  piUory.  My  line  intimates,  that  they  did.  How-* 
ever,  if  my  intiiBattofi  be  fblee,  It  is  easily  refuted  s 

the  di  M  tor  has  only  to  expose  bi'^  ear^  again  to  tba 
public,  and  the  real  fact  will  be  flagranL 

'  Anglic^,  Balh  Guide. 

♦  Without  a  note  posterity  will  never  understand 
this  line.   Two  or  thno  yaaia  a^o  Ibia  9«rtlcnao 

found  himself  libelled  in  a  new^per ;  sort  fta  stis- 
pecting  a  certain  clergyman  to  be  the  author,  he 
wroti;  A  (int  canto  «f  a^poom,  called  the  Priest 
r>i  -secied,  in  which  he  prepared  all  chiruntical 
matters  previous  to  the  operation.  In  the  mean 
time  the  parson  proved  an  alibi,  and  saved  lus  ba* 
con.  To  this  first  and  unique  canto  the  author  pre- 
fixed a  something  in  which  be  exculpated  himself 
ftom  being  the  author  of  tbo  Heraie  Epistle,  which 
it  seems  had  been  laid  to  his  char-rr^  flnrine  the  time 
the  clan  of  Macgr^ors  oonttuued  without  a  name, 
aad  wbieh,  as  the  vorid  woH  knowa,  waa  tba  only 
reason  which  prevented  me  frotr)  claiming  the  merit 
of  that  produetioot  It  it  to  this  something,  that 
tbo  latter  part  of  the  Ihie  allodes.  Fbr  ht  It  bo 
had  told  the  public,  that  his  majesty  had  ten  chil- 
dren, which  it  koesr  vary  well  beiiwo.  Hence  Uie 
epithet. 
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Proudly  I  prickM  alone,  sir  William's  '^qiiir*', 
Binie  kings  noit*'  my  i^raim  and  queens  admire; 
Chast*' mjiili  uf  honour  prais'd  my  ^tout  i  nJi  avonr,  i 
Sir  Thorims  '■swore  "Tlie  ftllow  was damu'd  clever." 
But  {H>|Hilarity,  alas !  1wtwiD(r<i, 
And  tills  ns  s«^x>n  from  Jmrt*  a-  fntm  kintT'. 
Aly  [HiinpoLis  P<jst<o<i:^f  founrl  ii-wlf  divJaia'd 
At  much  as  ,\Mrnn'-«  Paradise  Re>rain*d 
And  wh'  ii  I  ilar'd  tlic  Pjti  nt  SnMlFors  liandU', 
Tu  triui,  With  PiUuUey's  ahI,  Old  EiiglaiHi'i  caodl'. , 
Hie  lyric  Mine,  so  lame  was  ber  condttkm. 
Could  hanlly  hop  bt  yond  a  (ifth  <"d  linn. 
\*atf  'tt»  a  geueral  Irutbt  and  stiaojie  true, 
(Ksorick  flhall  prove  it  in  his  n«xt  K«^«ir) 
'Hint  no  ont'  IkimI,  in  ttit  -if:  doi^cdfril <■  day^. 
Can  write  two  works  d^rvmi^  c^ual  pnu^MS. 
Whe^r  Che  matter  of  which  minds  are  made 
Tic  gronri  uf  late  tiKpliitjc  and  dcray'il. 
Or  wanta  phlogistou,  I  forbear  to  say, 
The  iwoblem't  more  in  doctor  Pnettley**  way* 
Hfi  kiio»<  <>t  spirit  the  mat<  rial  wh  ilc, 
For  Pricitky  bas  iht  cure  of  Shdbunie's  soul  ^. 

Enoufh  w  Mnta,  nnlem  we  waste  a  line, 
Slit^bbeart:  '  to  pav  n  cimplimcnt  tn  tliinr  : 
^VhlCl»  fofu'd,  o€  old,  of  »tr<mfc  Hibernian  brass, 
Shines  throatti  the  Pari*  p'aistrr  of  tliy  fticc. 
And  l>ri)ti/.t  s  it.  six'urc  frr»fn  >-tiiin'",  or  F>£nsey 
To  tbc  tiat  glare  of  tiuisli'd  impudence. 
Wretch  !  that  from  slander's  filth  art  ever  gleauluij , 
Spite  without  spite,  malirc  witli<.:it  mt'aningi 
Ttie  I'nrnf  al)iK;v*',  bav,  alKliid-):)  d  tfitiisr, 
M  liiD  jiili  irii'd,  nr  piMi--i'''»'d  i)v  a  kin:;. 
*  >ld  a^  tliun  art,  mri1iink«,  'tu-ori'  "-is^f  ndvi.'r, 
'I"'i:it.  Ni^rt'ti  »li'juld  r;dt  t  In  •■  oiT  fi  nt'i  'uiiit;u^'  [Vtc 
Some  vouiv^cr  liIofKi-h'iuiul  t)f  Iks  ha^vliuj;  pa^k 
Mifht -"HT  jall  his.  pri'<.t)vt(  riaii  l>ai-k. 
Thy  lixitijle^^s  jaws  vhi>tdd  tVt^c-  thrf  tVoiri  the  fi.rht , 
Thou  can.t  Init  UiUOlblt*,  wlu  ntlioii  iic  an'at  to  l)itr. 
Say,  tlicij,  to  dfiirc  a  reqaiem  to  thv  toils, 
Wliat  if  my  Mii'.<^  arravM  ht  r  in  tUv  sjn^iU, 
And  took  Uie  lit'hl  I'm'  ihee,  liiio'  piin-  ^ood  nature 
Courts  praisM  by  thee,  are  corst  beyonti  her  satire. 
Yet,  «ben  shr  [jit'nsv-..'  ^hc  rnii  dr  d  in  pFiise: 
£]fempli  gratia,  liemr  her  tiuent  layi 
Bktel  the  present,  the  propttiims  hour, 
Whf-n  Europe,  trcinbhu^  at  HriiH  .mi.i's  power, 
B«d«  all  her  pnuce^,  with  pacilic  cure, 
Kmp  oentral  distance,  while  she  wings  the  war 
Cro^  the  .Atlaiit  f  v  i^t  ;  in  dro  id  array, 
bemdf  to  vanquish  in  America. 
Where  aoon,  we  trust,  the  brother  ehteft  shall  see 
Tite  coiiifrcs^  pli  <li;c  llh  .n  in  a  r;t|)  <.r  u  i, 
Toast  peace  and  plenty  to  ih(>tr  motiicr  nation, 
Otve  three  huzzas  to  Oeorji^  and  to  tavat'ton. 
And  bc-^,  to  makr  Uicir  ii/\rd  l.rait-  t'n<;  Ii!-i:1'T, 
Ue^d  scud  them  o'er  dean  Tucker,  with  a  mitie. 

*  The  Pehronina  of  the  present  n„'o  lu <  !  not  li  i- 

additio-n  of  a  siruatiu'  U>  i;i  ik<  tlu'  W'mI.I  ccii  ';n 
who  ii  nifniit  hv  till-  a|  1,1 'l^-o  ^ ,  .  il.- v,a>  bcCi'r 
knfiwn  by  ihi'  n.imi'  nl  !  i  ti.  S  i  ri<«niia^».  (Robinson, 

*  It  lit  not  here  t(iii(iuai>  d,  tli.il  thi  vntl  iii  tpivs 
tion  wants  curing.    The  word  cure  is  hero  put  fur 
care,  in  the  sense  in  which  ecclesiastical  lawyers 
use,  rum  niiimarum. 

See  a  series  of  wretched  Ictir  rs,  written  by 
Shfebbeale,  in  the  Public  Adt'crtis.er,  and  other 

pappf^. 

Vot.  XVilL 


In  faney's  eye,  I  ken  thom  from  afar 
I      fd  with  feather  wrratbs,  uni^tainM  by  taf : 
In  place  of  laurels,  these  sliall  biiwl  their  htt/Wf 
Fame,  honour,  viiiuc,  all  are  ftatbfr*  now. 
i  v  II  beauty's  self,  tmflRitlier*d,  if  we  qpy, 
U  hideous  to  our  macaroni  eye. 

Ftxiiish  the  bar«i,  wiiu,  in  such  flim<:y  timc^, 
U'otdd  taa4  with  satin:  or  vvith  sci\:ii^  hisrhyiiieti 
No,  let  my  number^  flutter  li:?ht  in  air,  f 
As  eareles>^  as  fhe  silken  gossamer. 
( )r  >\miH  I,  playful,  lift  the  Muse's  scourge, 
rtiy  cu(  ks  slirHild  lend  their  tails,  my  cocking 

George  . 

To  make  the  rad.   So  fear  not  thon  fbe  woofi 

To  uhip  a  pnvt,  I  ne'er  will  waste  a  tlioog* 
U  crc  I  iucliu'd  to  ptmisb  courtly  tools, 
I'd  lash  the  knaves  before  I  flapt  the  fools. 

ti;k,aiitie  viee  >ho'ild  (jn  my  ordeal  bum, 
Long  ere  it  came  to  thy  poor  pi^my  tarn* 
But  sure  His  best,  whste'er  rash  Whiff*  may  saj, 

Tw  siri  |»  willnii  a  wlu.le  Fkin,  while  one  may  ; 
For  W  higs  are  mighty  pruuc  to  run  surk  mad. 
If  credence  in  nrchbUhops  may  be  bad; 
rherc'l  >vo  [Ml  ki  er)  wittiin  disri-etion's  rule, 
And  tuna  true  i'ory  of  the  aiaiisfii  Id  schc»ol. 
So  shall  I  'scape  that  creature's  l  y-i  r  pa  v, 
VVliu-li  .s'j;ne  imI!  Ijt>eitv,  and  y-inv  call  l^w 
Whose  whale-like  muulli     of  that  savage  sliape, 
Whene'er  his  lon^.rob'd  »hr»wman  bids  inm  LMpc, 
'\  itli  tusks  ~o  stuMi.;.  wil'i  uMTidrrs  so  treinctidoui. 
And  such  a  lrnv.'li  uf  gullet,  Heaven  (lefcivl  nil 
That  should  you  peep  into  the  red -raw  Uatk, 
Twuuid  make  your  cold  flesh  creep  onon  your 

\  tn;^w  Ilk-  ih  tt,  vOi.it  innrial  mav  wit!i-tand  ? 
'Twdiild  <>«al!'.v.       the  [hv  t.<;  in  llie  land. 

.me,  tli.'i),  Sln  l)!»r  tr>-  ■  ,ii-.d  hear  lliv  hard  dolivep 
riip.;!.!  tui' ]H .u-i--.  t<i  ilij  pi'osioii-crtver.  [iuums 
Hear  me,  I  ike  i  ticker,  swear,  *'  So  help  me, 

i  '■•>  ]■  \  c  nut  for  pi  i'lei  s  colden  views." 

['Ut^huld — 'Ua  uu  luy  piO^  nil  u  lu  iuirude  i 
I  would  be  loyal,  but  would  not.banadev- 
']'■>  tin-',  m    Mfer.iM,  I  l.i-  fame  c<in-^r_ii  • 
i'ak^  iIkmi  ^t.  Jatuei'b,  l>e  SL  Sleph&u'v  miuei 
Hntl,  genial  botched  I  whose  prolifk!  soil  ■ 

I  So  ufll  le.tnys  all  Nortii's  perennial  toil, 
vVhviioe  iie  Citxi  tAi'>*},  if  want  or  whim  toctiues, 
A  crop  of  votes,  as  plentiful  as  pines, 

i.-niMv  ol  liivein-waiteis  and  ualxib^,  .  ^ 

ri)aL  eui|)tiet  lintt,  and  after  flits  thetr  fobs  c  •  '  - 
( A.S  Prioirle.  to  proenre  a  sane  sacrettofi* 

l'iii:;i  tlic  iiriina*  vue  of  re|)lelii  iii. )  '-^ 
What  bcale  of  metaphor  shaU  fancy  raise,  ^ 
To  climb  the  heiffbts  of  thy  stupeattoils  praise  ?  ' 

l'hn<'^'  l  a--th(.:  S  ui  coronn  iir  d  h  s  annna!  ride, 
:Siiice,  lull  ot  years  and  praise,  thy  ni-ithr  r  dtsd. 
' TwB-s  then  I  miw  ihce  with  tJtalting  eyes, 
i  .\  jt'iMii  l  j»li<Tii\-,  i.'iTti  liiT  ;i<lii'->  r:-.e  ; 
Milk  d  all  tiie  graces  uf  liiy  luyal  ert  st, 
Sweet  with  the  perfume  of  Ks  p.ireai  ncst» 

^  A  ciiat  eji'.   Uitle  mimIoi,  ulto,  iu 

the  last  parliaiutul,  c«tikJ  Lh«.  Heroic  PovtbCript  a 
libel. 

^Vit!1  courtiers  and  churchmen  tlic  terms  atw 
syuonimoiH.    See  a  late  Surmuu. 

The  reireren*d  dean  took  a  solemn  oaUi  in  one 
of  hi.s  late  p«Diphlcts,.tliat  he  would  nu  bo  a  bltbo|i» 

E  e 


I 
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Ran  chick  |  iiam'woiihy  of  alT  court  caresaei, 

ITo'v  -oft,  how  ochn-like,  it  chirp'd  addr("S<e<<. 
Proceed,  1  crj''d,  thy  full-fl«lg'U  plumes  unfuld, 
Etcb  tnte-bloe  feather  *1iat)  be  tipt  with  gold  ; 
OrdamM'tliv  r.v^r  offutnir  fame  to  run, 
To  do,  whateVr  Uiy  motber  left  uii'lone. 
In  aU  hvr  8iiioolli«  obMqiuous  paths  prtx-edd. 
Fir,  know,  jpoor  Opposition  waiits  a  lit  ad. 
With  bora  and  hound  ber  truant  schuotboys  roam. 
And  for  a  fbx-cbase  quit  St  Stepben*t  done» 
rorgelful  of  tl>eir  graudsire  Niiii rod's  plan,  ^ 

A  mighty  hUDt«r,  but  his  prey  was  maa 
The  rest,  at  crouded  AliiiaCk>  nightly  belt. 
To  stfetch  their  own  beyond  the  nation's  debt. 
Vote  then  secure ;  the  needful  nullH>n»  raise. 
That  fill  the  privy-purse  with  meani  and  wayb 
And  do  it  quickly  too,  to  bV      yi  ur  brctdinp;, 
The  weaxcl  Scots  ^'  are  huofry^  and  want  feeding. 
Kor  need  ye  watt  for  that  more  plenteoiu  Maio^, 
Wbea  mad  America  is  brought  to  reason, 
Obseqntoiis  Ireland,  at  her  sister's  claioif 
(Sister  or  &tcp  dame,  call  her  cither  name) 
Shall  pour  profusely  htr  Pa "tolian  tide, 
Kf>r  I'^avc  her  native  patrtoti>  unsupply'd. 
Earl  Nugent  fcung     while  yet  but  simple  Clare, 
Thai  wretched  Ireland  bad  no  gold  to  spare. 
How  couldst  thou,  simple  Clare  !  that  isle  abuse, 
Which  proii)i>U  and  pays  thy  liusey-woolsey  Musa  ? 

nuiliiaef  Mh'ftpa^  If  oar  younger  ■gDators 

would  take  the  hint,  and  now  hti  I  tl.rn  hunt  a 

a^tfter  instead  id  afoa,  tiMy  might  perhaps  find 
■ome  ftm  in  it. 

1*  it  l!i  DOt  I,  but  Shakespeare,  that  gives  my 
count rymta  ttiit  cfiitbet.    See  Ben.  V*  act  1. 

•cenc  3. 

For  Once  the  <^le  Enf  laad  behtf  in  prey. 
To  bar  nagaarded  nenthe  'ixagd  Seol 
Comes  snenking,  and  lo  noki  hsr  piinedy 
eggs,  Aco. 

**  The  intellect  not  ooly  of  posterity,  but  of  the 
present  iM^ader,  must  here  again  be  enUg bteu^  by 
anole:  for  tin*  wmg  was  mm;  above  taio  years  aia;o, 
and  is  const-quently  forcotlen.  Yet  if  the  r^  i  lti 
will  please  to  recollect  bow  easilj  i  broosht  to  Ute 
sir  William  Cbambew'i  prose  dfasertatian  wbieh  had 
been  dead  half  that  titDC,  he  will,  I  hope,  i(ive  me 
credit  for  bf^iog  able  to  recover  this  dead  poem  from 
oMhrioa  alio.  It  wm  mat  to  her  majesty  on  her 
birthday,  with  a  present  of  Irish  grogram  ;  atxl  thie 
new^per  of  tte  day  said  (but  I  know  not  tiow 
truly)  thai  the  ^een  was  graciously  pleased  to 
tbvik  tbe  nobla  anthor  for  both  his  pieces  of  itufL 
The  pout's  exordium  seemed  to  hare  been  taken 
from  that  vi.-ry  ode  in  Horace  mbich  I  have  also 
attempted  to  imitate  iu  this  pamphlet  It  began  by 
a«isnrin?r  h^r  iiiajf  ty,  that  Iiflawl  was  tOOpOOT  to 
preseut  her  witiia  piece  uf  gold  plate  : 

CboU  poor  Kreno  gifts  afford. 
Worthy  the  consort  of  her  lord. 
Of  pniest  gold  a  aeulptar^d  frame 
Jistcmbl«norbar«ealsbouklflaoae. 

Hhs  luppesad  potetty  of  bts  nalNe  eomitry  stmck 

me  at  the  tinic:  as  a  merr  :  — •  ^  iHctuni.  I  have, 
tharefora,  endeavoured  to  refute  it,  for  tbe  hcooof 


Mistaken  peer  I  TTpr  treasure?  ne'er  can 
Did  she  not  kwg  pay  Viry  for  our  peace  ? 
Say,  did  she  not,  till  rang  the  royal  knell. 
Irradiate  vestal  majesty  at  Zell  ? 
Sure  then  sho  might  uflbrd,  to  ray  poor  thinking. 
One  golden  tumbler,  fur  queen  Charkitte's  drinking 
I  care  not,  if  her  huids,  on  fens  and  rocks 
Ne'er  roast  one  shoulder  of  their  fatted  flocks. 
Shall  Irish  hinds  to  mutton  make  pretanuoos? 
Be  theirs  potaloei,  and  be  ours  tbdrpeniioiMii 
If  tin  y  refuse,  great  North,  by  me  advis*d, 
Enact,  that  each  potatoe  be  excls'd. 
Ah !  Iiadsl  thou,  North,  adopted  this  sage  pb^ 
Am!  Mom'd  to  tax  each  British  serving- man, 
Thy  frMmd  Macgreggur,  when  he  came  ta  town, 
(As  ppetsiliould  do)  in  bis  disisa  and  one, 
Harl  K^rn  his  fuot-boy  Sawney,  once  his  pride. 
On  stunt  Scotch  poucy  trotting  by  his  side. 
With  ftodt  of  fustian,  and  with  cape  of  red. 
Nor  gtudg'd  the  guinea  tax'd  upon  Wis  hecirl. 
Bat  taish,  1  heed  uot — for  my  country 'i>  good 
ni'pay  it-Ht  will  purchase  Yankee  Uood — 
And  well  I  »  ccu,  for  this  heroic  lay, 
Almon  will  give  me  wherewithal  t»pav. 
Tax  then,  ye  greedy  mh^sfeecs,  yoor  m  s 
No  matter,  if  witli  iuaorance  or  s>kill. 
Be  ours  to  pay,  and  that's  an  easy  taik. 
In  these  blest  times  to  have  b  but  to  adc. 
Ye  know,  whate'er  is  from  the  public  prcst. 
Will  sevenfold  sink  into  your  private  cbesU. 
For  he,  the  nursing  father,  that  receives, . 
Full  freely  th^'  he  Ukes,  as  freely  gives. 
So  when  grvaL  Cox,  at  his  mechanic  call, 
Bids  orient  pearlii  from  golden  dragons  fall. 
Each  little  dragonet,  with  brazen  grin, 
Gap*«=  for  the  precious  prize,  and  gulps  it  in. 
Yet  when  we  peep  behind  the  magic  scene. 
One  master^heel  directs  the  whule  machine  s 
The  self-same  pearls,  i"  nice  ^mflation,  all 
Around  one  common  centn-,  use  and  fall 
Tbas  may  onrstata^mnseuiu  i  Higsarfwise; 
And  what  is  sunk  by  votes  in  bribes  arise  ; 
Till  mock'd  and  jaded  with  Uie  pupijcl  play. 
Old  Eagland*S  gettius  tarns  with  scorn  away. 
Ascends  his  sacred  bark,  the  saiti  uofurl'd. 
And  steers  his  sUte  to  tbe  wide  western  world  » 
High  on  tbe  holm  oaajeslie  VntAm  stands. 
In  aet  of  cold  contempt  she  waves  her  bauds. 
«'  Take,  slaves,"  she  cries,   the  realms  that  1  dtsowi^ 


*♦  Alluding  to  these  lines  in  the  sanio  pof  ra  : 

Where  starving  hiad«.£rQm  ,fen^  and  rock^ 
View  pastuics  rich  with  horda  and  flocks 
Aiid<rtrtims  .fartidtalMt^fcc.     >  - 

^nd  in  a  note  on  the  passage,  be  tells  us  that  Ibosb 

hinds  never  eat  animal  food  ;  but  !>ays  not  one  word 
r\bout  fjotatoes,  that  most  nutritious  of  all  al intents, 
which  is  purely  very  disingenuous. 

>^  !  t?ns-  ]pt  into  this  s.^cret  by  my  late  patro^ 
sir  William  Chambers  j  who,  as  Mr.  Cox's automatu 
were  very  much  in  the  Chinese  taste,  was  very  cu- 
rious to  discorer  their  mrh  mi  rr:.  I  ftiu<t  do  th« 
kn^ht  the  justice  to  own  litat  some  of  my  best 
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TO 

SIR  fl^TCam  NORTON,  / 

IMITATION  Of  MOIUCS,  OOB  Vllt.  BOOK  IV. 


Mv«s  !  were  we  rich  in  land,  or  stocks, 
W«*d  «eAfl  «r  Fletcher  (<i)  a  g«ild  boK  j 
Who  lately,  t<J  tin-  'wLi  Id's  sitqu'ise, 
Advis'd  Lis  M>vtrcii;u  to  be  win;. 
The  zeml  of  citi  bhouM  ne*er  surpass  ui, 
"W'cW  til  iko  him  »|ieaki  r  nf  ParnaMiU* 
Or  could  I  boa^  the  wtmic  cyo. 
Of  (t)  Towiubcod,  or  of  Bunbury, 
\Vho»e  art  can  cutc  h,  in  coini.  kuise, 
'*  The  maiiuers  living  as  tht^y  rise," 
And  fliid  it  the  same  easy  thing 
To  hit  (t )  u  Jitllux  '  or  a  king  ; 
I'd  baogiti^:^  weave,  in  fancyN  lodBt 
Por  lady  Norton's  dres.-.ing  room. 

But  (d)  arts  like  tlit  e  I  don't  pursue, 
Kor  (e)  t\ofs  air  Fletchf-r  heed  virtii. 
Euuuiih  for  mc  in  thi'se  hard  times, 
When  ev'ry  thing    tax*d  but  rbymot. 
To  (/)  ta-  a  few  of  these  together; 
Thu'  I  am  quite  uncertain,  whether 
My  vcrae  will  miicli  rejoice  the  koight, 

jjrrat  a  store  as  I  ict  by't. 
For  verse,  (I'd  have  sir  Wetcher  know  it) 
When  written  by  «  genuine  poet, 
more  of  moanintr  and  intent. 
Than  Ut)  modern  acts  of  parliaioent. 

Til  { j)  flt  nad  right,  when  beroee  die. 
The  nation  shoulil  a  tomb  supply  ; 
\et,  (A)  not  the  voles  of  boUi  the  bouses, 
IViibattt  th'  aoutMoe  of  tbo  MiiMe, 


DoNARRM  pnteras  («),  grataqno  i 

Censorine,  meis  sra  soda  I  i  bus  : 
0onarem  tripodas,  prcmia  forUum 
Oraiorum  :  neqae  tn  pessima 
Ferr<*^,  flivitt'  TMc  sriHcit  artiam, 
Quas  aut  {b)  Parrlm^ius  protuiit,  aut  Scopas  | 
iiic  envo,  liquid  is  ill'-  ooloribni 
Sn|pr«  (c)  nunc  hoitiinem  ponerc,  tionr  (l-^nm. 
Sed  {d )  Qou  luec  mihi  vis  ;  ncc  (e)  tibi  taitum 
Res  est,  aut  animus  deliciarum  egeni. 
Gaudes  carminibns  :  (  fV  armina  {H>>^uilitll  • 
JDoiiare,  {g)     pretmm  dicere  touucris. 
Non  (k)  inciwnottK  marniora  publicis. 
Per  ff)  fjnte  vp'rifn«i  &  vit;i  redit  b«in» 
Post  mortem  dncibu^t :  (A)  non  celeres  fugs, 
lCi^ect»(|oo  fatfWMin  Atmibnlie  niiiUB« 
Hon  inooidie  Cirthagiois  impiv, 

■ 

*  A  phrase  used  by  the  bon  too  ibr  »  bt  puion. 

See  a  set  of  exi  eM  -nt  cancarnres  poMirilod  by 
Bretbertoo,  in  New  liond-iitrect 

'  The  imitator  found  himself  oblii>ed  to  demie 
intbisplare  a  lifti  •  fmTher  fnjm  Iiis  original,  than 
periMfw  the  strict  cr.tic  will  Uiierate.  Boi  as  be 
vaa  not  qoite  to  ceitain  of  air  Fleteher'i  Amdncas 
for  p<j«?try,  a-;  Tforace  8<-em<i  to  have  li^en  about  the 
taste  of  Ccusuhnu^,  be  thought  it  best  to  express 
kiiBfdf  nitb  n  modfii  dffldtBBt  on  that  stttgcet. 


Can  give  that  p<  ruiniient:c  of  fame 

Tliat  hToes  from  ihcir  country  claim. 

And  tell  me  pray,  to  our  good  king. 

What  fame  our  prosnit  bi'  ilscan  luin;;, 

Ev'n  should  the  Ilu»e!>  (Mnich  soUiu  folLi  doubt) 

Tut  Washington  to  total  rout. 

Unless  liis  tmi--nier,  in  anodo^^ 

Exalt  the  victor  to  »  g<jd. 

A  man.  I  know,  miiy  get  a  pensteo 

With  ut  the  .Mi»M-'s  intervention; 

Yet  wivit  are  ^lemions  to  the  praise 

Wrapt  np  in  (/)  Caledonian  tay^i? 

Say,  JohuMHj  !  wliere  ha«l  been  (  m)  Fin^al, 

But  for  Macphersoo's  trreat  a<«istaoce  ) 
The  chieftain  hnd  been  nougiit  at  all, 

A  nnn-exi-ting  non  *  xls»enc«?. 
Mac,  like  (rt  )  a  poet  -ti'ut  and  sjoo*!,  [flood. 
First  (o)  plun?M,  then  pluek'd  him  from  obliviou'* 
And  b  i>l  him  blnster  at  his  ease, 
Amont;  the  fruitful  Mebr  (le<!. 
A  (p)  eoininon  jKH-l  can  revive 
Thr  man  who  once  has  been  alive ; 
Hut  M  )<•  rerive^.  bv  mftii  '  |W)W(»r, 
Tlie  liiaa  who  licv rr  I  v  <1  U'tore. 

Such  hocu4-pocu5  tricks,  I  OWB, 

My  (ij)  Muse  i*(»uld  think  her  power  enough, 
Gould  she  make  some  folks  fever  proof; 
Dub  them  immortal  from  iVi-'ir  birth. 
And  uivc  them  all  their  Heaven  on  Fjirtb, 
Tbe»  (r)  doctor  Kaye,  that  bsond  divine. 
With  lords  and  d 'kes  should  errr  diiic  ; 
Post,  pnue,  and  preach,  fur  years  m  years. 
And  puff  himself  in  fEBzetteert. 
Sandwich  i^y^■  iv.-  sboulfi  sliioo  (#)  the. 
Propitious  to  uor  naval  war  ; 


Fin'?,  qui  domitl  nomen  ab  AfricA 
Lucratus  rediit,  clariill^  indicant 
Landes,  qnlkmOslabrff  (0  Pierides:  neque 
Si  ehartH;  sileaut  quod  bCD^  ftccrii 
Mercedem  tuleiis. 

Quid  foret 
.M.ivortis<]\i(  (m)  pucr,  si  tacitunutas 
(Ibstaret  meriU-i  iuvida  liomuli? 
ICreptum  (;i)  stygi*j!»  flucltbus  ^'acuro 
Virtus,  &.  favor,  k  (o)  lingua  potentiuQl 
Vat  urn,  divitibus  coost^crat  insuli«. 
Diuyum  laude  virum  Mnsa  (p)  vetat  mori : 
t',elo  (y)  Musa  beat.    Su-  ; )  Jovis  interest 
Optatis  epulis  impiger  H'  Tciile'^ ; 
Claruin  (<)  Tyndaride  sidu:>  ab  infimis 

3  The  late  promotiou  of  a  poet  to  tlie  treasurer- 
dlip  of  the  household,  most  ncres>>3rily  ghv>  to  all 
true  votaries  of  tiie  mu-ics  (as  it  do*  <i  to  iiv)  .neat 
delectation.  'Tis  uhispr-rod,  by  sotnc  j>coplc;  in  the 
secret,  that  the  very  paoiiie  cast  of  tin*  laureut's 
birth-day  o<le.  occasion' <!  the  noble  bir  rs  ix.ilt  i- 
tion  ,      it  was  tlu>ug'it  expedient  to  have  a.iother 

"ywetiral  plaeeman  in  readiness  to  celebrate  tbe  final 
overt!, r  >tr  of  the  Ameriean  reln  ls.  Nay,  it  is  as- 
sured, that  a  rever>ionary      u<t  of  the  utUce  of 

>  laureat  has  in  thie  instance  been  sup'  radded  to  the 
tresv<!nrrrshi(\  vet  witii  tiic  •l^'ialcalion  uf  thi*  an- 

I  nual  butt  uf  soek,  whi*:h  tlte  lor  J  !>tCM>ard  caiculalus 

I  will  be  n  comidetftblc  saviug  to  the  nation. 
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Caulk  all  our  vcweU'  (/)  leaky  sides, 
A"<1  '11  til"  f!(x:kn  woi^c  double  tides. 

^torinoiit  *  j^rac'd  (m)  with  riltend  gntn, 

Kce|>s  France  from  mixinsr  in  the  nOt> 
Till  Brifaiii's  liun  vfnts  his  splccii, 

Aud  tean>  hi!>  rebel  ubclps  iu  quiet. 

Ooafws  (0  enpiunt  aMinoribttS  rates  ; 

*  >pii»lus  viridi  tciiipora  painpino 
JLib«r  («)  voia  buuus  duett  ad  excitus. 


DEAN  ASD  THB  SaVIBEt 

-  A 

POLITICAL  KCI.OGUE. 

IIU  VUI  V    DKUiCA  i  EU  TO 

SUA  ME  JESVNS,  ESS, 

By  the  Author  of  the  Heroic  Epistle  to  Sir  William 

Cliambers,  Stc 

[IhibUthed  m  1762.} 
A  CARa 

The  Anchor  prwiHi  bit  hest  respects  to  the 

readi  r.  and  bec<  that  he  wonM  du  him  th-  f:Avc)ur 
to  read  the  two  &nt  beads  of  Mr.  Jenyn»'s  M:venth 
diaqtusttioo,  hofora  bo  e«lt  0|wb  this  ponphlat  $ 

that  he  fna y  pc-rcvive  the  full  force  of  the  "  "  * 
hero  made  to  that  wonderful  performance. 


Sir, 


DBOIGATION. 
SOAMB  JENVNSp  ESa 


Whbh  1  lately  read  your  disquisition  on  Govern - 
moot  and  Qril  Liberty,  it  gave  mc  much  concern 
to  find,  that  V'  li  U^id  not  written  it  in  verse,  Sitrh 
images  and  such  ecntituwnrs,  ntch  wit  ami  sucli 
aigmmnla*  vote  surely  too  good  to  be  waited  on 
prose.    And  yv>\\  wliO  Irave  wrrttm  wrse  so  lui;:, 
and  with  so  moch  fiicility,  are  highly  tni'xri%<ibk 
Ibr  not  having  eaiplof  ed  that  talent  on  so  impor- 
tant an  ncc  vi  n  a*?  the  present,  when  ytnr  had 
taken  upon  yoo  U)  confute  "  m  utuuy  alriiuni 
principlee  eoaeeminf  f^sveroaient  ui.d  liberty, 
vhu  li  have  of  late  been  dis^rmnint' d  v. --h  lumstial 
iuduitry,"  principles,  let  me  add,  wii;<'h  wfie  still 
moce  iadaAitoasly  disseaiipated  at  the  Revolntion 
by  Locl.t" ;  at  the  acceijsiiin  byHoadly;   and  a 
hundred  years  before  cither,  by  Hooker;  *'  princi* 
pies, which,"  yottSBy,*<awaeAit«e,flBimisdifevoii«, 
as  iiicotiM-tctit  with  common  srr!'«r».  as  with  all 
'hDmao  socie  ty,  and  whteh  require  nothiog  more 
than  to  be  birlf  elated,  to  be  reMed.** 
The  pieue  poet,  Herbert,  I  think,  toHlv^  that 

A  verse  may  catch  him,  who  a  sormou  Bics. 

Why  thee  ^iild  you  disuud  vene^  when  yea  in* 

«  At  that  tioie  the  AcHiib  ainlmsMdor  at  Paik. 


t  n  led  to  catch  snch  careTcs;'  re?  ! -f^,  a?  would  be 
apt  U>  fly  a  sermon  ?  Wby,  by  dividing  your  dis^ 
course  into  five  methodicel  heeds,  should  yea 
make  it  appeal^  as  formal  as  the  gravest  pulpit  let' - 
ture  ever  delivered  by  old  bisbo|}  fievend|:e,  or 
jrottoi;  bikhop  lUgot  ?  1  protest,  Mr.  Jenyns,  t 
cannot  account  for  thin  sfr.i.i:;*-  piocctiHiii;. 

However,  t^ai  such  soi  t  of  readers  may  read  yoa, 
1  have  ettempced  to  do  that  fo^  your  benefit  and 
theirs,  which  you  would  n«jt  do  for  them,  or  for 
yourself  :  and,  unequal  as  I  am  to  the  task,  have 
drci^t  up'yoortwo  first,  an«l,  as  I  think,  prrncipal 
topics,  ill  as  ea<:y  and  fa^^hiouable  metre  a>  1  was 
capable  of  writiog.  I  know  you  would  have  dune 
this  much  better.  But,  as  my  work  is  tMit  a 
fragment,  1  am  not  without  my  hopes,  that  what  I 
hare  done  may  be  a  spur  to  your  indolmice,  and 
that  yun  may  oe  tempted  not  only  to  correct,  but 
coiiij)lete  it. 

B;it  when  I  say  that  I  have  versiBed  vnvi,  I  takp  a 
pride  in  boasting,  that  I  am  not  yuur  more  versi- 
fier* 1  take  a  pleasure  too  in  owning,  that  you 
yourself  led  me  to  attempt  a  nuhU  r  speeies  pf  com- 
position. I  bad  read,  seme  years  ago,  your  very 
delectable  Eeiogrtie  of  the  'Squire  and  the  Panon, 
written  on  ncraslo:)  of  tJiat  glorimis  prticc,  the 
honour  of  making  wincli,  is  to  be  inscribe*!  oue 
day  (may  it  be  a  \axe  one  !)  on  the  mansolcum  of* 
the  earl  of  Bote.  This,  s:r,  led  me  to  think  of  piviug 
my  present  performance  a  dramatic  cast,  so  far  as 
an  eclogue  can  possess  that  title.  On  this  idea, 
havin;;  resolved  to  makf"  ymi  my  Tuyrus,  I  had 
not  iar  to  eeck  for  a  Melibxus.  A  brother  writer, 
who  has  of  late  endeavoured  to  disseminate  prin- 
eiules,  siiTiitar  to  s^nne  of  yours,  with  unusnal, 
tlioug^h  aljoriive  iadu»try,  immediately  occurred  to 
my  im  tgimution ;  and*  as  immediately  I  resolved 
to  rra:1  In;,  more  elaborate  treatise,  in  order  to 
enable  me  to  execute  my  plan  with  ^ater  exactip 
tode,  and  better  pfcsecTBtnn  iif  enntinent  end  clui» 
racter.  \ 

Although  I  must  own,  that  this  excrcitation  of 
my  patience  co<vt  me  many  a  yawn,  yet  I  found,  tv 
my  UK  it  b.tUafaction,  that  this  writer  a'iijvtd  for 
true,  what  you  hold  to  be  faiM:,  tho^  two  lirfetpnn* 
ciplcj  (Jtf  Mr.  lAxke,  that  men  arc  equal,  and  that 
men  are  fireeJ.  I  concluded,  tbenfuic,  Uiai  he 
wa"  a  very  piopcr  perhcu  ti»  dispok"  ihoie  pointa 
With  juu.  Accoidiugly,  witbiJuL  tuilher  ceremo- 
II  .1,  I  set  you  butli  down,  uut  indeed  sub  tegminn 
fa^i,  but,  for  the  s^.ii-e  (  f  t'v^  cj>t«me,  in  a  snug 
to\>n  coilUi-boa^',  aud  uic>c  cnterui  yuu  fiurly 
into  iicLnte. 

If  eu  your  part,  sir,  I  lla^c  ever  .!onp  mon*  than 
elucidated  any  (iT  thcMj  »»t'rLion8  which  you  call 
ark  unu'.tit^,  I  humbly  a^k  your  paidoa:  and  ou  the 
dcu[i".<,  if  1  have  made  him  u  iiLlle  too  lively  and 
spiritual,  I  as  humbly  a«k  bi«.  J  know  uoilruns 
docs  fo  much  harm  to  an  eocle«ia«tic,  iu  the  roed 
of  preferment,  as  toe  ban*  suspicion  if  l)ei;ii;  witty. 
But,  a^  tlic  iliVine  in  quottjuo  Las  long  bceo  « 
dean,  aod  has  sworn  that  be  will  nevor  be  a  bisbop, 
I  hoix'  no  arreat  harm  i>  d'  ue. 

That  you  otay  long  lemuiu  on  the  illustrious  list 
of  pensioners,  even  after  the  useful  board,  from 
which  you  der  ve  that  right,  fchall  be  nn  iii  r-  ; 
that  having  changed  from  Tory  to  Whig  in  tisa 
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ministry  of  th«  duke  of  Newcattle,  from  Whiic  to  ^  That  k>ii<rs  derive  their  lavfwl  mhf 
Tory  under  thtwc,  or  rather  that  of  lonN  Bute  and  I  All  fniin  the  poople'8  yea  and  nay— • 
Kbrth,  you  may  duw  auain  change  fnim  Tory  to  !  That  corn|>:iLa  is  U»e  only  ^ruuod, 

I  ( III  wliii''h  a  pnni'c  hin  rtfbtscmn  founds 
I  Lastly,  I  s    uf  that  idle  imtj  »n. 
j  TImt  g'lveniiiieot  ih  put  iu  moiioap 
And  ttopt  agaiD,  like  cluek  or  chime, 
Ju»t »  we  waut  tbem  to  kerp  time. 

'Sblood  *  do  yon  contrurcrt  them  all  ? 

Indeed  I  do,  sir,  great  ana  atuiall. 

V(«rre  a  bold  man,  roy  master  Jfinjm*, 
And  huTK  ;;ir!Ml  n^lit  to  count  yuiir  WHmijIgCy 
if  you  succeed. — Qui  I,  who  dane 
A*  miu'h  as  mn<«t,  to  go  lo  far 
lind  not  '.'^  nuiiaq*',  I  a>;M»rc  ye, 
liio'  1  suoontcd  a  i'ory  jury 

'ftQt'lRE. 

rint  men  werr  f»qnal  Imu  ii  at  (knt^ 
I  liold  of  nil  li<s  the  worst. 

Hut  ytt,  n  only  Hits  t '  ey  rni-Hit, 
That  yuu  auil  1,  fCOod  Mr.  Dmr, 
Wcri'  f.jii  illv  ;iro'!u<'Cil,  't  s  triiej 
For  1  was  luirn  a-<  uiucl»  a&  yuu. 
litit  now,  comparini^  size  and  strraglh, 
f)ur  hoflyV  Imlk,  our  no-^.  's  Icn^jtli, 
Tlic  i>tTi«  ijjs,  tliat  {{race  our  paie, 
Mv  little  wit,  your  learnii^  f>*«t»  > 
We  &uA,  tra  are  ubequnl  qaite. 

DEAN. 

My  honett  friend,  yon*re  too  polite. 
Yuui-  wit,  lord  Hardwicke  deigns  to  Own, 
Surpasbcs  <rtrery  wit's  in  town  ; 
And  nuoe  e*er  doubtsvl  Ilanlwickc's  tista^ 
VS'ho  e  er  were  bid  to  llardwickc^s  feast. 
Hut  v«  t,  I  foar,  at  this  arch  quibble 
'F'lie  l^tckaus  will  do  more  than  nibble*  ^ 
They  say,  and  with  tbem  I  agree. 
That  as  to  men'»  equality. 
It  re>i^  on  native  riglits  tbt  y  have. 
Not  to  bHcnme  another\4  slave, 
Or  tam'^lv  h'-  ir  n  tyrari;\  yok*-  5  . 
This  truth  yoa  parry  witb  ajokc 

^  Before  the  dean  published  hin  dabonte  tf«a> 

tise,  he  printwl  t  fi.  t  only  for  the  perusal  of 
certjiH  friends,  wiiu  were  ♦^iiner  furies  from  prin- 
ciple or  di.sorctrun.  It  may  ihereftim reawnaMy 
vupposfd,  tiwv.  (in  Milton's  phia^)  it  nimbcted 
many  chvice  muUcctt  among  our  |?ieat  church- 
men.  The  mitrcd  author  of  the  I^er  to  the  Co- 
coa-Tret',  (written  nt  Ww  cominrn<-rnn  ut  of  lord 
Bute's  admmislraiitni)  was  amongst  tbcaie  person* 
a^es }  and  it  is  not  to  be  doiriited,  but  it  would  n. 

ive  many  impiwementa  firom  hie  adroit  aod  tnaa- 
terly  hand. 

*  The  pa«o|^  la  Mr.  Lnckc*8  treati^.  «  hicli  the 

d^'.m  hcyf  .illiij.  s  io.  s-..  iii>  to  be  this;  Though 
I  Haid  tii«t  all  men  arc  by  nature  equal,  1  cannot 
be  supposed  to  understatid  all  sortn  of  equality: 
aj;e  or  virtue  may  civn  men  a  jurt  prect^lency  • 
excellency  of  parto  and  merit  njay  place  otht-rs 
above  the  common  level :  birth  may  suliin  t  some, 
and  allinoce  or  btMieiiLs  oMiefs,  to  pay  an  observ- 
ance to  those,  to  whom  nature,  prat  tt.<  ^  -  ihrr 
respects  may  bar€  ouideitduc:  AuJyt  i  aU  tijiK 


Whic  umler  the  OOw  administration; — and  (since 
wc  have  it  on  very  eloquent  evidence,  that  it  is 
now  the  fashion  for  pcrsom  of  the  ,creatt-»t  coai.c- 
qnenca  to  be  no  longer  in  shacklen]  that  yoo  mav 
soon  rvaie  to  be  encumbered  with  your  present 
•laviidi  principles,  is  the  sincere  and  feiTcut  wi«h  of. 
air, 

JfMt  mOitfliHcqtiiati<:  <:rn-nnt, 

MAtcorm  MAC-cReccoR* 
'  KaigktdKidge,  May  1st,  1782. 


tUZ  DCAN  AMO  SOVIRC 

I"*  coffpf-hotisf  of  rrvi^rl  account, 
Not  far  from  l»<M)4-''trect,  call'd  the  Mount, 
iioame  Ji>nyn!i  met  the  dean  of  Ciloucester  '| 
AimI,  as  they  sate  in  louiiKinii  p<»*tnrf, 
Pacb  on  bis  bench,  hikI  face  to  fiMie, 
The  dean  began  in  tone  of  base ; 
While  Jf  nvns  in  his  tr^-lde  kej», 
Retdted  with  much  alacrity. 
Repeat,  my  Muse,  th»  alremate  stralm, 
Thit  rt.,wM  fro!n  rlifs'  Arcadian  fwamt, 
"V\'ho  both  Were  equally  alert. 
Or  to  deny,  or  to  a^eit ». 

'Squire  JcmTn,  mhcc  wit])  iike  intent 
We  both  have  writ  on  guvcinmcnt, 
And  both  stand  «tubliorn  as  a  rock 
AriMNt  thr  principles  of  Ij^fke, 
Let  us,  hke  brorhcr  meeting  brother, 
Comfiare  wir  notes  with  one  anotlier. 
*Ti^  true.  I've  not  had  time  to  look, 
Tbo'  much  I  wi^b'd  if,  in  your  bouk. 

'»>aL-isB. 

I>oetor,  ny  book  is  qoicUy  read. 

DP  AN. 

rd  otl.er  rrntchrts  In  my  head  3, 
B«t  you,  1  gucM,  bave  studied  mioe. 

No^  to  my  thamtt,  not  ev'n  a  line. 

That's  something  strange — yet  fortmate^ 
fw  nam  on  par  we  shall  debate. 

'SQtlRE. 

True.    Who  to  |ilay  nl  nhist  rr7nn1«:. 
When  he,  that  d*aLs,  has  seen  the  cards  } 

DBAH. 

Well  pot    First  then,  'tis  tit,  I  deem. 
You  tell  me  how  yuu  fn  it  your  theme* 

^QtURE. 

I  eoBtroveft  tho>ie  five  poRrtions, 

Which  WMl-s  prt  tcnil  an  the conditioaf 
Of  civil  rule  and  liberty  i 
TlMit  men  are  equal  bor»— and  fiee— 


1  Dr.  Tucker. 


•  — Areadee  mmbi^ 
£t  cautaie  pam;,  et  respoadeie  pamtL 

ViraiL 

3  The  deao  bad  been  employed  in  writing  bli 

Cm  Bono  '  to  Mons.  Neckar,  which  is  said  by  pfr- 
auu&  who  liave  read  it,  to  cootaiu  juaay  curious 
CtaifioDO? 
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'iQUtRC. 

Joliei»  ^fr.  Deair,  IM  have  fan  InoVf 

Hnvp  {>anried  many  a  •tfoiter  blotft 
A  juke  like  this,  a»  I  conceive, 
Is  raaMo't  rcpre»ciitative, 
Who,  ve^ited  with  his  rights,  isfleafe 
To  dis|>uUUon*s  parliameot. 

PEAS. 

Y«t  team,  like  some  thejr  patrktl  calf^ 
To  fote  at  \ib  inMructs,  at  all. 

Sometiniet  he  may^hut  to  proceed— 

All  men  at  birth,  it  is  agreed, 

Have  e<]ual  learuiop,  wit  ami  j)oner, 

Tho*,  at  Locina't  squalling  hour, 

The  new-lxmi  l>abes,  in  nurse's  lap. 

Have  only  power  to  suck  her  pap. 

Good  heavens !  to  talk  of  wit  and  leanuQg 

In  infilDte  void  of  all  dl:!C«  ming. 

Is  just  as  if  these  Whigs  dispuU;(l, 

As  most  Irbols  do,  to  be  contuted, 

A^'lu  thcr  their  tc«!th,  in  breadth  aaH  leogUif 

Had  t'quiil  ^ize  and  equal  strength  ; 

W  hen,  blt^  each  littk  klobberiiig  moutii. 

It  had  not  cot  a  angle  tooth. 

Your  instance,  I  confers,  is  pretty s 
I  wish  it  were  as  apt  as  witty. 

'savTHK. 

Hat  let  us  give  theni  all  they  ask. 

Their  equal  birtbj  a  harder  task 

I  thmk  remaini  iMihmd,  tn  prove 

That  tTif'ii  thnV  lift-  must  .  qiiiil  move  J 

Hone  e'er  aMume  a  jut  of  power 

More  tfaati^be  had  at  natal  hour. 

Strange  do<:triiic  this  I  yc  Whigl^  chall  nOQi 

Be  long  and  lank  as  Jenkioson, 

None  gro«  to  fiili  she  feet  or  more. 

Because  some  mca<iui-c  only  four  ? 

Or,  because  Hunter  cauuot  treat  us 

With  different  size  of  same-aged  fetal  ? 

Thus,  Mr.. Dean,  the  point  I've  provM  i 

An»1,  if  your  reverence  is  so  mor'd^ 

You'll  tind,  with  like  facility 

I  prove  thqr  all  ue  not  bom  fien : 

PTAN. 

My  sprightly  '^uire,  if  this  be  proviog. 
Then  billing  is  the  whole  of  loving. 

Dan>c  ly)gic  kuows,  whenever  1  meet  her. 
With  more  i^ub^tiuitial  sport  I  treat  her. 
These  VVhigs  will  answer  your  demand 
With  sayiag,  all  they  understand 
By  powfT  is,  "  That  alone  is  just^ 
W  hich  lo  u  few  lUc  rest  intrust  ^ 


consists  with  tho  equality,  whicli  all  men  are  tn,  in 
respect  of  jurisdiction  or  dr.minion  ooe  over  ano- 
ther: which  was  the  equality  I  there  (ch.  2d.) 
spoke  of,  as  proper  to  the  business  in  hand,  being 
that  equal  right,  that  every  man  bath,  to  his  natural 
freedom,  without  being  subjected  to  the  will  or 
fttilhority  of  any  other  man."  Ch.  6,  sec.  54.  To 
this  the  flcan  arofi\es  m  hts  first  chaptpf.  *'  Firit 
then,  I  agree  witli  Mr.  Locke  and  his  disciples, 
that  there  ii  a  sense,  in  which  it  niay  be  said,  that 
man  11  bom  tho  political  adgeet  of  another.** . 


P0EM9. 

And  to  assume  without  assent. 
Is  ftwea^  not  legal  goweraaMwt  V* 

A*  tn  your  slmi!i»  of  sr/e, 

'I'hey'il  say  your  braim  are  in  yOur  eyea> 

BHtnowgooB. 

Their  next  a^^rtkm 
You'll  find  afibrdt  roe  more  diver»ioifc  ^ 
F»r  how  shonir!  men  he  e'er  bomfll^ 
When  to  be  bora  u  slavery. 
An  impoMtkMcrhi  MA 

Do  parents  n^k  thf  liftle  rif. 

Ere  they  begvl  hiui,  hitf  good  leavo  ) 

Or  to  beget  or  to  oonoerro  ^ 

Or  does  ho  appn)bation  give 

By  self,  or  representative  ? 

'  ncAff. 
Yet,  when  begot,  in  my  opinion,  ^  ' 

He's  then  the  heir  to  self-dominion  | 
Has  right  both  to  be  bom  aud  bred. 
To      the  bveaifex^ 

'SQUlSt. 

iUid  p —  b  is  bed* 
oaAN. 

He  haa.  Kay  more,  Fd  ha^  you  InrnT* 

Proteelion,  while  in  emlirio, 

Is  his,  e'er  you  can  justly  date 

His  quasi-compaot  with  the  state  \ 

Once,  sir,  I  knew  a  pious  lady. 

Who,  just  as  she  was  getting  ready 

For  church,  one  Baster-Soriday  mom, 

With  labour-pains  was  sorely  torn. 

The  church,  good  soul !  she  lov'd  eo  dearly,  ^ 

That  with  her  spouse  she  chose  to  parley  ^ 

Nor  would  she  let  the  midwife  lay  her. 

Till  she  had  been  at  morning  pray<ir  j 

When,  lo  I  in  midst  of  all  this  fray. 

Before  mama  had  time  to  pray,  ^ 

Her  heir,  a  fre*»-born  Rritish  iH^, 

liolted  tu  iigla  and  bbcrty. 

'•atrial. 

Your  story,  Mr.  Dean,  is  pleasant, 
And  wrapt  ^vithal,  in  terms  most  decent* 
Yet  vainly  sure  such  proof  yoo  bring. 
One  swallow  does  not  make  a  i;pring* 
I  say,  in  spite  of  your  strange  tale. 
For  full  nine  months  he  hts  in  jail. 
And  what  a  jail  I  so  little  roomy. 
So  dank,  10  Miltiy  and  an  glooDf, 

^  So  liifctte.     GovtrBtaMit,  tflto  iriMitiMifier 

hands  it  put,  heinc:  intnatrri  Trith  this  CODditlon, 
and  for  this  end,  that  men  might  have  and  secure 
their  propcrtleiT  the  piriMO  or  aeiMte,  h&mtwm  H 
may  have  i>ower  to  make  law?  for  tin  r<'gul.itin[:  of 
property  between  the  sutgects  one  amoogst  aootber, 
yet  can  never  hairw  a  power  to  take  to  thomelMi 
the  whole  or  any  part  of  the  subjects  property  witlK 
out  their  own  oonsoit,  for  this  wonld  be  in  effisct  tB 
leave  them  no  property  at  alL'*   Ch.  xi.  see.  139. 

"  Children  are  entitled  to  protection,  whilst  in 
embrio,  though  they  neither  did  nor  could  enter  into 
any  compact  with  the  state  for  that  pmptne." 
Tucker  on  Civil  Government,  p.  S.  I  have  tnlUB 
the  liberty  to  add  the  term  qufivi  in  my  vermmj  of 
Uiis  passage,  to  make  it  mure  analogous  to  the 
Itftmtd  water's  general  sentiments,  who  allows  of 
no  compast,  bnt  what  Iw  a  plaited  to  tfem  quasi* 
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Howard,  who  er'ry  prison  koowj, 
Ne'er  rentur'd  there  to  thi  iist  his  noMu 
Yet  thrre  tic        unlucky  w  .-lif  ! 
Depriv'il  of  smishinc  aiiU  ut'sii;lit, 
Floating  in  brine,  like  a  young  pQgpm, 
Till,  by  ob«tctric  Iiaboas  corpus, 
Ttic  brat  is  pluck'ti  to  liberty. 
Bat,  tell  me,  U  sucli  freedom  free  } 
In  ^w:i(l<i!ir,i;  clothes  h-*  now  is  rHiunrl, 
i-Ake  Styx  \  that  gird  hiru  mn^  timei  rotuid  ^ 
They  squeeze  bii  navel,  pn-s>  his  head, 
f\' d  hitn  with  water  and  wiih  brrtid. 
Thu-i  Dine  months  more  he  lies  in  chains 
And.  when  b»  freedom  be  regaiai» 
H**-  puts  it  to  so  bad  a  use, 
'Tis  iuuod  he  muat  nut  yet  go  loo&e. 
Tyreooie.  miM  tbeti  cmam  her  rit^t 
To  plague  him  both  by  day  and  night. 
Then  grave  as  pope,  and  gruff  as  Tufkv 
Pedantic  flchoolnuttler,  Kto  York, 
Thrashes  th^  wretch  with  gram  mar's  fltil*' 
To  mend  bis  bead  correcu  his  tatl, 
Afid  Mdt       ^otf  d^apotio  fury, 
Ufedkii  of  mercy,  bw,  and  jury* 

DEAN. 

Sr,  you've  a  happy  vein  for  satire. 
And  touch  it  with  a  nmia  du  maitte. 

Yet,  why,  sir,  treat  mild  Markham  that? 
His  grace,  you  know,  is  one  of  us. 

'sat' ma. 

I  ask  hif  perdon.    At  the  time 

Hf  chanc'd  t  i  liitrU  into  my  rhyme—* 
But  to  our  point — thus  far  I've  stated. 
The  boy  is  born  and  edaeated ; 
And  now  he  walks  the  world  at  large  | 
Yet  has  be  got  a  free  discharge  ? 
No;  Helena  ndem,  as  at  tchool, 
H'^':t:ll  must  yield  to  civil  rule; 
A  subject  born,  he's  subject  ititl, 
Kot  governed     hti  mere  self  •wilt  { 

But,  if  he  bivaks  the  laws  in  force, 
Or  kills  his  man,  or  steals  a  horse, 
Bowe'ar  he  may  dispute  their  right. 
And  Cok0  with  fiwifeisdicias  figbl^ 

*  Tho'  Fate  had  fast  bound  her. 
With  Stys  nine  l\me%  round  her. 

Po[>e'8  Ckle  ou  St.  Cecilia's  Day. 

'  Had  not  this  unlucky  bolt  been  sbot  by  the 
'sciuire,  it  probabje  the  dean  wnnhl  not  have  In-en 
thrown  oti  )m  ^ent,  but  would  ba\  c  .iiiswered  all, 
that  had  been  asserted,  in  some  such  manner  as 
Mr.  Locke  docs :  *'  Childn  n,  1  cunfc-io,  are  not 
bom  in  this  full  state  of  et^uaiity,  though  they  are 
bom  to  it.  Their  parents  have  a  sort  of  mle  and 
jurisdiction  over  them,  when  they  come  into  the 
world,  and  for  some  time  after ;  but  it  is  but  a  tem- 
porary one.  The  bonds  of  this  lul^ectioa  are  like 
the  •'AaMling  clothes  it  •  v  :tre  wrapt  up  in,  and 
supported  by,  in  the  weakness  of  their  infancy ; 
afs  and  reason,  as  they  grow  up,  loosen  them,  till 
at  lentrtb  they  drop  qnitc"  uflf,  and  leave  a  man  at 
his  owu /ree  disposal."  Ch.  6.  sec.  55.  This  pas- 
sage, and  the  oUier  two  already  quoted,  seem  to  he 
a  sufficient  answer  to  Mr.  Jcnyns  on  his  two  fir^t 
heads.  All  his  objections  turn  on  the  term  bom : 
wherMB  Locke's  propositions  are,  "  Men  are  by 
nature  equal,  and  by  nature  free that  i%  have 
tqual  fighta  in  tbeir  penoM  and  iibeit|r. 


Must  make  at  Tybum  bi;>  eonfe^sion. 

ntAH. 

I  fear,  sir,  here  you  beg  the  4|aailiO0» 

A  siih'pct  bom  in  any  state 
May,  it  he  please,  depatriate. 
And  go,  for  reasons  weak  or  weighty^ 
To  Zealand-New,  or  Otaiieittt. 

'saoiai. 

Yet  there  what  freedom  will  he  have^ 

When  made  queen  OlK-rea's  slavnl 

Her  majesty  may  lay  a  tax, 

I  fear  wonld  weaken  stronger  backs. 

Than  ev'n  was  your's,  my  doughty  deao, 

When  nerv'd  with  youth,  and  stoat  etgbteen» 

Perhaps  she  might  Then  lot^s  suppo^ 

To  fom'-  unpeopled       he  goes, 
And  takes  a  mistress  Lq  hiii  sleeve, 
To  live  as  Adam  dkl  with  Eve ; 

Or  siv,  thai  lit;  had  luck  to  find 

A  huixlred  more  of  the  same  miod. 
To  mtffite  with  thii^lr  mates  by  doMm, 

And  tliere  to  live  like  caler-coi|sins, 

We  will  not  call  them  sirs,  and  madams. 

Bat  a  cool  hundred  Eves  ami  Adams  ; 

I  think  they  would,  or  soon,  or  late, 

Bf  quasi-compact  found  a  state 

What  think,  you  'squire,  of  that  Scotch  peer 

Who  wenching  held  so  very  dear, 

(I  don't  aver  his  taste  was  ri^ht 

In  liking  black  girls  more  than  white, 

Not  that  I  rashly  would  decide  ; 

They  know  the  best,  who  botti  have  tried} 

That,  to  indulge  and  take  his  fill. 

Ha  fenc'd  aa  Apalachian  hill. 


Here  the  Dean  turns  aside  to  his  own  htgenions 

hyi>r^thr'i'.,  ■u  liic  h  he  makes  the  true  basis  of  eivit 
govemment,  and  which,  tiie  more  to  disseminate  it, 
I  shall  here  briefly  explaiik  He  snpposes,  that  a 
hinirlrr  rl  Adams  and  Eves  should  all  be  |)rmliiced 
full  grown,  and  in  coi^ugal  pairs;  and  then  con- 
elndo^  tiiat  they  would  naturalty  herd  together, 
and  form  a  civil  society,  from  their  !n>tinrti\e 
of  living  together  as  gregarious  animals.  But,  as 
some  might  object  tint  another  instinctive  appetite 
would  speedily  disturb  the  pe;ice  of  tliis  society,  and 
that  Horace's  '  teterrima  belli  causa'  might  make 
it  a  state  of  war,  he  sagely  provides  against  this  by 
noting  "that  the  appetite  between  the  sexes  can 
have  no  place  in  the  question,  because  it  is  not  of 
that  sort,  which  renders  mankind  gregarious."  Yet, 
as  ha  also  owns,  "  that  the  most  solitary  animals 
at  certaiu  seasons  converse  in  pairs,"  it  is  necessary 
for  the  support  oi  hia  hypothesis,  that  all  bis  Adams 
and  Eves  should  be  as  chaste  as  turtle?}  ;  and, 
therefore,  I  have  calletl  them  a  cool  bundnd,  an 
epithet  which,  the  reader  sees,  is  here  far  frooi 
being  an  expletive,  but  highly  emphatical;  for,  if 
the  dean's  hundred  Adam-^  md  F.ves  were  not  more 
cool  than  an  bundreit  pairs  of  people  of  f  ishion, 
whom  I  oould  mention,  it  is  to  be  feared,  that  many 
of  the  males  'n  h  s  r-  1  vn-i.  ty,  would  not  only  be 
gregarious  animals,  but  absolutely  burned  cattle. 
See  Tucker  on  GovemniGnt,  p.  1 36. 

»  The  late  lord  Fni;fax,  n  nallv  linguiriiedby 
the  name  of  lord  Fairfax  of  Virgtuia* 
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And,  lioMifif  there  sitpreme  eonrnsnd, 

**  Srattci 'd  his  image  o'er  the  land^**  *« 

Till  soon  he  got  so  large  a  race 

Of  little  tawny  babes  of  grace. 

And  these  so  soon  begot  a  second, 

And  those  a  third,  that  quick  he.  red^QoM 

Subjects  enough  uf  his  owu  blood, 

To  reign  th«V  Mfereign  great  aiiil  fOod* 

If  such  a  man  wao  not  born  fr6i^ 

1  know  not  what  u  liberty. 

Dear  dean,  you  interrupt  my  theme. 
I  WMt  to  preach,  but  you  tu  dreain 
Of  negro  girls  and  patriarch  kings — 
Pray  clip  your  fancy's  wayward  wiu^ 
Tvly  two  points  prov'd,  I  draw  fton  iMmce 
This  truly  Christian  infercno^', 
That  all,  whom  we  tlie  factious  call, 
Who  'gainst  cooit  influence  houriy  lw«|. 
Who  from  their  "^^-nt^  would  dash  •'ontraCtOli^ 
And  be  tlienueUes      natiun's  laclorsi 


Are  all  of  the  old  ronnd-head  learen, 
And  tboeCMe  iM*er  will  get  to  llmv*b, 

DEAN. 

Rv^t.   Tbil  would  give  my  mind  nmeh  maa, 

If  drawn  from  aonoder  premises. 

locke  and  his  crew,  I  know  nghl  well. 

Have  wnt  fiill  many  a  fool  to  H'^H, 

Bat  nOtftMtt  what  you've  prov'd,  but  i— — 

•  «  «  «  « 

HoUMnnl  nor  gW«  the  squire's  reply. 
Yon've  run  two  heats ;  to  start  a  thirtj 
Would  now,  I  think,  b<;  quite  absurd  ; 
Tis  much  beyond  an  ec!ui(uc's  lenpthj 
Come  breathe  a  while,  and  gather  strei^tfh. 
You  shall  not  tax,  shouM  it  Ik;  wilUqg^ 
The  town  beyond  a  sujgle  shilling :  ■ 
Stop  then  in  time  youi  tinkling  rill ; 
The  mmM  «us  hATO  dinidt  Chiir  fil  i\ 
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.  THE 

LIFE  OF  SIR  WILLIAM  JONES. 

* 

BY  MR,  CHALMERS. 


The  life  of  sir  WiDiam  Jones,  one  of  the  most  illustrious  characters  of  the  cighlecnth 
rrntury,  fornre  a  hwtory  of  unexauipleH  talents,  industry,  and  taste,  employed  to  the  most 
vaiuable  purposes.  In  what  he  executed  and  in  what  he  proieeted,  Uicic  is  a  grasp  of 
mind  and  a  vigour  of  intellect  to  which  no  short  narrative  can  do  justice.  Yet  the 
purpose  of  the  present  sketch  will  be  fully  answered  if  it  shall  send  the  reader  with 
eageniess  to  the  more  aiiipie  aud  satisfactory  volume  lately  published  by  lord  Tcigu- 
mouth. 

The  family  of  this  eminent  scholar  is  ancient,  and  may  be  traced  through  a  Ion?  ca- 
talogue of  names,  none  of  which  have  obtained  a  phicc  in  biography,  except  that  of 
his  fathtT,  wlio  nas  highly  and  descrvt  tllv  rfh  hrulfd  as  a  philosuj>her  and  nrathenia- 
ticiao  during;  niid  nfler  the  time  of  sir  I^aac  Newton.  He  was  a  native  of  Anglesea, 
from  which  lie  removed  to  the  hunil  h'  occupation  of  teachinir  mathematics  on  beard 
a  man  of  war.  After  pursuing  this  course  of  life  for  srinio  \<  he  became  a  teacher 
of  the  same  science  in  London,  and  the  author  of  some  works  ni  great  esteem,  llif 
excellent  charactt  r  itnd  talents  recommend*  tl  him  to  the  acqnaintanre  and  patronage 
of  lord  Hardwicke,  sir  Isaac  New  ton,  lord  MarclesftflH  nnd  «»ther>,  w  hich  he  enjoved 
mitil  his  death  in  I  JIO.  Ry  his  wife,  Mary  Nix,  the  dauqhter  of  a  caliinet-makcr  in 
London,  he  had  three  chiUiren,  Getn'^e,  who  died  m  infancy  ;  Mary,  who  became  the 
ifrife  of  Mr.  Raiaslord  a  merchant,  and  lost  her  hfe  in  180^,  in  consequence  of  her 
dothes  taking  6re,  and  William,  the  subject  of  the  present  memoir,  who  was  born  on 
the  eve  of  the  festival  of  St.  Midiael  1746'. 

At  his  father  died  when  he  had  scarcely  reached  his  tfahtl  year,  the  care  of  his  edu- 
cation devolved  on  hts  mother,  whose  talents  and  virtoes  eminently  fpialified  her  for 
the  task.  Her  husband,  with  afiectionate  precision,  characterised  her  as  one  who 
"  was  virtuous  without  blemish,  generous  without  extravagance,  frugal  but  not  nig- 
gard, cheerful  but  not  giddy,  close  bat  not  sullen,  ingenious  but  not  conceited,  of 
ipirit  but  not  passionate,  of  her  company  cautious,  hi  her  frtrndshtp  trusty,  to  her  pa- 
rents  dutifol,  and  to  faer  husband  ever  Mhfiit,  loving  and  obedient."  She  must  have 
1»eeD  yet  a  more  eitnoidiiiary  wooMtn  than  all  this  imports^  for  we  are  told  that  mider 
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her  Iiti'sband's  tuition  she  became  a  considerable  proticicnt  in  al?^ebni,  and  with  a  n>%T 
to  act  as  prccc[nor  to  her  sister's  son,  who  was  destined  for  the  sea,  j»Iie  made  Ih  t- 
self  perfect  in  trigonometry,  and  the  theory  of  navigation,  sciences  of  which  il  is  pr  o- 
bable she  knew  noUiirii:  Lieforo  marriage,  and  whidi  she  DOW  pursued  auiidst  the 
anxious,  and,  usually)  monopolizing  cares  of  a  family. 

In  educating  her  son  «ihe  appears  to  have  preferred  a  method  at  onrc  affieclionjitc 
and  judicious.  Discovering  in  him  a  natural  curiosity  and  thirst  for  knowledge,  bf- 
yood  what  children  generally  display,  she  made  llie  gratification  of  th(ise  passions  to 
depend  on  hb  own  industry,  and  constantly  pointed  to  a  book  as  the  source  of  informa- 
tion. So  successful  was  this  method,  that  in  his  fourth  year  he  was  able  distinctly  and 
rapidly  to  read  any  English  book,  while  hb  memory  was  agreeably  excrcbed  in  getting 
"  by  heart  such  popular  pieces  of  poetry  as  were  likely  to  eofftgt  the  fancy  of  a  child. 
Hb  taite  for  reading  gradually  became  a  habit,  and  having  in  bis  fiflh  year,  while 
looking  over  a  bible,  fallen  upon  the  tnblime  description  of  the  Angel  in  the  tenth 
chapter  of  the  Apocalypi^  tile  inprenioD  whkh  liis  imginaUoD  received  from  H  waa 
never  efiaced. 

In  hii  siath  year  an  attempt  mit  made  to  teach  him  Latm,  but  the  acqubition  of  a 
new  language  baii  at  jfet  no  charms.  At  Michaelmaf  1753,  whco  he  had  compleated 
■  hit  eeventh  year,  he  was  plaeed  at  Harrow  school,  under  the  tuition  of  Dr.  Thackeray. 
Here  during  the  first  two  3fear8  he  applied  with  diligence  to  hb  prescribed  ta&ks,  but 
without  hif<i<ntftg  that  superiority  of  talents  which  in  eminent  characters  biographers 
aredcsuous  to  trace  to  the  earliest  years*  It  was  enough*  however,  that  he  learned 
what  was  taught,  and  it  was  fortnuate  that  his  mind  vras  gradually  informed  without 
bemg  pctple&ed*  During  the  vacations  bis  mother  resumed  her  **  delightful  libk*" 
and  mitiated  him  in  the  art  of  drawing,  in  which  she  eacelled.  Her  private  instructibna 
became  more  neiifemaiy^  and  indeed  indispen8ahle«  when  m  his  ninth  year  his  thigh-bone 
was  acddentally  fractured.  During  his  coDfinement*  which  lasted  twelve  monthly  hia 
mother  divetted  his  taste  fbr  retdmg  to  the  best  Englisfa  poeta^  whom  he  already  en- 
deavoured to  imitate»  but  whether  any  of  these  very  early  cffiuts  are  m  ciistence  liia 
hiofrapher  has  not  mformed  us. 

On  bis  return  to  school,  be  was  placed  m  the  same  dass  whkh  he^sbould  have  af" 
tamed  if  the  pragrem  of  bis  studim  had  not  been  mterrupted.  Whether  tbb  was  from 
frvour  or  capnce  m  the  master,  it  m^t  have  been  attended  with  fatal  consequences  to 
young  Jones,  had  his  temper  been  of  that  irascible  and  wayward  land  which  some* 
times  aocompanlea  genius.  He  iband  bimsdf  m  a  situation  in  which  he  was  necaa- 
mrily  a  year  behmd  his  school-felldws,  and  yet  bis  master  afiected  to  presume  on  bis. 
equal  proficiency,  and  goaded  him  by  panbbment  and  degndalion  to  perfonn  tasks 
Ibr  which  be  bad  received  no  preparatoiy  nstrudions.  In  a  fewtaondis,  however,  be 
applied  bnnself  so  dosely  during  his  leisuM  hours  to  leeofcr  what  be  bad  lost,  that  be, 
ioon  reached  the  bead  of  his  dass,  and  uniformly  gained  every  prize  ofiend  for  the 
best  eaeidse.  In  bis  twdAb  year  be  moved  mio  the  upper  achool»  when  baenlered. 
upon  the  study  of  the  Greek,  and,  as  was  his  practice  when  in  the  lower,  exercised 
bimseif  iii  various  transbtkms  and  composttions  which,  not  being  required  by  hb  m- 
Stmctofs,  devated  him  in  the  eyes  of  hb  school-fellows,  while  hb  kindness  prevented 
the  usual  effects  of  jealousy.    They  felt  uoUiiog  unpleasaut  iu  the  supcrioiity  of « 
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9cbooirelI<rvr  whose  tuleDts  were  employed  id  their  aervicei  either  to  pimnote  their 
learoiog  or  tlieir  amusements*  On  one  occasion  when  they  proposed  to  act  the  piuj 
of  Ihe  Tempest,  but  had  no  copy  at  band,  he  wrote  it  for  them  so  correctly  from  me- 
mory, that  they  acted  it  with  as  much  reputation  a#  they  probably  could  have  derived 
from  the  best  edition*  His  own  part  was  Prospero.  On  another  occasion  he  com- 
posed a  dramatic  piece  on  the  story  of  Meleager,  which  was  acted  by  his  schooi-lel* 
lo\v9,  as  a  tragedy.  Such  efforts  of  memory  and  invention  at  ao  early  an  age  are  truly 
wonderful.  liis  ttii^edV)  indeed,  will  not  bear  crittcbm,  but  the  lines  which  his  bio- 
grapher has  given  as  a  specimen,  will  not  sutifer  much  by  a  coiuparisoo  with  the  gene< 
ral  strain  of  verses  in  the  infant  era  of  1  jiglish  tragedy. 

His))redileclion  for  w  hatever  concerned  |>octry  appeared  in  the  pains  he  now  took  to 
study  the  varieties  of  the  Itoman  iiH't to.  His  proficiency  was  indet-d  so  «iiiiierior  to 
thai  of  most  of  his  assucialcs  in  cvt  j  \  pursuit,  that  they  were  glad  to  consult  him  as  a 
preceptor,  and  to  borrow  from  him  us  a  riiemi  those  helps  which  thc\'  were  otherwise 
unable  to  procure.  Duiiiig  the  holidays  he  Ic.  rnt  i  rciicli  autl  auihuM  l ir,  and  as  hc 
was  aduiilted  to  liie  companv  of  the  ingenious  [)i)iU»s()plier  Mr.  Baker,  and  his  leai  iu  d 
friend*,  his  njollier  reiomsiumictl  lu  hini  the  Spef  tacie  de  la  Nature,  as  a  book 
that  mi^'ljl  enable  him  to  uiidersltuni  thtir  toiivcrsation.  He  obevcfl  her  injunclion, 
as  he  uniformly  did  iijioii  evt  ry  ocra-ion,  and  \\as  prt>!>  ihly  not  uninterested  in  many 
parts  of  that  once  instructive  wtuk,  but  iie  bad  not  yet  b<  i;uu  to  make  excursions  into 
Uie  Held  of  natural  history,  and  he  ackuo\>  icdged  that  he  was  more  entertained  with 
the  Arabian  Tales  and  Shakspeare.  • 

Although  he  did  not  yet  rease  to  be  the  boy,  he  frequently  gave  indications  of  the 
roan,  and  perha})8  in  nolfiin^  more  than  the  uset'ul  turn  uf  his  amust  inents,  wiiich  L'ct?e- 
rally  had  some  reference  to  bis  5>lud:es,  and  proved  thai  ieari:hig  was  up|)ermosl  m  ins 
mind.  Ol'  Ihts  dispobition  the  following  anecdote,  related  by  lord  Teifjnmouth,  is 
pleuHinuly  chanictcri^lic. — **  He  invented  a  political  play,  in  which  Dr.  \\  illiani  Ben- 
net,  bisiioj)  of  Clu>ue,  auil  the  celebraleti  Dr.  i*arr,  weie  his  piincisnil  a-i>(n  ialcs.  Thev 
divided  ttie  lields  in  the  neif'hhourhood  of  Harrow,  acroiding  to  a  map  <*f  ( ireece, 
into  stales  and  kin^doiiH  ;  each  ti\cd  n)»on  one  as  liis  (Kuninion,  and  asiiunied  an  an- 
cient name.    Some  of  their  selioohellows  eon«seuted  to  be  slyh  d  barbarians,  who  were 

to  invade  their  terriluries  and  attack  Ihcir  inlloes,  which  were  dcnoniiiialcd  fortresses. 

  .  ....  * 

The  chiefs  vig^orotisly  defended  their  res})eclive  domains  a^^'ainst  the  hicnrsion;s  of  I  lie 

enemy  ;  arul  in  the&e  muutive  wars,  tiie  youn;^  statesmen  held  councils,  made  vehe- 
ment faanuigues,  aud  composed  memotiuis,  ali  doubtless  very  boyish,  but  calculated 
to  till  their  minds  with  ideas  of  legislation  and  civil  government.  In  these  unusual 
amusements,  Jones  was  ever  tlie  leader;  and  be  might  justly  have  appropriated  to 
hinueif  the  words  of  Catullus: 

'  Eso  gyinnasU  flos,  ego  <lrcus  ulci. 

Dr.  Bennett  mforms  us  that  <'  great  abilities,  great  particularity  of  thinking,  fond- 
jess  for  writing  verses  and  plays  of  various  kinds,  and  a  degree  of  iotegrity  and  manly 
courage,  dbtingutshed  him  pven  at  this  period."  And  Dr.  Thackeray,  the  master  of 
the  school,  however,  niggardly  in  general  of  bis  praises  before  the  objects  of  his  esteem, 
x>nfessed  in  private  that  <'he  was  a  boy  of  so  aclive  a  mind,  that  if  he  were  left  naked 
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wd  fikadkMonSriUMisylUi^te  woM  nevectbdMi  find  Uie       to  teie«M 

WlwD  Dr.  SBDUMr  mnMlcd  Dr.  Itackmy  m  17^1,  he  pablidly  diiltti- 
^iiiilied  Bfr.  Jobm^  m  one  wlote  iMnfidency  ww  invkad  by  aaconiiiKNi  dUigeiice 
and  iWMMi.  Toa  ctitkBl  bmlcdge nf Qnck  ud  l«tiD»  be  begpa  ncnr toadd toMie 
ncqnebtenot  with  die  iitbreir»  end  even  Imiied  the  Arabic  cheradcni,  wfaie  diui^g 
the  welioiis  he  improvid  fa»  fiofner  hoowlcdge  of  the  Fiench  and  ItaJhui  hu^guagaf. 
Hii  Bidiot  dunt  for  kaovledgi^  howafer*  at  thii  thacb  htdaieed  buato  study  with  ip 
BttlektifBBMiop  from  deep  or  eieroiM,  that  he  ww  bcgpaahv  to  contract  a  wcahncie 
of  nght.  Oa  this  oocasioD  hii  fiicBdi  lateipoeed  their  adviea»  and  ior  eome  twM  hts 
aeflMOted  tordaa  froai  i^tttpics  so  aawitable  tohii  taader  age.  It  isriNotNible^  how* 
•fer,  that  he  had  ahpesdy  gone  too  fti^  for  iteahiiett  of  ijgbt  was  one  of  the  fintcoM^ 
plakiii  'Which  uapcded  hb  rtwdjes-wbenin  ladn. 

.  A  latter  to  his  Miler»  fwnttea  at  the  age  of  foiHrleco»  which  hp  Jyc^pher  hae  hi> 
aarled  al  tbk  period  of  bis  hirtm^*  eootaue  reiectioiii  oo  the  ^lly  of  reorfowhig  ftr 
the  dMih  of  firieod^  which  jMriava  mjght  he  ptoeed  ia  a  raeia  jaiti^^t>:httt  ffQni,aae 
of  Us  age  certainty  indicate  <veiy  eitiaoidiaaiy  paweis  of  Uuahlag;:  aadiihe  tiandtiea 
fiom  these  to  tlie  coawacn  tvite  of  corscspondence,  sbowa  an  ioelioation  to  the 
youthful  philosopher*  which  gifes  eoosidarahk  wlanst  to  this  siugular  epistk.  The 
leflectioaSk  it  is  tracb  am  trite,  but  tfasgr  conU  aot  haie  beea  trile  to  ope  just  cotM-iog 
upon  lifcs»  nor  coald  ao.Jively  a  youth  base  long  revohfd  the  «ao|vlHMitie8  of  &me  and 
happing 

When  he  had  attained  the  age  of  sereifteeo,  hU  friends  detenosied  to  remove  him 
to  one  of  the  universities,  but  his  mother  had  been  advised  to  place  him  in  the  odice 
of  some  special  pleader.  He  liad  in  the  course  of  his  desultory  reading,  perused  a 
few  law  books,  and  frequently  amused  his  mother's  visitors  by  discussing  topics  ot* 
legal  subtlety.  But  the  law  had  not  taken  a  complete  bold  on  bis  inclinaliou  at  tins 
time,  aiiti  hi*  preceptor.  Dr.  Suinncr,  easily  provailetl  in  recommending  au  acaUeniicid 
course.  He  was  accordingly,  ia  llie  spring  17 ^'4,  euttred  oi  Uuivcraity  College,  Ox- 
ford, in  which  city  bis  mother  now  took  up  lier  residence.  This  latter  circumbtanee 
was  peculi.irly  i^iiitetul  to  Mr.  Jones,  who  vva^^  as  much  distinguisbiMi  above  tile. mass 
of  mankind  lor  tiiiai  attection  as  for  ]m  literBry  Hccomplishna  iits. 

The  passion  he  had  imbibed  for  general  loarnin;^,  and  tlie  desultory  manner  in  which 
his  unremitting^  applicaliun  left  liim  at  liberty  to  iiuiiil^e  it,  were  at  lirst  in  danger  of 
being  jiiltrnipled  by  the  necessity  of  attendins:  to  a  routine  of  instruqtions  from  which 
he  imnL;ine(i  he  rould  derive,  very  little  advaut  ige.  But  in  time  he  became  accustomed 
to  the  nioile  ot  study  iiien  prevalent,  and  without  neglecting  any  thing  which  it  was 
necessary  to  know,  pursued  at  his  leisure  hours  tiiat  course  of  classical  and  polite  lite- 
rature which  had  already  proved  tliat  he  was  not  to  be  satiated  by  the  common  allow- 
ances of  education.  Oriental  literature  presented  itself  to  his  mind  with  unusual 
charms,  as  if  the  plan  ot  his  future  life  and  the  avenues  to  his  future  iimie  bad  been 
regularly  laid  down  before  him  ;/and  he  had  not  applied  iiimseif  long  to  the  Arabic 
and  Persic,  before  he  conceived  that  greater  advantages  were  to  be  reaped  from  those 
languages  than  from  the  more  popular  treasures  of  Greece  and  Rome.  Such  ans  at 
the  time  bis  enthusiasm  in  this  ondeitahiogi  Unit,  having  aooidentaiiy  discoveiad  qua 
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Mirza,  a  native  of  Aleppo,  in  London,  he  prevailed  on  hnn  to  aoeompmy  h\m  to 

Oxford,  not  without  ho(>es  that  he  might  induce  some  of  btt  companions  to  avail  tliem- 
selvt's  of  this  Syrian's  labours,  and  assist  him  in  defraying  the  expense  of  his  nrain- 
fenance;  in  this  lie  was  disappoiiited,  and  for  tsonie  mouths  the  whole  ot  the 
burthen  fell  upuii  iiimself. 

During  hi:i  residence  at  Oxford,  his  time  was  regularly  divided  into  portions,  each 
of  which  was  filled  up  with  the  stud^  of  the  ancienb  or  moderns,  and  I  here  have  been 
few  examples  of  such  extensive  aernmulation  of  knowledn^e  by  one  so  vonns;:  yet 
amidst  this  severe  course  of  appii(  :ilii>n,  he  recniurly  apportioned  aomc  tunc  ior  the 
practice  of  those  manly  exercises  which  promult;  health. 

As  his  ri  >ulence  at  the  university  necessarily  became  expensive,  he  anxiously  wished 
for  a  fellowsliip,  that  he  migijt  be  enabled  to  relieve  his  mother  from  a  burthen  which 
slic  could  ill  support.  lie  had  obtained  a  srhol  u >!iin  a  f«rvv  months  after  his  matricu- 
lation, but  a  fellowship  appeared  more  rciuuic,  ;  11  i  he  was  beginning  to  despair  of 
achievinsr  this  object  when  he  received  an  otVcr  to  I  c  private  tutor  to  lord  Althor])e, 
now  earl  Spent  er.  He  had  been  recommended  to  the  Spencer  family  by  Dr.  Shipley, 
who  had  seen  and  approved  some  of  his  perfomiancc'^  :it  Harrow,  and  tiriilarly 
a  Greek  oration  in  praise  of  Lyon  who  fouad'^d  the  school  at  that  place  iu  the  rciga 
of  FJizabelh.  ^' 

This  proj)osal  was  cheerfully  accepted  by  Mr.  Jones,  and,  in  the  summer  of  17^5,  he 
went  for  the  first  time  to  Wimbledon  Park  to  take  upon  him  the  education  of  his 
pupil,  who  was  just  seven  years  old,  and  with  whose  manners  be  was  delighted.  It 
Would  be  needless  to  pomt  out  the  advantages  of  such  a  situation  as  this  to  a  young 
man  of  Jones's  actiompfishinents  and  eipectations.  It  presented  every  thing  he  could 
Wish,  liberal  patronage  to  promote  hb  views,  elegant  society  to  form  his  manners,  and  • 
Oflporttinities  for  study  which  were  inferior  only  to  what  he  enjoyed  at  Oxford.  In  the 
course  of  t  he  followiDg  mumiicr,  he  obtained  a  feliow8hi|v  which,  although  not  exceeding 
one  hundred  pounds,  appeared  to  him  a  sufficient  provision  and  a  solid  independency* 
His  time  was  now  di\:ded  between  Oxford,  London,  Wimbledon,  ami  Althorpe,  and. 
In  1767*  he  visited  the  continent  with  the  Spencer  family,  and  daring' this  trip^  whkh 
Wat  but  short,  aoquiied  some  knowledge  of  the  German  language*  Before  letluig 
out,  and  in  the  twenty-first  year  of  his  age,  he  began  his  Commentaries  on  Anatie 
Poeliy,  in  imitatioQ  of  Dr.  Lowth's  Prelections  at  Oxford,  on  the  sacred  poetiy  of  the 
Hebrews^  and  soon  after  bis  return,  in  the  winter  of  1767«  be  neariy  completed  bis 
IC^ommentaricsy  transcribed  an  A^atic  manuscrijpt  on  I!gypt  and  the  Nile,  and  copied 
the  beys  of  the  Cbuiese  language,  which  he  wished  to  add  Id  bis  other  acqidsHioas. 

IbIo' these  pursuits  Mr.  Jones  appears  to  have  been  msenaibly  led»  without  the  hopes 
of  higher  gratification  than  the  pleasure  they  afforded,  but  a  cireumstance  now  occuricd 
which  may  be  considet-ed  as  the  first  slap  of  bis  progress  to  what  finally  oonstitoted 
Us  fiune  as  a  scholar  and  public  character.  The  circumstance  is  thus  rdated  by  lord 
Te^gnmoutb  nearly  in  Mr.  Jones's  words. 

*'  The  king  of  Denmark,  then  upon  a  visit  to  thb  country  (17^8)  bad  brought  with 
Urn  an  enstera  manuscript,  containing  the  life  of  Nadir  Sh^dl,  which  be  was  desirous 
•f  having  translated  m  EngUmd.   The  secretaiy  of  state  with  whom  the  Danish 
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minister  liad  ooofened  apon  the.  n1ycd»  itnt  tlie  Tolame  to  Mr.  Jones,  requi^ti^ 
Juni  to  give  e  literal  traiulatkm  of  it  in  the  Fiencb  language ;  but  he  wholly  declined 
the  taskt  ellc^ng  for  his  excuse*  the  dimness  of  the  subject,  the  difficulty  of  the  styk^ 
nod  cbiefly  bis  want  both  of  leisure  and  ability,  to  enter  upon  an  undertaking  sp  finit- 
kss  and  laborious*  He  mentioned,  however,  n  gentleman,  with  whom  he  was  not  then 
ncquainled,  Iwt  who  had  distinguished  hunself  by  the  transhtioo  of  a  Peisian  history^ 
and  some  popular  tales  from  the  PetsiG,  as  capable  of  gratifying  the  wishes  ^of  bis 
DanUh  mi^pesty*  M^jor  Dow,  the  writer  alludad  lo,«  eMused  himself  on  account  of 
his  numerous  engagements,  and  the  application  to  Mr.  Jones  was  renewed.  It  wna 
hinted,  that  hb  compliance  could, be  of  no  small  advantage  to  him,  at  his  entrance 
into  life ;  that  it  would  procure  him  some  marie  of  diarindioo,  which  would  be  pleasing 
lo  hun ;  and  above  all,thai  it  would  be  a  reflectiott  upon  this  country,  if  ithe  king  should 
be  obliged  to  cany  the  manuscript  to  France.  Incite(|  by  these  motives^  and 
principally  the  last,  unwilling  to  be  thought  churiish  or  morose,  and  ^ager  Ua 
icputation*  be  undertook  the  worky  and  sent .  a  specimen  of  it  to  his  Danish 
Diyesty,  «ko  returned  hb  approbation  of  the  style  and  method,  but  desiied  that 
the  wlmle  translation  might  be  perfectly  literal^  and  the  oriental  unages  aecurateljr 
preserved.  The  task  would  have  licen  Ux  easier  to  him,  if  he  had  been  "directed  to 
finiah  it  in  Latm ;  for  the  acquisition  of  4  French  style  was  infinitely  more  tedious^  and 
it  was  necesmry  to  have  every  chapter  corrected  by  a  native  of  France,  before  it  could 
be  o^feied  to  the  discemiog  eye  of  the  public,  since  in  every  language  there  are  certain 
peculiarities  of  Idiom,  and  nice  shades  of  meaning,  which  a  foreigner  can  never  attain 
to  perfectkm.  The  work,  however  arduous  and  unpleasant,  was  completed  in  a  year, 
not  without  repeated  hints  from  the  secrctar/s  office,  that  it  was  expected  with  great 
impatience  by  the  court  of  Denmark.  The  tranikition  was  not,  however,  published 
until  1770.  Forty  copies  upon  large  paper  were  sent  to  Copenhagen:  one  of  iliem, 
bound  with  oocommou  elegance,  for  the  king  him^^cll';  uuil  the  ollitis  a6  pte^uts  lo 
bis  court iers.'* 

Wlml  reward  he  received  for  liiis  uud.  riakiiig  is  but  obscurely  related.  His 
Danish  majesty,  we  aiL  toM,  sent  him  a  diploma,  constituting  hini  a  member  of  the 
Royal  Society  of  Copenhagen,  and  recouuutiidcd  hnw,  lu  the  strongest  terms,  to 
the  favour  and  benevuleuce  oi'  his  own  sover»Men.  In  uU  this  there  seems  but  an 
inadequate  recom|>ei)se  for  a  work  vviiich  at  lliat  Umft  perhaps  no  person  could  have 
executed  but  Innisell  '. 

His  noble  pupil  being  removed  to  Harrow,  Mr.  Jones  bad  an  opportunity  of  re- 
newing bis  iotioiacy  with  Dr.  Sumner,  hUo  bad  uiway«  estimuted      taieuU  and  learn- 

)  Mr.  Jooet,  m  » letter  to  om  of  hia  corneBpondento,  says,  **  When  lie  (the  Itlnf  ef  Demnarit)  «ai 
considering  ulikt  reoompiBiue  be  slionld  iMitow  npoo  me,  a  noble  friend  of  m'tM  iaiMmed  his  inajes^, 
tha(  I  neither  vtshf^  for  nor  valued  money,  bnt  was  anx'ous  only  for  some  honontry  mark  of  IiIn  ap- 
probation "  Whether  Mr.  Jones  hait  inrtrnrted  his  noble  friend  to  usf  tliis  language  does  not  appear, 
but  it  IS  certain  that  he  felt  a  degree  of  disappointment,  lu  n~.>,  >«  hca  be  publtbhed  an  abridged 
Life  of  Nadir  Shab,  in  bi»  pr^Mie  be  takei  an  oi^rtunity  to  kineut  iluit  tlie  profe»k»  of  litenitnra 
kadt  to  no  ttnieilt  or  true  glory  wbalaoever,  and  addi  "  ttolcn  a  man  can  tnert  lua  own  indapandeooo 
in  aotifo  life,  tt  will  nnil  little^  to  ba  fiVMiad  by  iba  loaned,  aiUMMd  by  tte  vmsA,  or  vo* 
cdnoMBdodrai^ibrai^**'  C 
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inj^  at  tlif'ir  full  valne.  While  liero,  lie  trnnsnilied  a  Prrsian  grammar,  which  lie  had 
throe  vrars  before  coinposed  i'ar  the  use  of  a  school-fellow  destined  for  India,  and 
also  be;;. Ill  a  d}rtTon:iry  of  the  Peisi  ni  language,  in  which  the  principal  words  were 
illustrated  from  the  most  cekhrafc*!  authors  of  th'>  Ma^t ;  Imt  lie  appears  to  have 
been  aware  of  llie  exjiense  attending  this  work,  and  was  nnwiiling  to  continue  it,  un- 
less the  Elast  In<lia  company  \vanld  purchase  it.  Jn  llie  year  1770,  he  issued  propo* 
sals  for  a  new  edition  of  Menin^ki's  Dictionary.  This  appears  to  be  what  his  biogra- 
pher alludes  to.  It  was  to  have  been  publbhed  in  1773,  but  the  scheme  was  dropt 
for  want  of  encoungenient. 

Amidst  these  occupations*  so  far  beyond  the  common  reach  of  lif  rary  industry,  he 
became  a  serious  inquirer  into  the  evidences  of  Christianity,  about  which  he  appears 
at  this  time  to  have  entertained  some  doubts.  In  this,  as  in  at!  hh  "studies,  his  appli- 
cation was  intense,  and  bis  inquiries  conducted  upon  the  Adrest  and  most  liberal  prin- 
ciples. The  result  was  a  firm  belief  in  the  authenticity  and  inspiration  of  the  Holy 
Scriptttret»  and  a  life  dignified  by  purity  of  conduct  and  the  exercise  of  every  Christian 
virtue. 

In  1770,  he  passed  (lie  winter  on  the  continent  with  the  Spencer  family,  duruij°f 
which, ^he  informs  one  of  his  correspondents,  his  occupations  were  "  music,  with  aU 
its  sweetness  and  feeling:  ditfi6uU  and  abstruse  problems  in  mathematics:  and  the 
beatitifiil  and  flublirae  in  poetry  and  painting."  He  wrote  also  in  English  a  tract  oa 
education  in  the  analytical  manner  ;  a  tragedy  founded  on  the  story  of  Mustapha  who 
was  pnt  to  death  by  his  father  Soliman ;  and  made  various  translations  from  the  ori- 
ental poets.  He  appears  on  this  tour  to  have  been  less  intent  on  those  objects  of  cu- 
riosity which  usually  interest  travellers,  than  on  adding  to  his  knowledge  of  langmge^ 
and  habituating  hiineclf  to  composition  in  all  its  modes,  from  the  gay  and  familiar 
letter  of  friendship,  to  the  serious  and  philosophical  disquisition.  Of  the  tract  on 
education  Just  mentioned,  a  fragment  only  remains,  wtiich  his  biographer  has  pub> 
Jished.  It  appears  to  uiclude  the  plan  which  he  pursued  in  his  own  case*  The  tragedy 
has  been  totally  lost,  except  part  of  a  preface,  in  which  be  professes  to  have  taken 
Shakspeare  for  his  model,  not  by  adopting  his  sentiments,  or  borrowing  his  expres- 
sions^  but  by  auning  at  his  manner,  and  by  striving  to  write  as  he  supposes  he  would 
have  written  himself,  if  he  had  lived  in  the  eighteenth  century.  Hie  loss  of  such  a 
curiosity  cannot  be  too  much  regretted,  unless  our  regret  should  be  lessened  by  re- 
fledbg  on  the  hazard  of  any  attempt  to  bring  Shakspeare  on  the  modem  stage.  It 
is  surely  not  less  difficult  than  that  of  Mason,  who  unsuccessfully  strove  to  write  as  the 
Greek  tragedians  **  would  have  written,  had  they  lived  in  the  eighteenth  century." 

Oil  his  return  from  this  tour,  he  a])pears  to  have  contemplated  his  situation  as  not 
altogether  corresponding  with  the  feelings  of  an  mdependent  mind,  and  with  the 
views  be  entertained  of  aiming  at  the  dignity  and  usefulness  of  a  public  character. 
The  advice  given  by  some  of  his  friends,  when  be  left  Harrow  school,  probably  now 
recurrcfl  to  his  memory,  and  was  strengthened  by  additional  and  more  urgent  motives, 
for  be  finallv  dcteriuiiied  on  the  law  as  a  profession  :  and,  haviiii;  re.'^igiied  his  iI;Hri:e 
in  lord  Spenrer's  family,  was  admitted  into  the  Temple  on  the  ninetccutb  of  Septem- 
l>er,  t77C>,  in  the      ;.ty-fourtb  year  of  his  ai;e. 

Those  who  coubider  the  study  of  the  law  ;u  incompatible  v\ilh  a  miud  dctotcd  to 

Vol.  XVIII.  Ff 


Digiii^uu  L>y  Google 


4S4 


UFE  Of  JONES.' 


the  acquisition  of  polite  litetitura,  and  with  a  taste  delighting  tn  freqiieiit  excBTnonr 
to  the  regions  of  fanc^,  will  be  ready  to  coodode  tbat  Mr.  Jones  would  soon  discover 
an  invincible  repugnance  to  bis  new  pursuit.  Bat  the  reverse  was  b  a  great  measure 
the  fact.  He  found  nothing  in  the  study  of  the  law  so  dry  or  laborious  as  not  to  be 
overcome  by  the  same  industry  which  had  enabled  him  to  overcome,  ahnost  in  child- 
hood, the  difficulties  which  frequently  deter  men  of  mature  years  :  and  he  was  stimu* 
laled  by  hat  appears  to  have  predominated  through  life,  an  honest  ambition  to  rise 
to  eminence  in  a  profession  which,  although  somclinies  sncccssl'uUy  followed  by  men 
of  dull  capacity,  does  not  exclude  the  most  brilliant  ac(|u:ri  menls.  Slill,  however, 
while  labouring  to  qualify  himself  for  the  bur,  tu  regarded  progress  in  literature  as 
too  important  or  loo  delightful  to  be  altogether  jiilerrnpted,  and  iruiii  lljc  correspond- 
ence j)nhlishod  by  lord  Teignmouth,  it  appears  that  lie  snatched  many  an  hour  trom 
his  legHl  iiupuries,  to  meditate  plans  connected  with  liis  oriental  studies.  What  he  exe- 
cuted, indeed,  did  net  always  correspond  witli  what  lie  prf.ji  t  led,  but  we  find  that 
wilhiii  tlie  lirst  two  years  of  his  residence  in  the  Temple,  he  iketched  the  plan  of  an 
epic  poem,  and  of  a  'i'urkish  history,  and  publbhcd  a  French  letter  to  Anquelil  du 
Perron,  who,  in  his  Travels  in  India  had  treated  the  university  of  Oxford,  and  some 
of  its  learned  members  and  friends  of  Mr.  Jones,  with  disrespect.  In  this  letter  he 
corrected  the  petulance  of  the  French  writer  with  more  asperity  than  perhaps  his  ma- 
turer  judgment  would  have  approved,  but  yet  without  injustice,  for  Perron  stood  con- 
victed not  only  of  loose  invective,  but  of  absolute  fal:>eiu)od. — Besides  these  Mr. 
Jones  published,  in  l77'->  small  volume  of  poems,  tonsiilmg  rhif-flv  of  translations 
from  the  Asiatic  languages,  with  two  prose  dissertations  on  Eastein  poetry  and  on  the 
arts  ccntiuionly  called  imitative.  As  lliose  t-le^'ntil  and  original  Essajs  are  intimately 
connected  with  his  Translations,  no  apology  w  iii  be  necessary  for  adding  them  to  the 
present  edition.  Most  of  llu  'ie  poems  hud  been  written  long  before  ihb  period,  but 
vere  kept  back  until  they  iiad  received  ail  the  improvemeots  of  frequent  ievisal«  and 
the  criticisms  of  his  friemls. 

From  his  first  entrance  Into  the  university,  until  Michaelmas  17b'8,  when  he  took 
his  bachelors  degree,  lie  had  kept  terms  regularly,  but  from  this  period  to  1773  only 
occasionally.    During  the  Encaenia,  in  Easter-term  1773,  he  took  his  master's  degree, 
and  composed  an  oration  which  he  ir.tended  to  have  spoken  in  the  theatre ;  but  which 
was  not  published  till  about  ten  years  after.    In  the  beginning  of  the  year  177'*t  be 
published  bis  Coaimeiit  *vi<  s  on  Asiatic  Poetry,  which  have  been  already  noticed,  as 
having  been  begun  in  J  766,  and  finished  in  1769,  when  he  was  only  in  bis  twenty- 
third  year.  The  same  motives  which  induced  him  to  Keep  back  his  poems  prevailed 
in  the  present  instance,  a  diffidence  in  bis  own  abilities,  and  a  wish  to  profit  by  more 
nature  examination,  a^  well  as  by  the  opinions  of  his  friends.    By  the  preface  to  tliis 
work  it  would  appear  that  he  was  not  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  profession  in  wbicti 
he  had  engaged,  and  that  had  circumstances  permitted  he  would  ha\  e  been  better 
pleased  to  have  devoted  his  days  to  an  uninterrupted  course  of  study.   But  sue!)  naa 
his  fate  that  he  must  now  renounce  polite  literature ;  and  havuig  been  admitted  to 
the  bar  in  1774,  he  adhered  to  this  determination  inflexibly  for  some  years  \  during 

♦  < 

^  About  tb'H  time,  he  issued  pnposatt  for  publishing  his  father's  matlicmatlcal  woiks,  ia  wbkikp  lMm« 
ever,  eiUier  fur  want  of  time  or  enoounvsanatj  be  proceeded  00  fiuUier.  C* 
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which  his  boohs  and  maniiscripts,  except  such  as  fdated  to  hm  and  oratory,  remained 
locked  up  at  Oxford.  He  seems  to  have  been  seriously  convinced  that  the  nevr 
science  he  was  about  to  enter  upon  was  too  compreiietisiva  to  admit  of  uuion  with 
other  studies,  and  he  accordingly  pursued  it  with  bis  usual  avidity,  endea\  ourini;  to 
embrace  the  whole  of  jurisprudeuce  in  its  fiiUest  extent,  and  to  make  hlinsclfnot  only 
the  technical  but  the  philosophical  lawyer.  For  some  time  lie  bad  but  little  practice, 
but  it  gradually  came  in,  and  with  it  a  very  considemble  share  ot  icpulatiou.  Towards 
the  end  of  the  year  1776,  be  was  appointed  a  commissioner  of  bankrupts,  a  favour 
whicfi  he  seems  mcliued  to  estimate  beyoud  the  value  usually  put  upon  it  by  pro;c&- 
sionai  lutii. 

Nofwilhstauding  his  dtkrininalion  to  suspend  the  study  of  ancient  literature,  there 
was  a  •^taiitication  in  it  which  lie  found  impossible  to  resign,  while  hi^  practice  co;i- 
tinucd  so  scanty  as  to  ad'ord  hini  any  disposable  lime.  In  the  year  lust  nuMitioued, 
v\f  Imd  him  reading  the  Grecian  orators  aii.Mu  ami  a::  liii,  and  translating  the  most 
usilul  oiaii()ii>  ol'  l>u.Mis.  Some  part  ot  his  tiine  lilvtvvix  he  devoted  to  philosophii'al 
experiments  ami  dt^i  (»\eries,  attended  liie  nu  etiiius  o^  the  Hoyal  Society,  of  which  he 
liiji!  In  I  u  elected  a  lellow  in  1772,  and  kept  up  an  exleuMve  epistolary  intercourse 
W  illi  iiKiny  of  the  literati  of  r,iiroj)e.  In  these  letters,  subjects  of  law  seldom  occur 
ut!lr!.s  as  an  apology  for  his  barrenness  on  tojiio  more  congenial.  From  the  com« 
uieiieeinent  ot  the  nnhnppy  contest  l*etween  (ircat  liritain  aud  America^  he  was  decid'- 
edly  against  the  measures  adopted  !>>  tlic  mother  eonntrv. 

lu  1778,  he  pnblished  his  translation  ol  the  Orations  ot  Isicns,  in  causes  concerning 
the  succession  to  properly  at  Athen>;  with  a  prrfa'orv  diseonrse,  notes  histoneal  and 
critical,  and  a  connnenlary.  This  work  lie  didKalrd  to  I'.i'lliui bt,  who  among 
ail  his  illustrious  friends,  was  as  )et  his  oniv  benefactor,  by  conferring  on  him  the  place 
of  commissioner  of  bankrupt?,  The  eli  i;;uit  slvle,  profound  research,  and  acnle  criti- 
cism displayed  in  this  ttuuslaliou  attracted  tlie  applause  of  every  judge  of  ciassicai 
learning. 

His  next  publication  was  a  Latin  Ode  to  Liberty,  under  the  title  of  Julii  Mehsi* 
goni  ad  Liber tal tin, -a  name  formed  by  the  transposilion  of  the  letters  G'u/ie/mtMt/onr* 
»m».  In  this  ode,  the  author  of  which  was  soon  known,  he  nuaie  a  more  ample  ac- 
knowledgment of  his  political  principles,  and  this,  it  i^  feared,  had  an  unfavourable  iu-* 
flueuce  on  the  hopes  which  he  was  encouraged  to  eutertain  of  promotion  by  the  then 
ndmioistralion.  In  1730,  there  was  a  vacant  seat  on  the  l»each  of  Fort  William  in 
Beugal,  to  which  the  kindness  of  lord  North  led  him  to  aspire,  but  for  some  time,  he 
bad  very  little  prospect  of  success  *.  During  the  time  that  this  matter  was  in  suspenoe^ 
on  the  resignation  of  sir  Roger  Newdigate,  he  was  advised  to  come  forward  as  a  can^ 
didate  for  the  representation  of  the  univeisity  of  0\ford  in  parliament.  But  iinding 
that  there  was  no  chance  of  success,  be  declined  the  contest  t>efore  the  day  of  elec- 
tion. His  avowed  principles  on  the  great  question  of  the  American  war  were  so  decid* 
edly  hostile,  not  only  to  the  measures  pursued  by  administration,  but  to  the  sentL 
ments  entertained  by  the  majority  of  the  meuil>ers  of  the  university,  that  although  he 
might  be  disappointed,  he  could  not  l>e  surprised  at  his  failure,  and  accordingly  ap* 
pears  to  have  resigned  himself  to  his  former  pursuits  with  tranquil  satisfaction. 

<  This  vacancy,  if  1  mistake  not,  occurred  iu  1"77S  l)y  thr  «1 -atli  of  M.  Lc  .^Taitre.  In  tlJls  UCWr^- 
pcrs  Mr.  Jones  mt  at  tbii  time  called  <*  ttwi  extnofdiuary  linguut.'^  C. 
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T)nrin|];  this  year  .(1780)  he  published  An  Enquiry  into  the  legal  Mode  of  sii^ 
jircs«iiiif;  Kioh,  witli  a  Constitutional  Plan  of  Future  Defence,  a  pamphlet  suggested 
by  the  dreadlul  riots  m  London,  ofwhicli  he  htid  been  n  witnc^-^  His  nbjfrt  i«?  to 
prove  that  the  rominon  and  statute  laws  of  the  realm  then  in  force,  ^nt  the  civil  slate 
in  every  comHry  a  power,  which,  if  it  were  pcrfectiy  understood,  and  continually  pre- 
paredt  would  efl^tually  quell  any  riot  or  insnrrection,  without  assistance  from  the 
liQitary,  and  even  without  the  modem  riot-act.  In  a  speech  which  he  intended 
Have  delivered  at  a  meeting  of  the  freebolden  of  Middlesex  in  September  ftSkmm^ 
be  more  explidtly  avowed  bis  sentiments  on  publie  afiiiis^  aad  m  Imguage  rather 
stronger  than  iisoal  with  him,  although  suited  to  the  state  of  popular  opuiioa  ia  Ihsl 

During  a  short  wkk  to  ¥um,  be  appean  to  have  fomed  a  design  of  writing  a  Mh 
tory  of  the  war.  On  his  return,  however,  he  lecnrred  to  hii 
and  his  biographer  bad  prrnted  a  curious  memoraiiduiii,  dated  ]780,hi«liidilli> 
Jones  resolves  to  kara  no  more  rudiments  of  any  Und;  but  to  pericct  bkusclf  in  Ikt 
fcinguages  be  had  already  accpined,  vis.  Greek,  Latb,  Italian,  French,  Spaobh^  F» 
tuguese,  Hebrew,  Arabic,  Peruan,  IMisb,  Gennan,  and  English,  astbenNivsf 
licquiring  a  more  accurate  knowledge  of  history,  arts  and  sdenon,  WRbsachwoa- 
derful  acquisitions,  he  was  now  only  in  bis  thirty-third  year. 

In  the  winter  of  1780-1,  he  found  leisure  to  complete  his  translation  of  sefHi 
ancient  [wcius  of  the  hi«;licst  reputation  in  Arabia,  which,  however,  were  not  pnb* 
lished  till  1783:  and  he  celebrated,  about  the  same  time,  the  nuptials  of  lord  Al- 
lhoq)e  with  Miss  Bingham,  in  an  elegant  ode  entitled  The  Muse  Recalled.  In  his 
professional  line  he  published  an  Essay  on  the  Law  of  Bailments,  a  subject  iiatidled 
under  the  dislmrt  heads  of  analysis,  history  and  synthesis:  in  which  mode  he  pit>> 
po-'ed  at  some  future  period  to  discuss  every  branch  of  EUiglish  law,  civil  an^  criminal, 
private  and  i^ihlic.  Ili^  object  in  all  his  legal  discussions  was  to  advance  law  to  Ifie 
lionours  of  a  science.  It  may  be  doubted  which  at  this  time  predominated  in  liu 
mind,  his  professional  plans,  or  his  more  favourite  study  of  the  Eastern  poets.  He 
now,  however,  undertook  a  work  in  which  he  might  gratify  l>oth  daty  and  incHnatioB, 
by  translating  an  Arabian  poem  on  the  Mahommedan  law  of  snccession  to  the  pro- 
perty of  intestates.  The  poem  bad  mdeed  but  £bw  channs  to  reward  his  labour  by 
delighting  his  iancy,  but  m  the  prospect  of  obtaining  a  judge's  seat  in  India,  for* 
iaw  advantages  fiom  every  opportnnily  of  dhplaying  bis  koowted^e  of  the  Mehna 
medan  laws. 

In  1782,  be  took  a  very  active  part  amoog  the  sociffa  formed  to  procure  a  bmH 
eqnal  represfenlation  In  the  commonir  bottse  of  pariiament.  TliespaacbwbiGhlieddi« 
vered  at  the  Londontavem  on  this  subject  was  loqg  admired  for  Hs  olaganoe^  penpieriiy 
and  independent  spirit.  He  was  also  eleoted  a  member  of  the  society  for  CaoslilntismI 
InforniaUon,  and  bestowed  considerable  attention  to  the  ol^ti  it  professed,  lbs 
Dialogue  between  a  Farmer  and  a  Country  Gentleman  on  the  PrbK^iies  of  Oofcm- 
ment,  which  he  wrote  some  time  before,  was  drrnlated  1^  this  society  with  modi  ai» 
dustry.  When  the  dean  of  St.  Asaph  (aAenvards  h»  brottle^ia-falw)  was  Jadidad  fx 
})nblishin4r  an  edition  of  it  in  Wales,  Mr.  Jones  sent  a  letter  to  lord  Kenyon,  tbsU 
vl-i^  1  jiistire  of  Chester,  avowing  himself  to  be  the  author,  and  inaintaining  that  CTCiy 
podiiiuu  m  It  was  strictly  couloriuiible  tu  the  laws  and  C9u«tituliou  ul  LugUud. 
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On  the  sucresMon  of  the  Shtlluu  nc  arlniinistralion.  whose  views  of  political  affali* 
were  in  somr  if  >]>t  i  h  more  rmisoiKiiit  to  Mr.  Jones's  principles  than  those  of  iheir 
predecessors,  l>v  the  iMrlicular  inlrrest  of  lord  Ashhurton,  ht-  achitvc<l  the  ob;tcl  to 
which  for  some  time  past  ht  liad  anxioiisK  a^piitd.  in  Maicii  I7f^3,  he  was  appoiutod 
a  judge  of  the  snpremr  court  of  judicature  at  Fort  VVilliiiui,  on  vs  hiih  occasion  the 
honour  of  knighthood  was  conlVrn^d  on  him.  In  April  followin«»  lie  married  n  \0un2: 
lady  to  whom  he  had  been  Ion-  :iit.uhcd,  Anna  Maria  Shipley,  elde*tt  dauqhu  r  ol  llir 
bibliop  of  h>t.  Asapi).  He  iiad  now  secnrc<l,  as  his  frifuil  lord  Ashl)iirl(tn  coi  ^ratu- 
lated  hini,  **  two  of  {\w  t\i>>[  ohjccls  of  human  pursuit,  tho«te  of  Hiuliiiion  and  love." 

His  stHv  in  England  iitln  flicsc  events  was  verv  short,  as  lie  vjubarked  for  India  in 
Uiemonlli  of  April.  Durnig  tlie  voya<;e  his  muid  wa>  sensibly  impressed  with  the  im- 
portance of  t  lie  public  station  he  was  now  about  to  fill,  anti  iK  t/an  lo  aiilici|  ate  the 
objects  of  inquiry  whi<  h  would  enj^age  his  attention,  and  the  iniprovenieuls  he  nii^lil 
introduce  in  Irulia  from  the  experience  of  a  life,  much  of  whicii  had  |»as>-ed  in  arcpjir- 
ing  a  knowledi^c  of  its  learning  and  laws.  Amoni:;  other  design*;,  very  honourable  to 
the  extent  of  his  benevoltMit  intentions,  whidi  he  formid  at  liis  onset,  we  find  the 
publication  of  the  Gospel  of  St.  Luke  iu  the  Arabic,  the  Psalms  in  Persian  ver^e.  and 
various  law  tracts  in  Persian  and  Arabic.  He  intewled  also  to  con)|>ose  elen>ents  of 
the  laws  of  England,  a  history  of  the  American  war,  already  noticed,  and  miscellane- 
<Nlt  poems,  speeches  and  letters,  on  subjects  of  taste,  oratory  or  {general  polity.  But  the 
prefsuit  of  bis  oflicial  duties,  during  tbe  sbort  remainder  of  bis  liie,  prevented  bis 
completiiig  most  of  those  designs. 

He  arrived  at  Calcutta  in  September,  and  was  eagerly  welcomed  by  all  w  ho  were  in- 
lerested  in  tbe  acquisition  of  a  maqistrate  of  probity  and  independence,  of  a  scholar 
wlio  was  confessedly  at  the  head  of  oriental  literature,  and  one  in  the  prime  and  vU 
gour  of  life,  who  bade  fair  to  be  long  the  ornament  of  the  British  dominions  in  India. 
Uis  own  satisfaction  was  not  less  lively  and  complete.  He  bad  left  behind  bim  tbe 
inconstancy  and  the  turbulence  of  party,  and  felt  no  longer  tbe  anxletks  of  dependence 
and  delay.  New  WDeam  were  inviting  bis  enthusiastic  research,  scenes  which  he  had 
fkligbted  to  contemplate  at  a  distance*  and  which  promised  to  enkrge  bis  knowledge 
as  n  acfaolar,  and  bis  usefulness  as  a  public  character.  He  was  now  brought  into 
tiuMe  rcgjons  wbose  origuiy  nannefs,  language  and  religion  bad  been  tbe  subject  of 
luspiofouad  inquiries^  and  while  fab  curiosity  was  beigbtened,  be  drew  nearer  to  tbe 
means  of  gtatitication. 

He  bad  not  been  long  in  bis  new  situatioii  before  he  began,  with  bis  usual  judgment, 
to  divMe  his  time  mto  such  legular  portions,  that  no  objects  connected  with  doty  or 
acienqe  shoold  interfere.  One  of  his  first  endeavoais  was  to  institute  a  society  m 
Calcutta,  the  members  of  which  might  assist  bun  in  tliose  scientific  pursuits  which  be 
fensKw  would  be  too  numerous  and  extended  for  his  individual  labour :  and  he  had 
no  sooner  suggested  the  scheme  than  it  was  adopted  with  avidity.  The  new  associa- 
tion  assembled  for  tbe  first  tune  in  January  1784.  The  government  of  Bengal  readily 
gianted  its  patronage,  and  Mr.  Hastings,  then  governor  general,  who  had  ever  been 
a  seabMis  encourager  of  Penian  and  Sanscrit  literature,  was  offered  the  honorary  title 
of  president,  but  as  his  numerous  engagements  prevented  his  acquiescence,  sir  William 
^ooea  was  imanediately  and  unanimously  placed  in  the  chair*  The  importance  of  this 
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•oddy  has  been  long  ickoowledgecl»  and  their  Traosadioni  tre  a  anflicient  tertimaoj 
of  Iheir  leaniiog,  acuteneu  and  penevetance,  qnalities  the  laoie.reniaifcable  that  tbej 
have  been  foand  in  men  nuut  of  whom  embarked  for  India*  with  views  of  a  very  di^ 
fercnt  kind,  and  which  might  have  occupied  their  whole  attention  without  their  in- 
curring  the  imputation  of  neglect  or  remiiMieis.— To  detail  the  whole  of  air  WHUam 
Jones's  proceedings  and  labouis  as  president  of  this  sodely  would  be  to  abridge  their 
Traniactionsy  of  which  be  lived  to  see  three  volumes  pubMihed,  but  the  following  paa> 
sage  from  lord  Teignmouth's  narrative  appears  neceamiy  to  complete  the  aketch  mom 
attempted. 

Soon  after  his  arrival,  he  determined  to  commence  the  study  of  the  Sanserif  Hia 
reflection  liad  befme  anggested,  that  a  knowledge  of  this  micient  tongue  woukl  be  of 
the  greateat  utility,  in  enabling  liim  to  discbarge  with  confidence  and  aatiafiMtion  to 
himself,  the  duti«  of  a  judge,  and  he  soon  discovered,  what  subsequent  enpeiieoen 
fully  confirmed,  that  oo  reliance  could  be  placed  on  the  opinions  or  interpretationa  of 
tlie  professors  of  the  Hindu  law,  unk-ss  he  were  qualified  to  examine  their  authorities 
and  quotations,  and  detect  their  cnours  and  mis  representations.  On  the  other  hand, 
he  knew  that  all  attempts  to  explore  the  religion  or  literature  of  India,  throujj;h  any 
other  medium  lhau  a  knowledge  of  the  Sanscrit,  must  be  imperferl  lind  unsatisfactory  : 
it  was  evident,  that  the  must  erroneous  and  discordant  opinioiis  o«  lliese  subjects,  had 
been  cirrulaled  hy  the  igmirance  of  those  who  had  roUected  Ibcir  intonnnljon  from 
f)r;il  conmiuuicatrons  only,  and  that  the  pictures  exhibited  in  Europe,  ol  the  religion 
;r.nl  litt  i  iliire  of  India,  could  only  be  compared  to  the  maps  construeted  by  the 
natives,  lu  uijich  eveiy  po  ilion  is  distorted,  and  all  proportion  violated.  As  a  lawyer, 
he  knew  the  value  and  importance  of  original  dtu  umcnts  and  records,  and  as  a  scholar 
and  man  of  science,  he  disdained  the  idea  of  anui^int^  the  learmd  world  wilfi  sccoii- 
«lary  information  on  subjects  which  had  greatly  interested  liieir  rimoMty,  when  he  had 
the  means  of  access  to  llie  origiiKil  sources.  Me  was  also  aware,  that  nmch  was  ex- 
pected by  tlie  literati  of  Europe,  from  his  suj)erior  abilities  and  learning,  and  he 
itlt  tiie  strongest  inclination  to  gratify  their  expectations  in  the  fullest  possible  extent." 

The  plan  to  be  promoted  by  his  knowlpd!:e  of  the  Sanscrit  was  at  this  lime  very 
distant  as  to  probabililv  of  execution,  !>iit  lie  had  carefully  vvi  ii;lu  il  it  in  his  raind, 
;m<l  was  jinidually  preparing  the  way  for  its  accomplishment.  It  was,  indeed,  worthy 
of  his  great  and  liberal  mind,  to  provide  for  the  due  administration  of  justice  among 
tfic  Indians,  by  compiling  a  digest  of  Hindu  and  Mohammedan  laws,  similar  to  that 
whicii  Justinian  gave  to  his  Greek  and  Roman  subjects.  When  he  had  made  such 
progress  in  the  language  as  might  enable  him  to  take  a  principal  part  in  this  importaol 
design,  he  imparted  his  views  to  lord  Coniwallis,  then  (1788)  ^vernor  general,  in  a 
long  letter,  which  will  ever  remain  a  monument  of  his  extensive  understanding,  l>ene- 
voleuce  and  public  spirit.  That  his  plan  met  with  acceptance  from  loid  Corawallia 
will  not  appear  surj)risiiig  to  those  who  knew  tbal^excellent  nobleman,  who^  while 
contemplating  the  honour  which  such  an  undertaking  would  coufer  on  his  own  ad- 
mmbtration,  conceived  the  highest  hopes  fiom  sir  William  Jones's  ofler  to  co-operate 
or  rather  to  superintend  the  executioo  of  it.  **  At  the  iieriod,"  ajra  his  biograplier^ 
**  when  this  work  waa  undertaken  by  sir  William  Jo|iea»  he  had  not  reakkdio  India 
more  than  four  years  and  a  half,  during  which  time  be  had  not  only  acquired  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  Sanacrit  kmguage,  but  bad  extended  bb  mdkig  ia  it  ao 
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lkr»  «s  to  be  qailifiecl  to  form  a  judgment  upon  the  merit  «nd  aulhorify  of  ttie 
Milhon  to  be  used  ia  the  compilation  of  his  work ;  and  although  his  labour  was 
only  applied  lo  the  disposition  of  materials  already  formed,  he  was  enabled  by  his 
previous  studies  to  give  them  an  arrangement  superior  to  any  exisling,  and  which  the 
learned  natives  themselves  approved  and  admired.  In  the  dispensations  of  Provi* 
dence,  it  may  be  remarked,  as  an  occurrence  of  no  ordinary  nature,  that  the  professors 
of  the  BraminKal  fiulh  should  so  far  renounce  their  reserve  and  distrust,  as  to  submit 
to  the  direclion  of  a  native  of  Europe,  for  compiling  a  digest  of  their  own  laws." 

In  1789*  the  first  volume  of  the  Asiatic  Researches  was  published,  and  the  same 
year  sir  William  Jones  iinbhed  hb  translation  of  Saconlala,  or  the  Fatal  Ring,  an 
aDcient  Indian  drama,  and  one  of  the  greatest  curiosities  that  the  literature  of  Asia 
had  yet  brought  to  light.  In  I7.9i,  l>e  published  as  an  institute,  prefatory  to  his 
larger  work,  a  translation  of  the  ordinances  of  Menu,  who  is  esteemed  by  the  Hindus 
the  first  of  created  bt  ijigs,  anti  not  onlv  the  oldest,  hut  the  holiest  of  legiishitors.  The 
jndffnjout  and  candour  of  llie  traii^i.itor,  hmvcvcr.  led  hini  lo  appreciate  tins  work  no* 
higher  than  it  deserved,  as  not  l)»  iii<;  <  a!rnlaled  for  jrcnctal  reading,  but  exhibiting 
the  manners  of  a  rrniarkablo  )iroj»l«'  iii  a  remote  a^c,  a>>  including  a  system  of  drspo- 
tism  and  priest-craft,  limited  l>s  iavv,  w  t  uitfiiilv  (onspiring  lo  yi\c  miiliial  port, 
and  as  filled  with  conceits  in  metaphv«>ics  and  iialiiial  pliiloNopIiy  uliieh  mi^lil  he 
liabie  to  misconstruction. — Amidst  iIh-m-  eniployniculs,  he  ^sliil  carrie*!  on  lii  <  \t  [i>ive 
correspondence  vvilh  hia  Itarned  lYnnds  in  Europ<*,  unfolding  wilh  random  lii>  v.ujous 
pursuits  and  sentiments,  and  expressing  sm  h  anvi*  ty  about  evety  hrancU  science 

proved  that  even  what  he  called  relaxation  but  Ihe  diversion  of  his  rescarclies 
from  otje  channel  into  another.  In  atldition  to  the  various  studies  already  noticed, 
botany  appears  to  have  orcupie<l  a  considerable  share  of  his  atteiihuti,  aiul  in  this,  as 
ill  every  new  actpii^ition,  he  disduiued  lu  slop  at  a  modcrute  progress,  or  be  couteot 
with  a  su|>erticial  knowledge. 

The  indisposition  of  lady  Jones,  in  I7.Q3,  rendered  it  a!>solntely  necessary  that  she 
should  return  to  England,  antl  her  atTeetionate  husband  proposed  lo  follow  her  in 
179"^,  but  still  wished  to  comi)lele  the  sssleni  of  Indian  laws  before  he  iclt  the  situa- 
tion in  which  he  could  promote  tiiis  ^reai  work  with  mo^t  advantage.  But  he  had 
not  proceeded  long  in  this  undertakitii;  belore  sym{)toms  appeared  of  tiiat  iliaorder 
which  deprived  the  world  of  one  of  its  brightest  ornaments.  The  foilowiag  account 
of  his  dis>?olution  is  given  in  the  words  of  his  biographer. 

'*  On  the  evening  of  the  twentieth  of  April,  or  nearly  about  that  date,  after  pro- 
longing his  walk  to  a  late  hour,  during  which  he  had  imprudently  remained  in  con- 
<msation,  in  an  unwholesome  situation,  be  called  upou  the  writer  of  these  slieets,  aud 
complained  of  aguish  symptoms,  mentioning  his  intention  to  take  some  medicine,  and 
repeating  jocularly  an  old  proverb,  that,  aa  ague  in  the  sprhig  is  medicine  for  a 
king."  He  had  no  suspbion  at  the  time  of  tlu-  real  nature  of  his  indLsjio&itiun,  which 
proved  in  fact  to  be  a  complaint  common  in  Bengal,  an  inHamniation  in  the  liver. 
The  disoider  was,  however,  soon  discovered  by  the  [wnetrution  of  the  phyiiician,  who, 
liter  two  or  three  days,  was  called  in  to  his  assistance ;  but  it  had  then  advanced  too 
far  to  yield  to  the  efficacy  of  the  medicines  usually  prescribed,  and  tliey  were  adminis- 
teied  in  vain.  The  progress  of  the  complaint  was  uncommonly  rapid,  and  terminated 
fttally  on  the  27  th  of  April,  1794.   On  the  morning  of  that  day,  his  attendants^ 


Digiii^uu  L>y  Googlc 


440  UF£  OF  JONES. 

iilamied  at  the  evident  symptoms  of  approachins^  dissolution,  carae  precipitately  io- 
call  the  friend  who  Ims  lunv  the  melancholy  ta<»k  ul  recording  the  mournful  eveat« 
Not  a  niotiieut  \mis  Itll  in  repairing  to  liis  house.  He  was  l>ing  on  his  bed  in  a  po8- 
tnrc  o5  iiitdiUliou ;  iitjd  the  onl)  s^iiipiom  of  remaining  life  was  a  small  decree  of 
lufjliou  iu  the  heart,  which  after  a  few  seconds  ceased,  and  he  expired  witiioul  u  pang 
or  groan.  His  bodii)  suH'eriog,  from  llie  compbceucy  of  his  features  and  the  ease  of 
his  altitude,  rnidd  not  have  been  severe:  and  his^mtiid  must  have  deii\*  (!  consolation 
from  tho^e  sources  where  he  had  been  in  the  habit  of  seeking  and  where  aloue,  m 
our  last  moments,  it  can  ever  be  found." 

Thus  cn<)rd  the  life  of  a  man  who  was  the  brightest  example  of  rational  anihitioD, 
and  of  extensive  learning,  virtiu:  mul  excellence  that  inodrm  times  have  produced,  a 
man  who  must  ever  be  the  sn!i]<  rt  of  ;Kinuruliou,  allhouixli  it  can  happen  to  the  lot  of 
few  to  equal  and  j)erhaps  ol  iione  to  excel  him.  Wtieu  we  compare  the  shortnt  of 
his  life  witli  llie  extent  of  his  hdjours,  the  mind  is  overpowered,  yet  his  example,  how- 
ever tiis^raccful  to  tiie  indolent,  and  vwn  apparently  discouraging  to  the  humble 
scholar,  wiil  not  he  without  the  most  salutary  etiects,  if  it  be  allowed  to  ]irove  that  no 
dithcuities  in  science  are  iusurnmuntabie  by  regular  industry,  that  the  human  faculties 
can  he  exalted  by  exercise  beyond  the  common  degrees  with  which  \\c  are  aj)t  to  be 
satisfied,  and  that  the  finest  taste  is  not  incompatible  with  the  profonndest  studies,  it 
was  the  peculiar  felicity  of  this  extraordinary  man,  that  the  whole  plan  of  bis  life  ap- 
peaiB  to  have  been  the  best  that  could  have  been  coniiived  to  forward  hb  views  and 
to  accomplish  his  character.  In  tracing  its  progress  we  see  veiy  Utile  that  could  have 
been  more  bappily  arranged :  few  adverse  occurrences,  and  scarcely  aa  object  of 
serious  regret,  especially  when  we  consider  how  gently  hb  ambitioii  was  chastened 
and  bis  integrity  purified  by  tbe  few  delays  wbkb  at  ooo  time  seemed  to  cloud  his 
prospects 

But  it  is  foreign  to  the  design  of  the  present  w  riter,  and  it  must  be  left  to  a  very 
superior  pen,  to  discoss  the  character  of  sir  William  Jones  as  a  Khotar,  a  philosopber, 
and  a  lawyer.  He  is  introduced  in  this  collectioa  as  a  poet,  and  bis  claims  are  such 
as»  it  is  hopedf  will  justify  thb  step.  Ttie  greater  part  of  bis  poemib  indeed,  consiBt 
of  trandatioos,  but  they  indicate  a  taste  so  greatly  refined,  that  there  can  be  no  scrapie 
in  admitting  him  to  a  very  high  rank  among  modem  poets.  He  has  presented  to  the 
English  reader  a  new  set  of  imag^  and  opened  new  soaiccs  of  thesublhne  and  the 
pathetic  by  fiimiliaricing  the  scenery  and  manners  of  the  eastern  ragions.  The  judg« 
laent  with  which  those  are  selected  leads  as  to  Kgret,  that  his  original  pvodhdiona  are 
few,  since  it  is  universaliy  acknowledged  thai^  indcpeodeni  of  the  laqguage  and  natn*. 
ikaiion,  lioth  poUshed  to  a  high  degree  of  eicellenos^  tb^  are  diltmguished  foi  tnia 
poetical  fimcy,  ardour,  and  sensibility, 

s  In  1799,  bis  works  were  published  in  six  volumes  quarto,  and  have  ham  sinet  reprinted  io  thirteen 
Volumr^  oftavo,  witli  the  addition  of  his  Life  hy  lord  Tcicnimovith,  which  fir^t  npjjcared  in  1804. 
Among  llic  jJiih'ic  tributes  to  his  mcninry,  are,  a  m  iiiiuncrit  by  Flaxman,  in  l  iw  cr-ity  Collcg'f*,  at  the 
expense  of  lady  Jones ;  a  mumitncut  to  be  erected  in  6t.  Paul'n,  and  a  isUtue  at  Bengal,  both  voted  by 
the  hoMomalltt  BMt  company.  A  society  of  gpnthmea  at  B^gal,  who  wew  edncrtrt  at  Obrfbiij, 
tttbacribed  a  warn  finr  a  prise  cUaeitatMii  on  bis  chiiader  and  vmnlt$,  w^kk  was  aiQadfed  to  Mr* 
Hcoiy  Vhilpot^  li.  A.  of  Magdalen  College.  Among  the  msny  poetical  trilmtct  paid  to  bis  memory* 
that  by  tbe  rcr<  Mr.  Maurice  of  the  British  Museum  feems  entitled  tO  tte  piefeieiic^  from  his 
M«iuate]o¥mled^ofsir  Willistt  Jooei'fclMiacterai^  C 
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PREFACE 

OF 

SIR   WILLIAM  JONES, 

TO 

THE  EDITION  OF  HIS  MEMS  IN  IT72, 


T 

J.  HE  reader  will  proli  .hly  expert,  that,  Motp  I  prr^cot  him  witli  the  followin<2:  raiscellony,  I  should 
give  some  account  ot  the  pieces  contained  in  it^  and  should  prove  the  aullienticily  of  thf>^  eastern 
*nS"'**'*» ^w>W which  1  profew  to  have  translated  them:  indeed,  so  many  productiuns,  mveuicd  in. 
Fianoc,  have  been  offered  to  the  public  as  gemiine  tiaiulatioiw  from  the  iangiiages  of  Alia,  that  I 
should  have  wmbed,  for  mf  own  take,  to  clear  my  publication  Inini  the  sUghtevtsuspidoa  of  impoiturai; 
but  there  h  a  circunistaooe  pecullaHy  hard  in  tite  present  caie;  namely,  that  were  f  to  produce  the 
ontrmnSs  thpm<.  Ivi  s  it  would  he  impoNsiil>lc  to  persuade  some  men,  that  even  they  were  not  forged  for  the 
pur]K>-e,  l,ki  t).r  ]>r<  ti  iidrd  language  of  Formosa.  I  ahaU,  however,  attempt  in  tbiH short  pre&ce«  to 
•ali»fy  the  reader's  expectations.  ' 

The  Ortt  poem  in  the  colleetion,  called  Sobma,  is  not  a  regular  trau^Uiiou  from  the  Arabic  iau- 
guAge;  but  moitflf  the  figures,  lentimenta,  and  dcKriptioos  in  it,  vera  raally  taken  from  the  poet»  of 
Arabia :  fur  when  I  readiug  lome  of  tbeir  venei  on  benevolence  and  boepltality,  which  they  justly 
consider  as  their  tnost  amiable  virtues  I  Selected  those  passages,  tbei  seemed  most  likely  to  run  into  oar 
mfaMirc,  and  conncf  tt  <)  ll  em  in  such  a  manner  as  to  form  one  COOtimied  piece,  which  I  suppose  to  be 
wiitieu  in  praise  of  an  Arabian  princess,  who  had  built  a  ran«van<prn  with  pleasant  gardens  for  the 
refreshment  of  IravtUti}.  and  pifj^riins  J  an  act  of  niunifir.  nco  not  utc-Mniin'm  in  .\5ia.  I  fnhall  trouble 
the  nader  with  only  (mc  of  the  oi  iginal  po&sagcs,  from  wLicii  iie  may  lui  m  a  tolerable  judgment  of  the- 
rest: 

Kad  alama  cMdhaifo  na'l  mq)teduoo 
Idha  aghbara  of  kon  wahabbat  sbemaian* 
Wakbalftt  an  auladiha  eltnordhtato, 
Wa  lam  tar  ainon  lemoznin  belalan, 
Beenca  conto  'errabio  el  mogfaitbo 
L^man  yatartca,  waconto  themalan* 
Waconto'  nehara  b'  hi  shemsolio, 
Waconto  dagiyyi'  lleili  fihi  hclalan. 

that  is;  "  the  stranger  and  the  pilgrim  well  k.ioflr,  when  the  sky  is  dark,  and  the  north -wind  ragiai, 
when  the  mothers  le.ivo  their  ^^:cklng  infants,  wli  -n  no  mo--^(urc  can  ht;  seen  in  the  clouds,  tliat  thou 
art  bountiful  to  them  ti^  tite  »pi  ;iv;,  that  thou  art  their  chief  support,  thai  thou  art  a  sua  to  them  by 
day,  and  a  moon  in  the  cloudy  lu^ui  i." 

The  hint  of  the  next  poem,  or  The  Palace  of  Fortooe,  was  taken  firom  an  IndisA  tale,  translated  a 
few  years  ago  from  the  Persian  by  a  very  ingenious  gentleman  in  the  service  of  the  India  Company  j 
but  I  have  added  several  descriptions,  and  episodes  from  other  Eastern  writers,  have  given  a  difierent 
moral  to  the  whole  piece,  and  have  made  some  other  alterations  in  it,  which  may  be  seen  by  any  one, 
who  will  take  the  pains  to  com^re  it  with  the  story  of  Bosbana,  in  the  second  volume  of  (he  tales  of 
Joatulla. 

1  have  taken  a  still  greater  liberty  with  the  moral  allegury,  ubich,  in  imitation  of  the  Persian  poet 
Ncsaiiii,  I  have  entitled  The  Seven  Fountains ;  the  general  subject  of  it  was  borrowed  from  a  story 
in  a  oolteetioB  of  tales  by  Ebo  Aiabshah,  a  native  of  Damasens,  who  flourished  in  the  fiftoenth  eentury, 
and  wrote  several  other  works  in  a  Yery  polished  style,  the  most  celebrated  of  which  is  An  History  of 
tike  Life  flC  Tamerlane:  bat  I  have  ingraftod  upon  the  principal  allegory  an  ^isode  lirom  the  Arabtao 

>  See  this  passage  versified,  Solims,  line  tl,  &c 
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TUctoTatlMoniia  andoiieVighteSaeoFTor  which  work,  ia  Anbie,  «u  piocQicd  fiyr  »«  hy  a 

IcanwdfiieBd  at  Aleppo. 

ThetODg,  which  follows,  was  first  printed  at  the  end  of  a  Per-^^nTi  (rmmnnar  :  but,  for  the  «;atisfaction 
of  those  who  may  have  any  doubt  of  its  being  genuine,  it  seemed  proper  set  down  the  original  of  it 
in  Roman  characters  at  the  bottom  of  the  page.  The  ode  of  Petrarch  was  added,  tlmt  the  reader  might 
compare  the  manner  of  the  Asiatic  poete  with  that  of  the  Italiam,  maoy  oC  whom  have  written  in  the 
tnieipint  of  the'Sesleniis  Moe  of  Che  Pinion  aongt  have  a  itnkmff  rewmUance  to  the  •mmeU 
March  }  and  even  the  form  of  thow  little  amatory  poems,  waS|  I  believe,  brought  into  Euicfo  by  the 
j^fj^m « •  «^        *lmMt  imagina  the  fallowing  Enw  to  be  tranilated  from  the  Peniao^ 

Aura,  che  quelle  chiome  bionde  e  crespe  ^ 
Gioondi,  •  movi.  e  le*  mnasa  da  lore 

Soavetnente,  c  spargi  qurl  tl  ilce  oro, 

E  poi  '1  racoogUj  e*n  bei  uodi  1'  inoreqp^— 

glnce  there  is  scarce  a  page  in  the  works  of  Hafts  and  Jam!,  in  whidt  the  Mine  image,  of  tiie  bioeii 
playing  with  the  trenee  of  a  beautiful  girl,  ia  notagreeably  and  varioody  expreieed. 

Tlie  elegy  on  the  death  of  Lanim  waa  iaierted  with  the  aame  view  of  fonniar  a  eonparison  between 
Hie  Oriental  and  the  Italian  poetry :  the  deieriptkni  of  thefounUin  of  Vnlchiuaa,  or  ValUs  C  lausa. 
which  waa  close  to  Petrarch's  house,  was  adde<l  to  tlie  eWpy  in  the  year  1769,  and  »a»  composed  on  the 
Tcry  ftpot,  which  I  could  not  forbear  Tisittng,  when  1  passed  by  Avignon. 

The  Turkish  Ode  on  the  Spring  was  selected  from  many  others  in  the  same  language,  wnttao  by 
Mesihi,  a  poet  of  great  repute  at  CoMtantinople,  who  lived  in  Ibe  reign  of  Soiinan  the  Second,  or  the 
Lawgiver:  K  If  aot  wnlike the  Vigil  of  Venn^  whieb  baa  been  o«nibed  to  Gatnllni  j  themeamofik 
ia  neaily  the  aame  with  that  ef  the  Lalin  poemi  and  k  baa,  like  thai,  a  lively  boiden  at  the  end 
of  every  itanaa :  the  works  of  Mesihi  are  preserved  in  the  archives  of  the  Royal  Society. 

It  will  be  needless,  I  hope,  to  apologize  for  the  Pa<;torn1,  nm)  the  poem  upon  Ch<-.<..  which  were  done 
as  early  as  at  the  age  of  sixteen  or  'irvent^n  years,  and  wore  saved  trctn  tlie  tire,  in  preference  to  a 
great  many  others,  because  they  seemed  more  correctly  vcrsitied  than  the  resL 

it  must  nui  be  supposed,  from  my  aeel  far  the  Uteratnia  of  A«a,  that  I  UMan  to  place  it  in  cenape> 
fition  with  the  beanftiliil  pradoetiona  of  the  Greefca  and  Romanai  far  r  am  oonvineed,  that  whatever 
changea  we  makainonr  opiaioiM»  we  alwaya  Mtmn  to  the  writiqgBof  the  andenti,  as  to  the  standard  of 
tme  taste. 

If  the  novelty  of  the  following  poems  sliould  recommenc!  them  to  the  favour  of  the  reader,  it  may, 
probably,  be  agreeable  to  him  to  know,  that  there  are  many  o<hers  of  equal  or  s'nperior  merit,  which 
have  never  appeared  in  any  language  of  Europe  ;  and  I  am  jK^rsuaded  that  a  writer,  acquainted  with 
the  ongmals,  might  imitate  them  very  h^pUy  in  his  native  tongue,  and  that  ttie  pohlie  wonid  not  he 
diipleMBd.  loaee  the  genuine  oompooitionB  of  Arabia  and  Penia  in  an  Engltib  drass.  The  heioie  poett 
.  of  Faidnsi  might  be  versified  as  easily  as  the  Iliad,  and  I  see  no  reason  why  the  delivery  of  Persia  by 
Gyms  should  not  be  a  subject  as  inteiesting  to  us,  as  the  anger  of  Achilles,  or  the  wandering  of  Ulysses. 
The  Odes  of  ITafi  z,  and  of  Me'^lhi,  would  snit  our  lyrio  measure?  as  well  as  tlio'^c  a:>cribed  to  Anarreon  ; 
and  the  seven  Arabic  p|f  jjifK:  that  were  hmig  up  in  the  temple  of  Mecca,  and  of  which  there  are  seve- 
ral fine  copies  at  Oxtonl,  would,  no  d«>ubt,  be  highly  acceptable  to  the  lovers  ot  autiquity,  and  the  ad. 
mirers  of  native  genius ;  but  when  I  propose  a  translation  of  these  cMriental  pieoss  as  a  work  liltely  to 
meet  withsnocess,  I  only  mean  to  invite  my  readers,  who  have  leisure  and  industiy,  to  <he  study  of  tiia 
languages  in  which  they  are  written,  and  am  veiy  far  from  insinuating  that  I  have  the  remotest  derign 
of  performing  any  part  of  the  tjsk  mymlf  j  far,  to  say  the  truth,  I  should  not  have  suffered  even  the 
following  trifles  to  sec  the  light,  if  I  were  not  very  desirous  of  recommending  to  the  learned  world  a 
species  of  literature,  which  abounds  with  so  many  new  exprcsnous,  new  images,  and  new  inventions. 

>  See  the  steiy  of  Prinoo  Agib,or  the  third  Cahmdar,  in  the  Arabian  Tales,  Might  51,  fan. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

IwtteywatfdiUomif  Mr  William  J«i«*hPocnt»thap1anitiidopledof«naBgingtbmmrfflrllM 
telitDvldclitliey  tmnlly  bdong;  oomequently  tliON  pttliliilMd  ia  ITTS,  «nd  dedicstod  to  th« 
Bifjhl  Hoik  Hm!  Countess  Spencer,  arc  not  presented  to  the  i««der  in  tlie  fimn  they  were  then  pn!)- 
SM;  bat,  with  tlie  other  poetk»l  prodaciions  <^  mt  WilLam  jotroduced  ia  this  cdlectiun,  are  assigned 
to  iku  proper  dawes. 
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OF 

SIR  WILLIAM  JONES, 


IMITATIOS  OF  HORACE, 

« 

ooB  ST.  ua.  II* 
VKtmit  AT  fWVTUaH  VBAW  Of  AOI« 


How  quickly  fades  the  vital  flow'r  I 
Alas,  iny  frieikl !  each  sileot  liour 
Steals  unperceiv*d  «iriiy : 

The  »'arlyj"y-  of  hl  o^mirii:  yovitlu, 
Sweet  inixwcace,  and  dove-ey'd  truth. 
Are  dctitiii'd  to  decay. 

Om  seal,  drear  Pluto's  wrath  fcstrain  ? 

No  ;  tlio'  nn  hnnrly  victim  stain 

Uis  hallow'd  shnoe  witb  blo<xl, 
Fkte  will  recall  her  doom  fbr  none  $ 
T1ie8C(  i)tro(i  king  must  h  ave  bis  thran^ 

To  p;i>.s  the  Sfvcrnn  tlixni. 

Id  vain,  my  Parnell,  wrapt  in  case. 
We  shun  the  merchant-nuurring  sea*  r 

In  vain  «<•  fly  from  wnn  ; 
In  vaio  we  »huii  th'  autuinnai  blast ; 
(The  slow  Goesrtus  must  be  pass'd  ;) 

How  needless  are  our  cares ! 

Our  house,  our  lanr).  n«ir  shadowy  graft^ 
TTie  very  mistress  ol  t.nr  love. 

Ah  me,  we  soon  must  leave  ! 
Of  all  o<irtrfo<;,  the  hated  btiugbS 
Of  cypress  shall  alone  diffu^ 

Their  fragrmioe  o'er  our  grare* 

To  others  shall  wc  then  resien 

The  num'roM*  rn>-k-  of  sparkling  WiDO^ 

Which,  hu4i»l,  rHjw  we  store; 
With  them  a  m  »re  deserving  heir, 
(Is  this  otir  labour,  thi^^  our  care  ?) 

Siiail  stain  Uie  i>iucco  tioor. 

1700. 


AnCABIA, 
A  PASTORiils  POESC. 

AT)vrnTTsrMrvT. 

The  folIowiDg  pastoral  was  written  in  the  year 
1762 ;  but  the  author,  finding  some  tolerablo 
passages  in  it,  was  induceil  to  correct  it  after- 
wards, and  to  give  it  a  place  in  this  coUection* 
[publtshrd  in  1772.]  He  took  the  hint  of  it  from 
an  alleirory  of  Mr.  .\ddison,  in  the  thirty-second 
pa|»er  of  the  Guanlian  ;  which  is  set  down  in 
the  margin,  that  the  reader  may  see  where  he 
has  copied  the  original,  and  where  Iw  h  i'^  ilc\  i:u< d 
from  it.  In  this  piece,  as  it  now  staii;l>,  Mi  iial- 
cas,  king  of  the  slieplierds,  means  Thfixrituj,  Iho 
most  andent,  and  perhaps  the  (test,  writer  of 
pastoral.H  :  an<!  by  twa  dau -iiti  rs,  Daphne 
and  Hyla,  must  be  laidt  r»ttM,d  tin;  two  sorts  of 
pastoral  poetry ;  the  one  elegant  and  polished, 
tlii-  other  '•  'iiple  and  una<!oiiKd  ;  in  b^ith  of 
which  he  excelled.  V'irgiU  whom  Pope  chiefly 
followed,  seems  to  have  borne  away  the  palm  ia 
the  fiiuii'  r  -irt ;  and  Speascr,  whom  'I.iy  imita- 
ted With  success,  had  equal  merit  in  the  more 
nisttf^  style:  the«e  two  poets  therefore,  may 
ju-tlv  l)c  suppo^etl  in  this  .illegory  to ha?e  inho* 
htcd  his  kiogdoin  of  Arcadia. 

In  those  fair  plains,  where  gliu  rin;;  I.adon  roll'd 
His  wanton  labyrinth  o-er  sands  of  cold, 
.Menalc.xs  revjn'd  '  :  ri'>in  I'.m  liI*  1  :;cirr''  r-itne; 
Rich  were  hi«  vales,  and  dcaiiiUai       his  t<imc. 

'  Imitatios*:. — GfAnntAV,  No  ^>C. — "  In  an'^''^)*' 
times  tht  re  dwelt,  in  a  pleasant  vale  of  Area  !i «,  a 
man  of  very  ample  possrssions,  uametl  Mcnalcas, 
who,  deriving'  \  '.^  pHii;ree  from  the  jroti  Pan,  kept 
very  strictly  up  to  the  rules  of  the  pastoral  life,  as 
it  was  in  the  goldeii  ago." 
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446  '  JOVES'S 

When  yotith  impell'd  him,  and  when  love  iiwiMr'd, 
llie  list'niag  nymphs  his  Doric  lays admir'd: 
1V»  hear  his  notes  the  swains  with  rapture flev$ 
A  •oher  pijx^     shepherd  e^  er  blew. 
Bul,  now,  o^/prcss'd  beneath  the  load  of  age, 
Belov'd,  respectisd,  ^neneeable,  sage, — 
Of  beroe*,  dfrni^od;!,  and  u''"!-;  lie  snag  >  J 
U»  reed  negU*cted  on  a  poplar  hung, 
Y«t«ll  the  roles,  that  young  Arcadians  keep, 
Be  k^s  and  watchU  each  moco,  his  bleating 
■beep. 

Two  lowly  daofhteie  were  his  dearest  f  are  j 

Uoth  inild  as  May,  and  both  as  April  fair  : 
Love,  where  they  mov'd,  each  youthful  breast  in- 
Aam'd; 

And  Daphne  tliis,  and  Hyla  thnt  wa?  nani*d. 
The  first  was  bashful  as  a  blooming  bride  3, 
And  all  her  mien  display'd  a  decent  pride  | 
Her  tresses,  braUle.l  in  a  curious  kiiof , 
Were  close  confni'd,  and  not  a  hair  forgfrt, — 
Where  many  a  flower,  in  mystic  order  plac'd. 
With  myrtle  twin'd,  her  silk»  M  fillet  grac'd ; 
Nnr  with  less  neatness  was  her  robe  di8po«'«i, 
Aad  every  fold  a  pleasing  art  diwslos'd  ; 
Her  sandals  of  the  brightest  silk  ^vrc  made, 
And,  as  she  walk'd,  gave  lustre  to  the  shade  j 
A  graceful  ease  in  every  step  was  seen, 
She  mo»*d  a  shepherdess,  yet  lot>k'd  a  queen. 
Her  *.lstrr  <;rom'd  to  dwell  in  arching  bowers, 
Or  dfck  her  IikWs  w  ith  wreaths  of  fading  flowers; 
O'er  her  baic  shoulder  flow'd  her  auburn  hair, 
.  And,  fannM  by  zephyrs,  floated  on  the  air  j 
Gieeo  were  her  buskins,  green  the  vest  ^he  wore. 
And  hi  her  band  a  knotty  crook  she  bore. 
The  voice  of  D.^i  hne  might  ^11  pains  disarm  *; 
Yet,  hcarf  too  long,  its  !,weetncj»s  reas'd  to  charm  : 
But  none  were lir^  when  artless  Hyla  sung, 
Thou;;h  something  rustic  warble<l  fnjtn  her  tonjruc. 

Thus,  both  in  beauty  grew,  and  both  ui  lame. 
Their  manneis  different,  yettfaetr  oharms  the  same. 
The  young  Arcadians,  tutv  fnl  from  their  birtii. 
To  love  devoted,  and  U)  rural  Uiirth, 
Beheld,  and  fondly  lov'd  the  royal  OMude, 
And  sung  their  praise  invalU  ys,  lawns,  and  ttladr-s ; — 
From  mom  to  latest  eve  they  wept,  and  sigh'd  ; 
And  some  for  Daphne,  some  for  Hyla,  died: 
Each  day  new  present'^  to  (lu  nvinphs  they  bore, 
Aiui  in  gay  order  spread  the  shining  store  j 
Some  beechen  howls  and  potish'd  theephooks 
brouiiht. 

With  ehoQ  knots,  and  stads  of  silver  wrought  i 

•This  couplet  alludes  to  the  higher  Idyllia  of 

Theocritus ;  as  the  EyiM»jU/e#  lU  UraXtfJuut*,  the 
A«i«'xy|«f,  and  others  which  areol  ihe  heruif  kind. 

3  "  Ha  had  a  daughter,  his  only  child,  culled 
Amaryllis.  She  was  a  virgin  of  a  most  enctiantin^ 
beauty,  of  a  mo^t  e-i'^v  aud  unafTected  air;  but, 
having  been  bred  up  wholly  m  the  country, wait 
haabfol  to  the  lastdegree.*' 

4  *' She  had  a  voiee  that  was  exceedingly  sweet; 
V^t  hid  a  rusticity  in  her  tone,  wliicli  however,  to 
iiiost  who  heard  her,  seemed  an  add)tH>nal  charm. 
Though  in  her  conversation,  in  general,  alie  was 
\ery  engaging,  yt*t  t(v  her  lovers,  who  wt-re  tiunie- 
lous,  she  was  so  coy,  that  many  left  her  in  disgust 
after  a  tediow  cooitsbip,  and  matched  themaelTcs 
utera  they       hetler  received.** 
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Some  led  in  flowery  bands  the  playful  fawn. 
Or  bounding  roe,  that  spumM  the  grsesy  lawn  ; 

The  rest  on  nature's  bli><imir);r  iiift^  r>'Iie'!. 
Aud  rats'd  their  slender  hopes  ou  beauty's  pride  : 
—Bat  the  coy  maids,  regardlesa  of  their  pain. 
Their  vows  d«  ride  J,  an'l  tli-'ir  ivlaintivc  >train. 
Hence  some,  whom  lore  with  lighter  flamca  bad  fir'da 
Broke  their  soft  flutes,  and  in  despair  retii'd  ; 
To  milder  dainsrU  t'lM  llieir  amorous  tale. 
And  found  a  kinder  Daphne  in  the  vale. 

It  happen'd.  on  a  cheerful  mom  of  May;, 
When  every  meadow  smil'd  in  fresh  array. 
The  sltepherds,  rising  at  an  early  hour, 
In  crowds  assembled  roimd  the  regal  bower. 
There  hait'd  in  sprightly  notes  the  peerless  maid^ 
And  tender  accents  trembled  througli  the  gladeSL 
Menalcas,  wbcKn  the  larks  with  many  a  lay 
li.el  cjlPdHnMn  8lttml>er  at  tlie  il.iwri  of  day, 
ty  rluiMPf  was  roving  through  a  bordering  dale. 
And  lu-urd  the  swains  their  youthful  wites  bewatU 
He  knevi  the  cause ;  for  long  bb  prudent  mind 
To  '  r  1h  their  carej.  iridulgently  df-sij^oM  ; 
Slow  iHi  approach'd;  then  wav'd  hu»  awtui  band. 
And,  leaning  on  bis  erook,  addreai'd  the  liit*ninff 
baud. 

*'  Arcadian  shepherds  !  to  my  words  attend  ; 
In  silence,  bear  your  monarch,  nod  yonr  finend* 

Your  fruit  if  <.s  pain«,  w  hirh  n  ine  can  dis^tpiOf^ 
Excite  my  pity,  not  my  auiger  move. 
Two  gentle  maids,  the  soUice  of  my  age. 

Fill  all  my  soul,  axul  all  my  care  entraire  ; 

When  death  sbalijoin  me  to  the  paie-ey'd  tbroog. 

To  them  my  sylvan  empire  will  belong ; 

But,  lext  with  them  the  royal  line  shouUiiul, 

And  civil  discord  611  this  happy  vale, 

Two  chosen  youths  the  beauteous  nymphs  must  wed. 

To  share  their  power,  and  giare  the  genial  bed  j 

5>o  may  the  swains  our  ancient  laws  iibey  *, 

And  all  Arcadia  own  their  potent  sway. 

But  what  sapre  counsel  can  their  choice  direct  ? 

Whom  can  the  nymphs  prefer,  or  whom  reject?' 

So  like  your  passion,  and  so  like  your  strain. 

That  all  deserve,  yet  cannot  all  obtain. 

Heir  then  my  tale  :  as  late,  by  faney  led 

I  o  >le€p  Cyllcne's  ever-vo*ai  head. 

With  w  inding  steps  I  wandered  through  thewotid. 

And  pour'd  wild  notc^ ;  a  Faiin  befi)ie  me  stOOdf 

A  flute  he  held,  which  a*  he  suttly  blew. 

The  featherM  w  arblers  to  the  sound  he  drew  ; 

Then  to  my  hand  the  precious  gift  consign'd. 

And  said,  '  Menalcas,  c^etby  wond'ring  mind  : 

litis  pipe,  on  which  the  gud  of  shepherds  ptay*d. 

When  love  inflam'd  him,  and  the  viewless  maid 

Receive  :  ev'u  Pan  thy  tuoetul  i>k>ll  eouf^'d^  ' 

And  after  Pan  thy  lips  will  grace  it  best. 

Thy  daughter's  beauty  every  breast  iii^pVej, 

And  all  thy  kingdom  glows  with  equal  hrcs : 


^  "  For  Menalcas  had  not  only  resolved  to  take 
a  soD-in-law,  who  should  inviolably  maintain  the 
customs  of  his  family ;  but  had  received  one  even<« 
ing,  as  he  walked  in  tlie  lielils,  a  j»ipe,  of  an  an- 
ttc|ue  form,  trum  a  Fctuu,  or,  ak  some  say,  from 
Obemn  the  fairy,  with  a  pactieolar  chaige,  no*  to 
l)Cstow  his  daughter  on  any  one.  who  could  not 
play  the  same  tune  upon  it,  as  at  that  time  he  en-* 
tcrtained  htm  With.'* 

«  Echo. 
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But  let  thfrs'  f;iTivi  'f!  youths  alone  aucccoil, 

Who  blow  Willi  matchless  art  this  beaveuljr  reed.' 

TItt>  Mid»  be  dinpiiear'iJ.  Then  hear  my  will  t 

Be  lyi\d,  yc  ioviT>,  and  exert  your  skill ; 

Be  tbey  iny.  iioits,  wliusitig  ihv  softt  i»t  strains. 

And  tune  to  sweetest  notes  their  pkasiuir  pams  ; 

hul  ni  ii  k  '  \\lii>. '(  t  -l  all,  \)\-  t<Kj  harsh  a  lay, 

OU'cnd  our  ears,  and  trom  our  luauners  Ntray, 

He,  for  our  fevotir,  and  ourthrone  unlit. 

To  >>oine  disgraceful  ]>«-nance  must  submit." 

He  euda ;  the  shepherds  at  his  wurd»  rejoicej 
And  prahfe  their  noverei^n  with  a  rralefttl  voice, 
i-lach  swam  lK;lievt  s  tho  lovely  prize  his  OWD^ 
And  hila  triuiuphaiit  on  tb'  idcul  ttniMu  ; 
Kind  *-anity  their  want  of  art  suj.'p:  - 
Afxi  give»  nidulg^t  nt  what  the  Mu>c-  deoiCR  ; 
Gay  virsitsaud  tiov»c-ry  ifarland'*  each  prcpaits. 
And  cot'.h  the  drchS,  that  suils  his  tau<'y,  wears. 

Now  deeper  biusbes  ting'd  the  v;lowiiiu;  sky, 
And  evening  raised  her  silver  lamp  on  iiitiih ; 
W'iitn  in  a  Ljuwcr,  by  Ladun's  lucid  stream, 
\\'hor«  II' it  a  star  could  dart  his  [ittMcinj;  bpaoij 
Sotliii  k  the  (  iirtiiis;  c  tlantiiies  dispby'd, 
With  wootlbiues  jom'd,  an  aroinat.c  shade  — 
The  father  of  the  blooming  nympha  reclia'd, 
H  «  li>ary  locks  nith  sacn '!  Ininv!  twined: 
'I  he  royal  dants^Is,  &catt.-d  by  his  side, 
S»hone  like  two  flow'rt  in  iummer'a  fairest  pride : 

■J  "  When  the  time^  that  he  iksigncd  to  give 
her  in  marriage,  waa  near  at  hand,  he  published  a 
decree,  wherehy  he  invited  the  iieicldxjuriiii:  youths 
to  make  trial  ot  this  muvical  iii$tiumeiit,  witii 
promi!ie,  that  the  victor  should  possess  bisdaii>;;iter, 
on  condition  that  the  vaiujMi>lnil  ^hould  *ujiuit  to 
what  punishment  he  thought  lit  to  iiitl ct.  i'huse, 
who  were  not  yet  discouraijtd,  atid  had  hifc;li  con- 
ceit* of  their  own  worth,  apiieaieii  on  the  appointed 
day,  in  a  dress  and  txpiipa^e  siritabie  tu  tiicir  re- 
s^ctive  faucieii.  The  place  ui  nieetiti?  was  a 
Utiwttry  meadow,  through  which  a  cleat  stream 
murmured  in  many  irrejjular  meanders.  The 
lkbe|>herds  made  a  spacious  rn  n  for  the  coulendiu^ 
lovers ;  and  in  o>ie  part  of  it  tlicre  sal  upon  a  little 
throne  nf  lurf,  under  an  arch  of  e^ilaiitinc  aud  wojtl- 
bine«,  the  father  ot  the  maid,  and  at  his  right  liaud 
the  damsel  erownod  with  romti  and  lilies.  She  wore 
a  fiy;n_'  ruhc  of  a  sli(i;lit  green  slutf;  s!ie  had  htr 
sheephook  m  (me  hand,  and  liie  fatal  pip*;  m  the 
Other.  The  first,  who  appruached  her,  wa;:  a  youth 
of  a  graceful  presence  and  a  courtly  air,  hot  iin  s>ed 
iu  a  rich«r  habit  than  bad  ever  h«t;ii  seen  iu  Arcadia. 
He  wore  a  crimson  ve*it,  cut,  indeed,  after  the 
shepheid's  faslcoii,  hut  >oe(iiiehe'J  with  eiii  >roi'ki  y, 
and  sparkimg  with  jewels,  that  the  eyes  ot  the 
spectators  were  diverted,  from  considering  the  mode 
of  the  w^arun-nt,  by  thr  da/zing  i»f  the  ornanmit-. 
Hilt  head  nascovend  vilh  a  phmie  uf  feathers, and 
his  sheephook  glittered  with  j$<jid  and  enamel.  He 
applied  the  pi|»e  to  hia  lii^,  and  bei;au  a  tuue, 
wbicb  he  lic-t  oti  with  so  many  prace*  and  quavus, 
that  tlie  shepbeids  and  shcphcni.>xr- ,  who  had 
paired  th»'ins<  l\c.';  in  oi'i- r  to  dance,  «  i-u  I  imt 
follow  it;  us  inth'id  il  i.-|iii;i-(!  r.M.il  skill  a.id  re- 
gularity ot' steps,  wliH'ti  they  il  id  1)1  ^ei  been  bred 
to.  .Meiialc.L>  ordered  him  to  be  stripped  of  liis 
costly  ri.Iii Hid  to  be  cla>l  in  a  russf  I  wied,  and 
iu  tend  Uiu  tlocki  m  the  valkyi  for  a  year  and  a 
day." 


44.7 


The  swains  before  them  eravded  in  a  riilf, 

I'repar'd  to  lilow  the  flute,  or  sweotiv  s^ing. 

First,  in  the  mitUt  a  graceful  youth  arose, 
fioni  in  those  fields  where  crystal  Mde  flows  : 
F!.s  air  vno.  courtly,  his  complexion  fil,  ; 
And  rich  |>erfumes  »bed  sweetness  from  his  hair. 
That  o'er  hb  shoulder  wnv'd  in  flowing:  curls, 
Witli  ro^.;N  braided,  and  inwreatiiM  with  pearltX 
A  wand  of  cedar  for  his  crook  be  bore  j 
Mis  slender  foot  th>  Areadiaii  samlat  wore. 
Yet  that  so  rich,  it  s<  rin'd  to  fei^tbe  ground. 
With  beaming  gems  and  silken  riband?  bound; 
The  pluma^'c  of  an  datrich  yrac'd  his  head. 
And  with  cmbroider'd  flow*»  bli  mantle  was 

o'erspreud. 
He  songthe  darling  of  th'  Malian  queen  », 
Fall'n  in  hit  prime  on  sad  Cythera's  green  j 
When  weepinar  Orace<«  lefl  the  fatlcd  plaiiu. 
And  tun'd  their  string;*  to  elegiac  strains  ; 
While  mourning  loves  the  tender  burden  bote, 
"  Adoni«,  fair  Adonis,  charms  no  more." 
The  thciue  displeas'd  the  nymph,  whose  ruder  ear 
The  tales  of  simple  shq>herds  iov*d  to  hear* 
Tlie  maid-s  aud  youths,  who  saw  tho  sTvain  advance^ 
And  take  U»e  fatal  pipe,  preparM  to  dauce : 
S.I  wildly, so  aflfectedly,  he  piay'd. 
His  tune  so  varinn?  nnd  mirniith  h.  made, 
That  not  a  dancer  could  m  cadaice  move, 
And  not  a  nymph  the  quavered  notes  approve ; 
They  broke  their  ranlu,  and  join'd  the  ciiclin^ 
train, 

^Vhile  hufsts  of  laughter  sonnded  o*er  the  plain. 

M.  naU  a';  rais'd  his  hand,  and  iKide  retire 
rhe  silken  courti  r  from  tb'  Arcadian  choir: 
Two  eajfer  shrpherds,  at  the  kinjc's  command, 
Fteiit  his  giiy  plume,  and  sna|>pM  his  jwliith'd  waod; 
They  tore  bis  xe^t,  and  o'er  his  lw«:om  threw 
A  wwl  of  homely  loain  and  ru'^^et  hue; 
Tiien  hil'd  with  wither'<l  herbs  Ins  M  nitrd  locks. 
And  scornful  drove  him  to  the  low-brtjw'd  n>cka; 
There  doomed  to  rove,  deserte«l  and  forlorn. 
Till  thrice  the  Mooo  had  areh'd  her  silver  bom. 

The  ni  xt  that  rose,  and  took  llit»  mystic  reed. 
Was  wrapp'd,  nnicracefiil,  in  a  sordid  weed 
A  >ha:/i;y  hide  was  o'er  his  shoulder  <q>read; 
Anil  wreaths  of  iicxiuu'-  darnel  boiutd  his  head; 
I'n^horn  his  l>cird,  an-.!  tan;:lcil  was  his  hair  ; 
He  rudely  w  ilk'd.  and  thn<.  adilress'd  the  fair; 
'*  y\y  kids  I  fondle,  and  my  lambs  I  kiss  ; 
Ah  !  grant,  :jwcc:t  maid,  a  more  dcligbful  bliss." 

9  See  Bion,  Moscbas,  &c. 

f  •  The  sec  iid,  that  appeared,  was  in  a  very  diffe. 

rent  i^arb.    He  was  clulhciJ  in  a  ir  irment  of  rough 
'at-!,kins,  his  air  was  matted,  his  beard  neglected; 


his  penson  uncouth,  and  awkward  in  bn  gait, 

l!e  can  nj.  (leeriiiitf  to  tlie  nymph,  and  told  her, 
*  lie  iiaii  iiuiv^d  his  laiubis  and  kissed  bis  youug 
lii<ls,  but  be  hoped  to  kins  one  that  was  sweeter.' 
The  fair  one  blushed  w'lWi  uio-Ie^ty  and  an-^er,  and 
played,  secretly,  against  him  a^  sbe  gave  bim  the 
pi|ie.  He  snatched  it  from  her,  but  with  gieat  dif- 
ficulty rna'!e  it  -.iiiiifl  ;  uIm  Ii  was  in  such  hatsli 
and  jarring  notes,  that  the  shepherds  cried  out  one 
and  all  that  he  understood  no  music.  He  was  im> 
^  mediat<  ly  onlcrctl  to  the  most  cragfjy  parts  of 
Aicadia,  tu  keep  the  goata,  and  commanded  never 
to  touch  a  pipe  any  oiore." 
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The  damsels  Wash       anger  and  tlls<1im, 
And  torn  iod^goant  frutn  the  ibanx-less  swain  ^ 
To  Pin  in  •il«aee,  and  to  \joiwt,  they  pray, 

To  make  bis  QMs^io  hateful  ns  hio  lay. 

The  gods  as.<«nV:  the  Bute  he  rou^ly  takes. 

And  scarce,  with  pain,  a  gratinf  murmur  makes  s 

Eiitaheu,  in  jarrini:  nutcs,  he  furc'ci  histonf. 

Just  indignation  fii'd  the  rural  Ummg : 

'*  Shame  of  Arcadia's  bovers !"  the  youtb  e»:lalm, 

"Whose  tuneless  lays  disgrace  a  shopherd't  Mine  1" 

The  watchful  ht  rr^lfl"?,  at  MouiIcaH*  nod, 

Pursued  th«'  rustic  «uh  a  vengeful  rod  } 

Coiulriiiird  three  summers  on  the  rocky  ibort 

To  fi-eil  hi"*  co3t«.  i\nA  touch  a  pi[><"  no  more. 

Now  tu  the  nri^  a  portly  swain  ailvitnc'd. 
Who  ne'ttlicr  wholly  walk"<l  nor  wholly  danced  **J 
Yet  mov  d  in  imin,  .«o  close  his  crimson  vest 
Was  cla«p'd  uneasy  o'er  his  straining  tmsast : 
"  Vmt  oympb  l»  SMd  he,  <*  the  nMee»  which  yen 
wear. 

Your  charms  impiore  not,  but  their  own  imj>air 
The  meide,  tnmi^d  to  Ihmin  of  eloqiieoe^  [sense. 
SmiPd  at  the  words,  but  routd  uot  guese  tiieir 
When  in  bis  band  the  sacred  reed  he  took, 
Loof  time  be  vieir*ii  it  srith  •  pemive  took ; 

TIk'u  irrivc  it  hrc  ifh,  aiul  ralis'd  a  shriller  note 
Then  when  the  bird  of  morning  swells  his  throat ; 
Tbraufh  every  interral,  vnm  kar,  now  higb. 
Swift  o'er  the  stops  his  fingers  seem'd  to  fly  : 
The  yootbs,  who  heard  ndi  music  with  surprise, 
Oac*d  on  the  tuneful  berd  with  wood'ring  eymz 
He  saw  with  secret  pndc  their  deep  amaze, 
Then  said,  "  Arcadia  shall  resound  my  praise, 
And  every  clime  my  powerful  art  shall  own  ; 
mill,  this,  yo  swains,  is  melody  along  : 
To  mc  Aiuphiiin  tauj;ht  the  heavenly  strains, 
Aniphion,  bora  on  rich  Hesperian  ploius 
To  wliom  Menalcae  t  **  9liiuiser  1  we  adnire 
Thy  notes  niPloHfoti*,  and  thy  rapttirotis  ftrej 
But  ere  to  these  lair  valleys  Ujuu  return, 
AdO|it  our  manners,  and  our  langaeite  lean : 
SoniP  rw^fd  -lipfilirr  I  shall  thy  air  improvf, 
And  teach  tbce  how  to  speak,  and  how  to  more." 


10  *«  The  third  that  advanced,  appears!  in  clothe-* 
that  weite  to  strait  and  uneeqr  to  him,  that  he 
seemed  to  move  in  paio.   Re  meiched  up  to  the 

maiden  with  a  tlioughtful  look,  and  stately  pace, 
and  said,  '  Divine  Amaryllis,  yuu  wear  not  those 
roses  to  improve  your  bt-auty,  but  to  make  them 
■shamed.*  A*  she  did  not  comprehend  his  mean- 
in?,  she  prP5tM)fctl  the  instrument  without  n^ily. 
Jbe  tunc  that  he  playt-d  was  so  iutrittate  and  per- 

*  plesiog,  that  the  shepht-rds  Kood  Mill  like  people 
aatoQuhcd  and  coafiauuded." 

1'  See  Tniso,  (Itiarini,  Fontinellc,  ramorns,  Gar- 
aUmo,  and  Lone  dc  la  Vega ;  and  other  writers  of 
peflonb  in  Itaiien,  fttaclkf  Portuguese,  aiul  Span- 

*•  "  In  rein  did  he  plead  tSiai  it  was  the  perfection 
tt  music,  oompos'd  by  the  niost  skilful  master  of 
Hesperia.  Menalcas,  finding  that  he  was  a 
stranger,  hospitably  took  compassion  on  him,  and 
delivered  him  to  an  old  shepherd ,  who  was  ordi  rrd 
to  get  bim  ^lotbes  that  would  tit  him,  and  teach 
kiiiilMnr  to  tpeak  plain."  , 


Soon  to  the  bow*r  a  modest  sttipltnp;  came. 
Fairest  of  swains  '^j  and  Tityrus  his  name 
Mild  was  his  look ;  m  easy  grace  be  tho«4  ; 
And  o'er  his  beauteow  limbi  «  decent  oiaotli 
flow*d : 

At  fhfongh  the  crawd  be  prets'd,  the  aylveii  cboir 

His  mien  applamh  <1,  and  hi";  ii<-.'t  nttirr-  ; 
And  Daphne,  yet  untaught  in  amorous  lore. 
Felt  stntnge  dtmrm,  and  paiwi  ntsknown  befifre. 
He  now  Ix  ijiiis  :  f?i    -I  iurin,'  hills  attend. 
And  knotty  oaks  from  inonntaiu<top«  descend 
He  «ngs  of  swehia  beneath  the  beecfien  shade. 
When  lovely  Amaryllis  filPd  the  glade  j 
Next,  in  a  sympathizing  lay,  complaint 
Of  love  unpitied,  and  the  rover's  pains ; 
But  \ihen  with  art  the  hallowM  pipe  he  blew. 
What  deep  attention  bush'd  the  rival  crew* 
lie  play'd  so  sweetly,  and  so  sweetly  sung. 
That  on  each  note  th'  c  nrapt  ur'd  audience  hung  ; 
Ev'n  bUie-hair'd  nymphs  from  Ladoit'B  timj^ 
stream, 

Raiii'd  their  bi  iuht  heads,  and  lbten*d  to  the  tbeme ; 
Then,  through  theyieldinf  watcs,  in  tianspott 

glanc'd  ; 

Whilst  on  the  tanks  the  joyful  sbepherds  danc'd  s 

"  Wf  oft."  saidthry,  "  at  rlo*e  of  evr  -;t:i^'  flow^ 

Have  heard  such  music  in  the  vocal  bow*j>  : 

Wa  wonder^  ;  far  we  thought  some  aiDoraus  god. 

That  on  a  silver  moonbeam  swiftly  rode. 

Had  fann'd,  with  starry  plumes,  the  floating  air. 

And  lonchM  hit  harp,  to  charm  some  noitBl  fitir." 

He  ended  ;  and,  as  roUinir  billows  loud, 

His  praise  resounded  from  the  circling  crowd. 

The  ehuneroot  tmnalt  toMy  to  compose, 

lliich  in  ti>e  midst,  ihe  jilaintive  Cdin  nMC, 

Bom  on  the  Ulied  banks  of  royal  I  bame, 

Which  oft  bad  runf  with  Roealinda*t  name  ; 

Fair,  yet  neglected  ;  neat,  yet  unadorn'd  ; 

The  pride  ol'  dres<(,  and  flowers  of  art,  he  6Com*d: 

And,  Kke  the  nymi>h  who  flrM  his  youthful  breast. 

Green  were  bis  buskins,  green  his  simple  fCOks 

With  careless  ea*e  his  rustic  lays  he  funff. 

And  melody  flow'd  smo<)thly  from  his  tongue : 

Of  June's  gay  fruits  ami  August's  com  hetOld, 

The  bloom  of  April  and  December's  cold  ; 

IS  «       fourth,  fbat  stepped  forward,  was  joimg 

Amyntas,  the  mo«5t  hcautifid  of  all  the  Arcadian 
swaint,  secretly  beloved  by  Amaryllis.  Ue  wore, 
that  day,  the  tame  eoionit  as  the  maid  for  whom 
he  sighed.  lie  morrd  towards  her  with  an  easy, 
but  aiMssured  air  :  she  blushed  as  he  c^me  near 
her  J  and  when  the  gave  hnn  the  fotal  present, 

tliey  tninhl-d.  hut   neither    coidd  speak. 

Having  secretly  breathed  bis  vows  to  the  gods,  be 
ponred  forth  sueh  m^lodions  notes,  that,  though 
they  were  a  little  wild  and  irretrnlar,  they  fillcil 
every  heart  with  delight.  The  swains  immediately 
miTtgled  in  the  dance ;  and  the  old  thepheidt  n^ 
firmed,  that  they  had  <iriei)  heanl  such  music  by 
night,  which  they  ioaagioed  to  be  played  by  tome  of 
the  rural  deities." 

Thi  l  aiite  supposed  to  be  U3tm  by  Ving^  in 

first  pastiiral. 

'   I  urmuHam  resonare  doces  Amaryllida  sylvam. 

Virg. 

Colin  is  the  name  that  Spenser  tsV-^'^  >n  hfs 
pastorals ;  and  Rosalinda  is  that,  under  wiuck  tie 
c^ebratet  bis  miltrest. 
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Ttie  Wwi  of  tlwplwrti,  nd  tlwir  hamlMi  cheer 

In  cvory  month  timt  <l(*cks  the  varied  year 
Kow  oo  the  iuUs  with  eqaat  gr^ce  he  playM, 
And  hit  Mft  miaibefs       alung  ttm  shade  ; 
The  skilful  H:inceTs  to  his  atn  iits  mov'd, 
And  every  voice  hi*  easy  time  approv'd  j 
Ev'n  Ilyla,  blooming  ni»id,  tdntirM  the  elrain. 
While  through  her  bosom  shot  a  pleasing  pain. 

Now  all  were  hu<ih'd  :  no  riral  durst  arise ; 
Pale  were  their  cheekf?,  and  foil  of  tears  their  eyes. 
Memlcas,  tmag  from  his  flowery  »eat, 
Thus,  with  a  voif*e  tnnjestically  >wei  t, 
AddressM  th'  altculivt  throng:  "  Arcadians,  hear! 
The  sky  grows  dark,  nnd  beamjrilM* appear: 
Haste  to  the  vale  ;  the  bridal  bowpr«!  prqxic*  : 
And  hail  with  joy  Mcn:i!«M«i"  (hik  fiil  heir. 
Thou,  Tityrus,  of  s«ain>  the  pridi  ;tii<J  i^raoe, 
Slialt  <  lasp  soft  Daphne  in  thy  f  'n  i     i    icc  : 
And  thou,  young  Otlin,  in  thy  wiilmg  ^nm 
Shalt  fold  mf  Hyia,  fair  in  native  charms. 
O'er  thcM'  ^^'ccf  pt  iitiN  divided  empire  hold. 
And  to  yonr  latent  race  transmit  an  age  of  gold. 
What  fiplendid  visions  rise  before  my  sight. 
And  611  inv  u.:t  <l  !Kr,nm  with  drli^ht  ! 
Ueooeforth  of  war^  and  conquest  shall  you  sing 
'  Armi  aod  the  nan'  in  every  clime  sbdl  ring: 
Thy  Mii«r>,  bold  Maro,  Tityrus  no  more, 
Shall  tell  of  chiefs  that  left  the  Phrygian  sitore. 
Sad  Dido^  lore  and  Venus'  wandering  son, 
The  Latians  vaoquish'd,  and  T.ivinia  won. 
And  thoo,  O  Colio  !  beaveo-desceoded  youth, 
Sbak  hide  in  flcflon't  veil  the  charms  of  truth ; 
Thy  notes  the  sting  of  sorrow  shall  begiiilo, 
Aod  smooth  the  brow  of  anguish  till  it  smile  ; 
Notes,  that  a  sweet  Klysian  dream  can  raise. 
And  lead  th'  enchanted  soul  thrrnigh  fancy's  maze; 
Thy  ver»e  shall  shine  with  Gloriana's  name. 
And  fdl  the  world  with  Britain's  endless  fame." 

To  Titynis,  then,  he  gave  the  sacred  flute, 
And  ba'!i>  hi§  *:ou^  Mvir  blushing  brides  salute  j 
V 111  1st  all  the  tiaut  a  lay  of  triumph  sung. 
Till  nioiintaius  i-t  ho'd,  and  till  valleys  rung. 

Wliilc  ttma,  with  mirth,  they  tun'd  the  nuptial 
strain  '^^ 

A  youth,  too  late,  was  hafltening  o*er  the  iilainj 

i'i  See  the  Shrpherd'i  KaU  ndar. 

'•This  prophecy  of  Menalcas  alludes  to  the 
JBocid  «f  VugiH,  and  the  Fairy-Queen  of  Spenser. 

i»«*Thc  good  old  man  leaped  from  his  throne, 
and,  after  he  had  fmbraced  him,  presented  him  to 
hi&  daughter,  which  caused  a  gcueral  acclamation." 

^  *'  While  they  wen  in  the  mMst  of  their  joy, 
they  wen*  surprised  witli  a  very  odd  appearance. 
A  person,  in  a  blue  mantle,  crowned  with  sedges 
tin  mshes,  stepped  into  the  midst  of  the  rtn^.  He 

had  an  angling  rod  in  his  hand,  a  pannier  u{)on  his 
hack;  and  a  pour  meagre  wretch  in  wet  clothes  car- 
ried some  oyster'i  before  him.  being  a$kt^,  whence 
he  came,  and  what  he  was,  li>^  told  them  he  was 
come  to  invit'^  Amaryllis  ft  um  the  plains  to  the  sea- 
shore; that  his  sabhtaucc  consisted  in  sea  calves  ; 
nml  til  it  lie  acquainted  with  the  Nereids  and 
Naiads.  '  Art  thou  arqunintpil  uitli  the  Naiads  ?' 
said  Menalcas,  *  to  them  shalt  thou  return.'  The 
shepherds  immedi^itely  hoisted  him  up,  as  an  em-my 
to  Arcadia,  and  pbingr-d  him  in  the  river,  vfaere  he 
sunk,  aod  was  never  beard  ut  sinoe. 
Vou  XVUl 


Clad  in  a  florin?  vest  of  azm«  hoc; 

Blue  were  his  sandals,  and  his  uirdle  blue  : 
A  slave,  iU-dre^'d  aod  mean,  behind  him  bore 
An  osier  basket,  611*4  with  (bhy  store,~ 

The  lobster,  with  his  sable  armour  bold ; 

The  tasteful  mullet,  dcck'd  with  scales  of  |rotd| 

Bright  perch,  the  tyrant  of  the  Bnny  breed  j 

And  greyliugs  sweet,  that  crop  the  fragrant  weed  : 

Anion.?  them  shells  of  many  a  tint  appear  ; 

The  heart  of  Venus,  and  her  p#arly  ear  i 

The  nautilus,  on  curling  billows  bora  ; 

And  soalI«)p<^,  t>y  the  wandering  prltrrini  worn  ; 

Some  dropp'd  «ith  silver,  suine  vv  ilU  purple  dye  j 

With  all  the  race  that  seas  or  streams  supply  :-«> 

A  net  and  an'^Ie  o'er  hi-  shnttlHtr  hurtz  : 

1  bus  was  the  stranger  clad  : — and  Urns  be  sung  : 

"  Ah  I  lovely  damsel,  leave  thy  simple  sheep; 

'Tis  swepfer  in  the  spa-woni  rock  to  sleep; 

There,  shall  thy  line  the  scaly  shoals  betray. 

And  sports,  uirtcnown  before,  beguile  the  day ; 


)  i:n  I'  ic  o  e 


roll 


ing  w  1- 


dancing  skill', 


Or  pluck  tlic  samphire  fiom  lli'  iiapcuding  cl^: 
My  rapturous  notes  the  blue -ey'd  Nereids  praise. 
And  .silvo:  f'^i^tsl  N  liadi  hear  my  lays." 

To  them,"  Menalcas  said,  "  thy  numbers  pour; 
Insult  our  flocks  and  blissfol  vales  no  more." 
He  '■[>  A.c  :  tlif  bn  alds  kii<-\v  (heir  ';ovvre'::;n's  Will^ 
And  burl'd  the  iisiier  down  the  ^lopuig  hdl : 
Headlong  he  plimg'd  beneath  the  lk)uid  plain ; 
(But  not  a  nympli  rt  f'-  v'd  the  falling;  swauj;  ) 
Then,  dropping,  rose  ^  and,  Ukc  the  rushing  wind, 
IropetuouvS  fled,  nor  cast  a  look  behind ; 
He  sought  the  popIarM  banks  of  windint;  Po  ~\  ^ 
But  shunn'd  the  meads  where  Ladon's  waters  How, 

Kro  through  nine  radiant  signs  the  flaming  Suu 
His  course  resplendent  in  the  zodiac  run**  , 
The  royal  damsrcls,  Imvhful  now  no  more. 
Two  lovely  boys  on  one  glad  moruiug  bore  ; 
From  blooming  Daphne  foir  Alexis  spniof. 
And  ( (il  u' t  on  Hyla's  bosom  hnn^r ; 
Both  o'ti-  ihc  vale^of  sweet  Aicad;a  reign'd. 
And  both  the  manners  of  their  sires  rctainM : 
a!'       f'lirf  r  than  a  mnrn  of  May  -5, 
In  glades  aod  forests  tun  d  Im  rural  lay, 
More  soft  than  rills  that  tlirough  the  valley  flov^ 
Or  vrmnl  c^.ile^  that  o*rr  the  violets  blow  : 
He  sung  the  tender  wot-s  of  artless  swains. 
Their  tuneAil  contests,  and  their  amorous  pams; 
When  early  spriiitc  ha^  wik'd  thr  brrithinu'  flow'rs. 
Or  winter  hangs  witit  fio^t  the  silv'ry  bow'rs ; — 
Out  Colinet  in  mder  nomhem  telle 
The  loves  of  nuftics,  and  £iir-bodiiiig.spelk>s$ 

*i  See  Sannazaro,  Oosaro^  Phineas  Fletcher,  and. 

other  writi  rs  of  pi-enfory  eclogues. 

^  Venus's  heart  aod  Veous's  ear  arc  the  names 
of  two  very  beautiful  shdh. 

Thi>        l<:s  to  the  l^t'U  ccmpfK-itions  nf  San- 
nazariu) ;  wlucli  have  great  nu-Tit  in  their  kind. 

9*  "  Amyntas  and  AmaryKis  lived  a  long  and  hap.> 
py  life,  and  governed  tin;  vales  of  Arcadia.  Tlicir 
xeneratioo  was  very  long  lived,  there  having  been 
but  f«Hir  descents  tn  above  two  thousand  years. 
His  heir  was  called  Th«i»critus,  who  left  his  domU 
nions  U)  Virfril.  V'lp^il  left  his  to  his  sou  Spen<er, 
and  Spenser  was  succeeded  by  his  eldest-born  Phi- 
lips." 

■ib  Se  Pope's  Pastorals. 

sfi  Sec  the  St^pherd's  Week,  uf  Gay. 
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Slags  how  they  ilinply  pais  the  lirekmf  day, 
And  softly  mourn,  or  innocently  play. 

Since  them  no  shepherd  rules  tb*  Arcadtaa  mead, 
Bnl  libnt  tmagt  Ma—lcaii  filial  feed. 


CAlSSAt 

THE  GAME  OF  CtiESS: 
A  tOM. 

[WfUUn  in  1763^] 

AvnsTfutiBirr. 

Tn  Ant  Me«  of  tto  foltowing  pieee,  «u  taken 

from  a  lalin  poem  of  Vida,  entitled  Scacchia 
Ludus,  which  was  tnnalated  into  Italian  hy  Ma- 
rino, and  ioMTted  in  tiie  flfkeenth  canto  of  his 
Adonis :  the  author  thought  it  fair  to  makr-  an  , 
acknowledgment,  in  the  notes,  for  the  jm^sages  j 
vUdi  be  bofiowed  firom  those  two  poets ;  but  he  | 
must  also  «lo  Ihem  the  justioo  to  dorlaro,  that  I 
most  of  the  descriptions,  and  the  whole  «tory  of , 
Caissa,  whieli  n  written  m  imitation  oF  Orid, 
are  his  own,  and  tht-ir  faults  must  be  imputed  \ 
to  him  only.    The  characters  in  the  poem  are  no 
less  imaginary  than  those  in  the  efNeode;  in 
which  the  invention  of  chess  is  poetically  ascribed 
to  Mars,  though  it  is  certain  that  the  game  was 
origiually  brougtit  from  India* 


Or  armies  on  the  choquer'd  field  array'd  > , 
And  guiltless  war  in  pleanng  form  display'd ; 
'^Vhf^n  two  bold  kings  contend  with  vain  alamilf 
In  ivory  this,  and  that  in  ebon  arms; 
Sing,  itportive  maids,  that  haunt  the  saerad  hill 
Of  Pindus,  and  the  fam'd  Pierian  rill. 
Thou^  joy  of  all  below,  and  all  above 
IfliM  Venni,  qioeen  of  laughter,  <jueen  of  love  { 
I^ve  thy  bright  island,  wl  i  rc  on  many  a  rose 
And  many  a  pink  thy  blooming  train  repose; 
Assist  me,  goddess!  rinee  a  lovely  pair 
Command  ray  fong,  like  Ihcc  disiui-ly  fair. 

Near  ywi  cool  stream,  whose  living  waters  play. 
And  rite  tvanstnoent,  hi  the  solar  ray ; 
■Rcntath  the  covert  of  a  fragrant  bbw'r. 
Where  Spring's  soft  influence  purpled  every  flow'r; 
Two  smiling  nymphs  redin*d  in  ohn  retreat. 
And  envying  blossoms  crowdtd  round  their  seat; 
Here,  Delia  was  enthroned  j  and,  by  her  side. 
Hie  iweet  Srenai  both,  in  beauty's  pride  t 

IMITATIOMS, 

1  Lndimnt  effigiem  belli,  ^molataque  mia 
Prailia,  buxo  aeies  fictas,  tx  ludlcra  r^nai 
Ut  gemini  inter  so  reges,  albusque  nigerque, 
pR>  lande  ewNMitl  eertent  biooloribus  armis. 
Pidle,  SeriadcaNymphi^  certamiua  tanta. 

Vida. 

s  iSneadum  genitria,  '^^'tmh  divAmqae  toIi^ 
AlmaVemial  kc 


Thas  sUtae  tan  rates,  fipesh  With  rally  bloom. 

That  from  thdr  native  stalk  dispense  perfume | 
Their  leaves  unfi>lding  to  tijc  dawning  day. 
Gems  of  the  glowing  mcad,^  and  qrca  ef  Ifeyw 
A  band  of  youths  and  damsels  sat  aroiinf!, 
Thor  flowing  hx  ks  with  braidetl  myrtle  bound ^ 
Agatis,  in  the  graceful  danec  admir'd, 
Am!  '""Title  Thyrsis,  hy  the  Mn-c  inspii'd  ; 
With  Syivia,  fair**st  of  the  mirtldul  Inuu  ; 
And  Daphnii,  doom'd  to  love,  yet  love  in  vain. 
Now,  whilst  a  purer  blush  overspreads  her  cheeka. 
With  soothing  accenta  thus  Sirena  speaks :  [lif 

**Tlie  meadi  and  laima are  tin«*d  with  beaoqr 
And  wakeful  larks  begin  their  v-f-nl  flight : 
Whilst  on  each  bank  the  dew-drops  sweetly  smile  ^ 
What  sport,  my  Delia,  fball  the  homa  beginle  ?  • 
Shall  heavenly  notes,  prolong'd  witli  rarii  tis  art, 
Charm  the  food  ear,  and  warm  the  rapturous  heart? 
At  distance  shall  we  view  the  sylvan  chase ; 
Or  rate h  uitli  -'Ikfn  lines  the  fiimv  l  ace?'* 

Then  Delia  thus :  "  Or,  rather  since  we  meet 
By  dumoe  assembled  in  this  cool  retreat. 
In  artful  contest  let  our  warlike  train 
Move,  well-directed,  o'er  the  Coloured  plain  ; 
Daphiiis,  who  taught  ns  first,  the  pUiy  shall  goide; 
Explain  its  laws,  and  oV  r  the  field  preside  : 
No  prize  we  need,  our  ardour  to  inflame  ; 
We  fight  with  pleasure,  if  we  fight  for  fame.'* 

The  nymph  consents:  the  maids  and  youths  pre- 
To  Aiew  the  combat,  and  the  sport  to  share  ;  [  pmra 
But  Daphnis  most  approv'd  the  bold  design. 
Whom  Love  instructeil,  and  the  tuneful  Nina* 
He  rose ;  and  on  the  cedar  table  plac'd 
A  pol  isU'd  board,  with  dtlTring  colours  grac*d; 
Squares  eight  ttnea  eight  in  equal  order  lie  \ 
These  bright  as  «now,  those  dark  with  sable  dy#  j 
Like  the  broad  tajgd  by  the  tortoiM:  bom, 
Or  like  the  hide  by  spotted  panthers  worn. 
Then  from  a  chest,  with  linrmles«  hrrors  sti  r'd. 
O'er  Uie  suiooth  plain  two  weli-wrougbt  ivMs  he 
pour*d ; 

Tlie  champions  biirnM,  their  rivals  to  assail, 
Twice  eight  in  black,  twice  eight  in  milkwhite 
mail«; 

In  shape  nrx!  ':tit;on  different,      ui  name, 
Their  motions  vaiious,  nor  their  pow'r  Uie  same. 
&iy,  Mote  I  (ibr  Jove  faai  aoaght  from  thee  eoa* 
Who  forni'd  tl;r  le^onson  the  !rv(  1  fuKl  >  fceal'dj 

High  in  tlie  midst,  the  reverend  kings  appeatr* 
And  o*er  Uw  feet  their  pearly  sceptm  rear : 
One  solemn  step,  majesticaliy  -tow. 
They  gravely  move,  and  shun  the  dangerous  fbe^ 
If  e'er  the^  call,  the  waldifiil  anlgaeU  spring. 
And  die  mill  npnira  if  th^  iav*  their  kingi 


'  Sexaginta  insunt  et  quatuor  online  sedcs 
Oetww;  parte  ex  omni,  via  limite  quadrat 
Ordimbut  pariboi ;  necnon  feima  omnibof  nna 
Sedibus,  sequale  et  spat  jim,  <^ed  non  color  unuss 
Alternant  semper  variie,  subeuntqoe  victsum 
Aibenlea  nigrie ;  lertudo  pieta  aqpeme 


I 


Vida, 

*  Agmina  bina  pari  numeroque,  et  viribos  aquii^ 
Bis  niveA  com  veite  oeto,  totideiiiqne  nigiaoli. 

Ut  variae  facies,  pnntpr  sunt  et  sua  cuique 
Nomina,  divenum  muous,  noa  »qua  prote^aa. 

rida. 
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On  him  the  glory  of  the  day  depends, 
He  once  tmprtson'd,  all  the  conflict  ends. 

The  queens  exulting  near  their  consorts 
Each  bean  a  deadly  falchion  in  her  h:w<\ ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  they  bound  witli  i'ur tout  pride. 
And  thin  the  trembling  ranks  from  nde  to  lide: 
Swift  as  Camilla  flying  o'er  the  main, 
Or  lightly  skimming  o'er  the  dewy  plain  : 
Pierce  as  they  srem,  some  bokl  plebeian  spear 
May  pierce  their  shield,  or  etop  their  full  cnrf-er. 

The  valiant  guards,  their  roiiid;^  on  liavoc  bent, 
Fill  the  next  squares,  and  watch  the  royal  tent ; 
Hmngh  weak  their  speaiSi  though  dwwfish  be  their 
height. 

Compact  they  move,  the  bulwark  of  the  fight  K 

To  rit;!it  r\!.  1  !.  ft  t!  '■  martial  wings  display 
Their  shining  arm^,  ami  stand  in  close  anay. 
Behold  !  fbur  archen*  eager  to  advance. 
Send  the  liu'-it  reed,  ami  rush  with  sidelong  glance  : 
Tbrongh  angles,  ever,  they  assault  Ute  fots, 
Thie  to  the  oo1o«u-,  which  at  first  they  efaoie. 
Then  four  boM  knighlij  for  coutage  fcn^d  mud 
speedy 

IBuk  knight  eialted  on  h  prancing  steed ; 

Their  arching  course  no  vulvar  limit  kuows  ^, 
Transverse  tbey  leap,  and  aim  iusidiuus  blows : 
Nor  friends,  nor  foes,  their  ni|Md  force  lestrain. 

By  one  quick  Iwund  two  chinging  squares  they  fain ; 
From  varying  hues  renew  the  fierce  attack, 
And  rmh  from  black  to  white,  from  white  to  black. 
Four  solemn  elephants  the  sides  defend ; 
Beneath  the  load  of  ponderous  towers  they  bend  ; 
In  one  unalter'd  line  they  tempt  the  6ght ; 
Nowcmsh  the  left,  and  now  overwhelm  the  right 
Bright  in  the  front  the  dauntless  soldiers  raise 
Their  poUsh'd  spears  ;  th«ir  steely  helmets  blaze : 
Prepared  they  etand  the  darin;:  foe  to  strike  ; 
Direct  th*'ir  pro^rp^s,  but  their  wounds  oblique. 

Now  swell  the  embattled  troops  with  hostile  rage. 
And  clang  their  s-hicMs,  impatient  to  engage  ; 
VVlien  Daphnis  thu'> ;  "  A  varied  phiri  h»;lvold  j 
Where  fajry  king*,  llicir  mimic  teuLs  untold. 
As  (^bcron,  and  Mab,  his  wayward  queen, 
Lead  forth  their  armies  on  the  Hii  .  rl  green. 
No  mortal  had  the  wondrous  spoi  t  contriv*d» 
By  gods  invented,  and  from  gods  denv'd ; 
From  ihem  the  British  nymphs  reoeivM  the  pamc 
And  pby  each  mom  beneath  the  crystal  Tliame^ 


4  Thr  rhief  art  in  the  tacit"-;  of  nir<;^  miT^Nts,  !n 
the  nice  conduct  of  the  royal  pawui>  j  ui  supporting 
them  against  every  attack  ;  and,  if  they  are  taken, 
in  supplying  their  places  with  others  equally  support- 
ed :  a  principle,  on  which  the  success  of  the  game 
in  great  measure  depends,  though  it  seemt  to  be 
omitted  by  the  very  accurate  Vida. 

^  II  cavalio  lcg[,'icr  per  drlKa  lista. 
Come  glialtri,  I'arringo  uuqua  uou  tWnde, 
Mk  la  lizza  attraversa,  c  fieru  in  vista 
C.'urvo  in  giro,  e  Umafo  il  salto  strndr-, 
£  sempre  net  sal  tar  due  case  acquista. 
Quel  cdoie  abhnndcna,  •  queitopcende. 

Marino,  Adone.  15. 

Quae  quondam  sub  aqnts  gandcnt  spectacla  tueri 
Nereides,  vnstiquc  omnis  gens  accola  ponti  ^ 
SiquandoplaciduiiillWfe,  «t  bainida  i^a  quie- 

rant.  Vida. 


Hear  then  the  tale,  which  they  to  Colin  snngf 
As  idling  o'er  the  lucid  wave  be  bung. 

"  A  lovely  Diya  l  ratix'd  the  Thracian  wi]4. 
Her  air  enchantii)<4  and  her  aspect  mild  ; 
To  chase  the  bounding  hart  was  all  her  joy. 
Averse  from  Hymen,  and  the  Cyprian  boy  ; 
OVrhllK  and  valleys  was  her  bi  iufy  fam'dp 
And  fair  Caissa  wa!>  the  damsel  nain'd. 
Mars  saw  the  maid ;  with  deep  surprise  he  gaz*df 
Adniir'd  h'-r  .«h;»p«-,  and  evrrv  ce-turc  pran*ds 
His  golden  bow  ttie  eliild  of  VenuH  txait. 
And  through  his  breast  a  piercing  arrow  ftent: 
The  reed  was  hope  ;  the  feathers,  keen  dc&ire  ; 
The  {mint,  her  eyes ;  tUe  barbs,  ethereal  iiie. 
Soon  to  th^  nymph  he  potiWd  hi*  tender  strain; 
Th'*  haughty  Dryad  scorn'd  his  amorous  pain: 
He  told  his  woes,  where'er  the  maid  be  found. 
And  still  he  presa'd,  yet  still  CafusQ  frown'd ; 
Tint  ev'n  h(  r  frowns  f  ah,  what  rniirht  smihs  have 
Fir'd  all  his  soul,  ami  all  his  senses  woo.     [done  !) 
He  left  bis  car,  by  raging  tigers  drawn, 
AikI  lonely  wan>!«  r'(l  u'»  r  the  dusky  lawn; 
Then  lay  d4:>{K)ndiiig  near  a  murmuring  stream. 
And  fair  Csissa  was  his  plaintive  theme. 
A  N  uad  Iiraifl  liiin  from  her  mossy  bed. 
And  throuicb  tbe  crystal  rais'dber  placid  head; 
Then  roiUIly  spake  r  •  O  thon,  whom  love  inspires. 
Thy  tears  will  nourish,  not  allay  thy  fires. 
The  smiling  blossoms  drink  the  pearly  dew  ; 
And  ripening  fruit  fbe  feathered  race  pursue; 
The  scaly  shoals  devour  the  silken  weeds  ; 
I/iveon  our  sighs,  and  on  our  sorrow  feeds. 
Then  weep  no  more ;  but,  ere  thou  canst  obtain 
Balm  to  thy  wounds,  and  solace  to  thy  pain. 
With  gentle  art  thy  martial  look  begude  ; 
Be  mild,  and  teach  thy  rugged  brow  to  smile. 
Canst  thou  no  play,  no  soothing  game  deviae. 
To  make  thee  l  ively  in  the  damsel's  eves  ' 
So  may  thy  prayers  assuage  tlte  scornful  dame, 
And  ev'n  Cai^Na  own  a  mutual  flame.* 

*  Kind  nymph'  :nrl  Mars,  *  thy  counsel  t  approTC: 
Art,  only  art,  her  ruthless  breast  can  move. 

Rut  when  ?  or  how  ?  Thy  dark  <liscour»e  explain : 
So  may  thy  stream  ncVr  swell  with  ^u^lnivj;  rain  j 
So  may  ihy  waves  in  one  pure  current  ilow. 
And  flowers  eternal  on  thy  border  blow  !> 

•*  To  whom  the  maid  replied  with  ^miling  mien: 
'  Above  the  palace  of  tbe  Paphian  queen 
Love's  brother  dwells,  a  boy  of  gnieefiit  port 
By  gods  nam'd  Fuphron,  and  by  mortals  Sports 
Seek  him  ;  to  faithful  ears  unfold  thy  grief. 
And  hope,  ere  mom  return,  a  sweet  relief. 
His  temple  hangs  below  the  azur'  -kirs ; 
.See'st  thou  yon  argent  ckMid }  '  1  is  tlicre  it  lies.' 
This  said,  she  sunk  beneath  tbe  liquid  plain. 
And  sought  the  mansion  of  hor  biut  -hair'd  train. 

"  Meantime  tbe  god,  elate  with  heart-felt  joy. 
Had  ieach*d  the  temple  of  the  sportful  boy ; 
He  told  Cai'ssii's  charms,  liis  kindled  fire, 
The  Naiad's  counsel,  and  his  warm  desire. 

*  Be  swift,*  he  added,  '  give  my  passion  aid ; 

A  ginl  nxjucsts.' — He  spake,  and  Sport  obey'd* 
He  fram'd  a  tablet  of  celestial  mold, 
Inlay'd  with  squares  of  silver  and  of  gold  ; 

"  Ecco  d'  a-^tnto  ingegno,  e  pronta  mano 
Qarzon,  chc  sempre  scberza,  e  vula  ratto, 
Qioeo  •*ai)ella,  ed  6  d'  ftiDor  gemHuia 

15, 
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Then  of  two  nMbils  formed  the  wiriike  band. 

That  here,  compact,  in  show  uf  battle  stand  ; 
He  taught  the  rules  that  piide  the  pensive gaoM, 
Aim!  call'd  it  Cawa  from  the  Dryad's  name  : 
(Wlience  Albion's  sons,  who  mo&t  its  praise  oanfess, 
Approv'd  the  play,  and  nam'd  it  tboughtl'ul  Chess.) 
The  gixl  delighted  I hank'd  indulp^'nt  Sport; 
Then  ^asp'd  the  board,  and  U  fi  hi-.  ;»iry  court. 
With  radiant  feet  he  piercM  the  cloud-;  norstay'd, 
Tdl  in  the  wtod-  he  saw  tlie  bcatUcwiis  maid: 
Tir'd  with  the  t-hase  the  damsel  tat  rcclin'd^ 
Tier  ginllc  loosi-,  her  bfi*om  nnronfm'd. 
He  took  the  tij;urei»f  a  wanton  Fauu,  ^ 
A\u\  sti»od  before  her  on  the  flowery  lawn ; 
'I'lioii  ^lu<w*il  hii  tablet  :  pli'a.-.'d,  the  nymph  sun'cy'd 
The  iih  iess  trooj>s,  in  gliUtraig  ranks  display'd  j 
She  mSCd  the  wily  sylvan  to  explain 
The  varictiui  motion-  of  the  splendid  train  ; 
With  eager  heart  she  caught  the  winning  lore. 
And  thought  er'u  Man  le^s  hateful  than  befiwe  : 
•  What !^1H'!!,'  ^aidshe.  ' decrir'd my  carulewmind ? 
Tlie  god  wa^k  fair,  and  1  was  most  unkind.* 
She  spoke,  and  «aw  the  chaofing  Fkun  aMaaie 
A  milili  !  a.-prc  t,  mill  n  fain-i  l)l'»in  ; 
His  wreathing  horns,  that  trom  bis  temples  grew, 
JflowM  down  In  curls  of  bright  celestial  hue ; 
The  dapi  !i'<1  hairs,  that  veil'd  his  loveless  face, 
Blaz'd  into  beams,  and  show'd  a  heavenly  gi^e  ^ 
The  shaggy  hide,  that  mantled  o*er  his  breast, 
AVas  s  iften'dtoa  smcKith  transparent  Test, 
That  through  its  fulds  his  vigorous  bosom  showed, 
Aod  nerrous  limbs,  where  yoiitbRil  nidour  glow'd  ; 
(ilad  Venus  riew'ti  him  in  (.hose  blooming  charms, 
Kot  Vulcan's  net  had  furc'd  her  from  his  arms.) 
With  giiatlike  feet  no  more  he  mark'd  the  ground, 
But  braided  flowers  his  silken  »andals  bound. 
The  Dr>'ad  blush'd  ;  and,  as  he  prcss'd  her,  smil'd, 
"Whilst  all  his  cares  one  tender  glance  beftud'd." 

Hecnds;  "Toerns,''the  maids  and  striplingscry; 
**  To  arms,"  the  grove*  «nd  sounding  valet  xepljT. 
Sirena  led  to  war  lhi>  >waitliy  cn  w, 
And  rWflia  tl  o^r  tliat  h-irt  tin-  lilly'>  hue, 
"Who  fust,  O  Mu>e,  began  the  bu'-d  attack; 
The  vtlutf.  iefuigent,  or  the  mournful  black  ? 
Fair  Delia  first,  as  favouring  lots  ordain, 
IVlores  her  paU-  t«';,i(  iis  tow'rd  the  '•able  train: 
Frntn  thought  to  thought  her  Uvely  fancy  fli^, 
WbUsH  c^er  the  boeid  she  daits  her  aparkliDg  eyes. 
At  !eneth  the  warrior  moves  with  ha»ii:hty  strides  ; 
W  ho  fiom  the  plain  the  snowy  king  divides : 
Wflh  eqnal  baste  bis  swarthy  rival  bounds  $ 
His  quiver  l  atll      an<!  his  ljiick!<  r  sumds  : 
Ah  !  hapless  youths,  with  fatal  warmth  you  bum ; 
Iaws,  ever  flx*d,  forbid  you  to  retain. 
Then  fiuiu  tlte  wIii;,'  a  sliurt-liv'd  spearman ffici^ 
Unsaicly  bold  and  see  !  he  dies,  he  dies : 
The  dark-bro«M  hero,  wHb  one  vengcfnf  blow 
Of  life  and  p'.Ke  deprives  his  ivory  foe. 
Low  rush  both  armies  o'er  the  bumibb'd  field, 
Hiiri  the  swift  dart,  and  rend  the  bur&ting  shield. 
Here  furious  knights  on  fiery  coursers  prance. 
Here  archery  spring,  aud  lofty  towt  rs  advaooe. 
Bnt  see  the  white>r(.ib*d  Amazon  beholds 
Where  the  dark  h(»t  it^  opening  van  uufokb : 
Soon  as  her  eye  discerns  tin  In. -til-  tnaid, 
By  ebon  shield,  and  ebon  helni  iKti  ly'd  ; 
Seven  Sfiuaren  she  parses  «ith  mnjestic  mien. 
And  xtands  triimiphant  o'er  the  falin  i:  qiMcn. 
Perpkx'd,  aui  soirgvruig  at  hiticon  <<it^  fate, 
Tk»  ■woaidi  bnm'd  witb  nft,  dufmt,  aad  bite 
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Swift  firom  bi»  zenetb*  tvengmg  blade  he  dreir. 

And,  mad  with  ire,  the  protid  virago  sK'vr. 
Meanwhile  sweet-smiling  Delia's  wary  king 
Ketir'd  from  fi^ht  behind  b'lS  Circling  wing. 

I/)iig  time  the  war  m  a^ual  balance  hung; 
Till,  unforeseen,  an  ivory  courser  sprung. 
And,  wildly  prancing  in  an  evd  huur, 
Attack'd  at  once  the  monarch  and  the  towers  ^ 
Sirena  blush'd;  for,      tiie  rules  rctjui^d. 
Her  irt'pir'd  sovereign  to  his  tent  retir'd; 
Whilst  lu  r  lost  castle  leaves  his  thrcat'ning  hcsgll^ 
And  adds  new  glory  to  th* exulting  knight 

At  this,  pale  fear  oppress'd  the  drooping  maid.  • 
And  on  her  cheek  the  rote  began  to  fade  : 
A  crystal  tear,  that  stood  prepar'd  to  fall, 
Sue  wip'd  in  silence,  and  conceal'd  fim^m  all p 
From  all  but  Daiibnb:  he  rcmark'd  lier  pUA*  • 
Aod  saw  the  ueakncs<  of  ht^r  e!^<.n  train  ; 
Tbeu  gently  spokfi.  "  Let  me  your  loss  supply. 
And  either  nbbly  win,  or  nobly  die ; 

Me  oO.  Iku  f  triune  crown'-l  with  fair  '^MeeeSi^ 

And  led  to  triumph  in  the  tieldsof  Chtfcs.  " 
He  said ;  the  willing  nymph  her'place  resigo'd. 
And  sat  at  (lI^tauce  on  tin  baiiV  rerliri'd. 
Thus,  when  Minerva  call'd  her  chief  to  arms. 
And  1V>y's  high  turret  shook  with  direalannt* 
The  Cyprian  godc'evi,  wouiidejl.  kPt  the  plaia. 
And  Mars  engag'd  a  mightier  torcc  in  vain* 

Straight  Daphnis  leads  his  squadron  to  the  fields 
(To  Delia's  arms  'tis  ev'n  a  joy  to  \  ield.) 
Each  guileful  snare,  and  i>ubtlc  art  be  triGi, 
Rot  finds  his  art  less  iiow'rfiil  than  ber  eyes: 
Wisdom  and  strength  superior  charms  obey  ; 
And  beauty,  beauty,  wins  the  long-fought  day. 
By  this, — a  hoary  chief,  on  slaughter  bent, 
Approach'd  the  gtoomy  king's  unguarded  tent ; 
Where,  late,  his  contort  spread  dismay  around. 
Now  her  dark  corse  ttc»  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Hail,  haiqyy  ytiuth  1  thy  glories  out  uasuag 
Shall  live  eteninl  on  tiie  pm  t'-  tonpie  ; 
For  thou  Shalt  soon  nxeive  a  splemiid  change. 
And  o'er  the  plain  witb  nobler  fury  range. 
The  suarthy  1'  ait  r>-  saw  thr  stcinn  itnpcnd, 
And  strove  in  vain  their  sovereign  to  defend  : 
Th'  invader  «av*d  his  ttlver  lance  in  a'r, 

And  flew  like  Hehtniiig  to  the  fatal  <cquaV9  j 

His  limbs,  dilated,  in  a  moment  grew 

To  stately  height,  and  widened  to  tbe  wiew  | 

More  fierce  hi^  look,  more  lion-likr  hi^  mien. 

Sublime  be  mov'd,  and  seem'd  a  warrior  queen* 

Am  when  the  sage  oo  some  unfolding  plant 

Has  caught  a  wanderin>;  Hv,  or  fniiTa!  ant. 

His  band  the  microscopic  frame  applies. 

And  In !  a  bright  hait'd  nion«>ter  meetK  bis  eyes  • 

He  sees  new  pliinie^in  slender  rases  roll'd  ; 

Here  stain'd  with  azure,  there  bedropp'd  with  goldj 

Thus,  on  the  alter'd  chief  both  acmie^  t^axc. 

And  both  the  king^  are  6x'd  with  deep  amaxe. 

The  sword,  which  arm'd  the  snow-white  m^iid  before, 

lie  no*  assumes,  and  horU  the  s\ieAr  no  m'ife; 

Then  springs  iiMlignant  on  the  dark  roii'd  ImukI, 

And  knighUi  aiid  archer*  fct'\  his  deadly  haado 

Nuw  (lies  ther  monarch  of  the  sable  shield, 

His  legions  vanqnisbVl,  o*er  the  bmely  MA ; 

Si  wh(  n  the  in  >'  M.  hy  ro^y  cnur^rr'^  ilr  , 
Wilb  pearU  and  rubies  swws  the  vc-ro^ut  iawt^ 

^  Medio  rex  scqnoir  irieunis 

Coast  t.t  auiissis  sociis :  veiut  lethrre  in  ai4o 

Evpobt  udcolM  Mmum  nbi  IuIm  bigie 
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THE  SEVEN 

Whilst  each  pa!'"  Mar  from  Heav'n*s  hhic  vmlf  n  - 
Jitill  Venus  gleams,  and  last  of  alt  expires,  [lirts, 
He  hears,  wherever  he  moves,  the  dreadful  tonnd  ; 
<*  Check"  the  deep  vales*  and  *'  Ch«ck**  the  woods 

rebouinl 

No  place  rrmains :  he       the  certain  fate, 

And  yi«*IiU  \vi  throne  lo  ruio,  and  Chrckinnte. 

A  brifrhter  blush  u'erspreads  the  darostfl's  cheeks, 
And  mildly  thus  the  coiiquer'd  stripling  speaks : 
*'  A  duuble  triumph,  Delia,  hast  tltoti  woo. 

By  M  in«  {initt  t  tt  d,  and  by  Wmis'  son  ; 

'J'he        with  «.■ouqut'^t  crowns  tliy  mj.tL'h!ess  art, 

Tbeaecond  points  thos^-  tyt  s  at  Daphnis  honrt." 

i\nd  own,  that  iicauty  g.iui  J  tin  u  iblcj  pi.iif. 
Low  in  their  chei^t  the  miniic  (nvipi.  were  iay'd, 

And  peaceful  slept  the  sable  hero's  shade 

Liictferis  Aurora,  tnus  pul(  h<  r ritnus  igfM 
LaCKt  adhttCy  Venus,  et  ccclo  mox  uUiu)Oi>  exit. 

Vida,vcr.  0(U. 

'*'A  parody  of  the  last  line  in  Pope's  translation 
of  the  Hi. id, 
And  peaceful  slept  the  mighty  Hector's  shade. 
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DrcK'p  with  frc<h  irnrlnnds  likf  a  rural  hriile, 
Aud  With  tlic  crunsou  Hreaiuer  i*  wuviu};  pride, 
A  wantntt  hark  was  floating  o*er  the  main. 
And  M-'HiM,  W'th  s«;»)rn,  to  \  .cvv  the  a/ure  |)f,iiu: 
Smooth  were  tlie  waves;  and  scarce  a  wtii'^icrin^ 
Fitnn'd  with  hif  gentle  p'umes  the  s*tken  mil.  [^-ii^ 
Hii?h,  ou  the  hurMi"«ird  'it  ek,  a  txildeil  thn  i.e 
With  orient  pearU  amt  tieainiu^  diamond i>  kbonc  ; 
Od  which  rcrlin'd  a  yontli  of  graceful  mien, 
Hissantliils  piii|>le,  and  liir^  niaiiile  green; 
His  tuciib,  'n  rinjiieLs  o'er  hi>  stuiulder.  roli'd, 
And  on  his  check  appeared  the  downy  pcld, 
Arouuil  hiui  »t  ".<l  a  tram  ot'smilin;;  boys, 
Sp'i  tintc  with  idle  elieer  and  mirtiifu!  toys  ; 
Ten  comely  striplings     put  with  i«pani;kd  wlnsrs. 
Blew  piercing  flutes*  or  toueh'd  the  quivering 
Tenmnre.ineadence  to  the  s|)ii^;lil!y  strain,  fsliinirs ; 
Wak'd  with  their  g<t|den  oars  the  shimbriiig  main : 
Th<  waters  yielded  toth(  ir  cuilt!)  blows, 
And  the  «»reen  billows  '^paikK  d  a^  they  rose. 

Long  time  the  bmije  had  d  i.i.M  alui'u  the  deep. 
And  on  its  t;la>oy  ho>oni  s<-<  uiM  to  slccpj' 
But,  nnn-,  :v  c'lfrnfe.'  i>It'  -'  aio  o  in  view. 
Bounded  with  hillix  kbofa  vtniaul  hue  : 
Fre^h  groves  and  roseate  Iwwers  j'p]>«  at'd  abore; 
f  F  *  hnunts,  l»e  sure,  of  pleasure  and  of  love  ;) 
And,  lugtier  titdl,  a  thoui>  uid  bla/iu^  spiie> 
,SeemM  with  gilt  top«  to  threat  thf  heavenly  fires. 
Now,  each  f.iir  slri\>liU'4  |t''''i!  ht  ^  l;it»(iiini?  oar, 
And  straight  the  piunat  e  -ti  uek  the  .^andy  »hore. 
The  youth  aitne,  and,  leaping  on  the  strand. 
Took  his  lone  way  along  the  sdTer  sand  ; 

tTbe  follies  of  youth.  STiMworM. 
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While  the  liglit  haik,  rrv!  all  the  airy  crew, 
J?unk  like  t  mist  beue;ith  the  bnny  dew. 

With  eager  steps,  the  yonng  adventurer  stray*d 
Through  many  a  grove,  and  iiiiiiv  i  w  iiulirv^  i^laJe; 
At  length,  he  heard  the  chime  ot  tuiictui  string*. 
That  sweetly  floated  on  the  Zephjrr's  win^s  { 
And.  -f  ill  ii  !ianil  of  damseK  hliMn-  au'l  fait*. 
With  llowiug  mantlcH  and  dishevei'd  liair, 
Rusb'd,  with  quick  pace,  along  the  solemn  wood, 
VVhi  re  rapt  iii  wou'ler  and  delicht  h<-       .1 : 
In  loose  tran^jtarent  robes  they  wcic  array'd. 
Which  haNftheir  beauties  hid,  and  half  difsplay'd. 
,\  lovelj'  nvTuph  approach'*!  him  with  a  smile. 
And  said,  "  O,  welcome  to  thi:i  bli^bful  isle  ; 
For  thou  art  he,  whom  ancient  bards  foretold, 
I  )i  >.)rr.'d  in  our  clime  to  brini;  an  .-^'e  of  u'old  : 
H.ul,  sacred  kin?!  and  from  Ihy  subject's  hand. 
Accept  the  robes  and  M;cplrc  of  the  land.'* 
**  Sweet  maid,'*  said  he,  **  fair  learmug's  heavenly 
beam  [glcant ; 

0'»'r  my  yotmg  mind  ne*cr  shed  her  fsvourlug 
Nor  ha*  niy  arm  e'er  hurIM  ilie  fatal  lance, 
While  desiierale  1*^ ';rion> oVr  the  pla;n  advance. 
How  ^Iluuld  a  siuij'lc  viuth,  unfit  to  In-ar 
The  steely  mail,  th  a   pi   ulid  tnantle  wear  !'* 

"  Ah      v^id  the  damsel,  "from  thli  happy shoreg 
We  hani>ii  UiMli.m,  and  her  idle  lore; 
No  clarions  here  the  stra!!l'^  of  battle  sinsr,— 
With  notes  of  mirtli  ourjoyful  valleys  nug. 
Peace  to  the  brave: — o'«'r  vis,  the  Injauteous  rcigo. 
And  ever^charmiiJg  pleasures  fnrm  our  train," 

Tliis  saitl,  a  diarl  in.  inlayM  witlj  i>earls, 
She  ptac'd  lesjiectful  on  his  guidon  curls ; 
Another,  o*er  hU  graceful  shoulder,  threw 
A  <.  !ken  mantle  of  tlie  i-uac's  hue,  [flowM, 
Whi(  h,  clasp'd  witl\  studs  uf  gold,  bihiud  hiiu 
And  tlm.utfh  the  folds  hijs  glowing  bofom  show*d» 
Tlfi  ii  in  a  c  r:,       -ii'nv-wh  t."  combers  (tr.v.vn. 
They  led  hiut  o'er  the  dew  lie*pniikle«l  lawn, 
;  TImnigh  groves  of  joy  and  arbors  of  deKght, 
With  all  that  could  allure  his  lavish'd  s  >?lit ; 
Green  hillocks,  meads,  and  rosy  grots  be  vicw'd, 
And  verdurons  plains  with  winding  ffieams  be- 
Oa  every  bank,  and  under  every  sha«le,  f<lew'd» 
A  thousand  youthi,  a  thousand  damsels  play'd^ 
Suine  wantonly  were  tripping  in  a  ring 
On  the  soft  border  of  a  gtisinn?  spring ; 
While  some,  reclining  in  the  shady  vales. 
Told  to  their  smiliii^^  loves  their  a  morons  talet: 
TJut  wlien  the  sportful  train  beheld  from  far 
The  nymphs  returning  with  the  stately  car, 
O  er  tlie  smooth  plain  with  hasty  steps  they  came, 
Aiul  had'd  their  youthful  king  with  loud  acclaim  i 
W'Ah  finrer;  of  every  tint  the  paths  they  strow'di 
An<l  east  tlieir  chap!cts  on  the  hallow'd  road. 

At  last,  they  reach 'd  the  bosom  of  a  wood. 
Where,  on  a  hill,  a  radiant  palace  >Io«k1  ; 
A  sumptuous  di'ine,  hy^iands  immoiiiil  made. 
Which,  on  its  wall*  and  on  its  -.laics,  di>play»d 
The  prms  tliat  in  th*;  r<K-ks'of  l  ibet  iilow. 
The  pearls  that  in  the  hlu  lls  of  Onmis  grow. 
And  now  a  numerous  train  advance  to  meet 
The  youth,  dcsi-endinir  fr«>!n  his  re;;al  -eit  ; 
Whom  to  a  rich  and  »pa.ious  hall  tlK\  ltd, 
With  silken  carpets  delicately  spread  : 
Thf  re  on  a  tlooii  t  w  ith  \i*'A}<  uiuiuiu'.ktM  p^rac'd, 
Their  luvely  km?  six  bl'>»min>;  da:UM  1-  plac'd 
3  The  fulhes  and  vauiues  of  the  world. 
*  The  pleasures  of  the  senses. 
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And,  tneckly  kneeling,  to  his  modwt  hand 
They  gave  the  glitteriu|{  sceptre  of  coutinand  j 
Then  on  six  smaller  tbrooesUiey  sat  rcclin'd, 
Aijd  wati  hM  llie  risinj;;  tr^n^port"?  of  hia  mim?  : 
When  thus  the  youlh  a  blushing  nyaiph  addrcss'd, 
And,  M  be  spoke,  her  hand  with  rapture  preM*d ; 

•*  Say,  gentle  damsel,  irnv  F  nsk  unblani'd 
How  Um  gay  isle,  and  spkixiid  tteats  are  uam'd? 
And  you,  fiur  queeuK  of  beautjr  and  ofgraoe. 
Are  you  of  cartlily  or  crh-stial  rtice  ? 
I'o  me  the  worlcfs  bright  treasures  were  uukoowD, 
Where  late  [  wafkder'd,  petuive  and  alone  j 
And,  fclowly  wiiiding  on  my  native ishore. 
Saw  the  vast  ocean  roll,  but  saw  no  more  j 
nn  from  the  waves  wHb  many  a  cbamuog  eoRf  , 
A  barge  arusc,  and  i;ayty  mov'd  along  ; 
Hie  jolly  rowers  reacb'd  the  yieldiog  sands, 
Alltti^d  my  steps,  and  wav^d  thdr  ihtaing  bandi « 
1  went,  saluted  by  tht-  v(x;il  train, 
And  tbe  awift  pinnace  cleaved  the  waves  again  j 
When  on  ^is  island  struck  the  gilded  prow, 
I  landed  full  of  joy :  the  rest  you  know. 
Short  is  the  story  of  my  tender  years :  fears." 
Kow  speak,  sweet  nymph,  and  chann  my  listening 

**  Tlieie  nie  the  grave**  fiv  ever  deck'd  with 
flowpr'"," — 

The  maid  rcplitfl,  "  and  these  the  fra^raut  bowers, 
^^'tle^e  Ixtvc  und  Pleasure  hold  thdr  airy  ooart, 
Tlie  seal  of  bliss.  oF  sprightliuess,  and  sport ; 
And  we,  dear  yuiitli  !  ure  nymphs  of  lieaveuty  linej 
Our  souls  immortal,  as  uur  forms  divine : 
For  Maia,  ttii'd  with  Zepliyr's  warm  embraoOf 
In  caves  and  fureiAs  cover 'd  her  disgrace : 
At  last  she  rested  on  this  peaceful  shore. 
Where,  in  yon  grot,  a  lovfdy  boy  she  bore, 
Wlium,  fresh  and  wild  and  frolique  from  his  birth, 
She  Burs*d  in  myrtle  bowers,  and  call'd  him  Mirlb. 
He  on  a  stmimcr's  morning  chancM  to  rove 
Through  the  green  labyrinth  of  some  shady  grove, 
Where,  by  a  dimpled  rivulet^s  verdant  side, 
A  rising  bank,  wiili  woodbine  edg'd,  he  spiod  : 
Tbcre»  reiPd  with  Aowcrets  of  a  thousand  hues, 
A  nymph  lay  bethM  in  slUBber*s  balmy  dews ; 
(Tills  maid  by  some,  for  some  our  race  defame, 
Was  Folly  call'd,  but  Pleasure  was  her  name ;) 
Her  mantle,  like  the  Aj  in  April,  blue, 
Huiip  on  a  blossom'd  luanch  that  near  bergrowi 
Foe,  long  disporting  in  the  silver  stream. 
She  sbttnn*d  the  blazing  day-star's  sultry  beam  ; 
And,  ere  she  could  conceal  her  naked  charms, 
Sleep  caught  her  trembling  iu  his  downy  arms : 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  Love,  he  flew,  and  press'd 
Her  breatliing  bo6om  to  his  eager  breast. 
At  his  wild  theft  the  rosy  morning  bludh'd, 
Tlte  rivulet  smiPd,  and  all  the  woods  tvcrc  hubh'd. 
Of  these  fair  parents,  on  this  bUHfal  coast, 
(Parents  like  Mirth  and  P!t>a5urc  who  can  boast !) 
I  with  five  nsters,  un  one  happy  muru, 
All  fair  alike,  behold  us  now  1  were  born. 
When  tliey  to  brighter  regions  lot  k  their  way. 
By  1  ,ove  invited  to  the  realms  of  day. 
To  us  they  gave  this  large,  this  fijr  domain. 
And  said  departintr,  *  Here  let  t>enu»^y  reign.' 
Then  reign,  fair  prinee  !  in  tlitc  all  beauties  shine. 
And,  ah  !  we  know  thee  of  no  mortal  line." 

She  said  :  the  king  with  rauiil  ardom  glow'd, 
AimI  the  Mvift  poison  througit  hi;*  bosiim  dow'd  : 
Jint,  while  »be  spoke,  be  cast  bis  eyes  around 
To  viflsi  tbe  dautiog  roof,  and  qpangled  gvouni; 
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Then,  turning  with  amaze  from  side  to  «i(Ic, 
Seven  gulden  doors,  that  richly  sUoue,  he  spied,  . 
And  said,  **  Fair  uymph,  (but  let  me  not  be  boldy 
What  irtfan  thotie  dome  that  Uaae  with  bttiiiisb*d 
gold?»» 

**  To  s»  gay  bowess,**  the  maid  replied,  "  they  lead, 

VVhere  spriri?  <  tr  rnal  crowns  the  glowing  mead  j 
Six  Oniutaiai>  tht^re,  that  glitter  as  they  play, 
Ais^ to  the  Sun  with  nai^  »  colorM  ttcf.** 
"  But  the  ^veath  door,**  said  he,  *'  what  beaotkc 
grace  V* 

*' 0,'tisaeave;  ai&ilc  and  joyless  place, 
A  scene  of  nameless  deeds,  and  magic  sjx"!!?. 
Where  day  ne'er  shines,  and  pleasure  never  dwells  s 
Think  not  of  that.    Bnt  oome,  my  royal  friend. 
And  see  what  joys  thy  favour'd  steps  attend." 
She  spoke;  and  poiolcd  to  the  nearest  door ; 
Swift  he  descends;  the  damsel  flies  beCgre  $ 
She  turns  the  lock;  it  opens  at  command  j 
The  maid  and  stripling  enter  hand  in  hand. 

The  WMidering  youth  beheld  an  opening  glad^ 
Where  in  the  midst  a  crystal  fountain  play'd 
The  silver  sands,  that  on  its  bottom  grew, 
Were  strowo  with  pearls  and  gems  oi  varied  hue  ; 
The  diamond  sparkled  like  the  star  of  day. 
And  the  soft  topaz  shed  a  golden  ray  ; 
Clear  amethysts  combin'd  their  purple  gleam 
With  the  mild  emerald's  sight-refreshing  beam; 
The  sapphire  smil'd  like  yon  blue  plain  above. 
And  rubies  spread  the  blushing  tint  of  luvt;. 
*'  These  are  the  waters  of  eternal  light," 
The  damsel  said,  "  the  stream  of  heav.^nly  sight  j 
See,  in  this  cup,"  (she  spoke,  and  sloop'd  lo  hll 
A  vase  of  jasper  with  tlie  sacred  rill), 
"  See,  how  the  living  waters  bound  and  shine, 
Which  this  well-poltsh'd  gem  can  scarce  confine!''' 
From  her  soft  band,  the  lucid  nm  he  took. 
And  «iuafrd  the  nectar  with  a  tender  !  r 
Straight  from  his  eyes  a  cloud  of  darkness  Hew, 
AaA  all  the  scene  was  open  to  bis  view  j 
Not  all  the  groves,  where  ancient  bards  havtt  told^ 
Of  vegetable  gems,  and  blooming  gold ; 
Not  all  tbe  bowers  whieh,  oft,  hi  flowery  lays 
And  solemn  tales  Arabian  poets  praise — 
Though  streams  of  honey  flowed  through  every 
mead, 

^ough  balm  and  amber  dropp'd  from  every  reed 
Held  half  the  sweets  that  Nature's  ample  hand 
Had  poiir*d  Immriant  o'er  this  wondrous  tend  : 
All  flowerets  here  their  minnled  rays  diffuse. 
The  rainbow's  tints  to  these  were  vulgar  hues  j 
All  birds  that  in  the  stream  their  pinion  dip. 
Or  from  the  )>rink  the  liquid  crystal  sip. 
Or  show  their  beauties  to  the  sunny  skies. 
Here  waVd  their  plum$.-s  that  shone  with  varying 
But  chiefly  he,  that  o*er  the  verdant  plain   [dyes  $  • 
Spneads  the  gny  eyes  which  grace  his  spmiglad 

Iraai; 

Alwl  he,  who,  proudly  sailing,  loves  to  ibov 
His  mantliug  wings  and  neck  of  downy  snow ; 
Nor  absent  he,  who  learns  tbe  human  sound. 
With  «'avy  gold  and  moving  emeralds  cruwn'd  ; 
Wh(.>se  h«-.id  and  breast  with  polLsh'd  sapphire* 
And  on  wiio^  wiug  the  gems  of  Indus  grow,  [glow, 
Tbe  monarch  view'd  their  beaaCiep      and  4/ier, 
lie  was  all  eye,  and  look'd  from  ^•▼erv  |v>rf«. 

But  DOW  the  damsel  calls  him  from  h;s  trance  ; 
And  o^er  the  lawi^  deltglited,  they  wAnmen 
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They  pass  tfif        adom'd  with  royal  stat^, 
Jiod  enter  now  u  itli  joy,  the  se«.*umi  gate  ^. 
A  •oothing  mniimI  he  heani,  (bat  tasted  first 
The  ^iishin^  stream  that  fioni  tin-  valloy  bont,) 
Aod  in  the  ^hadc  tx^bcld  a  youthful  quire 
That  tmich*d  with  flyiag  bands  the  trembliiif  Ijrc : 
TMi  lodioti^  notes,  drawn  out  with  rnacic  art. 
Caught  with  sweet  ecstasy  his  ravistrd  heart ; 
An  hundred  nymph*  their  «hamiin|r  desrant»  play 'd, 
And  moltiii^^  voice*  (lit'il  iiliiUL'  tli(  ghu'e ; 
The  tuneful  ittream  that  murmur'd  as  it  rose. 
The  birds  that  on  the  tree*  bewatl'd  th«tr  woes, 
Thi'  bon^h^,  inadc  voo.il  by  th''  uhispering  gale, 
Juiu'd  their  sofl  strain,  and  warbled  through  ihenile. 
The  concert  ends ;  and  now  the  Rtriplin^  hears 
A  tcofJer  %'oice  that  ^trikt-^  hi^  uundciing  car-  ; 
A  beauteous  binl,  iu  our  rude  cliiaes  uoluiowu. 
That  on  a  leafy  arbonr  sits  alone, 
Ftniirts  his  s;v(  <  t  throat,  and  waves  his  purple  wings, 
Aud  thus  in  human  accents  softly  »>ins;s : 

•*  Rise,  lovely  pair,  a  sweeter  bower  invites 
Your  eager  st»'i>«,  a  bower  of  new  «U'Ughls  ; 
Ah  !  crop  tlie  flowers  of  pleasure  while  they  blow« 
Ere  winter  hides  them  in  a  veil  of  snow. 
Youth,  like  a  thin  anemone,  displayt 
His  silken  leaf,  and  in  t\  mom  decnv<. 
See,  f^entlc  youth  !  a  lily-bu*om'il  bride ; 
See,  nyniph  !  a  blooming  stripliiig  by  thy  side. 
Then  hn«t<\  and  b:ith»'  your  miuIs  iu  soft  delights, 
A  sweett  r  bow'r  yuur  wandering  steps  invites." 

He  eeas'd  ;  the  slender  branch,  from  which  he 
Bent  its  fair  head,  and  sprinkled  pearly  dew.  ffleu, 
Tin-  damsel  smii'd  ;  the  blushing  youth  was  pleas'd, 
And  by  her  witling  hami  his  charmer  seiz'd: 
Til  ■  lovt  ly  nymph,  who  ^isrhM  for  sweeter  joy, 
1  o  ttie  third  gate  ''  conducts  the  amorous  boy  ; 
She  turns  the  key,  her  cheeks  like  roses  bloom^ 
And  on  the  Utck  her  fingers  droji  p<"rfumr. 

His  ravivhM  .scmie  a  iK:ene  of  pleasure  mect^, 
A  maam  of  joy.  a  paradise  of  sweets  ; 
But  ftr'^t  lii>  I  ]i>  1)  1(1  tourh'd  th'  Rlliiring  stream, 
That  tiiroiigh  the  grove  displayed  a  silver  gleam. 
Through  jasmine  bcwen,  and  violet*tcenled  vales. 
On  silkt'ii  pillions  flt'w  111'  M  .infori  gales,^ 
Arabian  odours  on  the  ptanu  tbey  Icfl, 
And  whisperM  to  the  wtKids  their  spicy  theft : 
Il<  nr.itli  thr  shrubs,  that  spread  a  trembling  shade 
The  mukky  rues,  and  fragrant  civets  play'd. 
As  when,  at  eve,  an  eastern  merchant  roves 
Frrin  Hadramut  to  Aden's  spikctiai  d  proves, 
WlKire  some  rich  caravan,  not  long  before. 
Hat  pBSs*d,  with  cassia  fmught,  ami  balmy  store, — 
Charm'd  with  the  scent  that  hills  and  valea  diffu»e. 
His  grateful  journey  gayly  he  pursues; 
Tlius  pleas'd,  the  nionarcli  fed  his  eager  soul. 
And  from  each  breeze  a  eloud  of  fragrance  stole. 

Soon  the  fourth  dcx  r  "'he  pa^'d  with  eager  hnste. 
And  the  fuurth  stream  was  nectar  to  his  la^te. 
Before  his  eyes,  on  agate  colnmns  learM* 
On  high  a  purple  canopy  appear'd  ; 
And  under  it,  in  stately  form,  was  plac'U 
A  tibic  with  a  thousand  vases  grac'd  ; 
[-.idcii  with  all  tlic  d.iiutl(.s  that  nn*  found 
In  air,  in  seas,  or  on  the  fruitful  ground. 
Here  the  fair  youth  recKn'd  with  decent  pride, 
His  wanloii  nymph  was  seated  bf  his  nde: 
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All  thnt  could  please  the  tr^sto  the  happy  pair 
Cull'd  frunn  the  loaded  board  wttb  curious  care: 
O'er  their  enchanted  heads,  a  manlliag  vine 
His  curling  tfnilril-;  wove  with  amorous  twine  ; 
From  the  green  stalks  the  glowmg  cluster^  hung, 
likombies  on  a  thvead  off  emeralds  Strung;  / 
With  tlwie  were  other  fruits  of «  very  hue, 
The  pale,  tbe  red,  Uie  golden,  aud  tht^  i>'.ue. 
An  hundred  smiling  pages  stood  aroued. 
Their  shining  brows  uith  vrrcaths  of  nixTtle  boandt 
They,  in  transparent  cups  of  agate,  bore 
Of  sweetly-sparkling  wines  a  precioos  store ; 
The  ^triplin;:  Mpp'd  and  ri  vel'd,  till  tiv  S.iri 
Down  Heaven's  blue  vault  his  daily  course  bad  run| 
Then  rose,  and,  f)ltowM  by  the  gentle  maid, 
Op'd  ihr  fifth  door     a  stream  before  them  play'd* 

The  king,  impatient  for  the  cooling  dranght. 
In  a  foil  cup  the  mj'stic  itectar  qoafTd ; 
Then  with  a  smile,  (he  knew  no  higher  bli*s) 
From  her  sweet  lip  he  stole  a  balmy  kiss : 
On  the  smooth  hank  of  violets  they  reel  in  d  ; 
And,  whilst  a  chaplet  for  his  hrnw  she  twin'd. 
With  hi«  stift  cheek  her  softer  cheek  he  press'd  j 
His  pliant  arms  were  folded  round  her  breast. 
She  smii'd;  soft  lighmius  darted  from  her  cyes, 
And  from  hi*  fni;;:r.int  soat  "^hc  bade  him  rise  ; 
Then,  whilo  a  l>iit:hter  b!ii-Ji  her  face  o'erspruad. 
To  the  sixth  gate     her  willing  guest  she  led. 

The  golden  lock  she  softly  ttirn'd  aroui^d  ; 
The  muving  hinges  gave  a  pleading  sound  : 
The  boy  delighted  ran  with  ea^cr  haste. 
And  to  his  li|)s  the  living  fountain  plac'd  ; 
The  magic  water  piero'd  his  kiiidkd  brain. 
And  a  Strange  venom  shot  from  vein  to  vein. 
Whntj'Vt-r  <Minrm<5  he  saw  :n  r)t!irr  ho«rr--, 
W«'re  here  combin'd,  fruits,  muuic,  odours,  flowefS| 
A  couch  besides,  with  softest  silk  o'ertaid ; 
And,  swot'ter  still,  a  Im-rly  yioldin^  maid, — - 
Who  now  more  charming  scem'd,  and  not  so  coy. 
And  in  her  arms  infolds  the  blushing  boy ; 
They  sport  and  wanton,  titf,  with  sit  t'p  uppress'd, 
Like  two  fresh  rose-buds  on  one  stalk,  tiicy  rest. 

When  morning  spread  around  her  purple  tfaOMy 
To  th'^  swf'i  t  rouch  the  five  fair  sisters  came ; 
They  haii'd  the  bridegroom  with  a  cheerful  voice. 
And  bode  htm  make,  with  i^pecd,  a  second  choioew 
Hard  ta'-k  to  o!iouv,  wlicn  all  alike  were  fair  ! 
Now  thi«,  now  that,  eugag'd  his  anxious  care ; 
Then  to  the  first  who  spoke,  his  hand  he  lent ; 
The  H'st  retir'd,  and  whispcr'd  as  they  went. 
The  prince  enaniour'd  view'd  his  second  bride; 
They  left  the  bower,  and  wander*d  si<le  by  sidt ; 
With  her  be  charin'd  his  ears,  with  her  his  sight  ^ 
With  her  he  pass'd  the  day,  with  her  the  night* 
Thus,  all  by  turns  the  sprightly  stranirer  tetl. 
And  all  by  turns  partook  his  nuptial  bed  ; 
Hours,  days,  and  months,  iu  pleasure  flow'd  awayj 
All  laiiLrird,  all  siveetly  sung,  and  all  were  gay. 

S)  ti.id  Ir-  n  antouM  threescore  days  and  seven, 
Mort'  ble-t,  hv  tliought,  than  any  son  of  H'-::ven : 
l  ill  on  a  rnom,  with  sighs  and  strfamiug  tears. 
The  tram  of  nymphs  before  his  heil  appears; 
And  thus  th'-  v  .|'i£;c?t  of  tin-  'i>i>  i>:  sj  "  .il<>. 
Whilst  a  sad  »huMi.T  runs  trickling  donii  hercheelcs; 
"  A  custom  which  we  cannnt,  dare  not  fail, 
(Sneh  are  the  laws  that  in  oar  isle  prevail,) 

9  Touch. 
M  The  senraal  pleasures  noiiad. 
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Compelt  uSf  prioce  I  to  leave  thee  here  akwe. 
Till  thriee  the  Smq  bis  rising  front  has  ahowii : 

Our  parents,  wliom,  alas  !  «e  must  obey, 
i  x,)cct  us  at  a  splendid  femA  to  day; 
What  joy  to  ut  can  all  their  8plt!iidiMr  give  } 
With  lliee,  with  imly  i;:tt--,  Wi;  «isli  to  live. 
Y«i  may  we  hope,  these  garden:*  will  aflbrd 
Some  pfeanirg  solaeo  to  our  absent  lord ! 
Six  gt^  di  11  ki  ys  that  upo  yon  blissful  gates, 
Where  joy,  eternal  joy,  thy  steps  awaits. 
Accept ;  tlw  aerMth  (hut  that  you  beatd  before) 
Leads  to  a  cave,  uhcrc  l  avt-inngllMaiSteiB  ItMrj 
A  saSieu,  dire,  inhosipitable  ceil. 
Where  deathftit  «pintB  and  magicians  d«dU 
Farewell,  dear  youth  ! — how  will  our  bosoms  ham 
For  the  sweet  moment  of  our  blest  return  1"  (rain. 

The  l&ing,  who  wept,  yet  knew  bia  teui  ware 
Took  the  seven  keys,  and  k'l^^A  the  parting  tiwn* 
A  glittering  car,  which  bounding  coun<crs  drew, 
They  mounted  straight,  and  through  the  fiarest  flew. 
The  youth,  unknowing  bow  to  pass  the  day, 
■Review 'd  the  bnwer;,  and  heard  the  fountains  play; 
By  haijds  uiiNeen  wbatc'cr  he  wish'd  was  brought  j 
And  pleajiures  rose  obedient  to  his  thought. 
Yet  all  the  sweets,  that  t  ivi-!i'»l  liim  b^'fuie, 
Were  tedtouk,  now,  and  c-harm'd  hi^&ijul  uu  more : 
Less  lovely  still,  and  still  less  gay  they  prew  ; 
Hf  sicrli'd,  he  wisli'f!.  nnd  long'd  for  something  new : 
BacK  to  the  hall  he  turo'd  hts  weary  feet. 
And  sat  rispiniiig  on  b»  rofal  lent. 
Now  on  the  seventh  brislit      e  he  casts  bit  Cyos | 
And  in  his  bosom  rose  a  bold  surmise  ^ 
'*  Tbe  nympb,"  said  bo,  "waa  rare  dispoi^d  to  jest. 
Who  talk'd  <>f  dungeons  in  a  place  aoblarts 
What  harm  to  open,  if  it  be  a  cell 
Where  deatbfn]  spirits  and  nagtoiani  dwdl  i 
If  dark  or  foul,  I  need  not  pass  the  door ; 
If  new  or  strange, — my  soul  desires  no  nrara." 
He  said,  and  rose;  then  took  tiie  golden  kef^ 
And  opM  tlie  do<^r  :  tlic  hins<  >  niovM  nrith  CBMk 

Before  his  eyes,  appcar'd  a  sullen  gloom, 
Tbidc,  hideous,  wild  ;  aWvem,  or  atonbi. 
Yet,  as  ho  longer  gaz'd.  Be  saw  afar 
A  light  that  sparkled  tike  a  shooting  star. 
He  paus'd : — at  last,  by  some  kind  angel  led. 
He  enterM;  aud  advanc'd,  with  cautious  tread. 
Still,  as  he  wnlk'd,  the  light  appear'U  more  clear : 
Mope  sunth'd  biai,  thco,  and  scarcely  lett  a  fear. 
At  length  an  aged  aire  sorpris'd  ke  saw. 
Who  fillM  his  bosom  with  a  pncred  awe  ; 
A  book  he  held,  vvijxh,  as  rtchu'd  he  lay, 
He  read,  assi&teil  by  a  taper'a  lay ; 
His  beard,  morewbitc  than  ^now  on  winter's  breast. 
Hung  lo  the  zone  that  bound  hi^         vest  | 
A  pleasing  calmness  on  his  brow  was  soen. 
Mild  v.as  his  look,  majf-etic  was  his  luien. 
&)on  as  the  youth  approacii'd  the  reverend  sage, 
He  nu8*d  bis  head,  and  clos'd  the  serious  page ; 
Tlien  sjH  Af :  "  O  san  !  w!mt  chance  has  tsim'd  thy 
To  this  dull  solitude,  and  lone  retreat 
To  whom  the  youth :  *'  First,  holy  fiitbcr !  tell. 
What  force  detni us  thcp  in  this  plcorny  cr  !l  ^ 
This  isle,  this  palace,  and  those  balmy  lx*ners. 
Where  she  tweet  fountains  fall  on  living  flowen^ 
Axe  raiiKJ  ;  a  train  of  druii'^cl:-  vhn^c  me  king, 
Aud  tluough  my  kingdom  smiles  porpetual  spring* 

ftelifioD* 


Fur  some  important  cause,  to  me  unknowny 
Thia  day  tbey  left  me  joy  leas  and  alone; 

But,  ere  ihrce  moni>  witfi  ro=c?5  strow  the  skioiy 
My  bvely  brides  will  charm  my  longing  eyei»'* 
Youth,**  said  the  lire,  «*  on  tbia  auspidoMdtey 

Some  an^ci  l  hither  led  thy  erring  way  : 
Hemr  a  strange  Ul»,  and  treinbie  al  Ute  snari|» 
Which  for  thy  steps  thy  plea>ing  foes  prepare^ 
Know,  in  tills  i>le  ptevul.s  a  Moody  law  ; 

List,  stripling,  h$t!  (the  youth  ktood  hx'd  with  awe  : ) 
Bat  seventy  days  **the  hapteis  mooarehs  reigu. 
Then  <  If>s«  their  lives  in  exile  and  in  pain  ; 
Doom'd  iu  a  deep  and  frightful  cave  to  rove. 
Where  darkness  hovera  o*er  ttie  iron  grove* 
Yet  know,  thy  prudence  aud  thy  timely  care 
May  save  tbee^  son  1  from  this  destructive  saaie. 
Not  far  from  thb,  a^'lovetkir  island  lies 
T«Ki  rich,  too  splendid,  for  uuhallow'd  eyes: 
On  that  blest  shore,  a  sweeter  fountain  Hows 
Than  this  vain  chme,  or  this  gay  palace  Imows^ 
Which  if  thou  taMa,  whatever  was  sweel  bcbaa 
Will  hitter  seem,  and  steal  thy  S(jiil  no  more. 
But  ere  tjie^e  happy  waters  thou  canst  reach, 
I'hy  weary  steps  must  |MMa  jron  rugied  heaeb* 
Where  the  dark  sea  with  angry  billows  raves  '♦, 
And,  fraught  with  monsters,   curk  his  howlitig 
If  to  my  words,  obedient,  thou  attend,  [wavw* 

Rehu'd  in  me  thy  pihst^  atrl  thy  fnvnA  : 
A  bark  i  keep,  supplied  with  plcuteuu^  slorCy 
That  now  Set  anchor^  on  the  rocky  sbafa$ 
And,  when  of  all  Miy  rfjal  toys  t>efeft, 
In  the  rude  cave  an  exile  thou  art  left. 
Myself  will  ind  tbee  on  the  gtoomy  lea. 
And  waft  thee  safely  o'er  the  danijerous  sea." 

The  boy  was  fiU'd  with  wooder  as  he  spake. 
And  from  a  dieam  of  felly  aeen'd  to  wake : 
All  day  the  sage  his  tainted  tlio>i|;hts  re'.in'd  , 
His  reason  hrighteo'd,  and  reform'd  his  mind : 
llirougb  4ibe  dim  eavem  hand  m  band  they  walk'd. 
And  imich  of  truth,  and  much  of  Heaven  they  ttUt^ 
At  uight  the  stripling  to  the  ball  returned ^ 
With  other  fires  his  alter'd  boaom  buniM. 
O  !  to  his  wiser  soul  how  low,  how  mean, 
Seem'd  all  he  e'er  had  heard,  had  felt,  had  seen  ! 
He  riew'd  the  ttars }  he  view'd  the  crystal  skies  ; 
And  bless'd  th»  Power  All-gfx)d,  All-great,  AIMrtift 
How  lowly  now  n]>pear'd  the  purple  robe. 
The  rvibied  sceptre,  and  the  ivory  globe  ! 
How  dim  the  rays  that  gild  the  brittle  earth  1 
How  vife  the  brcXMl  of  Fully,  :ind  of  Mirth  ! 
When  the  tliiid  inoroiug,  clad  in  mantle  grey. 
Brought  in  her  rosy  car  h^r  seventieth  day, 
A  Iwml  of  slaves,  who  rush'<l  with  furious  soand^ 
Ju  chains  of  steel  the  willing  captive  bound  ; 
From  hi*  young  bead  tbe  ^Badem  tbey  tore^ 
And  cast  his  pearly  bracelets  ou  the  <^,nnT  ; 
Tb^  Kut  bis  robe  that  bore  the  roe>«'s  hue^ 
And  o*er  bis  breait  a  hairy  nanUe  threw  $ 
Then  drrrxprM  him  to  the  damp  nnd  dreary  cave, 
Dreoch'd  by  the  gtoomy  sea*$  resounding  wan* 
Meanwhile,  the  foicea  of  a  ottmeioue  crowd 
Pierc'd  the  dun  air,  as  thunder  breaks  a  ohml  I 
The  nympbs  another  bapkas  youth  had  lbaad« 
And  then  sieM  leadk^  o*er  tlie  guilty  gronod  r 
They  hail'd  hira  kinp,  (alas,  ho/a  shoit  his  reigu  !^ 
And  with  freab  charts  itiow'd  the  fiital  plaia. 
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Thf  happy  Mile,  monarch  now  no  more, 
Was  roving  slowly  u'er  the  ioiicly.sliorc  , 
At  laiit  the  tn«*»  expected  voice  he  knew, 
Aiiil  t ...w'nl  the  sound  with  h:i>tv  lapturt-  i\nv. 
'I'iie  (>ruini»'(l  pinoact:  jitst  alloJi  he  t'ouod, 
And  the  glad  sage  Iris  fvtterM  bandt  unbomid  ; 
But  when  he  saw  tin-  f.i  nuln^  billows  rave^ 
Ami  ciragoiis  rolliug  o'er  the  ticry  wave. 
He  stopped :  hU  {ruardnui  caught  bis  lingering  hand, 
And  ^eutiy  lexl  hin»  o'er  the  n<cky  »traiul ; 
Sooa  as  hr  tuuch'd  tbe  berk,  the  ocean  simrd. 
The  dragons  vanistiM,  and  the  wavet  were  nuld. 
For  many  an  hour  with  vii;orous  aruvs  they  row'd, 
While  i:oi  n  star  one  frientlly  sfMirkle  show'd  ; 
At  ieugtli  u  glimtuerin'Ji  bnghtm»«  they  beiiold, 
Like  a  thin  cloud  which  numiag  dyet  with  gold  : 
To  Uiat  tliey  steer  ;  and  now,  it  joio'd,  thcy  view 
A  shore  begirt  witti  clitVs  of  r.uJiunt  hue. 
They  hind:  a  train,  in  4niiiiii;  mantles  clad, 
Hail  tilt  ir  apprfc'.cli,  ninl  h'J  tlie  youth  be  glad  ; 
They  itti  h»iu  o  cr  tiic  lea  wjtli  <':isy  pace, 
And  floated,  a-i  tliejr  went,  with  heavenly  frac*. 
A  poldcn  fi^iini.iiii  -  jon  -tMprar'd  in  ^  jht, 
That  o'er  the  border  ca«>t  u  buiuiy  i^bt. 
The  ttjee,  impatient,  sowipM  Uie  loctd  wavn 
In  a  rich  va>e,  whicli  to  the  youth  he  sj.ivt^ : 
fie  dnmk  j  aud  slfuighi  a  biight  celci>ttai  beam 
Before  bb  eyes  displayed  a  daxsling  gleam ; 
]VIyri:u?s  of  airv  sIkhhn  ni  i'ird  hiin  gaz'd  ; 
Some  prais'd  bu  wiiduui,  t>uiuc  hiii  courage  prais'd; 
Then  o'er  bi«  limbs  a  itanry  robe  they  spread, 
And  plac'd  a  cntwn  of  diamonds  on  his  tiead. 

liis  agied  guide  was  gone,  and  in  hii»  place 
Stood  a  mr  cbemb  flush'd  with  rosy  erace ; 
Who  sniilinx,  »i»ake :  "  Here  ever  wilt  thou  rest, 
Admir'd,  twtuv'd,  our  brother,  and  our  guet; 
Sii>  all  shall  end,  whom  vice  can  ehnrm  no  moft 
With  the  gav  follies  of  that  penlous  shore. 
See  yon  immortal  towers  their  i^ates  unrokt» 
With  rubies  (laming,  and  no  earthly  i^old  ! 
There  joys,  beftwe  unknown,  tliy  steps  invite  ; 
Bliss  without  caro,  aud  morn  n  itltuut  a  night. 
But  now  farewel  !  my  d'Uy  e;ills  ine  lieuce; 
Some  iqjur'd  mortal  isks  tny  iiiHtdatfenc*. 
To  yoo  pernicious  island  I  i  >  ;M!r, 
Swift  as  a  star."    He  speak  ,  ;iu;i  melts  in  air. 

The  youth  o'er  walks  of  j.isper  takes  bk  flight; 
And  bonnd*  and  blades  in  elerual  light. 


SOLIMA: 

AX  ARABIAN  r.CLOClE. 

**  Y«  mnids  of  Aden !  hear  a  loftier  tale 

Tliau  e'er  was  sune  in  meailnw,  lH>w'r,  or  dalo, 
*— The  smiles  of  Abelah,  and  Maia's  eyes, 
Whera  brauiy  p  ays,  and  lore  in  slumber  liei; 

The  frafcraitt  liyaeinths  of  Az/.a's  hair. 
That  wanton  with  the  laughing  jitimmer-air; 
Love-tinctnr'd  chetk.n,   wheiice   roses  seek  their 
bi<H>n), 

And  lips,  from  which  the  Zephvr  steals  perfillBej 
Invite  no  more  the  nild  uupijlish'd  lay. 

But  Ay  like  drcame  befioce  the  aMmiag  ray* 
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Tlien  farewel,  love  '  nr  1  fnrnwel,  yoctlifid  firoe! 
A  nobler  warmth  uiy  kuwiied  brea^  in&pires. 
Far  bolder  notee-tbe  Mat^ning  wood  ahall  fill : 

I'luw  Miiooth,  yc  rivTilets;  and,  ye  ir-iles,  be  stdL 

"  See  yon  fair  grove*  that  o'er  Amaaa  rise, 
A  lid  with  tbdr  spicy  hreath  embalm  the  skiet } 
Wlierr  ev.-ry  l>r<  i/r  'iiPih  iiicrns"  n'«  r  the  valei^ 
Aud  every  shrub  the  icent  of  musk  exhales  ! 
See  thitMifh  yon  Opeiin^  glade  a  glittering  sceite, 
T^iwiis  ever  gay^,  and  meadows  ever  green  I 
I  heo  at»k  the  groves,  an<l  ask  tbe  vocal  bow'rs, 
Who  deck*d  their  spiry  top«  with  blooming  flow'n^ 
Taught  the  blue  stream  o'er  ^andJ'  vales  to  flow. 
And  the  brown  wild  with  liveliejit  huei  to  glow} 
Pair  Sf^ilima  >  !  the  hills  and  dales  will  sing; 
Fair  Solinui !  the  distant  trclx^cs  ring. 
But  not  with  idle  <i!u)«s  of  vnin  deli^ht, 
To  charm  the  soul,  or  Ij  beguile  the  sight; 
At  noon      banks  of  pleasure  to  repose. 
Where  bloom  intwin'd  fhe»  lity,  pink,  and  roacj 
Not  in  proud  piles  to  heap  the  nightly  feast, 
I'ill  mom  with  pearls  has  deck'd  the  glowiaf 

cast ; — 

Ah  !  not  for  thh  she  taught  those  bowers  to  rite^ 
And  bade  all  Eden  ipnng  befiire  oor  eyes  t 

Far  other  rl;  ntrhts  licr  henvmly  mind  cinplov, 
(Hence,  empty  pride  !  and  hence,  delusive  joy  !) 
To  cheer  wKh  sweet  i«past  the  fcmlinf  guest ; 
To  lull  the  vvL'iry  on  the  concli  of  re-t  ; 

To  warm  the  traveller  nuiub'd  with  wmter's  cold  ^ 
The  young  to  cherish,  to  support  tbe  old ; 
Tlie  -rill  lo  t'.;mf  Ht,  a:;'l  th<-  weak  pr  'trot  J 

i  he  poor  to  shelter,  and  Utc  lost  direct 
These  are  her  cares,  and  this  her  glorious  task ; 
Can  III  ncn  a  nobler  give,  or  mortals  ask  ? 
Come  to  these  grovcs,  and  these  life-breathioig 
p  lades. 

Ye  frietirll«>s<  orphan? ,  and  yc  dowcrless  maids  ! 
With  ea.'t.r  haste  your  mournful  mansions  leave, 
Yc  weak,  that  tremble  ;  and,  ye  sick,  that  ijrievc; 
li>  r<i  shall  5uit  tents,  o'er  flowery  lawn*  displayed. 
At  ni^iit  defend  you,  and  at  fM>on  o'ersliade; 
Ikie  njsy  health  the  sweets  of  life  will  shower. 
And  tKw  delights  beguile  each  varied  hoar. 
Mourns  there  a  widovr,  twttb'd  in  streaoiin?:  teats  J 
.Sto:)ps  there  a  sire  beneath  a  weight  of  years  ? 
Weeps  there  a  maid,  in  pming  sadness  left. 
Of  tender  jKirents  and  of  Imhi  ,  bere^^ 
To  Solitna  their  scrrowa  thtry  Iten'ail; 
To  Solima  they  pour  their  plaintive  tafop 
S'n--  liears ;  and,  radiant  a*  the  star  of  day, 
t  hrnu^^it  the  tlrick  tore^it  ga>u$  her  easy  way: 
She  asks  what  cares  the  joyless  train  oppress, 
What  sickness  wastes  tlieiii,  or  what  wants  distress j 
And.  a»  they  muuni,  she  sieaU  a  tender  sigh. 
Whilst  all  her  sonl  sits  melting  in  her  eye: 
Ti  '  ii  witti  a  smile  the  healmir  ba!m  Ik*  tows. 
And  sheds  a  tear  uf  pity  o'er  their  woes, 
Wb'ch,  as  it  drops,  fsomc  sofk-eyod  angel  beai« 
Traii^ri.rin'i!  to  )•  mI,  and  m  his  ho-oiu  wears. 
"  When,  chill'd  with  fear,  tbe  trembling  pilgrim 
roves  [groves, 
nirou.?li  palhh  cs  d<»serLs,   an  l  thron^rh  t  ini;letl 
Where  mnmlin^  <iarkue>s  spreads  her  di agon  wiog^ 
And  birds  of  death  their  laul  dir  -i^  sm^, 

'  It  was  tint  envy  in  t!i"»  p  ut  of  the  t'-  ^n- ' ''•'*^n 
to  avoid  a  turn  Mmiiar  to  liiat  of  Po^ie  m  tliukuowa 

description  of  the  Man  of  RosSi 
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While  vapcNirs  pale  a  ditadfiil  (lunmering  cast. 
And  thhIUng  borroar  howb  in  evny  blast  $ 

She  cheers  his  gloom  with  siresams  of  bursting  light, 
By  day  a  sun,  a  beaming  ni'xxi  by  night ;  [ray, 
I)art8  through  the  'quivering  shades  her  heavenly 
ind  spreads  with  rUing  fl>jwen<his  solitary  way. 

"  Ye  Heavens,  for  thi'i  in  sho»t!r>of  sweetness  shad 
Your  mildest  iuUuence  our  her  favuur'd  head  ! 
Img  umy  her  nuiie^  wliieh  dktant  diuMs  iball 
praise, 

Live  in  uur  notes,  and  blossom  in  our  lays  ! 
And,  like  an  odorous  plant,  wboK  blushing  flowV 
Paints  every  dale,  and  swp<  \  fnt  pvt^ry  bow'r, 
Borne  to  the  skies  in  cloud:>  ut  suit  perfume 
For  erer  flmirish,  and  for  ever  bloom ! 
Thp«c  grateful  ^50l)c^,  ye  maids  and  youths,  rcnrw, 
While  frcsh-biowo  viulcts  drink  the  pearly  dew  j 
iytt  AaiVk  banka  while  lovft>lorn  danwelt  rav«p 
And  gales  of  frasrrancc  bnnthf  f  rf  )ra',Hagar's  grove." 

So  sung  the  youth,  who^e  sweetly-warbled  strains 
Vblr  Men*  heaiwl,  and  Saba**  spicy  plakw. 
SoolhM  with  lii.s  lay,  the  mvish'd  air    t>  calm. 
The  winds  scarce  whisper'd  o'er  the  waving  palm  j 
Hm  camate  bounded  o'er  fhe  flonery  lawn. 
Like  thi  ^«  lft  o*.tricli,  or  the  S|>ortfiiI  fawn  ; 
Tbeir  sUken  bands  the  listcnjng  rose-t>uds  rent. 
And  twln*d  Chdr  bloMoms  mnnd  his  ToctA  tents 
He  sung,  till  on  the  bank  the  moonlight  slept. 
And  closing  dowers  beneath  the  night-dew  wept ; 
Tlien  ceas*d,  and  slumbered  in  the  lap  of  rest 
Till  the  shrill  lark  had  left  his  low-built  nesU 
Now  hastes  the  swain  to  tune  his  raptocont  talea 
In  other  meadows,  and  in  other  vales* 
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ELEGY  JrROM  PETRARCH. 

Ih  this  fair  <!;oason,  when  the  whisprrin!^  gales  ' 
Drop  fibuw'rb  of  fragrance  o'er  the  UlooDiy  vales, — 
lijrom  bon*r  lo  bow'r  the  venial  waiblen  play  j 
The  skies  are  cloudless,  and  the  mends  are  piy ; 
The  nightingale  in  many  a  melting  strain 
Singe  to  tibe  grovca, "  Bm  Miitii  and  Beauty  rdgn." 

But  mp,  for  ever  bath'd  in  trnshinir  tpars, 
No  mirth  euhveus,  and  no  beauty  clteers : 

iMrrATtMis. 
>  PmAmcs.  Sonnet  Sntk  *' 

2SetiT0  toma,  eM  bel  tempo  rimena, 

E'  i  fieri,  e  1'  erbe,  stia  dolcc  famifUa; 
V.  ganu  Propic,  e  piauger  Filomela  j 
£  primavera  Candida,  e  fmnigUas 

Bidono  i  prnti,  e'l  i  "kjI  si  ra-^erena  ; 

Ciiove  s'atiegru  di  untai  <>ua  tiglia  ^ 

L'aria,  e  Tacque,  e  la  terra  e  d^aaor  fieiHl ; 

Ogni  animal  d'amar  si  ricortsi^na  : 

Ma  per  me,  lasso,  tornano  i  piu  gravi 
Sospiri,  che  del  cor  profondo  tragge 
Qndin  ch'  al  ciel  se  ne  port6  le  chinn: 

E  cantar'  augelletti,  e  fiorir  piagge, 
Elibdledamie  nncrte  nttt  lonvl, 
8000  OD  4«Mrt0b  e  fen  iipie  e  wlragceb 
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The  birds  that  warble,  and  the  flowers  that  I 
Relieve  nu  more  this  solitary  gloom. 
1  see  where  late  the  verdant  meadow  mil'd* 
A  joyless  desert,  and  a  dreary  wild  : — 
For  (ho&c  dear  eyes,  thut  pierc'd  my  heaK  before. 
Are  closed  in  death,  and  ^arm  the  world  no  noM  t 
Lost  ari>  those  tresses,  that  out<!hone  the  mom, 
And  pale  those  cheeks,  that  might  the  skie^  adorn. 
Ah,  Death!  thy  hand  has  croppd  the  fiiirestflnwerS 
That  sherl  its  smilinj^  rays  in  bennty's  bowery 
Thy  dart  has  lay'd  on  yonder  sable  bier 
All  my  soul  loeM,  and  all  the  world  held  dent ; 

Olf  <;tiri!  swot'tncss,  lovr  -n-fiinng  youth, 
boft-ey  'd  benevolence,  and  whitc-roU'd  truth. 

Hard  &teof  man,  on  whom  the  Heavens  beilonr  > 
A  dri  'p  of  pleasure  for  a  «:ea  of  woe  ! 
Ah,  liife  of  care,  in  fears  or  hopes  consumed, 
Vain  hopes,  that  wither  ere  tiiey  wejl  have  UoemM  ! 
How  i>ft,  emerging  f  in  tfi    hades  of  nipht, 
Lau^s  the  gay  mom,  aud  »pread8  a  purple  light : 
But  soon  the  gathering  clouds  o*ersbade  (he  sides;. 
Red  lightnings  play,  and  thurKlcrlnp  storms  aiiie  ! 
Uow  oft  a  da^,  that  £air  and  miJd  appears. 
Grows  dark  with  fhte,  and  mws  the  toil  of  yean  t 

Not  far  removM,  ytt  hid  from  distant  ^fca 
Low  in  her  secret  grot,  a  Naiad  lies. 
Steep  arehbg  rocks,  with  verdant  moes  overgrown. 
Form  her  rude  diadem,  and  native  throne  s 
There,  in  a  gloomy  cave  her  waters  sleep. 
Clear  as  a  brook,  but  as  an  ocean  deep. 
Yet,  when  the  waking  floners  of  April  blow. 
And  warmer  sunbeams  melt  the  gather'd  snow  } 
Rich  with  the  tribute  of  the  vernal  rains, 
The  nymph,  exulting,  bursts  her  silver  chahit} 
Her  livir^  wavcs  in  siNirkling  columns  rise, 
Aud  }ii(iu  like  rainbows  to  the  sunny  skieig 

iri  cliff  to  ciiff  the  fidling  waters  raarj 
Then  die  in  mnrmnrs,  and  are  heard  no  menu 
Hence,  softly  tlowiug  in  a  dimjded  stream. 
The  erystal  Sorga  spreads  a  lively  glesan 
From  whii-h  n  thon^and  rill-  in  mazes  glide. 
And  deck  the  banks  with  summer's  gayest  prkla^ 
Brighlea  the  ferine  of  the  snifoig  plaint; 
And  crown  the  labour  nf  the  joyful  swains. 

First,  on  these  banks,  (aJb,  dream  of  sbor 
deUghti) 

The  ehannt  of  Laura  Birack  my  daaled  aigjht  $ 


•Sonnet  948. 

Discolonifn  It.  mortr,  il  pin  hr  !  volto 

Che.  mai  si  vedc,  eU  plu  begli  occhi  spenti ; 

Spirto  piu  aeceao  di  virtnti  ardent! 

Del  piu  l^giadro,  e  piu  bel  nodo    •csoila  1 

3  Sonnet  230. 
O  nostra  vita,  ch'^  si  bella  in  vista  1 

Com*  perde  agevotmente  hi  no'  inattiaa 
Quel  cbe'n  molt'  anni  a  gran  pena  s*  acqnigta. 

*  Sec  a  description  of  this  celebrated  fountain  Ib 
a  poem  of  madamc  Deshoulieres. 
Entre  de  hauts  rochers,  dont  I'aspect  est  terrible, 
Oes  prrs  toujours  flcuris,  de«  arbrcs  toigonn  feidl|» 
Uoc  source  orgueilleuse  et  pore, 
Dont  I*  oau  aur  cent  roehara  ^ven 
D'  une  mousse  verte  couvcrts, 
S'  ^paoche,  bouilloone,  et  mormure ; 
Oetagneanx  hondissam  tor  la  tendre  verdmo, 
Bt  de  lem  oondndewt  kt  nuti^jiMi  eoiMWt^i  fccw 
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Qiamu,  that  the  bliss  of  Eden  mtgbt  restore, 
That  Heaven  niight  entry,  and  mankind  adore. 

1  sau — tiid  O !  what  heart  could  long  rebel  i 
1  s»aw,  1  lov'd,  and  bade  the  world  farewel. 
Wbcfc'er  ibe  mor'd,  the  meads  were  freih  and  gay» 
And  every  bower  cxbal'd  the  sweets  of  ^Tny , 
Smooth  flow'd  the  streams,  and  softly  blew  the  gale  ; 
The  rising  (lowers  impurpled  every  dale ; 
€^1(1)  »  a»  the  octal),  and  th<'  skr  st-rcm' ; 
An  universal  smile  o'crspread  the  shiomg  scene : 
But  irben  in  Death's  edd  arms  entrane'a  the  lay, 
(Ah,  ever  dear,  y«^i  cvi-r  futal  day  ^ !) 
O'er  all  the  air  a  direful  gloom  was  spread  ; 
Pale  were  the  meads,  and  all  their  bkaioms  desd ; 
The  clouds  of  April  shed  a  baleful  dew  | 
All  nature  wore  a  veil  of  deadly  hue. 

Go,  plaintive  breeze  I  to  Laura's  flowery  bier. 
Heave  the  warm  sigh,  and  shed  the  tender  tenr. 
There  to  the  aw  ful  sluulc  due  liumi^e  pay. 
And  softly  thus  address  the  sacred  clay  :  [fuld, 
"  ^  Sjy,  envied  earth !  that  dost  Uwee  charms  in- 
Where  are  thoie  cheeks,  and  wbera  those  locks  of 

gold  ?  [sung  ? 

Where  are  thorn  egrea,  wbieb  oft  tkte  Muse  has 
IKThere  tho^c  sweet  lipe,  and  that  enchanting 

tongue  ? 

Ye  radiant  tresses  !  and  Uiou,  nectar'd  smile  ! 
Ye  looks,  that  inik:tit  the  melting  skies  beguile  ! 
You  robb'd  my  soul  of  rest,  my  eyes  of  sleq>  j 
You  taught  me  hosr  to  love,  and  bow  to  weep.'* 
No  shrub  overhangs  the  dew-bespangled  Vale 
No  blossom  trembles  to  the  dying  gale, 
No  floweret  blosbes  in  the  memmg  rays. 
No  strt  am  alon^  the  winding  valley  plays. 
But  knows  what  anguish  thrills  my  tortured  breast, 
What  pains  cooaome  me,  and  what  caret  infest 
Atbliisli  of  dawn,  and  in  the  glotun  of  ni  jht  8, 
JHer  pale-eyed  phantom  swims  before  my  sight. 
Sits  on  the  bocder  ofeadi  purling  rill, 
Cnmm  evevy  bower,  and  gUdeao'ereveiy  hill. 


^  Laura  was  fust  seen  by  Petrarch  on  the  sixth 
cf  April  in  the  year  1387 ;  and  ibe  died  on  tiie 
MOMdajin  134B. 

«  Sonnet.  '?r,o. 
Quanta  invidia  tt  purto,  avaia  terra, 

Qi*  ahbcaeci  qoella,  cut  veder  m'  k  tolta 

And  Sonnet.  359. 
Or*  6  la  fronte,  cbc  con  picciol  cenno 

Volgca  'I  roio  core  in  questa  parte,  e'n  quella? 
Ov' 'I  bel  ciglio,  e  1'  una  e  1'  altra  stella, 
Ch'  al  corsodcl  mio  vivcr  lume  deono )  ke, 

''Sonnet.  248. 
Non  i  sterpe,  ne  sasao  in  questi  monti,  • 

Non  ramo  <>  frt  nda  vcrde  In  (|ut  ste  pbpi;c  ; 
Non  fior'  in  queste  vaUi,  o  foglla  d'crba ; 
Stilta  d*  acqne  non  ven  dt  qneste  footi, 
Ne  ficrc  an  questi  b<>!^cll^  si  selvagge, 
Che  oou  sappian  quant'  is  mia  pena  aceifan. 

8  Sonnet  241. 
Or*  in  forma  di  ninfa,  o  d'  altra  diva, 

Clie  del  piti  rliia'Tj  ff)ndo  di  Sortra  eflCl, 
£  pongasi  a  seder'  in  su  la  riva  : 
Or*  V  o  vediita  sn  per  IVrba  fresca 

Calrnr'  i  fior,  corn*  una  donna  viva, 
Moslraudo  in  vista,  cbe  di  me  ie'ocresca* 


Flows  the  lottd  rivulet  down  the  mountain's  brow  *  i 
Or  pantitbe  Zephyr  on  the  wavrng  bough  } 
Or  sips  the  laboviriiig  bee  her  Uilmy  dews. 
And  with  soft  strains  her  fragrant  toil  pursues  ? 
Or  warbles  from  yon  silver-blossom 'd  thoru 
Tiie  v^  akeful  bird,  that  hails  the  rising  mom  } 
— My  Laura's  voice,  in  many  a  sootliin,'  note, 
Floatt  through  the  yielding  ajr,  or  bcuim  to  float : 

"Why  fill  thy  sighs."  she  says,  "this  lonely  bower? 
Why  down  thy  bosom  flows  thi«  endless  shower  ? 
Complain  no  more :  but  hope  ere  loug  to  meet 
Thy  much>lovM  Laura  in  a  liappier  seat. 
Here,  fairer  scenes  detain  my  parlitl  shade; 
Suns  that  ne'er  &ct,  and  Uowcjs  that  never  fade: 
Through  crystal  skies  I  wing  my  joyous  flight. 
And  tcvel  In  eternal  blaze  of  light ; 
Sec  all  thy  wanderings  in  that  vale  of  teafs. 
And  smile  at  all  thy  hopes,  at  all  thy  fean  s 
Death  wak'd  my  sonl,  thnt  slept  in  life  before, 
And  op'd  these  brighteu'd  eyes,  to  sleep  no  mofe." 

She  ends:  the  Fates,  that  will  no  morereveal, 
I'lx  on  her  closing  lips  their  sacred  si  al. 
"  Ketum,  sweet  shade  !"  i  wake,  aud  fondly  say, 
"  O,  cheer  my  gloom  with  one  far-beammg  ray  1 
Return :  thy  charms  my  sorrow  will  dispel. 
And  snatch  my  spirit  from  her  mortal  cell , 
Then  m»>d  with  thine,  exalting  shethall  fly. 
And  bound  enraptur'd  through  her  native  sky." 
She  corneK  no  more :  my  pangs  more  fierce  return  ; 
Tears  gush  in  streams,  and  sighs  my  bosom  bum. 
Ye  banks,  that  oft  my  weary  limbs  have  home 
Ye  murmuring  brook«,  that  Icanit  of  me  to  mourn  j 
Ye  biids,  that  tntie  with  me  your  plaintive  lay ; 
Ye  groves,  where  love  once  taught  my  steps  to 
You,  ever  sweet  and  ever  fair,  renew         [stray  j 
Yonr  strains  melodious,  and  your  blooming  hue : 
But  n(»t  in  my  sad  heart  can  bliss  remain, 
My  heart,  the  haunt  of  never  cf3':i[i-  jj.iin  ! 

Henceforth, — to  sting  in  snioulidy-warbied  lays 

Tbe  smiles  of  youth,  and  beauty's  heavenly  rays  i 

s  Sonnet.  C^f*. 

Se  lamentar'  augelli,  o  vcrdi  fronde 
Mover  soavemente  all*  aura  estiva, 
O  roco  mormorar  di  lucid*  ondc 
S'odc  d'una  siorita  c  fresca  riva, 

La  v>  io  seggia  d*  amor  pensoso,  e  scfariva ; 
Lei  che'I  I'icl  no  niostro,  terra  nasconde, 
Veggio,  ed  odo,  cd  intendo,  ch'  ancor  viva 
Di  si  lontano  a'  sospir  miei  risponde. 

Deh !  perche  innanzi  tempo  ti  consume  ? 
Mi  dice  con  pietate,  a  cbc  pur  versi 
I>ig)i  oochi  tristi  nn  doloroso  finme  ? 

Di  me  non  pianger  tn  ;  che  miel  di  fersi, 
Morendo,  eiemi,  e  nell'  eterno  lume, 
Quando  mostral  ci  chioder  gl'  occhi,  apenu 

» Sonnet.  261. 

Valle,  che  de'  lirncnti  rnifi  se'  piena  ; 

Fjume,  die  spcsso  del  mio  pianger  crcsci  ? 

Per©  selvestre,  va^hi  aujelli,  c  i>esci, 

Cho  I'  una,  e  I'  nllra  vcrde  riva  aiTrenaj 
Aria  d«*  miei  tiospir'  calda  e  serena  ; 

DoTce  Rentier,  chest  amaro  riesct; 

Colle,  ch^  ini  piaecsti,  <>r  mi  rincrrscl; 

Ov'  ancor  per  usansa  Amor  mi  meoa; 
Ben  ifoonooeo  in  vw  I'usate  forme, 

Non,  lasso,  in  me,  chc  da  si  licta  vista. 

Sod  £stto  albergo  d'infiaiU  doglia. 
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To  see  the  mom  her  early  charms  unfold 
Her  checks  of  roses,  and  her  curls  of  gold  ; 
LchI  by  the  sacred  Muse,  at  noon  to  rove  '* 
O'er  tufted  mountain,  vale,  or  shady  grorc  ; 
To  watch  the  stars,  that  gild  the  lucid  pale. 
And  view  yon  orbs  in  mazy  order  roll ; 
To  l;('ar  Uu-  tf-nder  nightinealc  complain, 
And  warble  to  the  woixis  her  amorous  itliaio  :— 
Ko  more  shall  these  my  pensive  soul  delight, 
JBiit  r  rirh  gay  x'ision  melts  in  c-iidlcss  ui^iit. 

.Nymphs !  who  in  giimmi^riug  gla(le&  by  luooolight 
dance 

And  ye,  who  through  tlic  liquirl  crystal  glance, 
Who  oft  have  beard  my  haiily-ptea^ing  moan  j 
Bdbold  ne  now  a  lifelen  mume  grown. 
Ah  '  I«id  me  to  the  tomb  where  Laura  lies  ; 
Clouds  I  fold  me  round  |  and,  gathered  darkoes* ! 
riie  I 

Bear  me,  ye  en!  '  in  death's  soft  slumber  layM  ; 
Aodf  ye  bright  realms^  receive  my  fleeting  shade. 

»  Jvmnct.  ^.n. 
Quaod'  io  veggio  dal  del  scender  1' Aurora, 
God  la  fraote  di  rose,  e  od*  eiin  d*  orOb 

>2  Sonnet.  272. 
Ne  per  *ereno  citl  ir  vagiit"  stf  lie  ; 
^'e  per  tranquiito  mar  legni  spalmali; 
Ne  per  canpagm  cavdieri  armati  $ 

"Ne  per  boi  iKT^rhi  nllrirre  fi3r»:  c  siiflUe|, 
Me  d'  aspettato  beu  fresclic  uovelie, 

Ne  dir  d^Amore  in  stili  altied  omali ; 

Nr-  tra  chiare  fontanc,  c  vcnli  prati 

Dolce  cantare  oaeste  dunac  c  belle  ; 
Ne  altro  taHk  mai  di'  al  cor  m*  aggiuuga. 

Si  s<-t\>  il  sfppe  qucll.i  si  pdlin?, 

Che  sola  a  gLi  occhi  nitct  tu  lume  e  spegUo» 

uSoonet  263. 
O  vaflW  aUMee  de>  imdi  baMld, 

O  Ninff,  e  vo\,  che'l  frfsco  erl)0S0  fondo 
Del  liquido  cri:ituilo  alberga  e  peace. 


WKITTBN 


Jt  FSTB  CHAMPMTME 

IN  WALES. 

Fai»  Tivy,  how  sweet  are  thy  waves  gently  flowin;;. 
Thy  wild  oakcu  woods,  and  green  eglatitiue 
b-iw'rs,  [ing. 
Thy  banks  with  tho  MiKh-rose  aivl  rir^mranth  ulow- 
VVHiile  friendship  acd  mirth  cldiin  ihuie  labour* 
le$»  hoQia ! 

Yet  wt  ak  is  our  vaunt,  while  something  we  wanf, 
Alore  sweet  than  the  plearare  which  prospects  can 
Oome,  saile,  datawb  of  Gndjgati,       [give ; 
Love  can  atone  make  it  bKialttllO  UtCi> 

How  sweet  is  the  odour  of  jasmine  and  roses. 
That  Zephyr  around  us  so  lavishly  Ain?s  ! 

Perhaps  fur  Kleanpant '  fresh  perfume  he  eoinjviscs, 
Or  tidily  {rom  Broviitb  *  ampiciomly  briiiga  i 


*  The  feat  of  W.  Brigileoke,  ok^, 

•  The  tea  ef  Thot.  Uo^,  etq. 


Vet  weak  is  oar  vaont,  while  aoroething  we  want. 
More  eireet  Chan  the  pleasnrR  which  odours  can  gite  t 
Come,  smile,  damsels  of  Cardigan, 

Love  can  atone  make  it  blissfu!  to  live. 

How  sweet  was  the  strain  thai  enlivco'd  the  spirit^ 
And  cbeer'd  va  with  number*  to  fmlic  and  free  ! 

Tlte  p<K't  is  absent  :  be  juit  tu  bis  merit  ; 

Ah  I  may  be  iu  love  be  more  happy  than  we  ; 
Fbr  weak  w  otir  vatmt,  while  tomething  we  want. 
More  sweet  than  the  pleasure  the  Muses  can  fiTe: 
Come,  Kinile,  damsels  of  Cardigan, 

Love  can  alone  make  it  bli&»ful  to  li\'e. 

How  gay  it  Hm  oiideof  frienda  rooad  a  taUe^ 
Where  stately  Kilganaa  >  e^eriange  the 

dale^ 

Wbeva  aooe  ere  atiwilling.  and  fiew  aiw  anabfey 

To  sing  a  wild  mm^,  or  repeat  a  wild  talc ! 
Yet  weak,  i«  onr  vaunt,  while  simietbing  we  want, 
Mefe  tweet  khan  the  pleasure  that  frieadsbip  caa 

Come,  smile,  damseU  of  Cirdigaa,  tP^' 

l.trm  can  alone  make  it  blissful  to  live. 

Ko  longer  then  pore  over  dark  gothic  pages, 
1V>  coll  a  mde  gibberish  fram  Neatbeam  er 

Brooke;  ; 
Leave  year- books  and  parchments  to  grey-bearded 

Be.Mtuie  and  fove,  and  fiur wunnin,  mr  hook  ^ 
For  \vy.:\,  is  our  raiint,  while  tomeibinir  we  want. 
More  sweet  than  the  pleasure  that  iearmng  can  give : 
Coibe,  smile,  damseis  of  Oiixligan, 
Jjom  <san  ahme  auftie  it  hlinfal  to  ttva^ 

idmit  that  our  hbonnirere crowold  wkh  fall  oaca- 

sure. 

And  fokf  were  the  frtdt  of  rhetorical  flow'rt. 

That  Intfia  supplied  us  wilb  ti>iii,'-Ti(>arfliil  tre:i<>ure. 
That  Dioevor    Slebeck  ^,  and  Couhrfnoce  \  were 


Yet  weak  is  our  vaunt,  while  somctliins:  we  »ant. 
More  sweet  than  the  pteanira  that  richer  can  give : 
Ond^  mile,  damsel  of  tiskdigan. 
Lota  can  aloae  mslte  it  Uiisfiil  to  live. 

Or  ^ay,  that  preferriie:^  faii"  Thames  to  f;)ir  Tivv, 

We  gain'd  the  bright  ermmc  robes,  parple  and  red | 
And  pet!p*d  timt'  long  perafcet,  Mke  owMi  thn/  ivy. 

Or  say,  that  briu'l  l  .  -roiiets  bta/'d  on  our  head^j 
Yet  weak  is  our  vauot,  while  something  we  waut. 
Mote  iweet  than  the  plnaenro  that  hoaown  caa  gif  a 

Come,  smile,  damsels  of  Cardigan,  ^ 
Love  can  alone  make  it  blisbful  to  live. 


OK  iiima 
JIf  IS9  «  •  • 

tflDB  BY  niM,  WITHOUT  XKOWIMO  MSft. 

iWrmm  m  1190,} 

So  ]'  ';t!r  jtancM  she  o'er  the 
So  lightly  through  the  vale. 


That  not  nwe  ewifUf  boaadi  Ite  fiimif^ 
In  Sidoa't  ptAmj  dale. 

'  A  nun  of  a  «asU«  en  the  baaka  flf  the  TSf^^ 
4  Seat  of  lord  JDiBevor'%  near  Laodelo^  'm 

matthen. 

A  Seat  of  — —  Pbillipa,  esq.  near  Uaverford  West. 
*  Seat  of  Thomai  Uofdy  esq.  aear  Chidigaa. 
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FiiH  well  her  brighUhaied  eomer  knew, 

Il(*w  sweet  a  charcr  ho  bore, 
AikI  proudly  shook  the  tassels  blue, 
TlMt  OD  bil  neck  be  wore. 

Her  Test,  with  liveliest  tincture  glow'd, 

ThRt  summer  •blossoms  veer. 
An  1  u  mron  ilxn  her  .shoolders  Aov'd, 

Uer  byacinthiiic  boir. 

ZcpTiyr  in  play  had  lonsM  the  striflg» 

And  with  it  laughing  flown, 
IKflTusinff  fiDom  his  deiry  wiog, 

A  fragnnce  not  bit  owp. 

Her  tbape  «u  like  tbe  slender  pine. 

With  vcrual  butls  arrayM. 
O  Heav'o  !  what  rapture  would  be  mioe. 
To  slumber  in  its  shikde. 

Iler  cheeks — one  rose  bad  Slrcphon  seen, 

But  daszled  with  the  sight* 
At  distance  vio  .\'d  her  nyinpb4lke  BlleC, 

And  Quoted  with  dcligbL 

He  thoni[ht  Diana  from  the  chace. 

Was  ha»t^ing  to  her  bow'r ; 
For  more  than  mortal  seemM  a  fiiee. 

Of  such  remstless  pow*r. 

Act«Qa*s  firtal  t^ngf  he  fear'd* 

And  trembtrd  at  the  hreezf  ; 
Uigb  antlers  had  his  fancy  reared, 
And  qaitr*ring  sunk  bis  knees. 

lie  well  mi;;bt  err — that  mom  confessed. 
The  qneen  with  silver  beam, 

Shone  f  rth,  and  Sylvia  thus  addressM^ 
By  Tivy's  azure  stream : 

"  l  et  US  thi'?  day  our  n.h.-s  exchange 

Bind  on  my  waxing  inooti ; 
Then  throuKb  yon  woods  at  pleasore  nwge. 

And  sbun  the  sultry  noon. 

"  WbHst  I  at  Gardivan 

Gav  stores  of  *-ilk  nml  In  f, 
Like  thine,  will  seem  my  flowing, hair, 
Like  thine,  my  beav'niy  grace. 

**  My  iHOlber  Phcebus  lt»t  his  heart 
Whcsi  first  he  viewed  thy  charms, 

And  would  this  day,  nith  dai^^KMlS  ait. 
Allure  thee  to  hin  aruis. 

•*  ptit  Cvnthia,  friend  to  vlrgins-filir. 

Thy  i>teps  wiH  ever  guide, 
Pimeet  thee  from  lb*  enchanting  snar^ 

And  n'cr  thy  heart  pmideL 

*'  In  vain  bis  wiles  he  shall  eoay. 

And  t  urh  hi^  rrnldoii  lyre  ; 
Then  to  the  skies  shall  wmg  his  way. 
With  pale,  yet  raging  &(». 

'*  Should  he  with  lici  traduce  the  fair. 
And  boast  how  oft  he  kiss'd  her, 

The  goAi  shall  laugh  while  I  declare, 
Ik  flirted  wiUi  hm  sister." 
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hADY  J0NB8. 
rtOM  ni  Anaate. 

\l{'ii!ten  in  1783.1 

While  sad  sutipense  and  chill  delay 
Bereave  my  wounded  soul  of  rest, 

N'cw  hopes,  new  fears,  fiotn  d.iy  to  dsgr, 
Dy  turns  assail  my  iab'riug  breast. 

My  heart,  which  ardent  love  consumes. 
Throbs  with  each  agonizing  thooght  j 

So  flutters  w  ifh  ent;m?led  plumes, 
Tl>c  lark  in  wily  meshes  caught. 

There  she,  with  unavailing  strain, 

Pours  thru'  tin-  ni>rht  her  warbled  grief  I 

The  gl(X)i>i  r^fiic  ,  Ijut  not  luVpain; 
The  dawn  apj,)ears,  but  ii  tt  relief. 

Two  younglings  wait  lh(  parent  bird. 

Then  thrilling  sorrows  to  appt^ase  : 
She  comes^ab  !  no :  the  souml  they  juaid 

Was  but  a  whisper  of  the  breeze. 


ftOM  TBI 

PEttSMN  POEM  OF  MUtTm, 
in  Tna  MaasuaB  or  na  obioimae. 

Wrm  cheeks  where  eternal  paradise  bloom*dt 

Sweet  I^iili  tlic  >«ml  of  Kais  had  consum'd. 
Transported  her  heavenly  graces  he  view'd  : 
Of  slumber  no  more  he  thought,  nor  of  food. 
Love  rais'd  in  their  glowing  boscHtns  htS  tliran^ 
Adopting  the  cbusten  pair  as  his  own. 
Together  on  flowery  seaU  they  rcpos'd  : 
Their  lips  not  one  idle  moment  were  clos'd. 
To  mortals  they  care  no  hint  of  tli.  ir  smart : 
Love  only  the  secret  drew  tix*in  each  heart. 

TBAifsrosmoif  K 

With  rhfr^vv  where  paradise  ••ternal  bloom'd, 
Sweet  Laili  hafi  the  hmI  of  Kais  consum'd. 
Her  heav'nly  trrac#»«  he  transported  view'd} 
No  more  he  Ihoucht  of  slumber,  nor  of  food* 
I»ve  tn  their  gluNving  liosoms  rais'd  bts  throne. 
The  chosen  pair  adopting  as  hi*  own. 
On  Howerv  «  it^  t/jgeCher  they  re|K>s'd : 
Their  lips  pne  idle  moment  were  not  clos'd. 
No  hint  they  gave  to  mortals  of  their  smart : 
Love  only  drew  the  secret  from  each  hevL 


EXTEMPORE  ormoN 

OK 

N.mVE  TALENT, 
IN  avswia  TO  tntss  iaoM  a  ntinOk 

All  !  hilt  tofi  wi  If.  f]r\Tr  frtcn'!,  T  know 
My  1  uu*y  weak,  my  reason  slow, 

*  The  reader  will  perceive  in  this  transptwition 
that  the  stations  of  the  words  are  only  changed,  by 
which  iimple  means  the  fifeoonplen  avetnuHfOsld 
to  laoabk  ouaaure. 
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My  umnory  bjr  Mit  iiii|MPOv*d» 

My  mind  by  baseless  trifles  mQiv*d. 
Give  ine  (thus  high  my  prid«  I  raise) 
The  ploughman**  or  Ibe  g«rd*OBi^  pntef 

With  patient  and  unceasing  tOltj 

To  meliorate  a  stubborn  soil* 

And  say,  (no  higher  need  I  atk) 

«'  With  zeal  liast  thou  iH-rformM  thy  tavk 

Praise,  of  which  virtuous  minds  may  boast^ 

Thef  beal  ooBfar  «lio  merit  moit 


WRtrrm  AFTER  A  PERUSAL 
ov  m 

EIGUm  8BRM0N  OF  BMROfT,  178& 
As  sMadowa  pandiMy  brawB  gram,  And  wHbierii^ 

ImbitK'  the  sparkling  dew  and  genial  show'rs  } 
As  chill  dark  air  inhales  the  morning  beam. 
As  thirsty  harts  enjoy  the  cclid  strPnm  ; 
Thus  to  mau's  gratt^ful  soul  from  Heav'n  descend, 
Tb»  mcraei  of  bit  Father,  Lord,  and  fkiend. 


THIS  CONCM  Plvr.  SBKTUICB  OT 

BERKLEYS  SIRIS,  mrrATcn. 

Brrn'^F  thy  Tny«tu  lUar.  heav'niy  Tnith, 
1  koeel  la  manhootl,  as  I  knelt  in  youth : 
That  let  me  kneel,  till  this  dull  form  decay. 
And  life's  last  shade  br  bricrhtfnM  by  thy  my  : 
Then  shall  my  soul,  now  Io8t  in  cloudi>  below. 
Spar  iiMhoiit  bMnd,  wiUMot  MiiiinriQt  ilov  <. 


ANBFOm 
fnoM  A  eaoaua  in  the  vxrinmitv  naonir 

OP  SOItRAB. 

What  pow'r,  beyond  all  pow'rs  elate, 
Susta'mt  thia  mrivenal  finuae  } 
•Tit  not  nature,  'tis  not  fntp , 
Ha  not  the  dance  of  atoms  blind, 
EMiereal  ipaoe,  or  inlitile  ftune; 
Nn  ;  't-s  one  vast  eternal  mind. 
Too  sacred  tor  an  earthly  name. 
Be  Ibma,  penradaa,  direeta  Uie  whole  { 

Not  like  the  mnrrnrosm's  lmag*d  MoU 

But  provident  of  eitdlesa  good. 

By  ways  nor  seen  nor  nndeivlood. 

Which  *»'en  his  anRp!*;  minly  might  eipIoni> 

High,  their  highest  thoughts  above, 

IVntti,  «iadom,  jnatice,  mercy,  Inve, 

Wrought  in  his  hcav'rily  r'^seWM^  UaMattdaonf* 

Mortals,  who  bis  glory  seek, 

Rnpt  in  ooutcmplntioii  naak. 

Him  ftar,  him  trait,  him  veneiale^  him  adorer 

>  These  Ibea  were  mitten  by  sir  Wffltam  Jones 
in  Berkley's  Sirls ;  they  arc,  in  fact,  a  beautiful 
version  of  the  last  sentence  of  the  Siris,  amplified 
and  adapted  to  himself ;  *'  He  that  would  make  a 
vani  progreia  in  k»o«}adge,  must  dedicate  his  age 
as  well  as  youth,  the  latter  growth  aa  well  m  the 
first  fruits,  at  the  altar  of  Truth." 


fex 

fOiTJi  msiei  FOffttai*  natoleo. 

Samus,  ot  aurato  ctnctum  diadcmale  regcm 
Vidit  ovans,  excelsa  ferebat  ad  atria  grennm  ; 
Quem  rex  ad  mpritos  facilis  provexit  honorct, 
Et  secum  in  soliojassitoonsidereehumeo, 

Caplato  nitilanti  anro,  insprti«!qnp  pyropls. 
Magnanimum  affatus  turn  bUitda.  heroa  loqueUl^ 
Mnlta  super  sociis,  super  armb  mnlta  rogabet. 
Jam,  qijnntos  ak'r«^t  tpllu5  Hyrrana  gigantas. 
Jam,  qua  parta  manu  nuva  sit  victoria  Perxis : 
Cui  dux  hiBC  memori  (nrens  est  voce  locutu^ 
Vcnimus  ad  castra  hostilis,  rrx  maxime,  v  nti?  5 
(jens  CM  dura,  ferox|  non  aspera  ssevior  uriut 
Per  dumeta  leo,  non  ^ylvk  tigria  in  atrA; 

Non  *^]ni!«  in  Irrti-i  Arnhum  it  vHwior  ajj:r:«. 
Ciim  subito  trcpidam  pervenit  rumor  in  urbcm 
Adventare  aciem,  quernli  per  teetn,  per  avoei^ 
Atrditi  gcmltus,  &  iioo  laetabile  murmur: 
llicet  serat&  fulgentes  casskkt  turmas 
BduereTiri;  pmrt  vaaUM  fnia  per  agros » 
Pars  montc  in  rigido,  aut  dcprrssa  vaJlr  =".Ifb^> 
HocTuit  asre  acies,  tantasque  a  putvere  oubes 
KaortaB,  ut  pnlcfamiB  tegeret  jwiar  nihenas  eoLi 
Qa:ili  in  3rcn060  nigraruni  rnltn  laborat 
Formicarum  agmen,  ooQgestaque  &rra  reponit  ^ 
Aut  qualit  eulknra  levker  stridentHmt  afit 
Turba  volans,  tcnues  ciet  importtin;i  u  \)rrr>s  ; 
Tales  prosduere.   Nepoa  ante  agmtua  Salmi 
Oerafais  enieuit,  quo  non  fait  aidua  pmoi 
Altior,  aut  vcmaiis  excrl^  in  moulc  cupreaiQt, 
At  Penarum  art  us  gelidi  formidine  solvi 
Arguit  tc  tremor,  h  laxato  in  oorpore  palk>r : 
Hoc  vidi,  &  valido  torquens  hastile  lacerto 
Per  medias  jussi,  duce  me,  peoetrare  phalangnf  | 
Irruit  alatus  sonipes,  oeu  torvus  in  arvis 
jT^thiopudi  Intii  elephas,  noque  sensit  habenuiis 
Militibm?  vires  redi^re,  &  pristina  virtus, 
Ac  veiut,  uodautis  chm  surgant  flumina  Niii, 
i:t  r(>fluant,  avidis  hand  injucuoda  oiloaia,  . 
Pinguia  fiugiferes  irnplf^ntiir  fln'^tihits  nrra  j 
Sic  terra  innumens  agiuta  est  lUa  catervis ; 
Cnn  atrepitnai  andierit  noatmni,  ingenMflK|W 

tiodcntis  galeas  &.  ferrea  6cuta  bipennis, 
Carelas,  horrifioo  eonplens  loca  vMta  hontn. 

In  mc  flrxit  pr^niim,  mr  rrtiflelr  ense  peteba^ 
Ca)>iivu[nque  arcto  vuluit  constriogere  uodo : 
Plrastn  {  nan,  Ittnaoa  habtlem  nee  aeguiiar  mcaiiit 
Populeas  misi  duro  murrnre  sagittas, 
Flammarum  ritu,  aut  per  nubile  ftilminis  aoti : 
file  tamcn  celeii  rait  impels,  noiqne  morantm 
Inrrr  pitat,  letum  minitans,  rigidasve  catenae: 
Ut  ver6  accessit  vi<rfenti  turbiois  instar, 
Pulma  nt  9t  dypena  clypco  est,  k  casaide  emritf 
Ilium  insur;::nii.  ni ,  dirumque  iofirerc  vulniia 
Cooantem,  arripui,  qua  discolor  alia  cioxit  ' 
Baltena,  dc  rntnis  iubucaa  est  tthnla  baccis. 
Stronua  turn  valido  inoliminp  brachia  versam 
E  GtraUs  evuisi  equitem,  qui  pronus,  inermis, 
Decidit,  &  rabido  firendens  oampum  ore  moaiQrdtt| 
Pectora  cul  nivea,  &  f!errat&  cuspide  costas 
Transfodi,  madidam  defluxit  sanguis  in  hcrbam 
Pnrpureus,  trtslisqoe  elapsa  est  vita  sub  umbras. 
Hand  mora,  diffugiunt  bostes,  doetore  peremptd^ 
Saxa  per  &.  colles  ;  noslris  victoria  turmls 
Affulsit,  ca^osque  doles,  JUyrcania,  natte. 
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ODES. 


8ii!  pereant,  qiUctwique  too,  rex  optime,  sceptro. 

Qui  preinU  imperio  stcllas,  parere  reciMeot!  « 
Dixit  i  &  beroas  Porsarum  rector  ovantet 
LBudibminccelnm  toUit;  jubet  inde  beatai 

Itistaurnri  epuU<,  &.  pornla  dulcia  poni  : 
Conveotum  e«t,  textoque  super  discuinbitur  auro. 


BLEOIA  MABICjI, 

FuLGUR  an  ^  *\tn>l  vibratum  nub«  coruscat  ? 

An  Towaa  nodat  licila  pudica  genat  i 
Bacciferumne  ci  Ut  fruticetum  devorat  ignis ) 

Siderea  an  ^oiimac  lumina  dulcd-  mii^aat  i 
Nardu*  ma  Hageri,  an  ftpirant  violaria  Mecce, 

Candida  odorifcris  an  vcnit  Attti  comis  ? 
Quain  jurat  ah  !  patrios  meinori  tenuisse  receaih 

Mente,  per  tfnotoi  dtuA  vagoff-  exnl  agim? 
Valli  Mit)  nmI)pisA,  patient  ubi  luget  amator, 

Nuin  colit  as&uttos  inuUis  arnica  lares  i 
Janme  cient  rancnm  pnefnicta  tonitnia  mimnar 

Mutillbu-i,  eiTusaB  quos  li  ;  it  imbt-r  aqiup  ? 
An  tua,  dutn  fundit  primum  lux  alma  ruborcm, 

Lynipha,  Azibe,  meam  pellet,  nt  ante,  titiai? 
Qaot  mca  fc'lic<"s  vidistis  iraudia,  campi, 

Gaudia  va;  !  misero  noo  rcnovanda  mihi  ? 
Ecquis  apud  Nagedt  lucoi  aut  pascna  Tnds 

pastor  amatcmim  '<pes<iuc  iiii  tu^|ue  canit? 
Ecquis  ait,  gelidd  Salnc  dum  vaile  rccnrobit, 

*'  Hcu  !  quid  Cadcoieo  in  monte  ndatis  agit  }** 
Nam  gyacilct  rident  hyeroalia  frigora  myrti  i 

Vn>n  viret  in  *olitis  lotos  amata  locis  ? 
Nutii  >crnant  Immilcs  in  apricocolle  inyiieB? 

Ne  malus  has  ocuUis,  nc  mala  Ixdat  hyenM  I 
An  mca  AU».:ijc!>.-s,  dutcis'itma  turba,  puellaa 

Curaut,  an  Zepbyris  irrita  votadabunt? 
An  viridcm  saliunt,  nutlu  vi  nante,  perhOfftnm 

Hiiiniikiciur  <  iti,  capreoliquc  Icvei  * 
Visamnc  uuibnferos,  loca  dilcctissiuia,  saltus, 

Dneit  ubi  facilcm  Ixta  Nuama  chorum  } 
Num  Darogi  r'i[Kis  patuLi  tPcH  arbntus  uinbri. 

Ah  I  quoties  lacrymis  humida  facui  incis  ?  ^ 
Grata  qnis  antra  cotit,  nobn  abaenUtntt,  Amri, 

Antra  pncllarnm  qti^m  bene  nota  prcgi  ? 
Forsan  amatorcs  Meccana  in  valie  reducto^i 

Absentb  Solimae  eomineiBioi»a  juvat. 
Tempu-i  t'llt.  In  ih  i-  qno  pen'ipilaia  cacliinnii 

Nox  dabit  uuauioii  gaudia  plena  cboro  ; 
Q«o  dhiloct  javenuiD  spirabit  caelut  uanm, 

Et  tetoa  vnik  combibet  sure  modoi. 


AD  MVSAM, 

Vaiz,  Camcna,  blanda  cultrix  ingcnf, 

Virtutis  attrix,  mater  eloquentias  ! 

Linquenda  alamno  est  laums     chelya  tao : 

At  tn  dcarum  dulduin  dulci/^ima, 

Seu  Suada  mavis  stve  Pitho  dicier, 

A  te  receptus  in  tu&  vivam  fide  ; 

Mihi  sit,  uro,  non  inutilis  toga, 

Kec  iodiaerta  lingna,  nee  turpis  maoits. 


ODBS. 


AM 

QDB  OF  PETRA&CH, 

TO  TBK 

FOUNTAIN  OF  VALCUIUSA. 

Yb  clear  and  sparkling  streams  ! 

(Warm'd  by  the  suuny  beam",) 
Through  whu^c  transparent  crvstal  Laura  play'dj 

Ve  boughs,  that  deck  the  grove, 

Whi're  Sprinp  lirr  chaplets  wove. 
While  Laura  lay  beneath  the  quivering  shade  '  j 

Sweet  berbtt  and  Unttiing  flcwen ! 

That  rrown  yon  vernal  bovcrt 
For  ever  fatal,  yet  for  ever  dear  j 

And  ye,  tlnit  heard  my  sighi 

When  first  she  charmM  my  cya. 
Soil- breathing  gales  !  my  dying  accents  bear. 

It  Heaven  baa  iaf4  mj  doom. 

That  love  must  quit*'  consumo 
My  bursting  heart,  and  close  my  eyes  in  death  ^ 

Abi  grant  this  slight  request,— 

That,  here,  my  uni  may  rc^t, 
When  to  it»  maawHi  flies  my  rital  breath. 


Camzonk  27. 
Chiare,  fresche,  e  dolet  acqne, 

Ove  le  belle  membra 

Pose  colei,  che  sola  a  me  par  douua  ^ 

Gentil  ramo,  ove  piacque 

(Con  so'.pirmi  riinrmbra) 

A  Wi  di  fare  al  b«l  tianco  cokmna  i 

Erba,  c  fior',  cbe  la  gooMk^ 

Leggiadra  ricoverse 

Coil'  angelico  seoo; 

Aer  saero  tereno 

Ot'  Amur  co'  bcgli  occhi  il  eorm*  speite; 

Date  udieoza  insieroe 

Alle  dolenti  mie  parole  estreme. 

S'  egli  ^  pur  mio  destino, 

EU  cieio  in  ci6  s'  adopra, 

Ch*  amor  querti  oochi  lagrimando  iit&aAt, 

Qualchc  gra/ia  il  mcschino 

Corpo  fra  voi  ricopra  | 

E  torm  I*  ahna  al  pioprio  albergo  igmida; 

La  oiofle  fla  men  cnida» 

1  M.  de  Voltaire  haa  given  us  a  beautiful  para^* 
phrase  of  this  first  stanza,  though  tt  is  certain  that 

he  had  never  i  catl  the  o<le  in  the  original,  or  at  mo^t 
only  the  three  first  lines  of  it ;  for  he  asserts  that 
the  Italian  song  it  irregular,  and  without  rhymes; 
whereas  the  stanzas  are  perfectly  regular,  and  tjift 
rhymes  very  exact.  His  design  was  to  give  madame 
du  Chatelet,  for  whom  be  wrote  his  history,  an  idea 
of  Petrarch's  style }  but,  if  she  had  only  read  hia 
imit;ition,  *>he  could  b-tr*'  !nit  an  imperfect  notion 
of  the  Italian,  which  liic  reader  will  easily  perocive 
bf  oompamig  tiiem* 
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JONES'S  POEMS. 


This  plrasing  hope  will  smooth 

My  anxious  miod,  and  sooth 
fkt  pangs  of  that  fawvitable  telir  j 

M  >  spirit  will  not  grieve 

Her  mortal  v«l  to  leaare 
b  ttMse  CAlm  thate,  md  tUi  CBcbntim  bonV. 

Haply  the  guilty  maid 

Through  yoo  accnstom'd  glade 
Ti»  my  sad  tmab  wiM  trice  bar  loMiy  way : 

Where  first  her  beauty's  light 

O'erpower'd  my  dazsied  sight, 
Vben  Lofe  on  tliit  fiur  holder  hade  mrtlny  I 

There,  svorrowing,  shall  tkt  WM, 

Beneath  an  aged  tree, 
Eer  true,  but  haplew.  tavsi^  Mars 

T(K>  late,  her  tender  sighs 

Shall  melt  the  pitying  tbes, 
iLnd  her  soft  veil  shall  hide  the  gashn^  (ear. 
'       O!  well  remerober'd  day, 

Whrn  on  yon  bank  she  lay, 
Meek  la  her  pride,  and  in  ber  rigour  mild  i 

The  young  and  hlomuog  IkHrmi!* 

Falling  in  fragianl  showers, 
Shone  on  her  neck,  aud  ou  her  ba»um  smiJ'd : 

Some  on  her  mantle  hung, 

Some  in  her  l')Cks  MCTf  -in.w^, 
Like  orient  gems  in  nngs  of  tiamiog  gold  ; 

Some,  in  a  i^icy  doad 

P',"- -  ndinp,  r.illM  aloud, 
'<  Here  Lovo  and  youth  the  reins  of  empire  hold." 

X  Tie«*d  the  heavenly  maid  ; 

itaid,  npl  in  wonfcr,  ttid 


Se  qn^sta  speme  porto 

A  quel  dubbiuso  passo ; 

Qie  lo  spirit o  lasso 

Non  p<>t\h  niai  in  pin  ripontoporto 

H'cu  piu  Uauquilla  fu«sa 

FnRgir  la  came  tmvagliata,  e  I*  <mi* 

Tempo  verra  ancor  forse 

Ch'  all'  usato  soggiomo 

Tomi  la  tern  bella  e  nantneU  i 

E  li,  ov'  ell  a  mi  scocse 
Kel  benedetto  giomo 
Volga  la  vista  deilMa  e  liMa, 

Cercaodomi,  cfl,  o  pleta, 
Giik  tma  infra  le  pietre 
VedendOk  Amor  Tinspiri 
In  r-ii -i  chc  sospiri 
Si  dolcemante  che  merci  m'impetre, 
B  fheeia  fon»  at  cido 
A^ii>)?andosi  \:\\  occhi  c<4  bel  tddu 
Da'  boi  ramlscendea 
Dolce  nella  memoria 
Tna  pio^'  .M.-i  di  flor  Mifra  l^ioo  glciiibo ; 
£d  ella  si  aedea, 
Homile  in  tanta  gleria 
Coverta  gii  dcIT  amoroso  oflOlbai 
Qual  fior  cadea  sul  lembo, 
Qaal  tulle  treccie  bioode, 
Ch'  oro  forbilo  e  perle 
Fran  qutl  di  a  nderle, 
Qual  SI  poikava  in  terra,  e  quel  suU'  oode  ; 
Qual  cun  un  vagu  errore 
Girindo  parea  dir,  "  Q*^  AmmmJ* 
Qutittti  volte  diss'io 
Allcr  pkn  di  ipaTento 


**  The  groves  of  Eden  gave  this  angel 

Her  look,  her  voice,  her  umle, 

That  might  ail  Heaven  bfe^ile, 
Wafted  my  «tou]  nhorp  the  realoM  of  finlii : 

The  star-bespaog^  skies 

Were  apeaM  lo  my  cfeet 
Sghin?  I  said,  "  Whence  rosetbieflittsrinf 

Smce  that  aaiq>ieiou8  boufi 

TMs  bpuli^  andedafew  hesser. 
My  morning  couch,  and  erenin  j  h  nnt,  bave 

Welt  ui^atUKNshlu»h,  my  toi^ 

To  leave  the  nml  thiong. 
And  Hy  thus  artless  to  rny  Ijnirtf^mtf 

But,  were  thy  poet's  fire 

Ardfui  M  hil  deriie, 
Thoa  weiia  Kmg  that  ' 


'*  Costci  per  fermo 
Cosi  caroo  d'  oblio 
U  dnria  peitamento 

I'M  vo]^.,  f  If  )i;iroi(%  ei  detoei 

M'  uvtano,  c  SI  divri«o 

Dair  imagine  vera, 
Ch'  i' dicea  S(wpirando, 
"  Qui  come  veon'  io,  o  quaode 
Credendo  esaeir*  in  ciel,  aon  Vk  dov* 
Da  imli  in  <]v\  rni  {  r 
Questa  erba  u  cW  altrove  non  o  pace. 
Seta  awesi  eMaMsati  ifoanl^  la  vwglia» 

Pntrc-ti  arHitamente 

L  actr  del  bosco,  e  gir*        la  geate* 


ai.  BE  VOITAIB  A 

OF  TMK  rtftST  STAKSAy 

',^McAe,  e  dSofci  aci^iiS',  dfe. 

CtAias  foiitaine,  onde  aimablc,  onde  pure, 
Ou  la  hcaute  qui  consume  man  oonir, 
Seule  beaute,  (]ui  s  >it  dans  la  natOf^ 
Des  feux  du  jour  evite  la  cbalear$ 

Arbre  heureox,  dent  le  fcoillage 

Agitp  par  Zephirs 

La  couv  rts  dc  vm  ombrage. 

Qui  rappelles  mes  sonpira. 

En  rappellant  st^n  imn^o, 
OrnemeiM  de  ces  bonis,  et  tiiles  du  matin, 
Votts  dent  je  sim  jaloux,  voos  mohui  brillaatBS 
qu'ello,  [son  scin, 

Fleurs,  qu'elle  embelliaiait,  qoaod  vous  toocbiez 
Rossignols,  dent  la  voix  est  nolnt  donee  et  moios 
Air  devenu  plus  pur,  adorable  s^oaf,  [heOe, 

Immortalise  par  ses  charmes, 
Lieux  dangereux  et  chera,  ou  de  ses  taidres  armes 

L'amour  a  blcssi  laus  anas  s«% 

Etrcevtz  mcs  demio'es  laimef. 
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ODE 

IN  TRK  PIKSIAN 

How  fiw***"!  ihe  pale  of  momlnc:  breathes  ! 
^iews,  tliaitlto  ruse  will  moo  approach 
«  8ooa  will « tbouaaod  parted  MNiit 
Since  tkliogrs,  which  iu  every  heart 
Late  Dear  my  cbanner't  Howmgrobe 
Tlience,  odour  to  tbe  row-bad'ii  veil, 
Painff.l  IS  alispticp,  and  that  pniri 
Thuu  kauw'n,  dear  inaid  !  when  to  thuie 
Why  thould  I  trace  lo?«^  mazy  path. 
Black  destiny  ?  my  lot  is  woe, 
In  vaia,  a  frieud  his  miod  dttturbt, 
Wb«n  fage  physician  to  tbe  eooeh, 
A  rovin  -  ^tran^or  in  thy  tn^rn 
Till  Uuft  his  namCf  and  rambliog  lay 


OF  JAMI, 

POKM  AND  MKASUCt. 

news  of  my  d  Uiihi  he  Lrinys  s 
the  tuneful  bird  af  lught,  \\v  brim:-. ; 
be  led,  his  captives,  through  th<  sky^ 
mu-t  anient  fl.imt^  cic\lc,  hf  bringi. 
be  pas<i'd,  and  k;.%i»'d  tlie  fragrant  hem  ; 
and  jaaaina's  mantle  vchite,  be  bringt. 
to  Bom'*  ba^p  riv'i)  t  ft  is  owM  j 
lar  fiUae  tale<i,  coiitriv'd  in  spite,  he  bring*. 
ttDCe  deitiny  my  Miss  ftwbidi  ? 
to  me  no  ray  of  //rr*<  he  brinj^s. 
in  rain  a  chddi»h  trouble  gives, 
of  heaitaick  love-lora  mght^  he  brings, 
no  guidance  can  sad  Jami  find, 
to  thine  alUpiercii^  tight  he  bfiogt. 


TBB  MUSE  RBCAUsBDf 
AN  ODE 

ON  THE  NOPTIAU  Of 

LORD  VISCOUNT  ALTUORP, 

MISS  LAVINtA  BIMGIIAM, 

stBUT  SMoiTia  or  ceaaiii,  mu»  lvcah, 
MAiietf  6f  1781. 

Retvrh,  cclettial  Mme ! 

By  whos  •  bright  fingers  o'er  nty  infant  head, 
I^ilPd  HiUi  immortal  symphony,  were  spread 
>Vt.*s>i  1m    and  flow'n  ts  of  a  thotmad  hae>; 

R'turn  '  tliy  t'oMfii  Ivre, 
Chorded  with  iuuuy  rays  ot  temper'd  fire. 
Which  in  Astrxa's  fane  I  fondly  hung. 

Bold  T  reclaim  :  but  ah,  <'-'^<'et  maid^ 

Bereft  of  thy  propitious  uid 
My  vcHce  u  tuneloM,  and  my  harp  uratranjir. 
In  vnin  I  (mM — U'h  it  cliarm,  wli.it  potent  j^pell 
Shall  kmdle  jnto  lite  the  long-unwaken'd  shell  ? 

Raalel  the  welUwron^ht  basket  bring  », 

Which  two  sistrr  (Jr;u  f>  wove. 
When  tiie  third,  whose  praoe  I  sing, 
Blatbmg  sought  the  bridal  ^rove, 
Whor<-  tlu'  >i>)-v-ilL"srt-ii>lmg  Soo 
Gilt  the  bon  'n<  of  Wimbledoa. 
In  the  vase  mj  tfHods  Hing 
Pinks  and  roses  gemm'd  with  dev^ 
Flow'ri  of  ev'ry  varied  hue. 
Daughters  fair  *rf  early  *pring, 
Laug^hin^  .sweet  with  sapphire  oyof, 
Or  with  Iris'  min<|^led  dyes  : 
Then  around  the  basket  jjo. 
Tripping  li;;ht  with  silent  pace. 
While,  with  sulcmn  Vfijre  and  hlow 
Thrice  pronouncing  thnce  I  tjace 
On  the  silken  tnctnre  bright, 
Chantcter'd  id  beamy  light, 

1  MWiT^ita  Bingham,  and  Miss  Frnnces  Moles- 
worth  h'T  I  Qii'iin,  (licked  a  basket  with  ribbandt and 
Howers  to  hold  the  nuptial  preaenti. 
.  VoL.XViU. 


Names  of  more  than  mortal  pO«*k't 
iiwcetest  infiueoce  to  diffuae; 
Namea.  that  from  her  ahadimthow^ 
Draw  the  soft  reluctant  Mme* 

First,  I  with  living  gems  enchase 
The  name  of  her,  whom  for  this  festire  day 
WiiU  zone  and  mantle  elegantly  gay 
Th«'  f  ;r;ii«s  haveadoni'd,  lirr^r  If  a  Oraoc^ 

Muli^worth — hark  !  a  bwclhug  note 

Seems  on  Zephyr^  wing  to  float. 
Or  has  vain  li(t|»c  my  flattcrM  seti-ir  tirgnjl'd  f 

Next  her  who  braided  many  a  duw'r 

To  deck  her  si^*fe  nuptial  bow'r, 
Biogham,  with  gentle  heart  aiMl  a«pect  mild  : 

1  he  charm  prevaiU — 1  liear,  1  bear 
Strains  oearer  yet«  and  yet  more  near. 
Slill  \<  n\  nipbs  an<l  yniitbs  advance, 
Spnnkh;  stdl  tbe  balmy  shuw'r. 
Mingle  Mill  the  roaxy  dance. 
Two  nsTTif  >  uf  nun  si-ti  il  pow'r. 

Behold,  in  radiant  characters  I  write : 
O  riae  I  O  leave  thy  secret  shnni?. 

Fur  tbcy,  who  all  thy  nymphal  train  onUhinf^. 
Duncannon      heavenly  Muse,  and  Devonshire  > 
invite.  ' 

Saw  ye  not  yon  myrtle  wave  ? 

Ileanl  Vf  ij..t  .i  u  irbled  strain  ? 

Yes  !  the  harp,  which  Clto  gave. 

Shall  hia  ancient  aoand  regain. 
One  dejrcr  name  remnns,    rrcpare.  prepare! 

She  cornea — liow  swift  th*  impatient  air 

Drinks  the  nsmg  accent  stceet  \ 

Soon  tlie  (  bann  shall  be  complete. 

Return  and  wake  the  sileut  string ; 

Return,  tweet  Muse,  for  Althorii  bids  me  siufr. 
Tis  she — and,  as  she  smiles,  the  breaiinun  lyre 
Leap«  from  lii^  >:!l;fn  I>anHs.  and  dart ethereal  fire* 

Jlngiit  8  >n  of  ev'uing,  lucid  star, 
Auspiclons  rise  thy  aoften*d  beam, 

Adm;r'd  en-  Cynthia's  pearly  ear 

O'er  llcav':)'.  juirc  azure  spreatis  h»  r      im  : 

*  Lady  Henrietta  Spencer,  se<!Oi>d  dau^liter  of 
John  earl  Spencer,  and  wife  of  the  lord  viKcount  Dim. 
cannon,  e1(i(".f  ^on  nf  the  earl  of  lioi'uuli. 

3  Lady  (jeorgiana,  eldest  daughter  ol  carl  Spen- 
cer, and  wife  of  William.  Cavendish,  fifth  duke  of 
Devoubhira. 
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Thou  saw'st  the  bloomlog  pair, 
Like  thee  serenely  fair. 
By  love  tu)itr«i  and  the  nuptial  vow,  • 
Tbou  see'st  the  mirthful  tram 
Daooe  to  th*  imWibour*d  strain, 
Sce'st  botind  with  myrtle  evVy  youthful  bfwr, 
Sbioe  forth,  yc  silrcr  eye«  of  night,  [ligtiL 
And  ffu»  on  fwlw»  croMvn'd  «ritfa  ticsMiw  it  de- 

And  thmi»  the  golden-tressed  child  «f  moni, 

Wlit-nc'pv  tliv  all-in.spiriiijr  hrat 
Bids  bunting  ro»c-buds  hill  and  mead  adorq. 
See  them  vMi  every  gift  thai  love  bestow^ 

With  ev'ry  joy  replete, 
Save,  when  thry  mett  at  ««ightof  bomaniroet. 

Flow  smoothly,  circliug  hours,- 
And  o\-r  their  heads  unblcudedpIeMttrapolir  j 

Nor  let  your  fleeting  ruimd 

Tbeir  mortal  traus^rts  Lmund, 
Bat  fill  ihdr  cup  of  blin,etenMit  po«*rt, 
TSI  Time  himseir  shall  eease^  ■nd  suns  ihall 
no  more. 

Each  mom.  reclined  on  many  a  rose 
I/iTinia*s  <  peocH  shall  dlechise 

N<'w  fdniiS  (jf  diicnity  and  giac«?, 
Tb'  ex|>r«»ivc  air,  th'  impassion'd  face. 
The  cwed  smile,  fbe  hubbiiog  tear. 
The  bloom  of  hope,  the  snow  of  f**ar. 
To  some  poetic  tale  fresh  beauty  give, 
Atul  bid  the  starting  tablet  rise  and  live ; 
Or  vith  Kwid  fiugent  shall  she 
And  in  the  ma^  f  ]oom  of  harmony 
Motes  of  such  wondrous  texture  weave. 
As  lift  the  soqI  on  seraph  ivfmit, 

TThioIi,  as  they  soar  above  t!i(  i  i-jht  sky,  f]<^nvc. 
Se)ow  thrm  mm  HnkTrnwn  and  worlds  uunumber'd 

Wiule  thou  by  list'niug  crowds  approv'd, 
Loir*d  by  the  Muse  and  by  the  poet  iov*d, 

Allhorp,  -l.ouldst  t'imil:it(.' the  f  line 
Of  Rooiau  Patriots  and  th'  Atlienian  name ; 
Shottldst  charm  with  Ml  petsuasi^e  eloquence. 
With  all  thy  woiber^igraoe,  and  all  thy  lathee's 
sense, 

Th'  applauding  senate  j  w ii i  i  st,  above  thy  bead, 

Fxnitiuir  Lib«'i  ty  should  smile, 
Tl>en,  bidding  drapon-f>orn  f  rmtcnUon  cease, 

Should  knit  the  dance  with  meek-ey'd  Peace, 
And  by  thy  voice  hnpetl'd  Should  spread 
An  uiiivn  m1  joy  rm.nml  her  chensh'd  isle. 
But  ah  !  thy  public  virtues,  youth  '  are  vain 
In  tbis  voluptuous,  this  abandon'd  age, 

When  Albion's  sons  wMiliraDtic  rage, 
In  crimed  alor.t-  and  recreant  baseness  bold, 
i  Vedum  and  ("uncord,  with  tbeir  weeping  train, 
Repudiate  ;  dates  of  viee,  and  slaves  of  fdd! 

Tlu  y,  on  starry  \>':vn  ■sn-Iiiir 

Through  the  cryt»tal  Uelds  uf  air 

Mourn  their  effoits  niiavailtnf « 

Lost  persuasion  1.1,  fmitl  -ss  i  ;«ro  : 
Truth,  Justice,  Reason,  Valour,  with  them  fly 
To  seek  a  purer  soil,  a  more  congenial  sky. 

Beyond  the  vast  Atlantic  deep 

A  dome  !)y  \'u  wK  ss  genii  slinll  hv  raised, 
1'he  walls  of  adamant  compact  and  steep. 
The  portals  with  sky-tinctUT*d  gems  emblaaed : 

^  Lady  Althorp  has  an  rxtrnorrlS nary  talent  for 
drawing  historic  subjects,  and  exptc&siug  thepasaioas 
in  tht-  mosit  simple  manner.' 
^  Qeocgiaaa  Poyatz,  countess  Spenoer. 


There  on  a  lofty  throne  shall  Virtue  stand  ; 

To  her  tike  youth  of  Delaware  shall  kneel ; 

Ami,  when  her  smiles  rain  pleutv  oVr  the  laod^ 

Bow,  tyrants,  bow  beneath  the  aveoging  steH  ! 
Conmeroa  with  ims  diall  nsoek  the  ^ 
And  art?,  that  flourish  not  vnth  slates. 
Dancing  with  every  Grace  and  ev'ry  Muae, 

ShallbidtbavtMi«slai«b«idlnav«n|yl 

Sheceaset;  and  a  strange  delight 

Still  vibrates  on  ray  ravish'd  ear 
What  floods  of  gloi^  drown  my  sight ! 
What  scenes  J  view !  what  sooods  I 
This  for  my  friend — but,  gentle  nymphs,  no  i 
Dare  I  with  spells  divine  the  Muse  recall : 
Then,  fatal  harp,  tliy  transicut  rapture  o'er, 
Chim  I  replace  thee  on  the  sacred  waU. 
Ah  !  aee  h'»n  !  f  U'ss  hangs  the  lyre. 
Not  Itghtniog  now,  bat  gUti'rlng  wire  ! 
Me  to  Om  hrawltng  bac«M  wrao^  b^ 
Bki|jht^ied  Sabriaa  calls  and  fo^-has—M 


^  N  ODE 

IV  IMITATlOa  09 

AIJC&U& 

'AXX'  Ivi  mrtr'  «v  Sm 

Avrvf  r*i^i<*  niinf. 

Ale  quoted^ 


WaAT  ooostitntcs  a  slate  } 

Not  high  raisM  b;ittleinont  or  TaborM  I 

Thick  wall  or  moated  gate; 
Not  cities  jsrsndNnth  spirss  and  turrats  cnssi^^i  j 

Not  bays  and  bruad>armM  ports. 
Where,  laughing  at  the  storm,  rich  o 

Nut  starr'd  and  spangled  courts. 
Where  low-brow'd  bai^cness  wafts  peiftuue  to 

No: — Men,  lii^ii  minded  men, 
With  pow'rs  as  tar  above  dull  brutes  eodued 

In  forest,  brake,  or  den. 
As  beasts  excr^l  (\>ld  r->r\\-.  and  bsanUta  mdo  j 

Men,  who  their  duties  know. 
But  know  thehr  rights,  and  knowing,  dare  tw*i»i»«nB, 

Prevent  the  long-aim'd  blow. 
And  crush  the  tyrant  uhile  they  randtiv  chMB  t 

These  coo&titute  a  state. 
And  sov'reign  iJiw,  that  state's  eollaaied'viB, 

O'er  thronejs  r-m!  -/lobes  cbf''" 
Sits  empress,  cruAumg  good,  repie^Mo^iil  ^ 

Smit  by  her  sacred  frown 
The  fiend,  Di   rrt  -  n,  like  a  vapour  sinkf^ 

And  e'en  tb'  all  dazsliog  crown 
Hides  hb  ftint  rays,  and  at  her  lading  shrinkSi 

Such  was  this  Heav'n  lov'd  isle. 
Than  Legbos  fairer  and  tlie  Cretan  nhorcl 

No  marc  shall  freedom  smile  ? 
Shall  Britons  languish,  and  be  man  no  moiw  f 

Since  all  must  llfo  re^Iini, 
lliose  sweet  rewards,  which  decorate  the  brmre^ 

Tis  folly  to  decline^ 
And  itaal  ing  lofions  totba  sUant  gmm 

AbeigavvMir,  Mwdt  5I»  mi. 
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«.  r.  X. 

Quod  si  post  I'lti'!  t!fin^  Mnrtinw  p  Tj*ninnO'*tonis 
4|Uisptani  lale  aliqitiMifaruien  pleUi  tratltdt§*ct  iiiquc 
Saburram  K  fbri  circalos  et  in  ora  vtilgi  intulisset, 
actum  profrrtr»  fui^set  tie  partibuD  deque  domina- 
tione  Ca>saruin ;  plus  mehercuJe  valuisset  unum 
^Affutk  f4xm  quan  Cioevm  Phi  Kppicv  onnes. 

Ltvth  Dft  8m  P«wi«  ProL  1. 


Vf  RRAST  myrtle'?  brancliv  pride 
Shall  my  bitiog  falcUiua  wreathe : 

SaoQ  thtll  fraee  each  manly  side 
Tubes  that  spfrak,  and  points  tliat  breathe. 

Thus,  UarnuKlius  \  sbooe  thy  blade  j 
Tbttt,  Aiistogiton !  thine: 

Whos«',  when  Britain  sighs  for  aid^ 
Whose  shall  now  delay  to  shine  ? 

Dearest  yoaths,  in  islands  blest, 
Kot.  like  recreant  idlers  dead. 
You  with  fleet  Pclides  rest, 
And  with  godlike  IXoaicd. 

Verdant  myrtle's  branchy  pride 
Stall  my  thirsty  Wade  entwine: 

Such,  IlaruKAliu-^  I  ueck'd  thy  side ; 
Such,  J^i»to;^iton  !  thiue. 

TTiey  the  bt>  f  Ff'pparchas  slew 
At  the  feast  oi  Pallas  crowu'd : 

Gods.  !-^ie»  swift  their  poniards  flew ! 
Uow  the  mnnslcr  tiiig'd  the  ground  I 

Then  in  Athens  all  was  peace, 
^aal  lavs  and  iibeity ; 

Nurse  nf  arts  ami  a^e  of  Oreece  ! 
People  valtant,  Orm,  and  free  ! 

Not  le»  glorious  was  thy  deed, 
Wcntworth  !  fix'd  in  virtue's  cause; 

Not  less  brilliant  be  Uiy  meed, 
tmm  I  Ifiend  to  equal  laws. 

High  in  Freedom's  temple  rais'd. 
See  i^tz-Maurice  beaming  stand, 

For  enlleeled  rrilues  pnis'd. 
Wisdom's  voiw  and  Valour's  band  ! 

Ne'er  shsdl  Fate  their  eyelids  close: 
They,  in  blooming  regions  blest, 
With  Harmodius  shall  repose  j 
With  AristogitOD  rest. 

No,  blest  chiefs  !  a  licru's  cruwn 
Let  th'  Athenian  patriots  claim  i 
You  less  fu  rcely  won  roiown  ; 
You  assuni'd  a  milder  name. 

Tliey  through  blood  for  glory  sUofe, 
Yon  more  blissful  tidingii  brinrr ; 

They  to  death  a  tyraut  drove. 
You  to  fame  restored  a  kin;. 

Rise  Britannia  !  d mitlr  s  ri«e  f 
CheeHd  with  triple  iiarinony. 

Monarch  good,  end  nobles  triet^ 
Peopte  valiant  fiiB,  nod  ftee  f 


Ttif 


FIRST  NEMEAN  ODE^ 
OF  PINDAB, 

ViXH  breathing-place  of  Aipheus  Hml 
Ortyg'm,  practj^tt  branch  of  Syracuse  reaovn'd, 
Youiis,  Diua's  10.11  bed, 

Slfcter  of  Delos,  thee,  with  sweet,  y#<  /q/jw,  aovnd 

Bursting  iinmbers  call,  to  raise 

tempest-footed  steedi  the  trophies  glorinnt 
(Thus  Ivtnran  Jove  wo  pr..i<r  ;) 
While  C'hromius'  car  invitcj.,  and  Nemea's  plain 
For  noble  acts  victorious 
To  weave  tb'  encomiastic  stmin. 

f.  2. 

Prom  prospering  gods  tiu:  wag  l>egia«i  j  [meeds : 
Next  bails  that  po«llike  man  and  virtue's  holy 

He  the  fluw'r  of  preatnc,^  wins,  fd  ed* 

Whom  smiling  fortu.jc  crowns;  and  vast  beroie 

Iv  'ry  Muse  deliglits  to  sing, 

No^rwake  to  that  f ah  isb       splendid  story. 

Which  the  prral  ()|ympian  king, 

Jove,  gave  to  Praserpine.  and  wev'd  bis  lodes 

Vowin?,  tbat,  «fuprcme  in  ^I.wy, 

Fam'il  lor  sweet  Cruiu,  and  ny  mpA'd-luo'd  tockt, 

Sicilia's  full  nutritious  breast 

With  tow'r'd  and  wcaliby  l  ities  be  vnold  cnNm. 

Her  the  son  of  Saturu  bltsa'd 

With  Miilors  braeen-arm'd  for  war's  renovo 

By  lance  and  fiery  steed ;  yet  ^  thy  leaves, 

Olympic  olive  !  bind  their  hair 

In  wreathy  gold.    (]rcut  sut^ts  I  prepare; 

But  none  th'  imoiortal  verse  deoeivee. 

11.  1. 

Oft  In  the  portals  was  I  plac  d 

Of  that  guest-loving  man,  and  poiir*d  (he  dvleet 

Where  !K?comin?  dnintie?  E:rac'd  f  ti-iij^ 

His  hobpilablc  bvaid  j  for  ne'er  with  Charts  vaia 

Strangers  to  his  mansion  came  : 

And  thus  Uie  virtuous,  when  detraction  cages. 

Quench  with  lib'ral  streams  her  tlanve. 

Let  each  in  virtues  path  right  onward  press, 

As  each  his  art  <*ncsj;c-', 

And,  urg'd  by  gcniu:>,  win  siirceai, 

il,  -2. 

Laborious  action  strength  applies. 

And  ivary  conduet.  sense :  the  future  to  fmtm 

Xature  gives  to  tow,  the  wise. 

Age^idanius'  son,  she  frankly  gave  te  thee 

I'ow'rful  ini-'ht  ami  wisdom  deep. 

I  sec  not  in  <iark  cells  the  hoarded  treasure 

GrooHing  wih  lott  care  to  keep, 

But,  a^  avtlcb  tlov  ■:,  to  spread  it,  and  tO  hter 

I>Hid  fame,  u  itli  ample  measure 

Cheering  my  friends,  since  hfiipe  and  fisar 

11.  3. 

Assail  disastrous  men.    The  praise 
Of  Hercules  with  rapture  I  embrace: 

'  Tills  ode  is  translated  word  for  word  with  fbm 
original  j  those  epithets  and  phrases  only  being  ne- 
cessarily added  which  are  printed  in  italic  letiers. 
See  Aff  ument  of  Uie  Dynoi  to  ~ 
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On  the  heights,  which  virtacs  raise. 

The  rapiil  legend  old  hi«  name  shall  place ; 

For,  when  he  brooked  no  more  the  cketrleu  gloom. 

And  buret  into  the  blaze  of  day, 

The  child  of  Jovo  with  his  twin-brotber  lajp 

liifulgent  from  the  sacred  woinb. 

III.  1. 

Not  unofaMfTM  tlie  godlike  boy 
By  Juno  golden-thronM  the  s.itTronM  crndlepress'd ; 
Straight  Heav'o's  queen  wiih  furious  joy       (fe^  t 
Bid»  Mdoont  dnigom  fleet  th*  ttmguariediom  in- 

They,  the  porfals  op'ninc:  wide,  [mi  tu!ouf, 

BoU'd  through  the  chamber's  broad  recess  tre- 
And  in  jaws  firo-dar^ng  tried 
The  slumb'riug  babe  to  close.    He*  itaftitif  Ugbtii 

Rear'd  hi»  bold  head  iiupendons. 
And  first  in  battle  provM  his  uii($bt. 

III.  9. 

With  both  resistlflM  hands  he  clasp'd  [with  death ; 

Both  tirugglhtg  horr'iti  pp«ts.  and  clothM  thorn^cks 

They  cxpirinjr,  as  he  grasp  li,       [venom 'd  l»reath. 

PUmtVI  frcMn  their  throats  oompim^  the  ftul  en- 

Horror  sciz'd  the  fr  inal.-  train, 

AVbo  near  Alcrocoa'a  gensat  couch  attended  s 

3ie,  from  agooixinff  paiti 

Yet  weak,  unsandal\l  and  unnianded  fOdlMj 

And  her  lov'd  charge  defended, 

Wbibt  ha  Vlnjiery  momleia  erathM» 

III.  3. 

Swift  the  Cadrr^f     If-adcrs  ran 

In  br8::eu  aiaii  precipitately  bold : 

Pint  Anphltry uu,  daunHen  nmt 

H  irM  his  rais'd  falchion  from  its  sheathiaf  foM, 

While  dridinic  anguish  pierr'd  his  JiulVriitg  bitiUti  ^ 

Yiir  private  woes  most  keenly  bite 

SelMofibf  |MI!| ;  but  SOOn  the  ht  art  tl  light, 

Whh  aonmr  not  ittown  opprevU 

rv\  1. 

Standing  in  deep  amazement  wild       f  mous  force, 

With  rapturous  pleasure  mtsHl,  be  mw  th'  eiior> 

Saw  the  valour  of  hi-.  rhiM  :  fthoir  coursf, 

And  fated  heralds  prompt,  as  Heav^  had  sbap'd 

Wafled  rannd  the  varied  tale: 

Then  calPd  he  from  hhh  Juve's  CODI^IIOM  itgiOl, 

HinUt  whose  warnings  never  fail, 

TSretiaa  Uind,  who  told,  in  dtcticm  Mge^ 

The  duel  and  tiironging  legioD 

What  fbrtnaae  miut  bis  boy  engage  } 

IV.  2. 

What  lawless  tyrants  of  the  wood,  [noain, 
JVh/it  serpents  be  wonld  alay^  what  montfcers  of  the 

What  prond  ftie  to  human  good,  {slain. 

The  wor»t  of  momtrous  forms,  that  holy  maukood 

Wk  hoRe  arm  to  deaUi  would  dash :  [AoaCing^ 

llovr,  when  Heav'n's  host,  o'er  Phlegn^MhMPpatgn 

With  entbattled  giants  task 

Vtndietroe  «art^«  hit  pond'rooi  mace  wmld  atomi 

With  dreadful  stroke^  u/V/r-ti a 

And  dust  their  glittVing  locks  deform^ 

IV.  3. 

He  told;  and  bow  in  blissful  peace 

Hiroogh  eyeies  in6nitc  of  jHidtng  Cldic^ 

Wlien  bis  inttrtnl  task  should  cease, 

Sweet  prizu  ut  perils  hard  aud  toil  sublioi^  ' 

In  goiiteoiii  aannona  he  should  hold  entnoc'd 

Soft  Hthc,  fn  <sh  with  hlwinini  trace, 
And  crown,  exalting  his  majestic  racc^ 
Th*  biidil  fiaaal  naw  Jove  advanc'd. 


PO£BIS* 

A  CHiSMSE  04M9 
MaAnlftAsnb 

BsnoLD,  where  yon  blue  riv'let  iJidw 

Along  thfe  laughing  '^il  -  ; 
Light  reeds  bedeck  its  verdant  sides. 
And  frolic  in  the  gale: 

So  shines  our  pviaoa !  In  bright  array 

The  virtues  round  him  wait  i 
And  sweetly  smil'd  th'  auspicious  day, 
TiMt  naa^  him  o^erour  itate. 

Aa  pliant  haada  in  ehapea^rafln^ 

R]rh  ivVy  carve  and  smooth, 
Uis  l«w»  thus  mould  e»ch  ductile  nund^ 
Andenrery  paf^ston  looUie. 

At  game  are  taught  hy  palieatari 

In  sparkling  rank**  to  beam, 
With  manoers  thus  he  forms  the  hear^ 
And  ipieads  a  gen'ral  gleam. 

Vrhmt  soft,  yet  awfiil ,  dignity  1 

What  mtrk.  yet  manty,  grace  I 
What  sweetness  dances  in  h»  eye, 
AndhloMomtmhialhoel 

Soahnieeourprinoe?  A  sky-bon  crowd 

Of  virtu*"'  f  uTi'l  hitn  b\-\7.f^  : 
Ne'er  shall  oblivion's  murky  cloud 
OtMOora  hb  deathless  praiaou 


THE  VERBAI-  THASSLATIOV. 

"  Behold  yon  reach  of  the  river  Ki  j 

Its  green  reeds  how  luxuriant !  bow  Insnriaiit  f 

Thm  is  our  pnttce  adorned  wHh  trtrtaea  $ 

As  a  rnrrrr,  as  a  filer  of  ivory. 

As  a  cutter,  as  a  polisher,  of  gems.      [composed  ? 

O  bow  elate  and  safac'ious !  O  bow  datmtleai  aid 

How  wurtSiy  of  fame  '  How  worthy  of  referenee f  * 

We  have  a  prince  adorned  with  virtuea, 

WlMB  to  the  end  of  time  we  eannoft  fof^et.'* 


A   TURKISH  ODR 
^     OF  MESIHL 

\ 

Hr^n  '  bow  !hc  nisrhtinpales,  OB  evcTV  ?pr9T, 
Hail,  in  wild  notes,  the  vweet  return  of  May  I 
— ^Tbe  gale  that  o'er  yon  wavanfalaHmd  Wom^ 
The  verdant  bank  with  silver  hVvssoms  strove ; 
The  smiling  season  decks  each  Howery  glade. 
Be  gay:  too'aoon  the  flowMi  offpring  wdl  Mas» 

What  galea  of  fragraaee  aoant  the  eamal  air  ! 

Hills,  dales,  and  woods,  their  loveliest  maotleswcar^ 
Who  knows  what  cares  await  that  £sta]  day. 
Whan  mdat  foita  shall  hanab  gcoUe  May  ? 


"  Thou  hearest  the  tale  of  the  nightingale,  *  that 
the  vernal  ieaaon  approaebea.*    The  spring  ba» 

spread  a  bower  of  joy  iu  » vrry  grovt-,  where  the 
almond-tree  slieds  its  silver  blossoms.  Be  cheerful ; 
be  full  of  mirth ;  for  (he  Spring  paams  aoon  away : 
itwUlnotlaat.*' 

*'  The  groves  and  hilts  arc  apain  adorned  with  all 
sorts  of  flowers :  a  pavilion  of  ruses,  a&  the  seat  of 
pleasure,  is  raised  to  the  garden.   Who  knows 
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"Kv'n  t>eath,  pPThapi,  our  vallie«  invade. 
Be  gay  :  tuo  soon  the  flowers  of  sprlii'j;  will  fade* 

The  tulip  now  its  varj«xl  hue  display), 
And  bheds,  like  Ahmed's  ey,  celestial  rajn* 
All,  lutton  ever  failhfiil,  ever  true, 
The  joys  of  youth,  wliile  May  invites,  pursue  ! 
Will  Dot  these  notes  your  timorous  mliids  pefi uade  I 
Be  gay  :  Un>  soon  the  flowers  of  Hpring  will  Mt» 

The  sparkling  dewdrops  o'er  the  lilies  play, 
Like  orient  pearls,  or  like  llic  U  ams  of  day. 
if  luvc  and  mirth  your  wanton  thotights  engage, 
Attend,  ye  nymphs!  a  poet'<^  woifh  nre  sagre; 
While  thus  you  sil  beneath  the  trembling  shade, 
Se  gay :  too  tooo  the  llowert  of  spring  will  flule. 

The  fr^-sh-blnwn  rose  likeZcineb's  cheek  appears, 
When  pearU,  like  dewdmps,  glitter  in  her  ears. 
ThB  charms  of  youth  at  unce  are  si-on  an<l  past ; 
And  nature  says,  **Thcy  are  too  sweet  to  last.** 
S»o  blooms  the  rose  ;  ami  so  the  blusbins  mairl. 
£e  gay  :  too  soou  Uie  flower:*  of  »priiig  wiU  fade. 

Seel  yoQ  aoemonles  their  leaves  unfhid. 

With  rubies  flamitii;  and  with  livmcj  gold,  fsccnd, 
—While  oryiial  sliowers  from  weeping  ck)uds  de- 
Enjoy  the  presence  of  thy  tunefbl  Iriend : 

Now,  while  t!io  winps  are  brought,  tlie  sofa's  fay'd. 

Be  gaj' :  too  soou  the  flowrrs  of  sprlnLT  w  ill  fa  !e. 

The  plants  no  more  arc  dried,  the  meadows  dead. 
Mo  more  the  rose-bud  hangs  her  pensive  head : 
The  shrub*,  revive  in  valleys,  meads,  atxl  liowcrs. 
And  every  stalk  is  diadem'd  with  dowers ; 
la  silken  robes  each  hillock  stands  array'd. 
Be  gay :  Coo  toon  the  llowen  of  spring  will  fiida. 

Clear  drr»p«i,  each  morn.  inii>f  -ir!  tlie  nise's  bloom, 
Aud  from  Its  leaf  the  Zephyr  drjnks  pcriume  j 


^hich  of  us  wilt  be  alive  when  llie  fkir  seaton  ends  > 

Be  cheertul,"  See. 

**  Tlie  edge  of  the  bower  'm  Jiiled  with  the  liglit 
«f  Ahned:  among  the  pfamts  the  fertunate  tulips 

represent  his  ciMnpanions.  Conic.  O  p<  ()ple  of 
Alohammed  !  this  is  the  season  of  merrimcaU  Be 
^leerfol,"  <cc. 

"  .Aeain  the  dew  glitters  on  the  teavas  of  the 

lily,  like  the  waffr  of  a  hnirht  scyniit.»r.  'ITie  dew- 
drops  fall  through  the  air  on  the  garden  of  roses. 
Listen  to  roe,  listen  to  me,  if  thott  dewrcst  to  be 
delis;hted.    Be  cheerful,"  ice. 

**  The  roses  and  tulips  are  like  the  bright  cheeks 
0jF  beautiftil  maids,  in  whose  ear?  the  pearls  hang 
lik«  drops  of  dew.  Deceive  not  thyself,  by  thinking 
that  these  charms  will  have  a  long  duration*  Be 
cheerful,"  &c 

'•Tulips,  roses,  and  anemonies,  appear  in  the 
gardens  :  the  showers  and  the  suntieams,  like  shaq» 
lancets,  tinge  the  banks  with  the  colour  of  hlocxJ. 
S|»ehd  this  day  agreeably  with  iliy  friends,  like  a 
pnident  man.  Be  cbeexfttl/*  &c. 

"  Tlie  time  is  pas^I  in  which  the  plmts  were 
sick,  and  the  rose-bud  hung  its  thou^Iitful  head  on 
its  bosom.  The  seasoo  come*  in  which  mountains 
and  rocks  are  ooJuurod  with  tnlips.   Be  cheerful/' 

6i,C. 

Each  morning  the  clouds  shed  gems  over  the 
voM-gwdcD ;  the  breath  «f  the  gale  is  full  of  Ta- 


Tlic  dewy  buds  expnnd  their  locld  'store  : 
Be  this  our  wealth :  ye  damsels  ask  no  more. 
Though  wise  man  envy,  and  though  fixils  upbraid. 
Be  gay  :  too  soon  the  flowers  of  spring  will  fiula, 

The  dewdron«;  •sprinkled,  by  the  nia«ky  gale, 
Are  cbaog'd  to  e^ence  ere  they  reach  the  dalew 
The  mild  blue  sky  a  rich  pavilion  spreadfi. 
Without  our  labour,  o'er  our  fa%-our'd  heads. 
Let  others  tod  in  war,  in  arts,  or  trade  : — 
Be  gay  :  too  soon  the  flowers  of  spring  will  Mew 

Late,  gloomy  whiter  chill'd  the  sullen  air. 

Till  SoIin>an  aroae,  and  ail  wa-;  fair. 

Soft,  in  his  reign,  the  note*;  of  love  resound, 

And  pleasure's  rosy  cup  gocs  freely  round. 

Here  on  the  bank,  which  mantling  vines  "''  r-hade. 
Be  gay  :  too  M>ou  the  llowti^  ui  spring  w  1 1  t.i  ic. 

May  this  rude  lay  from  age  to  age  rciiiajn, 
A  true  memorml  of  this  lovely  train. 
Come,  charming  maid  '  and  limr  thv  poet  sing, 
Tby«?lf  the  ime,  and  he  the  birJ  ot*fcprinp  : 
lx>\  v  bids  him  sing,  and  Love  will  be  obey'd. 
Ue  gay ;  too  soon  the  floweis  of  spring  will  fade. 


tarian  miisk.   He  not  ii  ;:!o<  ifal  of  thy  duly  through 

too  gr.  at  a  lov!  nf  tin-  world.    Be  chceifiil,"  See. 

**  I'he  swci:  Uicsit  of  the  ixiwor  has  made  the  air 
so  fragrant,  that  the  dew,  beforo  it  fislb,  is  chanfed 

into  ro<ie-water.  The  sky  spreads  a  pavilimi  of 
bnglit  clouds  o%-er  the  garden.    He  ehe<'rfd,"  <k,c. 

"  Whoever  thou  art,  know  that  the  black  gusts 
of  auto'aiu  had  seiaed  the  garden ;  but  the  ki^  of 

the  world  apiin  appeare*!  di-i[>rnsing  justice  to  all : 
in  his  reign  the  happy  cupbearer  desired  and  ob- 
tained the  flowing  winew  Be  cbceriul,**  Stc, 

"By  these  strnna  I  hoped  to  eelebvate  thttt  de- 
lightful valley  :  may  they  be  a  m  n><.rial  to  lis  in- 
habitants, and  remind  them  of  tins  a>senibly,  aud 
these  fair  maids  !  Thou  art  a  nightingale  with  a 
sweet  voice,  O  Mesihi,  whm  th  >u  walkcsi  «If!i  the 
damsels,  whose  cheeks  arc  like  ro^e-s.  Be  cheer- 
ful ;  be  full  of  mirth ;  for  the  spring  paiMft  min 
away :  H  will  not  last  i'* 


TH£  SAME, 

tH  IMIZATIOX  Of 
THB  PBKVILIOItnil  VSNIKIS. 

AnTcs  andis  loquaces  per  nemora,  per  arbutos, 
Veris  adventuni  caiieotes  tinindo  modulamine ; 

DnhN*^  liiget  per  virentfs  mrtlli^  niim  amyrdalas: 
Nunc  ainaudum  est,  uuiic  bibendum  ;  lloreum  ver 
fiigit,  abit ! 

Ecce  jam  florcs  refulgent  gemmcis  honoribns, 
Quiquepnita,  qni(picsaltus,  qiiiipje  sylvnias  aiuant; 
Qnis  scit  an  nox  una  nobis  dormieiida  iclerna  sit  r 
Nunc  amandutn  est,  nunc  bibendnm ;  floreum  ver 
fugit,  abit ! 

Quantus  est  nitor  rosantm  *  quantns  hyacinthi  dc 
Non ocelltis,  cftm  »vnid«  t,  e^t  pnt  llx  la;iior :  [curl 
llic  Icvi  dies  amori  est,  hie  voluptati  saccr : 
Nuuc  amandum  est,  nuuc  bibcndaQ  ;  florciMk  var 
fugit,  abit  \ 
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Ecce  baccate  recentis  gnUalie  rorti  njicant. 
Per  genajn  rosse  cadentes,  perque  mite  lilium  : 
Aoriba*  grmtam,  ptteiis,  sit  mcuin  vectrit  nekii; 
Kuoc  amnndiim  est,  naoc  bibeudam  j  floratiai  m 

fugit,  abit ! 

Vt  roM  in  praio  refulget,  me  t«res  virgo  nii«^t, 
II.vc  untista  margaritis,  ilia  roris  getnronlis: 
Ne  p«renii«  trel  puellse  vel  roue  spones  decus. 
Nunc  Miiwiiduiii  at,  none  bibendnia :  tecum  ver 
.  obit ! 

Aspicp,  Tit  ro^eta  nmictu  discolori  cplcndeaot, 
Prata  dum  fcecundat  xtber  laU  gimtii  iinbribos» 
FervidM  inter  iodal«  dn  irdoplali  ^muu 
Nnoc  amamlum  est,  winc  bibcafam;  Aomnai  ver 

ftifit,  abit  ! 

Jam  situ  detormis  aegro  non  jacet  rose  calyx  ; 
Ver  adift,  ««r  tHogit  iiortat  fmrpmnnUa  toibai^ 

Perque  saxn,  pcrqtie  colics,  pr  rrjuc  lucos  cmioat. 
Kuoc  amandum  est,  nuoc  bibeDtium  ;  iioreum  Ter 
Aigilyabit! 

Ecce,  per  rosae  papillas  soav^  ridCnt  gnttate^ 

Quas  odorifer  rcsolvit  Irnis  aurtu  spiritDs: 
Usi  pyropis,      uiiaragdis  cariorcs  lodicis. 
Mttne  amandum  c^  none  bibendnmj  floMnmttr 
fugit,  abit ! 

Is  tenellis  per  vireta  spiral  k  rosis  odor, 
Vt  DUTum  stillans  amomam  ros  in  harbas  decidat, 
fluav^olantibns  mrmrnm  bcrymis  conopeom.  ' 
Nane  amanrlum  est,  none  bib«ndiuB» j  floRon  vtr 
fbfit,  abit  I 

Aoris  oltfli  cum  naKfoii  Mviit  vvnlit  hfmm  | 

^•(1  roscto,  sulis  iiutar,  regis  afiiilsit  nitor; 
Floruit  Dcrousi  repent^,  dnice  UMnaTit  menim  : 
Nnne  nnwidi^^est,  nauc  btbendum ;  floreum  vw 

Ilis  iners  malh,  Mcsihi,  mdloam  nptabas  dielyft  j 
Vem  ales  est  poeta ;  vema  cantal  gandia. 
El  nnu  earpit  tepcntes  i  pnellarimi  genii. 
Mnno  airan  rum  p«t,  nnnn  Mbendonj  tawMBftr 
ft^tt,  abit ! 


I.  ODE  srsic^. 

ViBts  ut  agros  dulcc  gemiQatos  lavet 

Argenteiis  rivi  latex  ; 

ut  aura  stridulo  modulaounv 

Arundiocs  intorstrepnt : 
Sir,  y^ic,  amCBBO  ^incte  virHJluni  CborO 

Princeps,  anip.bililrr  u'.fc^. 
Vt  iiiBxiino  labore,  IDs.  arte  maaiini 

Effuigit  artifex  obttr, 
Sic  ad  l>eijignitfltem  aoikn  chnnn 

Blandi  figoras  pectora. 
Ut  ddtenta  geaimnkm  expolit  onunt  ' 

Fii!p>re  lucentem  aureo, 
Sic  civitatem  mitiom  gandes  tnam 

Oninre  monini  luoinsb 

O  qu&m  vrrLii<!a  inlcnt  in  OCuUs  IouIm | 

MinatUur  St  rident  simul. 
O  quanta  polcbio  dignkaa  %-ulta  patet, 

w  qunntiift  incora  dMurl 


H.  ODB  PERSWjL 

Jam  rosa  purpureum  caput  explicat.  Ad&it,  amic^ 

Sic  monulre  senes. 
None  Ueti  sumut;  at  cilius  laeta  avolat  mtasp 
Qnin  taem  nratoBas  meio 
Strangula  oectarrr>  ^ 
Dolci  ipeniit  sqrfiyraa :  ridentem  mitte  gudlaniy 
Qnaoi  molli  in  anpleara  teneas 
Pi  icwl  i  la?ta  bibam. 
Tange  cbeiyn.   Sasvit  fiKtunai  at  mitte  qoerelws 
Cot  non  caiKMToa  ImuWiI 
-  Elicimnt  modules  ^ 
fin !  flonim  regina  nitet  rosa.  Fundite 
Quod  amoris  extinguat  faoem, 
Nectareos  latices. 
Smr^  1()qucns  Philomela  tocoti  qnlfint  nt  vaibf# 
i'ectikji  resarum  nexlU 
(V«linvit)lMMai? 


Arm  scyplKM,  &  dulc^  lidenlb  laat 

Puroureos  latices 
Effdnde  targius,  puer» 
Natn  vinum  amores  hr.ul  MlolilTiWnlliHI^ 
Dittciieaque  seaum 
EmoUh  Bfntudioes. 
Salkm  merum  »mulatar»  It  loMMi  ealiB| 
Nectareis  fo^'cat 
Die  I  una  solem  amploubuSk 
Flammas  ttitentmspaiga:  viaifdKoit 
Fen  ifiioris  aquara 
i'lammte  uitentu  a^malam. 

QaMtltomramfiagllis  avdnttoor. 

Sparge,  pn^r,  liqutdas 
Vial  rubescentis  rosas. 
ft  devium  Philomda  Jtwilt  wwki, 

I'nctila  l^ta  canant 
Non  elaboratum  meios. 

Laetaquc  moestitiam 
Dqptiilat  informem  cbelyi. 
Sonmns  beaten  somaas  ampbxif^iliitt 

lb  inilii  f1vili*rj  merum 
Suwoutn  quod  alliciat  levca. 
Dolce  est  mueie  vintK  Dm  ealictf  mvob, 
Vt  placid&  mad  idol 
Oblivione  perfraar. 
Soy ph  urn  af^  alteram,  puer,  deindt  nUmni : 
Seu  vetitum  fuerit, 
Amiet,  leu  licitum,  bibam* 


nr.  ODB  AttAmod. 

AD  PAlltLLCM. 

DutCLtristitiam  vino  la  vera,  aut,  utaute  luak. 
MnMiMliaMisniA 

Digiii^uu  by  Google 


Scilicet,  amoeno  cincte  virtutam  dm» 

Pnnceps,  amabiliter  nites. 
Annon  per  omne,  veris  instar,  weolom 

MemarialleKMeltuir 
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UfgCM  blandis  osenlit  fwelhui ) 

dum  prate  fen  pttteift|»84e4eKoilRfiiy» 

Comam  revodans  a«r**«tm, 
Idolli  cupklinis  tepere  Qunioii : 

dum  blanda  aom  mMt  lyra,  floiBO  Mb 
Ad  suave  zephyrorum  mefos  [ailCiO 
Kore  advocatt  apai^^r  so|X)i  ts  : 

*cr  purporeom  dat  gaudia,  comis  &  javeutas. 
His,  mite  dum  tempna  fevct, 
X>ecet  Tacare,  dnroque  ridet  annus. 

•nt  rerum  dotnini  sumus,  aut  graves 
Curas  «certakit  pati,  [cottdi 
»,  flatmlle,  masiL 


VkvfUnKTA  tuis  grata  soronbiu, 
£fc  donem  lapides,  quos  v«|  iJit  'fty 
Cactus,  vel  cclfr  uod4 
Ganges  auriter4  lavit, 
Lsli,  si  mea  sit  dives  opam 
Quid  mittim  addubito. 
Servo  carmiua 

N  vmphsram  Mribw  iiwokn^ 
Qiiaruin  tu  potior  pectM 
Jdnlcetf  albquiis,  te  potit 
Mum,  utcunqiie  {mellae 
Pttlns  iEoli«  fld«. 
Quin  illisacies  mittere  comtnodus 
1  urnatas  m editor,  quae  btCQloritHil 
Aniiis  cocttpiewndiK 

Btll.i  innoxia  desttnant  , 
Qaalis  propter  aquas  au(  Lacednnpni 
Euiote  gc]ida«,  au(  Tiberit  fab, 
Oornicuni  rnaous  alb'lf 
Nigrans  certat  oloribus. 
C^r  wn  sub  viridi  iudiimu  iircis 
Caibrl  suppositi }  Die  vc  n'tat  fenit 
Kidens  Lydia  puldiris, 
£t  soltare  deceos  Cidoc : 
Die  nddaot  mibi  mc^   Ladite,  vbgiQct^ 
M  >^  te^tndino  ':  nnt  Vcoeren 
Dtcmte,  aut  juvenilis 
TdomdiUoeGByidiiili. 


VI.  AD  LUNAM. 

Cteii         nilens  decti*. 

ienU  lora  mami,  Cyothia,  corriptti 

Mehrti  toete  peto  Chloes, 
Et  labram  raseo  oectarc  suavina. 
Hon  pradatnr  tit  improbus, 

ayivas  propea*,  te  doce,  deviaa  j 
Nee,  dan  lux  radiat  tm, 
IHtricem  meditor  figere  cnspidem. 
Quern  tu,  miUs  Amor,  ieo^- 


niirm  deseniit  furor, 
Et  tclnm  fBcih  decidtt  i  mams* 

line  Mcto  per  ^  nete 
^rt^iL  itnmeritns  gaudia  m 

Biaudl  victa  Ch!(K?  prrce 
^lua  ngiciet  purpureum  libaw. 


VIL  rEA:BJIW 

Oao  te  tbneri  blanda  Cupklinis 
Mater,  coeruteis  edita  fltjrtib-.is, 
Qntp  ^ti  fruliceta  ncmVa  Mnli, 
Herbosatnque  Amathuiit.i,  &;  viridem  CnidtM, 
On>,  Pfrrha,  tneis  cedat  amorlbas, 
0"n'  n!!nc,  Taninril  irtitnillor  a-v^ule^ 
iMu?ientis  Lictn!  soliicitum  melos 
Ridet   Non  TitfMib  earmme  liMft, 
N'on  iltam  /E.n]V\s  illacrymabilem 
Plectris  dimoveat,  lenis  ut  arduam 
Ooricem  tepidum  flectat  ad  o^ctilum, 
(Qtiantum  est  &  vocuis  nectar  in  oacnRl!) 
Quod  si  carntinibus  mitlor  applkret  . 
Aures  ilia  mets,  si  (rigidum  gelu 
Te  ■olfente)  pari  me  tepeit  fiM)e, 
Te  propter  liquidam  fonticuli  vttnim, 
Pomun  ooospicuo  marmore  lucidam, 
Tb  cantans  Pftphiam,  teque  Amethit^dam 
Petlam  grraminentn  terpede  ces]>'tem, 
Turn  nigrauti  bedtrA  k  teinpora  1  itirei 
Cingam,  tunc  biiare»  elicraut  luo^lus  : 
At  nunc  me  jurenum  pnetereuntium 
Me  ridel  coniitmn  coptns  amabtlis  ; 
El  ludenit  pucrurum  in  platcis  cobon 
Ostendit  dtgitia  me,  qoia  lan^eo 
Demi^sis  ooul's,  jn/,  rmi.i  <o:ntil.i 
Abrupta  baud  facili  virgine  saticiutn 
fcTrloli  paiUdior  geoa. 


VIIL  AD  MANDEJd, 

Perpido  ridem  Brycina  vnHo, 

Sfu  .loci  inatt  r,  tcncrique  Anioris, 
■Scu  Papbi  rogiua  poteus,  Cyprique 

Ueiiorwadk, 
Linque  jucundam  CnidoQ,  it 
D'irigem  ciirrum  lev!*;  hue  voeanti, 
IJuc  veni,  &.  tecum  properct  soluto 

Crine  Thalia. 
Jam  venis !  nubes  placldi  sercnai 
Passeres  find  lint ;  super  albicaates 
Dum  volat  s\  I va<!,  cdemqne  vemnt 

Rursus  od  cwlum  fugtunt.    Sod  alfoA 
Dnicv  iabrideaifiu:ie,  lo<iuc)am 
Melle  conditeai  liquMo  jacentis 

Fundis  in  aurem. 
"  Qua  tepes,  inquis,  LicinI,  pueUi. 
Lucidis  veoanlivcalif  «ntflieA  } 

Cur  doccs  rocntas  resooave  Iqomb, 

Care,  querela  i 
**  Done  si  ridet  tua,  dona  mtttetj 

Sivf-  tt-  ni'itli  ruseos  per  hortos 
Hionulo  vital  ievior,  sequetor 

Ispafugacem." 
Per  tuos  oro,  dea  mitis,  ignes, 
Ptctus  ingratx  rigidum  Oirinni' 
Leiiias.   £t  te,  Veous  alma,  amore 
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iJBERTATEM  CJRMESK 

VuTvt  renaaoent  quern  jubet  ad  mhhm 
fi^rttimn  wHm  duom  tibtem  I 

Quia  fortiooi  coetus  in  auras 
£tberia8  juveoum  ciebit, 
Quos,  Marti  amicos,  aut  hjradafiHiiil 
FlaTlL  in  palantri  conspicuos  (MBia  j 
Aut  alma  Libertas  in  undis 
Egelidia  agiles  vidcbat, 
Coplcsie  I  uJeiis  ?  Quis  modulabitue 
Kxcf  l^  i  plipctro  carinina  Lesbio^ 
Qua»  drrus,  Alcao  sunaute, 
Au4iit  et  tremuit  dyiiaxtet  ? 
Quts  niyrtcA  eosem  frande  ^«•^r^n<Ii•^^lli 
Cantabit }  Illam,  civibus  Harmudi 
JMlMte  acn  atis,  tenebas : 
Tuque  fidelU  Ariatogitoo. 
Vis  M  refraeoat  fulmiocus  chalybs : 
Sboc  igm  dhrino  cmkat,  «mUt$ 

Et  rnr  reliictaDtis  tynnni 

Perforot  ictibiu  baud  reniisNS  : 
O  tor  plaoantem  Palladi^fietiiDwn  t 
Krc  tu  minoivm  Roma  dabas  Jon^ 
Ex.  ore  cum  Brutisonaret, 
Sms^'^  Cnvaico  vubetitif « 
Vox  gratii  D  vis, — ^grataque  Tullio  ? 
Ah !  lacrymarum  he  scaid>ne  fliianty 
Afllicta  Libertas,  tuarom : 

(O  pudor  !  O  miseri  QuirilM !) 
Vafri  taccbo  carnificis  dolos, 
Cui  nomen  Augui>to  impia  plebs  dedit ; 
Fletuni  et  ii^biidas  NemoMtt 
Nwinitias  odtosiorum. 
Koto  tyranuorum  improbioribus 
Sanctum  inquinari  notninibiwiMicii^ 
Quos  turpis  a-tas  in  Laiinse 
Oedccus  exltiumque  gentU 
ffrodnait.   His  tc,  Diva,  furenUlm^ 
Ad  templa  cfsli  et  sidereas  domot 
Vidit  jugatis  Bubvolantem 
Mua  aquilis  nitidoque  curra. 
JttBoma,  v;T?t!  muUbus  impeH 
Soblata,  centum  aubila  bracbiis 
TmS^  eoloaeoque  Otftajgl 
Vertice  verticibus  mniatur. 
Sed,  fervidi  ioslar  diluvii  nieiia^  . 
Bepb&m  letictia  tinta  Iriooibut 
Formidolosorum  gigantum 
Heaperioa  populatur  agros. 
Qui  pluvimo  eonaarine,  pturfmb 
Immanr  adoiti  irion  lium  ululatibut, 
\ix  di(t>  aohelan  tesque  (rendea 
— 4eiq«e  tralhitit  itfepitn  niiMaii* 
Q«BI»  te  rernot'i,  nulla  diu  potest 
Florere.    Mo\  tu  purytureai*  Dea» 
Scdes  reliquisti  piurum, 
Au5n  nuvas  habitare  terras. 
Turn  vitilms  Florcntia  vestieos 
£ni\\tA  apri<»s,  et  nepiora  aureo  « 


1  It  ruAV  be  pro[HT,  thotitrVi  unnecessary,  to  iii- 
Ibrm  the  claMical  reader,  that  bome  stanzas  of  thisi 
Aleafe  are  Utile  now  tfaan  a  libmA  tnndatim  fto^ 
Colliw'sOdtt  to  liberty. 


Splendore  malorum  ceronsnt, 
TW  ooltnt»«-eolaili|ae  mmtM  $  \ 

Casura  amati,  (vac  misrrir  ')  vatSM 
At  ta  petebas  pratula  mullium 
PiimiB,  ottvetmnqoe  lucai, 
Et  scopulos  tenuis  Marini. 
Vix  ta  Tocabat,  oec  docilem  sequi, 
DuK  glotfawB  geromifer  Adriaa ; 
Qui  scandit,  hand  paii{)er  maritu^ 

Caeruteum  Tbetidos  cubde.  ' 
Post  exulem  te,  nobilis  insula, 
Tutis  rc-cepit  Corsica  rupibus : 
Qua  Martc  noo  uiio  subacid, 
^    Smve  Ligur,  uimium  superbis. 
Nunc  te  iii?Oiat»  Hint,  libentiu^ 
Quasro  per  Alpo*  ;  durus  ubi  gel«  ,  ^ 
Helvctins  frangit  ligone,  aut 
Remigiis  agitat  Lemanum  r 
Qurro  per  urb<»,  dona  maris,  IMMII^ 
£t  fida  sacris  tecta  ciconiis : 
Qocro  palodotM  per  egrai, 
Et  vatida;  saliceta  penti?  ; 
Que  fulmen  Albani  baud  umuit  ducis. 
Hine pnba  nigns^  qao.  Dee,  q|a» fiigirf 
Ah  !  grata  dilcrti^  Britannis 
Kympha,  tuos  video  reoess&s. 
Ollai,  httc  f«oltiiiit  man  vetmlior  s 

Inter  feiai  i'-  l;t!'"ir:x  Oal!i.-r 
Interaue  divisum  Aibiona 
Nolle  Mdism  raoaabet  unde  ; 
At  acpe  ab  loci,  non  m ndiiiu  pede^ 
Saxit  verendas  ad  Dorobemiae 
Sedes  edoniati  nabolebeiit 
GlandiferA  Druida  coronfl. 
Tunc  scstti antes  ad  mare  Soericux]^ 
Fluctu^  ruebant  tramite  diMitO, 
Quo  belluosis  horretOrcas, 
Moiilibus  ct  glaciata  Thule. 
Sed  uiox  re^urgeus  oceanos  manum 
Effert  minaoen  )  el;  dual  croMliB  iBtlMM 
Scindunt  rcpcreassis  procellaj 
Fulguribus,  valitlo  tridente 
Divellit  agros  dissocialnlcs : 
Tunc  enatabas,  pulchra  Britannia, 
Silvisque,  et  arris,  et  sonoris 
Amnibua  egcegi^  triumphans. 
Geounata  multd  tum  Tlioti::  tnsul& 
Kislt:  saeratis  Mooa,  parens  meay 

Ornate  qaeroelianfoiaits  • 
^       Et  Zepliyro  recrcata  Vectis. 
HsBC  £scu  nutu,  Diva  potena,  tuo  t 
Kem  taoe  dolen  |iomfoes  Vef» 
Ripas,  et  undantis  Sabrino?, 
Nobile  peciiif  iua,  eligebas  ; 
Remote  Gelli*  :^a]ti  etemim  tniom^ 
(Psychen  ut  ant^bac  barbari  iimehiliW^^ 
Te  teppukrunt  esuJaotem  i 
Oeof  maritas  liuture  p«nae  I . 
Tunc,  in  rcceasu  fertilis  iosidab 
Lecto,  sacrattmi  nominibus  teie 
Fanum  smatagdis  cmicabat 
Consitum  et  xthtnis  pyropis. 
Ventura  jam  tum  faiua  BritanniaOy 
Mlra  arte,  miris  pictai  coloribus, 
Postesque  et  excelsum  lacuner, . 
Et  rariam  irradiabat  uulam. 
Dcpictus  eosem  protuUt  ct  styiuui 
Sidneim;  heros,  quem  oequejudifi*  • 
.  VttltittfMeinfeBUitfnNiBi 
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HYMNS. 


Tcrruit  irs  dia  rnwtU. 
CAttlsIt  ardeiiU  et  ghdio  «t  lym 

&Iiltonus  audcns,  cui  nitidiim  ounit 
.  Te,  ttuda  Libcrtas,  vidcati 

NoK  oculos  tenebroift  cUuaiit 
Nunc  templo  in  ipso,  (qui  tadiai  tttot 
Oia,  profani,  dicere.)  vatibus 
Inscrtus  bcixjuniqut:  turmos 
Verba  cauit  recitaoda  Divis. 
O  tijrmpha  '  mo"itnm  crata  BritMIIUMR 
til  tu  n  vi>a:i,  |x:>ctta  uiviuin 
Non  mite  nepenthes  Itvaliit 
<  Ttla,  salutifcnimve  moly. 
Aiiai  lims  te  jam  tredt^im  vocal, 
Te  thurc  templifque  urgei  Amerioii 
Autii't :  Atlantrumqur  pfunis 
Ire  paras  Icvibus  per  a!(|iior. 
Ah  !  M  roscu  et  flamlM  detenn 
l>i)ccta  nupt'r  :  nnm  p'^et,— |wa  pigCk 
Maitii  ncfasti  fratncidx, 
Imperilque  nuAb  MTOgati* 
Jain,  veris  ifi!,lar,  pni'Diteas  novo 
i'Mcata  vultu :  Fax  tibi  sit  conM*; 
QnfebltttbidTilbdiidIi 
S  piat  ignix'omos  dracones. 
Cum  iraasiuannia  juBcU  ioruribiM, 
Kedat  choreaiD  IttU  Britamiia. 
Neu  mitis  absit,  jam  Kolutis 

Mercibufl,  baud  violanda  leme* 
O !  qua}  paratur  copia  fulmiaWy 
Centum  reposli  navibus,  iapfolm 
Galkw  ei  audaces  Ih>ero«, 

GtUkib  baud  oocilura,  fraugaU 

Idibot  Maititt 

■OCCLXtZ. 


HYMNS. 

A 

ffl'MS  TO  CAHUmO. 

TUB  ARGUMENT. 

Th.  Hhkttt  god,  to  whom  the  following  poem  Is 
afidres^d,  appeam  evidently  the  sainc  with  the 
tireriaa  Eros  and  the  Komao  Cupido;  but  the  In- 
dian description  of  his  person  and  anni,  fail  fiunily, 
«ttendant«»  and  attributes,  baa  new  and  paculiar 
beauties. 

According  to  tlie  mytholofy  of  Bindualan,  he  was 

th<'  <vfjn  of  M.iva,  or  tlx-  piv^onl  nttrm'titi  '  |X3Wcr, 
and  married  tu  Hetty  or  ^Ulcctiou  :  uml  liu  bosom 
friend  is  Be^ent  or  Spring :  be  ta  represented  at  a 
beautiful  yuuth,  sometimes  conversing  with  his  me- 
mber and  cousort,  iu  tbe  midkt  of  hii  gardens  and 
tenplea;  aometimea  lidtof  by  moonUght  on  a 
parrot  or  lorj',  and  attended  by  dancintr-triils  or 
nymphs,  tbe  foremost  ot  whom  bears  his  colours, 
which  aie  a  fish  en  n  red  groond.  His  fiivorite 
place  of  resort  is  a  lariit;  tiact  of  country  round 
Agra,  and  principally  the  plains  of  Matra,  where 
Krishen  alao,  and  the  nine  Oopia,  who  are  clearly 
the  ApoUe  aiid  Mweftof  the         uwMUf  tgieaA 


the  night  with  music  and  dance.  His  bow  of  sugar- 
cane, or  flowers,  with  a  «tnBg  of  beet,  and  hi*  five 

arrows,  each  pointed  with  an  Indian  blossom  of  a 
heating  quality,  are  allegories  equally  new  and 
beautifid.  He  has  at  lent  twenty-throo  names, 
most  of  which  are  introduced  hn  the  hymn  :  that  of 
Cam,  or  Cama,  signifies  desire,  a  Knse  which  it  niso 
bears  in  ancient  and  modern  Persian;  and  it  is 
poMriUe  that  the  words  Dipoe  and  Oupid,  which 
have  the  same  si<rntricatifjn,  may  hnvc  the  same 
origin,  since  we  kitow  that  tbe  old  iiutruscaiM,  from 
whom  great  part  of  the  Roman  language  and  rali* 
gion  was  derived,  and  whose  i^v^f'-ni  had  a  near  affi- 
nity with  that  of  the  Persians  nnci  Indians,  used  to 
write  tlielr  tines  alternately  forwards  and  backwatdi, 
as  furrows  nre  mido  by  the  plotisth  ;  and,  though 
the  two  laKt  letters  of  Cu]udo  may  only  be  the 
grammatical  termination,  as  in  libido  and  eapedo, 
yet  the  primary  rout  of  onpio  is  contained  in  the 
three  first  letters.  The  seventh  stanza  alludes  to 
tbe  bold  attempt  of  this  deity  to  wonnd  tbe  great 
Rod  Nfahadco,  for  which  he  was  i  nnis'i  il  by  a 
llaine  comuming  his  corporeal  nature,  and  reduc- 
iiiK  him  to  a  mental  esaenee;  and  henee  his  chief 
d  'ininiun  is  over  tho  tniiidn  uf  mortalSi  OV  Pich  dsi* 
lies  as  he  is  pennittnl  to  subdue. 


TBE  HYMN. 

What  potent  Ood  from  Agra's  orient  hbw*if 

Floats  tiiro'  the  lucid  air,  whilst  living  flow'rs 
With  sunny  twine  the  vocal  arbours  wreathe. 
And  gales  enamoof'd  heav'niy  fragrance  hvsallM  \ 

Hail,  pow'r  unknown  1  for  at  tliy  beck 

Valo  and  groves  their  bosoms  deck. 

And  ev*ry  laughing  btonom  dicsiea 

With  gems  of  dew  hia  mn^ky  tn-sses. 
I  feel,  i  feel  tby  genial  Oaroe  divine, 
And  hallow  thee,  and  kisi  tby  shrine. 

"  Know'st  then  not  me     Celestial  sounds  I  boar  I 

"  Knon'.-t  thou  not  me  ?"  Ah,  spare  a  mortal  ear ! 
"  iieliold" — My  swimming  eyes  entraoc'd  I  raise. 
But  oh !  they  sink  before  th>  occesuve  blaae. 

Yls,  son  of  ^faT.^,  ye>,  1  know 

Tby  bloomy  sbafls  and  cany  bow. 

Cheeks  with  youthful  crlory  beaming, 

Locks  ill  braids  ethereal  streaming. 
Thy  scaly  standard,  thy  mysterious  anos. 
And  all  thy  pains  and  all  thy  charms, 

God  of  each  lovely  ^ight,  each  lovely  sound, 

Soul-kiudtin'-',  world-inflaming,  stnr-ycrQWO*dy 
Mtenial  Cama  !  Or  doth  Smara  bright. 
Or  proud  Ananga  give  the  more  delight } 
Whate'er  thy  &cat,  whatever  thy  name. 
Seas,  earth,  and  air,  thy  reign  praclaim  t 
Wreathy  smiles  and  roseate  pleasurea 
Arc  tby  richest,  sweetest  treasures. 

All  animals  to  tliee  ttK-ir  tribute  brin|Pf 
And  hail  tbee  univer«ui  king  ! 
Thy  contort  mild,  AflfeeCtoo  ever  tme, 
Graces  thv  sidt-,  her  rest  of  flowing  hne, 
Aud  in  her  train  twelve  blooming  girls  advance. 
Touch  golden  strtntes  and  kiut  the  mifthftd  dMClb 
Thy  dreaslc-i!  iinijtrnu  nt,  thffy  bear. 
And  wave  them  in  the  lioeoted  air. 
Each  with  pearls  her  nedi  ndoming, 
Brighter  than  the  toMi  «f  noowf. 
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Thy  crimson  eiuign,  which  bofore  tbem  fliei, 
Deob  wHh  mam       tto  fappbire  lUeb 

God  of  the  flow'ry  shafts  and  flow'ry  boir. 
Delight  of  all  above  anft  all  below  ' 
Thy  ioT'd  companion,  constant  from  his  birth, 
Itt  Hetpi^  dqi^  Benent,  and  gay  Sprio;  on  Eivth, 
Weaves  thy  green  rvhr  nirl  flauntinT  how-'r% 
And  from  iby  ckwdsi  draw«  balmy  »how'». 
He  with  flmb  mnom  filta  thy  qairer, 
(Sweet  the  gift,  and  fwert  the  giver 
And  bids  the  many -plumed  warbling  throng 
Bont  the  pent  UowDou  with  tbefar  loiif . 

fie  bcnda  the  Inicknu  cane,  and  twiata  the  itring 

^Vith  bees,  how  5wect  !  bnt  ah,  how  keen  their  ktti^l 
He  with  five  llow'rets  tips  thy  ruthless  darts, 
Wbidk  tbro^  Bve  aenaea  pieree  cnmptiir'd  heaitt : 

Strong  Chumpa,  rich  in  wcl'roii.s  gold. 

Warm  Amer,  oiinM  in  beaveuly  ummiUI, 

Pry  Nagkeser  hi  aitfer  tmtlii^, 

UOt  Kiticum  our  sense  beguiling, 
And  last,  to  kindie  &€ice  the  scorching  fiaoc, 
loffMhaft,  which  gods  bright  Bdft  Dnme* 

Oui  mm  reaiat  thy  powV,  when  Krishen  jiM»t 

Krisben,  who  still  in  MatrnV  hnly  ficli-fs- 
Tunea  harps  inunoclal,  and  to  strains  djvin« 
Dwaeci  by  mooQlight  with  the  Gopn  nine  ? 

But,  wbcii  thy  (luring  arm  nntatft'd 

At  Nabadeo  a  iove&haft  aun'd, 
'  Heaven  ffeoV,  and,  smit  wHb  stony  wander. 

Told  his  duf  ])  dread  in  bursts  of  thunder. 
Whilst  on  thy  beauteous  limbs  an  azure  fire 
Blai^  fbrth,  wbkh  never  mwi  e^cpire. 

O  Chen  fat  nfei  bom,  yet  ever  yennf, 

T<:r  aprcs  may  thy  Bramin*s  lay  be  simp  • 
•    Aiid,  when  thy  iory  spreads  hU  em'fald  wiugs 

Te  waft  thee  Mfth  above  the  tow*n  of  kings. 
Whilst  o'er  thy  throne  the  Moon's  iia!e  l^ght 
Pours  ber  soft  radiance  thro'  the  mgbt. 
And  to  eadi  floating  ckmd  diaooven 
Thtf  haunts  of  b!e->t  or  joyless  lovers. 

Thy  mildest  influence  to  tby  bard  impart. 

To  wanif  hnl  oat  coMvne  hb  liewfe. 


TWO  HYMNS 

90 

PRACRnX 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

la  all  oor  cenvenatiooa  wfth  lennad  Hlodm,  we 

find  them  *»tithn'-ia«;tic  admirprs  of  poetry,  which 
tbey  consider  as  a  (it  vine  art,  that  had  bMn  prac- 
tised for  numberless  ages  in  Heaven,  before  it  was 
revealed  on  f-jirth  by  Valmic,  who«c  irreat  berwc 
poem  is  fortunately  preserved  :  the  Krahmaos  of 
cooree  prefer  that  vaKi  y,  which  they  hette««l»ha»e 
been  artuftlly  inspired  ;  while  fhi'  y\v.r]\:f^,  uhn  are 
in  geearal  perfect  grammarians  and  good  poets,  b«t 
arewot  eoAbead  to  iwad  any  of  Oe  ■aewa  writmge 
<  yi  (  t  thp  Av^irvf^lfj,  or  body  of  medical  tracts, 
speak  with  rapture  of  their  itonamerahle  papiUar 
poems,  epic,  lyric,  and  dMnalier  tthii^  weie  OdOi* 
poaed  by  mca  sat  MtmtHf  iaif iieJ»  hirt  oal|ad»  aa> 


tapborically,  the  sons  of  Sereswati,  or  Minenra  • 
among  whom  tiie  PMiditi  of  ail  aeeta,  nations,  and 

degrees,  are  unRntmoa«.in  giving  the  prize  of  glory 
m  Calidasa,  who  flourished  in  the  coaTl>of  V'icrama- 
(litya,  fifty-seren  years  before  Christ    He  wrote 
several  dramas,  one  of  which,  entitled  Saooolalo,  ia 
in  my  possession  ;  and  tl»e  Kuhjfct  of  it  ay^pears  to 
he  as  interesting  as  the  composition  is  beautiful  : 
hetideatheie  he  published  the  Meghaduta,  or  cloud- 
mps<eni;<^r,  and  the  Nalodara.  orrt«eof  Nala,  both 
elegant    iove-tale* ;    the  iiaghuvansa,  an  heroie 
poeni;  and  theCumara  Sambhava,  or  birth  of  Ca- 
mara,  whirl i  F^npplsctl  me  with  materials  for  th*; 
firiA  of  the  luiiowiug  odes.    1  have  not  indeed  yet 
read  it ;  since  It  oonld  not  be  eorrectly  copied  Ibr 
Tn<  r! tiring  the  short  interval  in  whi^h  it  is  in  my 
power  to  amuse  myself  with  literature ;  but  I  bare 
heard  the  ilory  toM,  both  in  fiaaaerit  and  Fmian»* 
hy  TTiriny  Pand-t=,  v»-ho  h^rl  no  rnmmnn'rntirin  with 
each  other ;  and  their  outline  of  it  coincided  so  per- 
fectly, that  I  am  eenvineed  of  its  oorvectneHt  that 
outline  is  here  fi!lpd  np^  pin<l  *  viiil  'lr  !  in  a  lyric 
form,  partly  in  the  Indian,  partly  ia  the  OreciaB 
taste  ;  and  great  will  be  my  pleasare,  when  I  ean 
again  find  time  for  such  amusements,  in  reading 
the  whole  poem  of  Calidasa,  and  in  comparing  ray 
tk'^criptkms  with  the  original  compomtion.    To  an- 
ticipaii-  the  story  in  a  prefiice  would  he  to  desfcroy 
tfie  interest,  that  may  be  taken  in  the  poem  ;  a 
disadvantage  attending  all  prefatory  arguments,  of 
which  those  prefuced  to  the  several  books  of  Taaoi; 
and  to  the  dramas  of  Metnstasio,  are  olivious  invtaa- 
ces  i  but,  that  any  interest  may  be  taken  in  the 
two  hymns  addraaed  to  Pracriti,  under  dill'erenf 
names,  it  is  unnerf'-i'^nrv  to  render  them  int-  ible 
by  a  previous  explanation  of  the  roytholoj^ical  ailu* 
sions,  which  could  not  but  occur  in  them. 

Iswara  or  Isa,  and  Isani  or  1m,  nre  nnqnestion- 
ably  the  Osiris  aiid  Isis  cf  Kg}'pt ;  though  neither 
a  resemUanee  of  namea,'  nor  a  simitarity  oTdiarae- 
ter,  wonid  separately  pr  '',  e  thr  idr-pt,(v  r,f  Indian 
and  Egyptian  deities,  yet,  when  they  both  concur 
with  the  addition  of  mimberfeas  corroborating  dr- 
cumstances,  thr  y  form  a  proof  little  short  of  df- 
moostratioo.  The  tonale  divinity,  in  the  mytholo- 
gical systems  in  tlie  East,  represents  the  active 
power  of  the  malo  ;  nn'^th  it  Isi  means  active  nature, 
appears  eTideati;|r  fxom  the  word  s^acta,  which  is  do- 
rived  from  s*arlf,  or  power,  and  applied  to  those 
Hindus,  who  direct  tlieir  adoration  principally  to 
that  goddess :  this  feminine  diaracter  of  Pracriti, 
or  cnaKed  nature,  is  so  familiar  in  most  languages, 
and  even  in  our  own,  that  the  gravest  English  wriieiv 
on  the  most  serious  snbjeKs  of  religion  and  phito<»3- 

Shy,  speak  of  her  operations,  as  if  she  were  actual" 
r  an  aaimoled  being ;  but.wchperaonificatioBaare 
easily  misconceived  hy  tlie  multitude,  and  hare  n 
sUx>ug  tendency  to  polytheism.  The  principal  ope- 
rations  of  aatani  a»a«  not  the  abaolttte  aonihilatioa 
and  nrw  creation  f7f  wh^i  wf»  mil  material  sub^tan^ 
cea,  (Hit  the  temporary  extinction  and  r^iroduction, 
or,  lather  in  one  word,  ilia  tmnMBOtaden  eflbrma  9 
whence  the  epithet  Polymor|>ho«  h  aptly  given  to 
Nature  by  European  pbilosopben :  hence  Iswara, 
8«va,  Bare  ffhr  tiasae  ava  hia  aaaaes  and  «ear  a 

thoiift&od  moTT,)  unit»' !  w  ith  Isi,  represent  the  irrnn- 
dary  causes,  wtiatever  they  may  be,  of  natural  phe- 
nomena, and  principally  thaw  of  temporary  do* 
UnaoteMdniBMntigii^  hotthelBiiaB  iiiap« 
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peart  in  a  variety  of  ebaractfrf,  especially  in  those 
of  Parvati,  (Jftit,  Ihugm,  and  Biwvani,  «bidi  bear* 

BliutiL,  rcsiuibl.iuce  to  \hc  Judo  of  Homer,  to  He- 
cate, ta  the  ariucd  Fallaa,  and  to  the  Lucretian 
Veotia. 

The  name  Parvati  t<K)k  its  rise  from  a  wiM 
poelical  &ctioo.  Htmaiaya,  or  the  Maiwion  of  Snow, 
b  the  title  given  by  the  Hindus  to  that  vait  chain  of 

niouDtains,  which  limits  India  to  the  north,  and 
ciulMace  it  with  its  eastern  and  western  arms,  both 
extending  to  the  ocean ;  the  former  of  those  arms 
is  called Chandrastx'hara, or  the  Moon's  Rock;  and 
the  second,  which  reaches  as  far  west  as  the  mouth 
of  the  ludus,  was  named  by  the  ancients  Montes 
PnrvclL  These  hills  are  held  sacred  by  the  Indians, 
who  snj>i>ose  them  to  !><•  t'lr  te-ii^-tr-Tl  haunt  of  the 
god  Is vi.il a.  The  njomiiaiii  riiaial..',;!,  Uiing  pcr- 
■onific-d,  is  reprciicntcd  as  a  pontiful  monarch, 
wliojK.-  Wife  wa»  Mena :  their  '!jrtj,'bter  is  nniM'^i 
Parvati,  or  mountain-born,  and  Durga,  or  ot  uuix- 
cult  access ;  but  the  tiindua  believie  her  to  have 
bit^n  marritul  t  i  S  va  in  a  prc  cxistrnt  stato,  when 
•he  bore  the  nuuie  uf  Sati.  I'he  daui^hter  of  Hima- 
laya had  two  MM ;  Oanesa,  or  the  lord  of  spirits, 
adorrd  as  the  \*is(>t  of  ttcitics,  and  a!way^  invoked 
at  the  bcgioniog  of  every  literary  work,  and  Curoa- 
m,  Seanda,  or  Carticeya,  commander  of  the  oeles- 
tial  armie*. 

The  pleasing  Gction  of  Cama,  the  Indian  Cupid, 
and  his  firiemi  Vasania,  or  the  Spring,  has  been  the 
>ubjeLH  of  another  ]M>oin  J  and  here  it  mu>t  lk»  re- 
membered, that  the  god  of  love  is  named  alto 
Smara,  Oiodarpa,  and  Atiat^.  One  oFhts  arrows 
is  called  mellica,  the  uytHanthes  of  our  botanists, 
who  very  una«lvi6etlty  reject  the  vernacular  names 
of  most  Asiatic  plants:  it  is  beautifully  introduced 
by  CaUdlua  into  this  liTely  couplet : 

Mdlioamucule  bhatt  gufganmattamadbimatah, 

Prayane  panchauanasya  sanc'hamapanjanDiva. 

*'Th'*  iri(oxi(  ;itt'<l  bee  siMnes  and  murmurs  in 
the  fresh  blown  MtUica,  like  him  wlio  gives 
breath  to  a  white  condi  in  the  proce«moa  crifthe 
God  with  five  arrows. 

A  critic  to  wliom  Caii  l'i-^n  rrpoated  this  verse  ob- 
aerved,  that  thf  compai  i»oti  was  not  exact :  since 
the  bee  sits  on  the  bltKsom  itself,  and  does  not  mur- 
mur at  the  end  of  the  tube,  like  him  who  blows  a 
conch.  "  I  was  aware  of  that,^'  kaid  the  poet,  "and, 
therefore,  described  the  bee  as  tntoKicated:  a 
drunken  nm>!(  ian  w  ontd  h!o-,r  the  shell  at  the  wroni^ 
end There  was  more  than  wjt  in  this  an«;wer :  it 
was  a  jnst  rebuke  to  a  dull  critic;  for  poetry  de^ 
lights  ill  L'rneral  imagx;s,  and  is  so  far  from  being 
a  perfect  imitation,  that  a  scrupulous  exnctncss  of 
descriptions  and  similies,  by  leaving  nothing  for 
Hie  imaiiitn!:  ill  to  sMjvuly,  never  fails  to  diminish 
or  deytmy  the  pleasure  of  every  reader,  who  has  an 
iDiaginatiott  to  be  gratified. 

It  may  here  be  observed,  that  nymphcea,  not 
)ot<JS,  is  the  jreneric  name  in  Kiiroi>e  of  the  flower 
consecrated  to  Wis :  the  Persians  know  by  tUv 
name  of  nilufer  that  speci'^  of  it  which  the  boli- 
nists  ridicul  itivly  call  neUimfjo,  and  wliich  is  re- 
markable for  its  cuiious  pencar^jiiim,  where  eat  h 
of  the  seeds  contains  in  miniatuic  the  leavas  of  a 
perfect  vegetable.  The  lotos  of  Homer  wfis  proba- 
bly the  kugar-caoe,  and  that  of  Liuoaeus  is  a  papi- 
Itonaeeont  plant  j  but  he  gives  the  sane  aame  to 


another  species  of  the  nymphcea ;  and  the  word  is 
so  constantly  applied^mong  us  in  India  to  the  nU 

lufi  r,  th  it  any  I'thcr  \^oi!!d  t)e  Iianlly  intelligible  r 
the  blue  Iokk*  grow»  in  Ca»hmir  and  in  Persia,  bu| 
not  in  Bengal,  where  we  sec  only  the  red  and  white;* 
and  lu  nee  o<  v'asion  is  taken  t^>  fe  that  the  lotoa 
of  Hindustan  was  dyed  cruokon  by  the  blood  of 
Siva. 

Cuvera,  mentioned  in  the  fourtecnlli  stansa,  iM 

the  god  of  wealth,  supposed  to  reside  in  a  magnifi- 
cent city,  called  Alaca ;  and  Vrihaspati,  or  the 
genius  uf  the  planet  Jupiter,  is  the  preceptor  of  thn 
gods  in  Swerga  or  the  firmament :  he  is  n«tjally  re* 
presented  as  their  orator,  when  any  messajje  is  car-, 
ried  from  them  to  one  <rf  tbeir  superior  deities. 

The  lamentations  of  Reti,  the  wife  of  Cama,  fill 
a  whole  book  in  tiic  Saii2>crit  poem,  as  I  am  in* 
formed  l>y  my  teacher,  a  learned  Vakiya ;  who  ia 
restrained  only  from  rfadin?  the  (»ook,  whirh  eon- 
tainni  a  description  of  the  nuptials  ;  for  the  cere« 
monies  uf  a  marriage  whese  Brahmfc  hinudf  ett« 
ciated  as  the  father  of  the  hridcgroooiy  are  tOO  holy 
to  be  known  by  any  but  B rah  mans. 

The  adnevemeots  of  Dorgi  in  her  martial  eha* 
racter  as  the  patroness  of  viitiii  ,  her  battle 
with  a  demon  in  the  shape  of  a  buiHiUo^  are  the  sab> 
ject  of  many  episodes  in  the  pnrfcnw  and  c4vyas, 
or  sacn  J  ami  |x>pular  poems ;  hut  a  full  account 
of  them  would  have  destroyed  the  unity  of  the  ode, 
and  they  are  barely  nlhaded  to  hi  the  last  stanza. 

It  seemed  proper  to  change  Uie  measure,  when 
the  goddetis  was  to  be  addressed  as  Bhav4ni,  or  the 
power  of  fecundity ;  hut  soch  a  change,  though 
vei-y  common  in  Sans-ent,  has  its  inconveniencies  ia 
European  poetry  :  a  distinct  hymn  is  therefore  ap- 
propriated to  her  in  that  capacity  ;  fur  the  expla. 
nation  t.f  which  we  neeil  only  premise,  that  Lacsh- 
mi  is  the  ;.'odiI(  of  abnndrincf  ;  tint  the  cetata  is 
a  frag.jut  and  beautiful  plant  of  iho  dinecian  kind^ 
known  to  botanists  by  the  name  pandanus ;  and 
that  the  darL^its-nva,  or  prcat  festival  of  BhavAni  at 
the  close  of  tlie  raias,  euds  in  throwing  the  image 
of  the  goddess  into  the  Ganges,  or  other  sacrad 

waters. 

1  am  not  ccMiscious  of  having  left  nnexplaiMd 
any  difficult  allosion  in  the  two  poenw ;  and  have 

only  t'»  add  (lost  F.UiOpran  critics  should  con  i  l  r 
a  lew  of  the  images  ai  inapplicable  to  Indian  man- 
ners) that  the  ideas  of  snow  and  ice  are  fkmiltar  to 
the  Hindus;  that  ti.e  mountains  of  Himalaya  rriay 
be  clearly  discerned  from  a  part  of  Bengal }  that 
the  Grecian  lisemns  is  the  Sanscrit  word  haimas, 
meaning  sixmy  ;  and  that  funeral  nms  ha 
«een  perpetually  on  the  banks  of  the  river. 

The  two  hymns  are  neither  translations  from  any 
other  poems,  nor  imitatkms  of  any ;  and  have  no- 
thing of  Pindar  in  them  except  the  measures,  which 
are  neaily  the  same,  "yllablc  for  syllable,  with 
those  of  the  first  and  second  Nemean  Odes  :  more 
musical  stanzas  might  perhaps  have  bevn  formed; 
but,  in  every  art,  variety  and  novelty  are  conNider- 
ahle  sonroes  of  pleasure.  The  style  and  manner  nf 
Pi'itlrir  hive  hc'i  crf^tfy  rnwtaki  ii  ;  an  i,  liiat  a 
distinct  idea  ot  them  may  be  conceived  by  such,  as 
have  not  access  to  that  inimitable  puet  in  bis  own 
!.inj("i  '  .  1  i  MMnot  rcfiTiin  fioni  subjoiiii'V"  t!ir  tir^t 
Nemtaa  Ode     not  only  in  the  same  meaiiuie  a§ 

1  See  page  Ml* 
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nearly  as  possiW?,  but  almost  word  for  word  with 
the  origioal  i  those  epitbuts  and  phrases  only  being 
■eeaMMoily  added*  which  ave  priaftad  in  ftuie  ku 


im  BYWi  TO  DUBGJL 
L  1. 

From  thee  begins  the  loleiBii  air, 

Ador'd  Quokak ;  next,  thy  ,  sire  we  pcaiie 
(Hiin,  from  whose  red  clust'ring  hair 
A  new-boru  crescent  sheds  propittous  rays, 
Wtir  as  Gangfc*k  curling  foain,) 
Dread  Is*wara  ;  who  lov'd  o'er  awfal 
Kapt  in  pretcteoce  deep,  to  roam. 
Bat  dviefly  tiioM,  whence  holy  rifen  guihy 

Bright  from  thi  ir  sec  ret  fountains, 
And  o'ec  tbo  realms  of  Brahmi  msh. 

I.  2. 

Socli  ahove  rock  fhey  fide  sabliaMb 

And  lose  their  stimmits  in  blue  6eldief  diy» 
Fashioned  first,  when  roiling  Hme, 
Vast  infant,  in  bis  golden  cradle  lay, 
XUdhig  endless  agee  run 
And  wreathe  their  giant  heads  oi 
Gilt  by  each  revolving  sun  j 
ThoBgh  neither  meraiagheBaiv  nor  nooolida  glare, 
In  wintry  si§m  or  vernal, 
Their  adamantine  strength  impair  | 

L  3, 

Kor  e'en  the  fleroeit  summer  heat 

Could  thrillthe palace,  where  Uwirnioaaich laignM 
On  his  frost-impearled  seat, 
(Such  height  had  antemitted  virtae  fihi'd !) 
Himalaya,  to  whom  a  lovely  child, 
$weet  Parx'ati,  sage  Mena  bore. 
Who  now,  in  earliest  bloom,  saw  Heav'n  adore 
Ber  dMioM  i  £arth  languih,  till  aha 

IL  1. 

But  she  to  love  no  tribute  paid ; 
Great  Iswara  ber  pious  cares  engaged 
HiiB,  who  Gods  and  fiends  dismay'd. 
She  sooth'd  with  ofTrings meek,  when  moit he lag'd. 
On  a  morn,  when,  edg'd  with  light. 
The  lake-honi  AowVs  their  aaiiplihracope  eajpanded 

I-auphing  at  the  scatteiM  niijht, 
A  vale  remote  and  silent  pool  she  sougbty 
Smooth-footed,  loto^haaded, 
$oi  hiaida  oC«M3ad  bloeioiiii  vionghts 

II.  2. 

Koi  for  her  neck,  which,  unadom'd. 
Bade  envying  ai^telopes  their  heaattii 
Art  she  knew  not,  or  she  scom^l; 
Kor  had  her  Inneua^e  e'en  a  name  for  pridib 
To  the  god,  who,  hx'd  in  thought, 
Sat  in  a  crystal  cave  new  worlds 
Softly  sweet  her  gift  she  brought, 
And  spread  the  garland  o'er  his  shoulders  broad. 
Where  serpents  huge  lay  twining, 
Wboaa  hiM  the  ffoaod  creation 

II.  3. 

He  view'd,  balf-smiling,  half-severe,  [neks 
^be  imNtrate  iDaid--^tiMt  monnnt  through  the 

He,  who  decks  the  purple  year, 

Vasaata,  vain  of  odiwiTioiu  locks^ 


bide: 


With  Cama,  hors'd  on  infant  breezes  (lev  f 
(Who  knows  not  Cama,  nature's  king?) 
Yaaaata  barhU  tiM  shaft  and  M  the  Mii^i 
The  liviiig  bow  Oindarpa  drew* 

in.  1. 

Dire  sacnl^ !  The  chosen  reed. 
That  Smara  pointed  with  tramceodaot  ait, 
Glanc'd  with  unimagin'd  speed. 
And  ting'd  iU  blooming  barb  in  Siva's  beaitt 
Glorious  flow'r,  in  Heaven  proclaim'd 
RwhmelUci,  wUh  bahay  braath  delidsM, 
And  on  earth  nyctanthes  nam'd ! 
SMne  drofw  divine,  that  o'er  the  lotos  Una 
IVteUedinrillii 
StinnaikUwidi'a' 


III.  2. 

Soon  clos'd  the  wound  its  hallow'd  lip<!; 
But  nature  felt  the  pain  :  Ueav'o's  biaziog  ej9 
Sank  abioifaM  hi  sad  edi|Me, 
And  meteors  rare  betray^  the  tremUhf  Afj 
When  a  llame,  to  which  oompar'd 
The  keenest  lightnings  were  trat  idle  fadka» 
Prom  lhat  orb  all-piercinjr  ginr'd, 
Which  in  the  front  of  wrathful  Uaia  rolk;. 
And  soon  to  silver  ashes 
RedneUthe 


IIL  3. 

Vasant,  for  thee  a  milder  doom, 

AccmnpUoe  rash,  a  tbund'nng  voice  decreed: 

"  WHIi*ring  Ihre  in  joyless  gimm. 

While  ten  gay  sig^is  the  dancing  seasons  lead. 

Thy  flow'rs,  perennial  once,  now  annual  m)^ 

The  fish  and  ram  shall  still  adorn  ; 

But,  when  the  bull  has  rcar'd  his  golden  hBnW 

Shall,  like  joa  idliag  rainbow,  fode." 

IV.  1. 

The  thunder  oeas'd  ;  the  day  retum'd ; 
But  Sivafiram  terreabial  haonli  had  fled: 

Smit  with  rapt'rous  love  he  hum'd. 

And  sigh'd  on  gemm'd  Cailasa's  viewless  head. 

Lonely  down  the  mountain  steep. 

With  fluUVing  heart,  soft  Farvati  dsieeadedj 

Nor  in  drops  oif  nectar'd  sleep 

Drank  selaoe  through  the  night,  but  byaillBw 

Leik  bar  OMan  gifts  offended 

The  god  her  powerful  bean^  chana'd. 

IV.  2. 

All  arts  ber  sorrowing  damsels  tried, 

Her  brow,  where  wrinkled  anguish  loaWi  • 

And,  her  troubled  soul  to  soothe, 

Sagacious  Mena  mild  reproof  applied; 

BuUnor  art  nor  counsel  sage. 

Nor  ^en  ber  secred  parent**  tender  chitiaSi 

Could  her  only  pain  assuage  :  . 

The  mountain  drear  she  sought,  in  mantling 

Her  tean  aad  traaspocti  yd^. 

And  flit  to  hec  adorer  prny'd, 

IV.  3. 

There  on  a  crag  whose  icy  rift 
Huri'd  night  and  hcnrrour  o'er  the  pool 
That  with  madding  eddy  ewift 
Revengeful  bark'd  his  rugged  base  aroood^^^ 
The  beauteous  hermit  sat ;  bol  sooa  peiearA 

januiinan  OM  Deiere  aer  SQUMi, 
His  rude  stiff  quiv'rinc  in  liis  witherM  h^nd, 

y/bo,  Wring,  aikU  for  whon  she  gncr'd. 
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V.  1. 

«'  Wb&t  graceful  youth,  with  tocenli  vM, 

Fyt-s  lik'^  tvviii  strus,  ami  lips  like  eaily  BMN% 
lias  thy  pensive  heart  beguil'd  ?" 

No  mortal  youtli,"  she  taid  with  modest  «eom , 
*'  r.'cr  iM-t-dil'd  my  ;^uiltless  heart  : 
Him  have  I  lo»t,  who  to  these  mountaiiu  hoaiy 
Blonm  celestral  could  import 
Tin  •■  I  -alutc,  tliec  veu'ratc,  tbOO  dcpklve. 
Dread  biva,  source  of  glory, 
Which  on  theie  rocks  must  gleam  no  more  !" 

V.  i 

**  Rare  oVirct  of  a  «1amsors  love," 

The  wizard  bold  replied,  "  who,  rude  and  wild 

libaves  eternal  Mms  above. 

And  roves  oV-r  M.i>tr^  where  nataiO  Oevor  alllil^df 

Mounted  oa  his  milkwbite  bull  1 

Seek  indra  with  aerial  bow  victorioos. 

Who  from  vases  ever  full 

Qiialh  k»Te  aixl  nectar ;  seek  the  feiUve  hall, 

Ridi  caves,  and  mansion  giorioua 

Of  youDg  Cuvera,  lov'it  by  «U  ; 

V.  3. 

*'  Tlwt  epnrn  thtit  sullon  waywirtl  flod, 

That  tbrcc-ey'd  iDOii>ter,  bideuus,  tierce,  untam'd, 

UnattirM,  ill-firt,  unshod— 

*'  Sucli  f<  II  iiiipii  ty,"  tlif  nymph  cxclaim'd, 

Wiko  iipeuks,  ntu!»t  ugunize  ;  who  hears,  must  die  ^ 

Nor  can  this  vital  frame  su!<tain 

The  pois'iious  taiiit,  tli  it  nius  from  vein  to  vcill$ 

Iteath  may  aioue  the  Ukidphcm}'." 

VI.  I. 

She  s|x>kc,  nnd  o*er  the  rifted  rocln 

Her  lovely  furm  with  pious  phr(*Q2y  thvow ; 
But  beneath  her  floating  lot  k^t 
Add  waving  robe*  a  thousand!  breezes  flew. 
Knitting  clotie  their  silky  plumes. 

And  ill  mid-air  a  dowuy  pillow  spreading  j 

Till,  in  elouds  of  rich  perfumes 

Fmbalmcd,  they  bore  her  to  a  mjrstic  wOOd ; 

Vher<^  '-tiLriin>  nf  plory  s^wldinp. 
The  welt-feign'd  Brahman,  Siva,  stood. 

VL  2. 

The  rest  my  song  conceal : 

Vnhallow'd  cars  the  sacrilege  might  rue. 

€k)d9  alone  Xo  ^t  hIs  reveal 

In  what  stupendous  notes  th'  immortals  woOi. 

Stra<s;ht  the  sons  of  li;;ht  prepar'd 

The  nuptial  feast,  Ileav'n's  opal  K^tes  unfolding, 

Whti.  l>  th'  '  tiipyreal  army  »*har'd  ; 

And  «:a!!e  n  inal.u  a  slif-d  blisaful  teaiS 

With  ai,'ed  eyes  beholding 

His  daughter  empress  of  the  spheres, 

Vf.  3. 

W'hiht  ov'ry  lip  with  nfcf.ir  ,i:!n\vM, 

The  bndegrooui  blithe  his  transformation  told: 

Koand  the  mirthful  goblet  flow'd, 

And  laugliter  free  o'er  plains  of  ether  rollM  : 

"  Thee  to,  like  Vishnu,"  f>aid  the  blushing  queen, 

"  Soft  Maya,  guileful  maid,  attends  ; 

But  in  drli;;bt  supreme  the  phantasm  enb  j 

Love  crowns  the  visionary  scene.^' 

vir.  1. 

Thm  rose  Vrihaspati,  who  rci<nis 
r  y  <ikI  red  Mangala'.«  tcrritlc  ^phere^ 
WandVin^  o'er  eerenlean  plains  : 
His  jienoUs  eloquent  Ileav'D  loves  to  hear 


Soft  as  dew  on  waking  flow'rst 
He  told,  how  Taraca  with  snaky  legions. 
Envious  of  supernal  pow'rs, 
Had  meoac'd  long  old  Meru's  goklen  head^ 
And  lodm^a  beaming  regions 
\Vith  desolatioo  wild  bad  spread: 

VI  r.  -2. 

How,  when  the  gods  to  Brahma  Hew 
In  routed  sqnadroat,  and  his  help  deplor'd ; 
"  Sons  !"  In'  «aid,  *'  fnm  v  n  :  ,10  c  due 
The  fiend  must  wield  secure  itis  tiery  sword 
(Thus  th»  unerring  Will  ordains,) 
Till  from  tlif  Great  Destroyer's  purtel 
Knit  in  love's  mysterious  chains 
With  her,  who,  daughter  to  the  mountain-lcjii^ 
You  stiowy  mansion  graces, 
Cumara,  warrior-child,  shall  spring; 

VH.  a. 

"  Who  bright  hi  arms  of  henv*nly  proof. 

His  crt'^t  a  bli^iir^  '-tar.  Iiis  diamottd  UMiI 

Cbluur'ci  in  the  nunbow's  woof. 

The  rash  invaders  fiercely  shall  assail. 

And,  on  n  stately  peacock  borne,  shall  lUlh 

Agaiubt  tbe  dragon  of  the  deep  ; 

Nor  shall  his  thundering  mace  insalitie  sleep, 

Tdt  their  infernal  chief  it  crush.** 

VIII.  1. 

"  The  splendid  host  with  solemn  state 
(Still  spoke  th*  ethereal  orator  unblam*d) 

Tteason'd  high  in  long  dehnie  ; 

Till,  through  my  coun^l  provident,  they  claimed 

Hapless  Osma*s  potent  aid  t 

At  fiidrn's  wi<;h  nppeu'd  the  sours  inflamcTt 

And,  in  vernal  anus  airay'd, 

Engag*d  (ah,  thoughtless  !)  in  tbe  bold  empite* 

To  taint-  «idc  iiatiirt-'s  tamer, 

And  solteu  bun  wbo  shakes  Uio  ikies* 

VI 11.  2. 

"  Stee  now  the  god,  whom  all  ador*d. 

All  nshy  heap,  the  iesi  of  every  gale  ! 

lx>s$  by  Ueav'o  and  KartU  dt^pioi  d  ! 

For,  love  extingnish'd,  &rth  and  llenv*n  must  fiiiT^ 

Mark  lunv  fJeli  liCHrii  his  urn. 

And  tow'id  her  wtdow'd  pile  with  piercing  ditty 

Points  the  flames-^h,  see  it  bom ! 

How  ill  t^e  fun'ral  with  the  feast  agrees! 

Come  Love's  pale  lister.  Pity ; 

Gome,  and  tbe  lover's  wrath  appesse.** 

VI  r I.  3. 

Tumultuous  passions  v!':lst  he  gpokf 

In  lieav'niy  b.  soms  niix'd  ibcir  burbling  fin^ 

Scorning  frigid  Wtsrlom's  yoke, 

Disdain,  revenue,  dovc  tion.  hope,  desire: 

Then  >rrief  prevail 'd  ;  I). it  p  »v  »on  tho  prisCb 

Not  Siva  could  the  charm  re.^k^l : 

"  Rise,  holy  love,"  he  said,  ai  d  kiss'd 

The  pearls,  that  gosh'd  from  Durga^s  eyes, 

IX  1. 

That  instant  through  the  blest  abode. 

His  youthful  charms  renitw  d,  r^naagn  caHMt 

W'\'j}\  on  I'lu'iald  pfuines  li.'  ,  ■h.-' 

V\  itU  Keti  brighten <1  by  th'  ciudcd  dame; 

Nor  could  young  V' asauta  mourn 

(Oflicioiis  friend  ' )  \\U  darling  I'lid  attending^ 

Though  of  annual  beauty  simm : 

**  Love-shafts  enow  one  season  shall  supply. 

He  menrir'd  unoffcndiriiT, 

To  rule  the  rulers  of  tbe  sky." 
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With  sboots  the  boumlieM  auMkm  rang  j 
Aad,  m  sublime  acooid,  tlie  ndiwl  quira 

Strain?  cjf  hrifbl  rnpture  saT!^^ 
With  glowmg  conquest  joiii'4  aud  marU&l  ire : 
**  Spring  to  life*  trittmpluiit  MB, 
Hell's  future  dread,  and  Heav*ii*i  flteratl  mmAti ! 
Helm  and  flaming  bakagaaa 
Tot  thee,  behold,  imnMNtel  Aftiili  «MM^ 
Aui\  edge  with  keen  Wae  thunder 
Jb»  bl^  ttati  aball  th'  oppreator  ctaavi.* 

IX.  3* 

O  Dur^a,  thou  hast  deign'd  to  iUcM 
Mao's  feeble  virtue  with  celestial 
f;iidiog  from  yon  jasper  fir)fl, 
And,  on  a  lion  borne,  hast  i>rav'd  the  fight ; 
For,  when  the  demon  Vice  thy  realms  deflW, 
/nd  armM  ^vith  death  each  arr  bed  horn, 
Thy  golden  lance,  O  Goddess  uiauntain-bom. 
Touched  iMillM  pMt^^  fotr'd  and  dkd. 


THK  OTIIK  TO  MHAVASt 

Whbm  Time  was  drownM  in  sarrwl  sleep. 

And  raven  Darkness  brooded  o'er  the  deep,— 

Reposing  on  primeval  pilloiv 

or  tossing  billowst 

Tlie  forms  of  animated  nattire  lav ; 

Till  o'er  the  wide  abj'ss  where  Luvo 

Sal  lite  mnaidiiifdoM, 

From  Heav'n's  dun  concave  shot  a  golden  ray. 

Still  brighter  and  more  bright  it  stresniM, 
Then,  like  a  thousand  suus,  resistluM  gleam  d  ; 
Whfltt  on  the  piadd  waters  Moomiiig> 

The  sky  perfuming, 

An  op'oing  lotos  rose,  and  smiliog  spread 
Hn  azure  skirta  and  vaae  of  gold. 
While  o'er  his  foliage  rolPd 
Drops,  lh;it  impcarl  Bhavani's  orient  bed. 

Mother  of  god^  rich  nature's  queen. 
Thy  genial  fira  eaabbs'd  ttie  Irarvtiaf  lOMiei 
For,  on  th*  eaqmnded  blossom  littinf  , 

With  siin-bcams  knitting 

That  my*(ic  veil  for  ever  unremov'd. 

Thou  bad'st  the  soniy-kiodlinf  iaiM 

Prr(-adr  thi'-'  jifopled  frame. 

And  smika,  w  ih  blushes  ting'd,  the  woric  approved. 

Goddess,  around  Uiy  radiant  throne 
The  scaly  shoab  in  spangled 

Some  slowly,  through 
:»oroe  swiftly  glancing. 

Mm  each  thy  aiild  nsyaterieM  pow'r  ia^dl'ds 

E*cu  onc^  and  river  dragOBilWt 
Their  iron  bosoms  melt 
With  scorching  beat ;  fbr  love  thaniigMiMtqi 

Bot  itn^ght  aseending  vaponn  vara 

O'ercanopitd  thy  sent  with  Im  id  air, 
TVHiile,  through  youi^  iadra'S  new  docninioni 
XJnnumbcr'd  piniens 
Mix'd  with  thy  beams  a  tiiaaiaiM 
Of  biitls  or  insectlt,  who  pursued 
Their  flying  loves,  or  wuu  d 
Them  yielding,  aad  with  wie  ffil*d  iha  I 

And  now  bedeck'd  with  sparkling  iilca 

Like  rising  sitars,  the  wat'ry  desert  srotlcij 
Smooth  plains  by  waving  fiamts  bounded, 
Widi  hiUoeka  ronnded, 


Send  forth  a  shaggy  bnood,  who,  (rtskiiig  light 
In  mingled  flocla  or  fisithful  pain. 
Impart  their  tender  cares :  * 
All  animals  to  love  their  kind  invite. 

Nor  they  alone  :  those  vivid  gems, 
That  dance  and  glitter  on  their  leafy  stcou, 
Thy  voice  inspires,  thf  bounty  drsao^ 

Thy  rapture  blev?e5, 

1^  rem  yon  tall  palm,  who,  hkc  a  suobom  kiu{, 
His  prand  tiara  greeds  date, 

To  those,  who  throng  his  rate, 

Where  purple  chieftains  venial  tribute  biii^ 

A  gale  so  sweet  o'er  Gangs,  breathes, 
Thai  in  eoft  smiles  ber  graoefot  chedt  ilie  vndki. 
Mark,  where  her  argent  brow  faiecii 
And  blushing  gazes 

On  yon  fresh  dteea,  irboie  aafroatioe^r 

Throws  fragnmce  fiom  his  flautrtiDg  biir> 

While  with  his  blooming  fair 

He  bicnds  perfume,  and  multiplies  Uie  bow'r. 

Thus,  in  one  vast  eteroal  g|rre. 
Compact  or  fluid  shapes,  OHbilot  with  finb 
Lead,  as  thpy  dance,  this  gaj  orettioiv 
Whose  mild  gradation 
Of  melting  tiata  illudes  the  visual  ray: 

TVjnse  earfb  in  -^i-inn'^n'm:  herbage lifi(j 

Thence  hie  aud  nurture  gives 

To  eentient  fcrnw,  that  inik  w^gimUiiKf. 

Ye  maids  and  j^uths  on  fruitful  plainsi, 
Where       hnni  reveb  and  Bh  1^:1111  reifps, 
Oh,  haste  !  oh,  bring  y<Mir  flow'ry  treaMiriib 
To  rapid  neaanrei 

Tripping  at  eve  th«ie  hallow'd  banks  sliseg > 
The  pow'r,  in  yon  dim  stanaes  ador'd, 
To  primal  waves  restored. 
With ; 


HTMS  TO  mniLd. 

THB  AROUM£aiT. 

So  many  allusions  to  Hindu  mytholOfy  OOesHi 

the  following  odr,  thnt  it  ^r.iild  he  scaiceirt*** 
gible  without  an  eaplauatory  jotroductioo,  »^ 
on  amy  aooooot,  and  on  dl  occoinmi  iff** 
preamble  to  notes  in  the  margin. 

A  distinct  idea  of  the  god,  whom  the  poao 
brates,  may  be  collected  from  a  passage  ie  m 
ninth  soeliea  oftbe  CitA,  where  the  suddeo 
of  measure  hyt  aaefiectlHIlUartoUMtflftbeoBei 

luoduialions. 

te  punyamasadya  snrendra  locam 
asnanti  divyan  dlfidevabhogao, 
te  tarn  bhuctwa  swergalocam  visslsm 
cshine  pnnye  mertyalocam  vistnti* 

*  These,  having  through  virtue  ■••'^  ^ 
mansion  of  the  king  of  Sura's,  fesrt  on  the  «^ 
quisite  heavenly  fo  A  of  the  cods :  they,  wl»»J| 
eqjoyed  this  lofty  region  of  Sweiga,  b< 
viftne  ia  eshaMted,  lovWt  the  bdiitthMi 

tals." 

Fndni,  tlirrf^f  irc.  or  the  ktnn:  of  immortals, 
poads  With  one  of  the  aocicut  Ju^wten  C****"^ 
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of  Uiat  name  wwe  worriiipprf  fa  Earope),  and  par- 

tieatar  «tth  Jupiter  the  Conductor,  whose  attributes 
are  so  nobly  described  by  the  Platonic  philoK^pber^: 
ooe  oi  ills  umneroiu  titles  is  Dyup^ii,  or,  in  the  DO- 
Biioatiw  case  before  Ctfrtain  letters,  Dyupetir; 

which  means  Xh^-  I'miI  of  Heaven,  and  »ccms  a  more 
probable  tinjtiii  ol  Uie  Hctiuscati  word  than  Jtnans 
Pater;  as  iJo.piifr  was  probabl)',  not  tii  lUer, 
buttheloid,  «.t  rl  ty.  He  may  <•  jusnieml  a* 
the  Jove  q(  Euuuis  lu  bis  uicoiurauiu  liue  : 


Aspice  hoc  sublime  candeos,  quem  I 


omnes 


whire  the  poet  cKar'y  means  the  firmament,  of 
vbicb  todra  i&  the  pti^oijtiicatiou.  He  is  the  god 
of  tbdiidcr  and  the  fiveelementa«  with  tnilerior  geiui 

under  his  command  ;  aiul  is  ctHtccived  to  govern 
the  eastern  quarter  of  the  world,  but  to  preside, 
like  the  genius  or  agatfabdietnon  of  the  ancieuu, 
<kfer  the  celestial  bands,  which  are  stationed  oit  the 
sumtnit  of  Meru  or  the  north-pole,  where  lie  so- 
laceti  the  gods  with  nectar  and  heavenly  tnusic : 
hence,  periiaps,  the  Hindus,  who  give  evidence,  und 
the  magi'^t rates,  who  hear  it,  are  directed  to  Stand 
fronting  the  ea«t  or  tlie  tiorth. 

Thii  imagitiary  mount  is  here  feigned  to  have 
bp<'n  seen  in  a  \  ition  at  Varanassi,  very  improperly 
called  Bacaris,  vihich  takes  its  name  from  two  rivu- 
lets that  embrace  the  city;  and  the  ban!,  who  was 
favouied  wir'i  t' r  "^ight,  is  suppo?<'d  to  !.jvo  Wt?n 
Vyasa,  suroaiued  Dwaipayana,  or  dwelling  iu  an 
island ;  who,  if  he  really  composed  the  Git4,  makes 
very  natlrii:i;.^  mention  of  him&eif  in  the  tt  iUh 
chapter.  I  be  plant  lata,  which  he  describes  weav  • 
ing  a  net  rannd  the  monntain  Mandara,  ti  tram* 
ported  bv  a  po^^tical  Iilx^rty  to  Suineni,  whirJi  the 
great  author  uf  the  Mahaliharat  has  richly  pairUtd 
in  Ibur  beaotiliil  conplets :  it  is  the  generic  name 
for  a  crct  per,  though  ripiLsciifetl  here  as  a  spi'cies, 
yf  which  maoy  elejiant  varieties  are  found  in  Asia. 

The  genii  named  Cinnann  are  the  male  dancers 
in  Sworg^,  or  the  Heaven  df  In«i  \  a  ;  ;in.l  the  Apsaras 
are  bis  dancing-girls,  answering  to  the  fairies  of  the 
Persians,  and  to  the  damsels  called  in  the  Koran 
hhdru'luyun,  or  with  aiit»'lopcs*  eyes,  for  the  story 
of  CliitraratMia,  the  cluLf  musician  of  the  Indian 
paradise,  wh(»c  painted  car  was  burned  by  Arjun, 
and  fiir  that  of  the  Cluiturdesaretna,  >  r  f  urlccr. 
prm«,  as  they  art-  c.tIIi  d,  which  wtre  piotluced  by 
churmng  IIik  ocian,  ili*;  i.  adcr  must  be  rchrrcd  to 
Mr*  Wtlkius's  K  anted  aiuiot<itions  on  hi;*  accttrate 
version  uf  iIk-  P.'i  ij  x\,ii!-:ita.  Tho  fiM  -  ..f  i!u'  pome- 
granate^flower  is>  borrowtnl  truiii  liic  popular  my- 
thology of  Nepal  and  Tibet 

In  this  poem  the  same  form  of  *;t.inza  !«:  rrpoattd 
with  variations,  on  a  priuciple  ctitucly  new  lu  niu- 
den  lyric  poetry,  which  on  some  futute  occasion 
nay  be  explained. 


THE  HYMN. 

Bit  ah  !  what  glories  yon  blue  vanlt  emblaze  ? 
What  livini:  tnvt«i.r«:  f:   n  the  zenith  stream? 
Or  hath  a  rapt'rou"*  drt  aai 
Perplex'd  the  isle-born  bard  in  fiction's  maze? 
Ho  wakt  s  ;  he  hrar^ ;  h»"  vi''\v^^  no  f.iiioicii  rays. 
*Tis  Indra  mounie<i  on  tlie  Sun'**  bright  bvum  ; 
And  roonil  him  revel-;  his  empyreal  train : 
How  oeh  their  tints  1  hov  sweet  their  stiaia  I 


Like  shooting  stars  aronnd  his  regal  seat 
A  veil  of  many-colour'd  lii^ht  they  weare, 
Tfiat  eyes  unholy  wo-ild  of  -sense  bereave: 
i  lu  ir  sparkling  hands  and  lij^htly-trippiug  feet 
Tir'd  gales  and  panting  elouds  behind  them  legiTSb 

With  love  of  son  x  and  '^a r red  beauty  SRlit 

The  mystic  dance  they  kuit ; 

Pursuing,  eirclin?.  whirling,  twining,  leading. 

Now  chasinjr,  wwi  rccedin.;  ; 

Tdl  the  gay  pageant  from  the  sky  descend. 

On  cbann'd  Sameru,  who  with  homage  bends. 

}Iail,  monutam  of  delight,  - 
Palace  (;f  It^ry,  blessM  by  glory's  kinp  ' 
With  prosp  ring  shade  embow'r  me.  whilst  I  sing 
Thy  WDodert  yet  nnreach'dhy  mortal  aight. 
Sky-piercing  mounUin  !  In  thy  bow  rs  of  lore 
No  tears  are  seen,  save  where  medicinal  sLilks 
Weep  drops  balsamic  o'er  the  silver'd  walks ; 
No  plaints  aio  heard,  save  where  the  reatlessdoiv 
Of  coy  repulse  and  mild  reluctance  talks  ; 
Mantled  in  woven  gold,  with  geim  unetui'd. 
With  em'rald  hillocs  grac'd. 
From  whose  fresh  laps  in  young  mUKt 
Soft  crystal  hounds  and  blazes 
Bathing  the  lithe  convolnilus,  that  winds 
Obtiequious,  and  rarh  flaunting  aiboor  binds. 

When  sapient  Brahma  this  new  woHd  approv'd. 
On  woody  wiug«  eight  primal  mountains  mor'd : 
Rut  Indra  mark*d  Sumeru  forbisowii« 

And  motionless  was  ev'ry  stone. 

Dazzling  the  Moon,  he  rears  his  golden  head : 
Nor  bards  in^pir'd,  nor  Heav'n's  all  perfect  speech, 
T^ss  may  unhatlow'd  rhyme  his  beantie«  t(>ach. 
Or  paint  the  jwvement  which  th'  inrimortals  tread  ; 
Nor  tliought  of  man  his  awful  height  can  reach  : 
wiio  sees  it,  maddens;  who  appreadies,  diaa; 
For,  w  th  flime-dflrtin?  eye«, 
.AroumI  it  roll  a  thousand  sleepless  dragons; 
White  from  their  diamond  flngona 
The  f»-.istin':r  <:,<^A^  rxliau«fle'!«  nectar  sip, 
Which  glows  and  sparkle^,  on  each  fragrant  tip. 
Thifi  leut  in  memVy  of  the  churned  wave  . 
Orent  Ind  n  ^rnrf'.whcn  Amrit  fii^t  wi^  won 
From  imji'ous  demons,  who  to  M&va's  eyes 
Resigned  the  piite,  and  rued  the  fight  begmi. 

Now.  while  eaoh  ardent  Onnara  persuades 
The  sofr  t  \  \\  .\p>ara  to  hrewk  ihe  dance, 
.\nd  ieatU  h  r  loth,  yet  witli  love  beaming  glance. 
To  hanks  of  marjoram  and  •  ha mpae shades, 
CVlcstial  aenii  tow'rd  their  kine  advance 
(So  call'd  hy  men,  in  Heav'n  Gaodbarvas  nan'd} 
For  matchless  music  famM. 
S(>.m,  where  the  hinds  in  lui  tfl  rnw?  a^eBaUe, 
Flutes  breathe,  and  citherns  tremble  ; 
Till  Chitraratha  sings— His  painted  car. 
Vet  unix)iisum'd,  gleams  like  an  Orient  star* 

lIushM  was  ev'ry  breezy  pinion, 
Ev'ry  breeze  his  fall  suspended : 
Silence  reign'd  ;  whose  sole  dominloB 
Swon  was  rais'd,  but  soon  was  endtvl. 

He  sing>',  how  "  whilom  from  the  troubled  Oiahk 
The  sov'reign  elephant  Airavan  sprang  ; 
The  bieathing  shell,  Uiat  peals  of  conquest  rang; 
Th<'  pnrcnt  cow,  wlintn  none  implores  in  vain  ; 
The  milk  u  bile  stec^l,  the  bow  witbdeATningclaBgy 
The  !r^lde<>^$  of  beauty,  wealth,  tod  liM  j 
FiowVs,  that  imfiMliog  shios^ 
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Karajran's  gem,  the  meonllght'i  tender  langoisb ; 
Blue  veaom,  source  of  anguish : 
The  solemn  leech,  slow-moving  oVr  the  ^vaMd, 
A  Tasc  of  long-sougbt  amrit  in  his  hand. 
To  softon  human  ills  dread  Sira  dnnk 
The  pois'no(i<;  flood,  that  stain'dbw  AnmiWCkj 
The  rest  tby  mansions  deck, 
Hi|fh  Swerga !  fttor'd  in  many  a  blazing  rank, 
niou.  gix!  of  thunder  !  sat'st  on  Meru  throo'd, 
Claud-riding,  muuntaiu- piercing,  thousand -ey'd, 
'"U  ith  young  Puloniaja,  ihy  blooming  bride. 
Whilst  air  and  skies  thy  l^mndless  empire oiia*d; 
Hail,  Dyupetir,  dismay  to  Bala's  pride ! 
Or  apeaka  Pamider  bat  thy  nwtml  flune. 
Or  Sacra,  mystic  name  ? 
With  various  praise  in  odes  and  hallow'd  story 
Sweet  iMttd*  stiell  hfmm  tby  gtory. 
Tliou,  Vasava,  from  this  unincasur'd  height 
Sbo<l'st  [Karl,  shed'it  odours  oVr  the  sons  of  light!" 

The  geniiit  rcbteil  ^  fur  hii>  powerful  art 
Had  iwell'd  the  monarch's  heart  with  ardonr  vain, 

Tliat  thnuTrnM  rash  dis<l,iin  and  sfH,-m'd  to  low'r 
On  gods  of  lufticr  puw'r  and  ainplt;r  reign. 

I^esmil'd;  and,  warbling  in  a  softer  mode,  ' 
Sang  "  the  red  lightning,  hail,  and  whehning  rain 
O'er  Oocnl  pre*cu  and  Y'rafra's  nympit-lov"d  plain 
Uy  iiKira  hurl  d,  »ho*eaItnrs  ne'er  liod  glow'd. 
Since  infant  Crishna  rul'd  the  rustic  train 
Now  thrili'd  with  terronr — I  hem  the  hcav'nljr  Child 
Calt'd,  and  with  luuks  ambrosial  smil'd. 
Then  with  one  finger  rear'd  the  vaat  Go«i(rdbeB» 
BfTiPalh  whn<*  rocky  burden 
On  pastures  dry  the  maids  aud  lierdsmen  trod : 
The  lofd  of  tfrnnder  fislt «  Mifhtier  god  !>* 

What  furies  potent  modulation  sooths  ! 
E'en  tlie  dilaii^-il  heart  of  Indrasbrinkss 
Hit)  rufiled  brow  he  smooths. 
Hit  lODoe  belf'Mus'd  with  lisdew  tangiior  buAm, 

A  sweeter  strain  tlie  sage  musician  chose : 
He  told,  how,  "  Sachi,  sc^  as  morning  li^rht, 
BIjrthe  Sachi,  from  her  lord  (ndrani  bight, 
^iien  through  clear  skies  their  car  ethereal  nae 
Fix'd  on  a  garden  trim  her  wand'ring  sight. 
Where  gay  pomegranates,  fresh  with  early  dew. 
Vaunted  tlx  ir  blossoms  newt  [dresses 
*  Oh  !   pluck,  she  said,  yoo  gBKM,  whicb  IMtnre 
To  grace  my  darker  tresses.* 
In  form  a  shepherd's  bny,  a  god  hi  fOul, 
He  ha»>t*Mi'd,  and  the  blooming  treasure  stole. 

"  The  reckless  peasant,  who  those  glowing  flow^n^ 
Bopeltil  of  ruMed  fruit,  bad  foster 'd  ioug, 
Seiz'd  and  wit!i  cordage  itroDg 
Shackled  the  god,  who  gave  him  show'rs. 
Straight  firom  sev'o  winds  immortal  genii  flew, 
Oreen  Varuna,  whom  foamy  wavet  oiiey, 
Bri-'ht  Vahni  flamin«r  like  the  lamp  of  dayi 
CuverakOUghL  by  all,  enjnyc<l  by  few, 
Biuiit,  who  bids  the  wingi*d  breezes  play, 
Stem  Varm,  riit)iless  )udge,  and  JiO  COld 
With  Is.tiir.t  luitdly  bold: 

Tbey  with  the  ruddy  flash,  that  poinlibla  HamMt, 
Rend  his  vain  hands  astmrlrr. 
Th'  exulting  god  resumes  bis  thousand  eyes, 

«>  1  jj^.  J  _m.„  ^  ^  !  ^  


Such  was  tbo  vision,  which-  on  Vanui^  i 

Or  Asi  pure  with  otler'd  blossoms  ftli'd— 
Dwaipayan  sJumb  rtog  saw ;  (thus  Nared  wtlM^ 
For  waking  eye  such  glory  never  blessed. 
Nor  waking  ear  such  music  ever  thrtiPd. 
It  vanuh'd  with  Ugbt  sleep:  he,  ciiilif,  prais'd 
The  guarded  mount  high-raised,  [sures* 
And  pray'd  the  thuod'ring  power,  that  Aeefy  tfwa 
Mild  show*r«  and  vernal  pleaRtires, 
The  lab'ring  youth  iu  mead  and  vale  mi^^bt  cheer. 
And  cherisb'd  herdsmen  bless  th*  abundant ; 
Thee,  darter  of  the  swift  blue  bolt  !  hr-  sang; 
Sprinkler  of  genial  dewtt  and  frnilful  raitut 
O'er  hills  and  thinty  phuns  > 
"  Whrn  rhrongli  the  wares  of  war  thy  charger  I 
Each  rock  rcbeilow'd  and  each  foren  rang, 
nil  vMiqnisb'd  Atun  fidt  avenging  pain. 
Sriv-!  ri'f-r  tV.PT  ^-^rit-;  (he  snake,  that 
But  waa  the  virtuous  to  thy  tkies 


Soft  memory  retraced  the  youthful  , 
The  thund'rer  yielded  to  resistless  chaTtns, 
Then  amil'd  eoamour'd  on  his  blushing  queen, 
And  nailed  hi  bv  t 


BYMH  TO  SURYJL 

A?vGl'MK.NT. 
A  PT.Ai  '^TBTE  Opinion  h  n^  L 'on  «  ritcrtain«l  by  learn- 
ed mm,  that  the  prnicipal  kource  of  idoUtiy 
among  the  ancients  was  their  enthoiiaetie  adndi*- 
tion  of  the  Sun  ;  nn  1  that,  when  the  primitive  reli- 
gion of  mankind  was  lui>t  amid  the  distractions  of 
establishing  tiie  regal  gpeeranient,or  Mg^holed  aflMl 
the  :dlurements  of  vice,  they  ascribed  to  the  great 
visible  luminary,  or  to  the  wonderful  fluid,  of  whicb 
it  is  the  general  reeervoir,  those  powers  of  pervadmg 
all  sprice  and  animating::  all  nature,  which  t!ir  ir  an- 
cestors had  attributed  to  one  eternal  JVfind,  by  whom 
the  substance  of  fire  had  been  created  as  an  inani- 
mate and  !iccou(tary  cause  of  natural  phetiomena. 
The  mythology  of  the  east  confirms  this  opinioo ; 
and  a  is  prabaMe,  that  the  triple  divinity  of  the 
Hindus  was  originally  no  more  than  a  pcrfi<mi&»- 
tion  of  the  Sun,  whom  they  called  Trcyitenu,  or 
three-bodied,  in  bis  triple  capacity,  of  producing 
forms  by  bis  genial  heat,  preserving  them  by  hii 
light,  or  destroying  them  by  the  concentrated  force 
of  his  igneous  matter  ;  this  with  the  wilder  con- 
ceit of  a  female  power  united  with  the  godhead,  and 
ruling  nature  by  his  authority,  will  account  for 
nearly  the  whole  system  of  Egyptian,  (odtaii,  and 
Grecian  polytheism,  distinj^nished  hom  the  sofalkne 
theology  of  the  philosophers  whose  understandings 
were  too  btioug  to  admit  tlu:  p<^ular  belief,  biU 
whose  influence  was  too  weak  to  reform  it. 

Surya,  the  Plirrhus  of  Fiimpcfin  heathens,  has 
near  hRy  names  or  epithets  in  the  Sansorit  tanguagjei 
most  of  which,  or  at  least  the  mcaniiqf  of  theoi,  are 
intrridnrfil  in  thr  ff,!Io«fn'_'  odc  ;  and  every  image, 
that  seemed  capable  ot  poetical  omaeoent,  has  been 
•deeted  from  books  of  die  htgbeit  authority  among 
the  Hindus  :  the  title  Srfn  is  vri  v  ^iisuulir  ;  and  it 
is  remarkable,  that  tlie  I'lbetiau^  repftticut  the  Sun's 
car  in  the  form  of  a  boiA. 

It  will  be  necessary  to  explain  a  few  other  parti> 
culars  of  the  Hindu  mythology,  to  which  allusions 
are  made  in  the  poem.  Sooia,  or  Uie  Moon,  b  a 
male  deity  in  the  Indian  system,  as  Mona  wajs,  I 
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cf  the  nations  who  scltlfd  iti  ILiIy  :  Iils  titles  also, 
with  one  or  two  of  the  sudeot&bles^  to  wbicti  they 
nfcr,  arv  fihibited  io  the  wctmA  ttanzs.    Moit  of 

liiL'  Itjiiai  luamKxis  aro  Ixli. mm!  to  be  the  dau'^htcrs 
<if  Ca^afw,  tiie  itnt  protiuction  of  Hnibmi's  head; 
■ad  ffrani  their  tttimes  arc  detivcii  those  of  the  twpMre 

nioiitJis,wi)oare  licrt-  feipjed  to  have  maiTii»l  as  many 
<fOa»teIbtioris  :  tliis?  primeval  Bi  I'lman  ami  Viiiala 
are  «lto  supposed  to  h.-we  been  thr  p^trcui-  of  Arun, 
tlio  charioleer  of  the  Sun,  ainl  i.f  the  bird  'j.iruila, 
the  ^S^'  of  ill*'  uT'.'at  [inlian  Jovi.-,  one  of  whov- 
•prtbel*  Ts  MiidUiiV.i.  Ahvv  this  <  r](Iaii;'.?i()u,  the 
>lyinii  Will  have  few  m-  no  difhcnltic^,  «;>poeiaIly  if 
the  reader  has  pcriiscrj  ami  studied  tin-  l!ii[ii;avad- 
with  which  our  lilemturc  ha-*  bceu  lut^ly  en- 
riched, and  the  t\nr  <  pi>«ode  from  the  Mahabharat, 
on  the  production  of  tite  Armita,  wliioh  seeiir^  to  be 
almost  whuHv  astmnomienl,  hut  al>ound*  with  poe- 
tical brriutit>s.  L(  t  thr  f  tlloning  detcriptton  of  the 
demon  Kahu,  deca|>itate,d  by  Naravan,  b«;  compared 
with  similar  jiassat^es  in  llesiod  and  Mdutii. 

tacb  ch'hailasriQgapratiinan  danavfisya  »ior  niahat 
efaacradi'buioaB  e*baaiutpatya  nenaditi  bhayanca- 

ram, 
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THE  HYMH, 

FoT'NTAlH  of  liv'lDg'  lijCbt, 

That  ii  er  all  nature  '^treHtn':, 

Of  this  va.st  microcijvtu  t>otb  ucrve  aod  soul  ; 

Whf/se  swift  and  subtil  beanu, 

Kludinf;  mortal  si^lit, 

Pervade,  nttratt,  -ustain  tU'  t  lTulgeot  whole, 
Taitc,  imp<>l,  dilate,  calcine, 
Give  to  gold  its  wciglit  and  b!a/e. 
Dart  from  the  liiauJoiHl  uiany-Ltnied  rays, 
C\>nden»e,  protrude,  traiKform,  concoct,  refine 
The  sji.trkho-  daughters  of  tiie  mine  ; 
i-ofd  of  the  lotuti,  father,  liieod,  aiid  kin^, 
O  Sod,  thy  pow'ni  1  sinir : 

Tliy  suiistance  Indra  wllh  his  hcav'nly  bands 

Nor  Mog»  nor  underataruls  ^ 

Nor  e'en  tbe  Vedaa  three  to  inan  explain 

Tby  myotic  orb  triforin,  though  Brahma  tun'd  the 

strain. 

Hum,  iMJCtir  beaming  Muon, 
Ife^eut  of  dewy  night, 

From  yon  black  r(/«',  that  in  thy  boMHIl  sleeps. 
Fawn -spotted  Saaiu  hiuht; 
"Wilt  thou  desert  so  soon 

Thy  nivdit-flowVs  Jialc,  v^liOUi  liquid  odoUF  Steept, 

Aj)d  O^haUbt's  traaM;eud«;iiL  beam 

^roing  in  tbe  darkest  glade  ? 

"Will  u  I  l«i\'d  narne  lliy  l'<  ulle  mind  persuade 

Yet  ofie  »liort  hour  to  hhed  thy  cooling  stream  ? 

9m  ah !  we  court  a  passing  dneam : 

Our  pray'r  nor  Indu  n  ir  Himansn  heart  J 

llii  fii<h  >i ;  h':  disap[K  ai"s 

Wen  CaNyajiaN  uay  daughters  twinkling  <lie. 

And  sih  iK  f  lulls  the  sky, 

Jill  Cliataca  twitter  fn^ni  the  tiiovlng  brake, 

A];i4  sandal-brcaiUiog  Kuks  oa  beiU  of  «Ui«i  wake. 

voiAviu.  ' 


Rurst  into  «onsr,  ye  !(pharea; 
A  greater  light  proclaim. 

And  hymn,  concentric  orbs  !  with  scv'nfald  diime^ 
I  he  p:od  uiih  many  aname; 
Nor  let  unhnllowM  cars 

Dnnk  life  an<l  rapture  from  vour  cbjuin  imMinvf  ■ 

"  Our  UlstJins,  Aryama,  inspire, 

Cf  m  of  Hcav'n,  and  Uower  of  day, 

^  ivu&wat,  UuK'cr  of  the  jrolden  ruy, 

Divacara,  pure  tourer  of  h  1y  Are, 

\'i<"torious  Rama's  fervid  sire, 

Dn-ad  chdd  of  Aditi,  Martunda  ble&s'd, 

Or  Sura  he  addre-:s'd, 

Mavi,  or  Alihira,  or  BbAoubold, 

Or  Area,  title  old. 

Or  ({eridaswa  drawn  by  grera-hair'd  iteedt. 

Or  Car!na<.>e>hi  ki  cn,  attcsiiut:  rr iff  dcodl- 

W  h^l  lieuU,  what  n)oo»ter  tierce 

E*er  durst  thy  throoe  invade  } 

Maliicuiiit  Rahu.     ilim  thy  wakefoJ  iSgbtj 

riiat  couiU  tbe  deepest  bhade 

'  *f  snaky  Narac  pierce, 

Mark  'd  qiiatlio;;  nectar  ;  whom  bj  maflQ  «ldgllt 

A  aura's  lovidy  fumi  he  wore, 
Kob*d  in  liirht,  with  loto9  crown'd, 

\V  h  it  tiMit  th'  imnjortals  pc'  rless  treasures  foood 
On  the  churn 'd  ocean's  gem  bespangled  shore. 
And  Mandar'8  toed  tbe  tortuiie  bote : 
'\'Uy  voice  rcvcrd'd  the  daring  sacrilege  $ 
Then,  by  the  deathfal  edge 
Of  briffht  Sndersao  cleft,  hw  dr:ii;ori  head 
l)i'inay  and  Imrrour  sprrnd, 
K  ckniLT  th<'  <>kii'-.  atid  struLTtjIin;^  to  impair 
I  he  rad»ur»eu  of  thy  robc»,  aud  ^taiu  tliy  goUIea 
bair. 

"  ^\  irh  sriiilc^  of  <>fci  n  dis<lain 
T  hou,  soT'reigti  victor  1  see'»t 
His  impious  rage :  soon  from  tbe  mad  assault 

Tlie  coursers  fly  n  h  as'd  ; 

Then  tns-;  cai  h  vcrdaut  mane, 

And  i;allnp  u'er  the  »ni(x.th  aerial  vault  j 

Whilst  in  charniM  O.kuI's  od'rOlM  VAIa 

Biue-ey'd  Vamuna  dus*  cuds 

Fjcultirj<,\  and  h'T  tripjmig  tide  suspends. 

The  triumph  n(  In  r  luiiijlity  sire  to  hail  s 

No  miibt  they  fall,  whu  j;odv  assail  ! 

I  'M  iii>w  the  d'  ciioti  rui  s  his  ras.h  ijnprise, 

'N  ct,  brllownig  h'a.spliernies 

\\  itii  pru 'ii  11^  tiiruat,  for  horrid  vonfeaace  tbuiti^ 

And  oft  uith  ii  nipcst  hursts,  ' 
oft  rc(ii  ll'd  he  fp-oaui  in  fiery  chaioa. 
And  o'o  t!ie  realms  of  day,  unraaquish'd  Suijs 


Ye  clouds,  in  wnvy  wreaths 
Your  (lu-ky  v;hi  onfold; 

O'er  Uunpiiid     tiii>,  ye  «nr£rc!?,  gently  floWf 
With  <iapphirc'i  edi;  d  .Tud  gold  ! 
lAosc-tro^sed  morn  in;;  breathes, 
And  spr«^ads  t  .  i  hU:  hcs  with  expansive  glow  j 
But  chiefly  mIhtc  1  'e.i\  'u's  gp'aiog  eye 
Sparkles  at  her  satl  rou  f^ate, 
lluw  ru-li,  how  ri-^r;^!  m  lu>  oncTil  s^ii'^  f 
F,!'-  '.ur,L  h"  -liRll  cuibljiui  Ur  \»uJ>juoded  sky ; 
Thi>  )t(>iMJ>  Ml  darkn'-fs  yelling  fly; 
Wiidc  iiiuU  <;f  liveliest  iirjteand  tightest  wing 
Tiie  riiiiog  day-bUr  biu^, 
Who  skirts  th'  borizon  vitb  i  biasing  lioa 
Of  topases  divine; 
Ii 
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E'en,  fn  tlidr  prdnde,  Mi|1iter  and  more  bright, 
Fteine«  the  n  d  oa^  ioA  pottlt  kmoSuMt  Ugbt  >. 

First  o'er  blue  hills  appear,' 

With  many  an  agate  hoof  [green ; 

And  pattern  frin^M  with  pearl,  iav*ta  cotiners 

Kor  boasts  ys-in  a  relied  woot", 

Ti»t  giitis  the  sljttw'ry  '•phere, 

Such  beav*ii<«{nja  threads  of  coloQr'd  lif^t  lavMM, 

tin^c  the  Tf  ^ns,  which  A  run  guides, 
Glowiug  wiUi  iiUtiiOrUl  grace, 
Yoang- Aroo  loveliest  of  Vhaatiaii  ncc, 
Thoiijih  yonrigcr.    He,  whom  Mrulhava  bCSilldaa, 
Wben  high  uiii^gle-pluuj«»  Ue  rnics; 
Bnt  ob  1  what  pencil  of  a  lirtng  star 
Could  paitil  that  ijorpeous  car, 
.  In  «bich|  as  id  <iq  ark  Mipreiuely  brigbt| 
The  lord  of  boondlcss  light 
Asctnditig  calm  ct'cr  th'  ♦  iiipyrcaii  sails, 

-.x'j],  !■  1.     >;  -:in'i  Hrmns kisawiui bcauty  veils. 

Behind  the  gluwiag  wbeeU 

8ix  joeond  teasons  daiK)e, 

A  radiant  month  in  each  qaicfc-ahHHng  lnad| 

Altcruatc  ihey  advauce, 

Wlulo  bmoNii  aatove  Ma 

The  gratfful  r'  in:'  ?  of  the  froliclNUOd  S 

£ach  muotb  a.  constdlatiou  bit 

BinH  in  youthfol  wedloelt  holds ; 

And  o'er  each  l>ed  a  v  nil  sun  utifoltls, 

XtBst  one  vast  Uaze  our  vi&ual  force  iaipairy 

A  eanopy  of  wo^en  air* 

Va<^anU  biythe  with  many  a  bngUog  llow'r 

Decks  his  Candarpa's  bow'r ;  , 

The  drooping  pastarea  thirsty  GriiMBa  dries. 

Till  Versha  bids  them  ris  , 

Than  Sarat  with  full  sheaves  the  cbampaigp  fills, 

Which  Sisir*  bedews,  aad  afemt  HaoMiHa  chJlltt 

Maifc^  bmr  fli>^all-kiiiidiiB9«fb 

Meridian  trt'iTV  Erains  ! 

Bound  M«Tu'$  breathing  zone  be  winds  obhque 
O'er  pure  e«nileai»  plains : 

His  ical'  tjs  flaxne<  rJisnrh 
All  meaner  lights,  aixl  unresisted  strike 
The  iKlrld  wHIi  ni|A*nMS  joy  and  dread. 
Ocean,  smlt  wifh  nKltintf  pain, 
Shrinks,  aad  the  fiercest  monster  of  the  main 
Mantles  ni  eaves  proftaabd  his  tnsky  beid 
With  sea-weeds  dunk  and  coral  spread  : 
l«fls  can  mikl  Earth  and  her  green  daogbtecs  bear 
The  noon*li  wide-wasting  glare ; 
To  rocks  the  panther  creeps  |  to 
The  vulture  steals  his  flight ; 
£'ai  cold  cameleous  pant  (n  thickets  dno, 
And  o*«v  th'  bamof  grit  di'  iunriiigad  locwlt 

But  when  thy  foaming  steeds 
JDeseend  with  caftid  pauo 
Thy  finrrcnt  axle  bast'oing  to  aUay, — 

What  majesty,  w  lial  jracc 
liirt  o'er  the  western  meads 
From  thy  rclcntinif  eye  their  Uandod  Ityl 
Soon  may  th'  un<layzkd  senMbdwId 
Rich  as  Vishnu's  diadeu. 
Or  Atnrtt  sparkling  in  an  antre  gem. 
The  horizontal  globe  of  niulu-n  gold, 
Whi<-h  pearl'd  and  rubied  cUHid!i  mtold. 
It  siaiu  i  and  myttads  of  difibsivu  d>GS 
Sli«anro*<r  tbe 
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Till  Samn  smiles,  attraeled  bf  tiw  mi^ 

Of  many  a  plumed  throng: 
In  groVL'8,  meads,  vales ;  and,  wbiUt  he  glides  i 
Ekeb  bush  and  daiieiiifboqgb,q!MAr  

lore. 

Then  rovei  thy  poet  free. 
Who  with  no  borrow'd  ait 

Dares  hymn  thy  powV ;  and 
Bnt  felt  thy  thrilling  dart; 
And  now,  on  lowly  knee, 
From  him,  who  gave  the  wound,  the 
Herbs,  that  assuage  the  fever's  pain. 
Scatter  from  thy  rolling  car,  ' 
Cull  <1  by  sage  Aswui  and  divine  Cumar  ; 
.And,  if  they  ask,  "  What  uioital  pours  the  strain P' 
S  iy  (for  thou  see'st  earth,  air,  and  main) 
Sa  y  :  "  From  the  boscMn  of  yon  sUm  ill^ 
W  here  skies  more  softly  smile, 
ile  came;  and,  lisping,  our  celestial  toogM, 
Though  not  from  Bralnna  sprung. 
Draws  orient  knowledg-  frf)tn  !(«  fountains  pure. 
Through  caves  obstructed  luug,  mid  paths  too  long 
obaoare." 

Yes  ;  iliougli  the  Sanscrit  song 

Be  strown  with  fancy's  wreaths. 

And  emblems  rich,  beyond  kiw  tfaougbt*  fsfid*^ 

Yet  heav'niy  truth  it  breathca 

With  attpstation  strong, — 

That,  loater  than  tliy  Kph(»«,  th'  Eternal  MjB^* 
Unmov'd.  unrival'd,  undefllVl, 
Reigns  wifh  providence  bent^  : 
He  stiird  the  rude  aby^,  and  bade  it  shines 
(White  Sapience  with  approving  a^spect  ndli 
Saw  the  stupendous  work,  and  smii'd  ;) 
Next,  thee,  bis  flaming  minister,  bade  rise 
O'er  youiif  and  wondering  skies. 
Since  thou,  great  orb  !  with 
Rulert  the  golden  day. 
Hoar  for  tnovo'glorious  he,  who  said, 
fie,  and  thoa  wast— Bimsalf  naiBnB*4, 1 


<  See  Cray's  Letters,  p.  382,  4to.  and  the  aotc. 


UYMN  TO  LACmUL 


AROUMBNT. 

Most  of  the  allttrionf  to  Indiao  geography  and  oq^ 

tfi"l'-^y,  which  occur  in  the  following  o<lc  to  the 
goddess  of  abundance,  have  been  cxphiincd  on 
fiMmeroeeasitms ;  and  the  rest  are  !>ufficicntly 
clear.  Lar^'mi,  or  Sri,  the  Ceres  .  ,f  In  lin,  is  the 
preserving  power  of  Dature,  or  in  the  language 
of  allegory,  the  consort  of  Vishnu  or  Heri,  a 
personificjiti  in  nf  tlie  divine  goodness ;  and  her 
ocigio  is  variously  deduced  in  the  several  Puraoaa, 
as  we  might  expect  fhim  a  system  wholly  figitni* 
live  and  emblematical.  Some  represent  her  as 
the  daughter  of  Uhrigu,  a  son  of  Brahma  j  but. 
In  the  Marcandeya  Parau,  the  Indian  Isia,  or 
Nature,  is  said  to  have  assume<1  three  transceud- 
eut  forms,  acconliog  to  her  three  guoas  or  qua- 
lities; and,  in  eaeb  of  them,  to  have  produced  • 
pair  of  divinities,  Brahma  and  Lacshml,  Mahcsa 
and  Screswati,  Vishnu  ^nd  Call  i  after  whose  in- 
termarriage, Brahma  and  Semvnti  Mttwd  Um 
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mundane  efrp,  which  Mahcsa  and  Call  divided 
into  h:ilve$;  and  Vishnu  ti><etlier  with  I^cshini 
prr-servi-d  it  fn^m  dtMructiun  :  a  third  story  sup- 
PCM.-S  her  to  have  sprun?  from  a  w.i  of  milk, 
■when  it  was  chun»-d  on  the  sect)H<l  iiMMrnation 
of  Ht-ri,  wlio  is  often  painted  leanmg  on  the  ser- 
p<'nt  Ananta,  the  emhletn  uf  etemify  }  and  this 
fabh>,  whatever  may  be  the  meaning  of  it,  has  been 
chosen  a!j  the  nvf-t  piM^tical.    Tlie  oilt -r  names 
of  Sri  or  prosperii y,  are  Heripriya.  Pedmalaya, 
or  Pwhna,  and  Ca-nala;  the  lit>t  implyui>c  the 
wife  of  Vishiuj,  and  the  rest  deiivi-d  fiom  tlie 
names  of  the  lotoe».     As  to  the  tale  of  Sndaman. 
wbo^e  wealth  is  proveihia!  amunc  the  Hindus,  it 
is  relattrtl  ntcOM>iderahle  length  ui  the  biiajCavat, 
or  lereat  Puran  on  the  arhie\(Mnent.%  of  Cri^bna  : 
the  Brahmen  who  read  it  with  me,  wa^  freijiicntly 
stoppe<l  liy  hi-*  tears.    Wv  may  In?  inclined,  per- 
haps, to  think,  that  the  wdd  fabl^  of  idohtcrs 
are  not  worth  knowing,  and  that  we  may  sa- 
tisfieti  with  miopending  our  time  in  learning  tlie 
Paean  the  dog  v  of  old  Greece  and  Hnuie;  but 
we  nmvt  consider,  that  the  alleKories  contained 
in  ihe  hymn  lo  Lai^hmi  con«ititnte  at  this  mo- 
ment the  preva  linir  relig  on  of  a  mf»»t  extensive 
and  celebrated  empire,  and  are  devoutly  l>e- 
lieved  by  many  millions,  whose  industry  adiW  to 
the  revenue  of  Rritain,  and  whose  manners  w  hu  h 
are  interwoven  wiih   their  religious  opinionn, 
nearly  affect  all  Europeans  who  reside  among 
them. 


THE  HYMN. 

D AVCHTCR  of  ocean  and  primeval  nipht. 
Who,  fed  wctti  moon-t)eams  dropping  sdver  dcw, 
And  cradled  m  a  wild  wave  dancing  light, 
Saw'st  with  a  smile  new  shores  ami  creatures  new, 
Thee,  g(j<ldess  '  I  jtalnte;  thy  ^.ftji  I  siny. 

And,  iKit  Willi  idle  win_p, 
Soar  from  this  fragrant  bow'r  through  tepid  skies, 
Ere  vet  the  streds  «»f  rnxin's  effulgent  kinsr 
Shake  tlieir  gre«-n  manes aod  hla<;e  with  mbied  eyes: 
Hence,  doHtmg  o'er  the  smo>jth  expanse  of  day, 

Thv  hountjes*  1  sur>ey, 
SeethnHi!(h  man's  oval  te  dm  thy  charms  display'd, 
See  clouds,  air,  earth,  performmg  thy  Iw  h^st, 
Plaints  by  soft  &buw'r»,  thy  tripping  'handmaids, 

d  ess  : 

And  fruitful  wo  ids,  in  gold  and  gr-ms  array'd, 

Spanjliut;  the  ni  nsietl  shade  ; 
While  autumn  U  on  his  yellow  ensign  rears, 
And  stores  tl>e  woiKl's  true  wtr-alth  in  iip'ning  ears. 

But  most  that  central  tract  thy  smile  adorns, 
'Which  old  Hnnala  <  lips  with  fusl'riiig  arms. 
As  with  a  wt  xiiig  nionii's  half  circling  horns. 
Arid  shieldx  from  l<andits  fell,  or  worse  a'arm3 
Of  Tartar  bor«e,  from  Ynnan  late  sulxlued. 

Or  Ractrian  bowmen  rude  ; 
Snow-crownM  lliinala,  whence,  with  wavy  wing^ 
Far  spu'jd,  a-  falcons  o'er  their  nestlnis*  brotKl, 
FamM  Bralimiputra  joy  and  verdurf  bnnirs, 
And  S.ndhu's  livi  -ann'd  fliKxl  from  Cashgbar  hastes 

To  cheer  the  rocky  wa>-tes,  [plains  ; 

Throntrh  western  this,   and  that  hrough  orient 
While  bluish  Yamuna  iM^twern  tJiem  streams. 
And  Gaoga  pvire  with  kuuny  radiance  gleams. 


Till  Van;  whom  a  ra$«et  ochre  stain«, 

Their  destin'd  coiitluence  gains  r 
Then  tlows  in  ma/.y  kmjt  the  triple  iiow'r 
O'er  laughing  Magadh  and  the  vaks  of  Hour. 

Not  long  inRwatb'rl  the  sacred  hifant  lay  : 
(Celestial  forms  ftdl  soon  their  prime  attain  :) 
Her  eyes,  i,ft  darti?d  o'er  the  liquid  way, 
With  golden  light  etnblaz'd  the  darktuig  mnin  ; 
And  those  firm  breasts,  whence  all  our  comforts  well. 

Rose  with  enchanting  swell ; 
Her  JH^se  liair  with  the  brninding  liillowH  plav'd. 
And  caught  in  charming  toils  each  pearly  shell, 
Th;it  idling  tha>u(!h  the  surgy  fore»t  siray'd  ; 
When  ocean  suffer'd  a  portentous  change, 

To<isM  wit'u  f»onvulsion  strange  ; 
For  lofty  Mandar  from  bis  base  was  torn,  [whiri'd. 
With  streams,  rocks,  woods,  by  gods  and  demons 
While  round  his  craggy  sules  the  mad  spray  curl'd  ; 
Huge  mountain,  by  the  pavsive  tortoise  borue ; 

Then  sole,  but  not  forlorn, 
Shipp'd  in  a  flow'r,  that  balmy  sweets  exhal'd, 
O'tr  waves  of  dulcet  cream  Pedaiata  sail'd. 

So  name  the  goddess  from  her  blue. 

Or  ('am.n!a,  if  more  auspicious  deemM  : 

With  many-lK-tal'd  wins*  the  ido9sijin  flew. 

And  fiom  the  mount  a  tlutt'ring  sea  bird  seem'd. 

Till  on  the  shore  it  stapp'd,  the  heav'n-lov'd  shore. 

Bright  with  unvalued  strtre 
Of  gem*  marine  by  imrthful  Intim  won  ; 
Hill  she,  (what  brighter  gem  had  shoue  before  ?) 
No  bride  for  old  Maricha's  frolic  son. 
On  azure  Hei  i  fix'd  her  prosp'ring  eyes  : 

Love  bade  the  bridegroom  rise ;  [rush'fl, 
Straight  o'er  the  dee|>,  tjien  dimpling  smooth,  he 
And  tow'r«l  th'  unmeasured  snnke,  stupendous  bed. 
The  worirl's  great  mother,  not  relurUmt,  kvl : 
All  nature  glow'd,  whene'er  she  smil'd  or  blush'd  ; 

The  kinir  of  serpents  liush'd 
His  th  Misanil  heads,  wlu-rc  diamond  mirrors  blaz'd. 
That  multiplied  her  image,  as  he  gaz'd. 

Tims  multiplied,  thus  we^Mnl,  they  pervade. 
In  varying  inyiiads  of  ethereal  forms. 
This  pendent  r-gg  by  dovelike  Maya  laid. 
And  quell  Mahcsa's  ire,  when  most  it  storms  ; 
Ride  on  keen  lightn.ing  and  disarm  its  flash. 

Or  bid  Itmd  surges  lash 
Th'  impassive  rock,  and  leave  the  rolling  barque 
With  onn*  unshatter'd  milder  seas  to  <lash  ; 
And  oft,  as  man's  unnunil>er'd  woes  they  mark, 
Tliey  spring  to  birth  in  some  high-favour'd  line. 

Half  human,  half  divine. 
And  tread  life's  ma/c  transfigur'd,  unimpairM  : 
As  when,  through  blest  V'rindavan'-  oil  rous  grove 
They  deign'd  with  himU  and  village  girls  to  rove  ^ 
And  mirth  or  toil  in  field  or  dairy  shar'd. 

As  lowly  rustics  far'd  : 
BIythe  Kadha  she,  with  speaking  eyes,  was  nam'd 
He  Crikhna,  lov'd  in  youth,  in  manhixid  fam'd. 

Though  long  in  Mathura  with  mi'kmaids  bred. 
Each  hush  attuning  with  his  |>asl'rji  flute, 
Ananda's  holy  steers  the  herdsman  fed. 
His  nobler  mind  aspir'd  to  noI»ler  fruit ; 
The  fiercest  monsters  of  each  brake  or  wood 

His  youthful  arm  withstood, 
An<l  from  the  rank  mire  of  tiiv^  stagnant  lake 
Drew  the  crush'd  serpent  with  ensanguin'd  hood  ; 
Then,  worse  than  rav'ning  bea^t  or  I'cnuy  snake, 
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A  rotU«w  khigr  hb  poiid*'rm«  naee 

And  Ilenr'n  approvM  tin-  h!ow  : 

No  more  in  boWr  or  watU^^i  cabm  pent. 

By  rilte  tewsomV  Mill  flow^iy  buiki  to  dwell ; 

H;-  pipe  lay  tuneless,  and  hi*<  wreathy  shell 
Willi  njartial  claogour  hiiU  and  fbrttU  reati 
crnnMm  wbvbs  intent 

He  sway 'tl  h'l^h  r)'.varn>  a,  th-\t  fmiit';  the  HMWlll 
Of  ^n]fy  Sindhu  from  the  burning  t^julb. 

A  Brahmen  young,  wh(^  when  the  h^v'nly  boy 
In  Vraja  green  snd  Msrated  €kioul  played, 
Partook  each  transient  care,  each  flitting  joy, 
And  band  in  band  through  dale  or  thicket  strayed. 
By  fortune  iev«r*d  tnm  the  bfiMful  aeat. 

Had  »ought  a  lone  n  frrat ; 
Where  io  a  costless  hot  sad  hours  he  pass'd. 
Its  mean  thateh  penrkna  to  Uie  dsy-itai^  hetA, 
And  fenceless  from  night's  dew  or  pirn  hing  blaitt 
firm  virtue  he  posKSs'd  and  vigorous  beaUh, 

But  they  were  all  his  wealth. 
Sudaman  was  be  mfn'd ;  and  many  a  yetr 
(If  {^lowing  sMigr  ran  life  and  honour  give) 
From  sun  to  siin  his  honour'd  name  shall  live: 
Oft  strove  his  consort  wife  their  gloom  tO  Cheer, 

And  hide  the  stenlinp  tear; 
But  all  her  tbrifl  could  scarce  each  eve  aiTord 
The  oeedfid  eprinkling  of  their  tceiity  board. 

Now  Fame,  who  rides  on  sno-bcinie,  and  eogfeyi 

To  woods  rrnd  nntrf-^  f1c'"p  her  spreading  gleam, 
Illumin'd  f  -arth  and  heav  n  with  Crishna's  pnuse  } 
Fach  forest  echoed  loud  th?  joyous  tli^me : 
But  keener  joy  S'udnman's  howm  Uuiil'df 

And  tears  ecstatic  rtU'd : 
« Mf  MeQd,'»toeried,  " bmooanli oT  th<>  skies !" 
Then  connscU'd  she,  who  nought  unseemly 
•«  (Hk !  haste  ;  oh seek  the  God  with  lotos  eyes : 
tht  pow*?  ffaat  flieope  to  Miften  hnnum  |nbb, 

Koue  e'er  implorM  in  vain  "' 
To  Dwaraca's  rich  tuw'n>  the  pilgrim  sped. 
Though  hathfbl  penury  his  hope  depressed  j 
A  t  ittered  chicture  wa*  his         \  (  st. 
And  o'er  bis  weaker  shoulder  iuMKiy  spread 

Tloated  the  mystic  thread : 
Secure  from  scorn  tlie  crowdtnl  paths  he  trofV 
Thro'  yielding  ranks,  and  hail'U  the  shepherd  gtxl. 

"  Friend  of  my  childhood,  lov'd  in  riper  age, 
A  dearer  guest  these  mansions  never  grae'd  i 
O  meek  tn  social  hOQift  in  council  sage 
S-)  «;pake  the  wnrrior,  and  his  nrek  cmbrac'dj 
Aud  e'en  the  goddess  left  her  golden  seat  ^ 

Her  lord's  compeer  to  greet : 
He  rharm'd,  hn*  prostrate  on  the  hallowM  floor, 
Their  purflcfi  vtjsliikCOts  kis&'d  and  radiaitl  fectj 
Then  firom  a  smalt  fresh  leaf,  a  borrowed  store 
(Soch  iiff'r'wzH  f'cn  to  mortal  kingi  are  due) 

Of  mode&i  rice  he  drew, 
flonio  proffcr'd  grains  the  soit-ey'd  hero  ate. 
And  morr  hnd  eaten,  but  with  placid  mien,  [queen) 
Bright  Kucmmi  (U)us  u&nie  th*  all-bounteous 
Buslaim'd :  <*  Ah,  boM !  enough  Ibr  moftal  atato  1" 
^  Then  grave  on  themes  elate 

Discoursing,  or  on  past  adventures  gay. 
They  doa'd  witli  ooovene  mild  the  nq  kYooi  ^19; 

At  snule  of  dawn,  dismiss'd  ungifted,  bORM  ' 
Tlic  hermit  ploddrcf,  ti!l  sulpliini  Iv  ra;s*d 
On  granite  columns  many  a  sumptuous  (fcNM 

U«  Tim'd,  «ii  «UB7  a  «H  that  lUUy  UMPd, 


And  ieem'd,  impnrpled  by  the  1 

Ttie  lowlier  plains  to  scorn 
Imperious :  they,  with  conscious  worth  serene, 
Laugb'd  at  vato  pride,  and  bade  new  gems  adom 
Each  rising  shrub,  that  clad  thrm.    Ixnrely  sccofS 
And  more  than  human  !  Hi»  astom^h^d  sight 

Drank  deep  the  strange  delight : 
He  saw  brisk  foucta'in=^  dnnrc.  cri-p  riv'Ict^  wind 
O'er  bordetT^  trim,  and  roimd  inwoven  tx>%  'r!i. 
Where  sportive  eieefien,  threading  ruby  Bum'iB 

Oocni*ndd  stalks,  each  vrrnnl  nrch  OftwlD^ 

lAKuriant  though  Ci«i6u'd  ; 
Aod  baaid  Mreet-braalfaing  galea  in  wliispeia  ttSi 
whalyouQgliloon  they  dppMfhoir  ipicf  mm8» 

Soon  from  the  palace-gate  in  broad  array 
A  maiden  legion,  touching  tuueful  strings. 
Descending  strow'dwith  flow'rs  the  brigbten'd  way  ; 
And  straight,  their  jocund  van  in  equal  iriaga 
Uafolditicr.  in  their  vacant  centre  sbow'd 

I'heir  chief,  whose  vesture  glow*d 
With  carbuncles  and  smiling  pearls  atween  ; 
And  o''  r  her  head  a  veil  tiansluccnt  Clow'd, 
Which,  dropping  light,  disclos'd  a  beauteous  qoeea* 
Wbo»  bfaatiung  love,  and  swift  with  tinid  gfnoa^ 

Sprang  to  her  InrH'?  embrace 
With  ardent  grMting  and  sweet  hlandisbment  ^ 
His  warn  the  marble  tow'rs,  th'  othciou^  train. 
The  gems  unequall'd  and  the  large  df.rnain 
Wheu  bursting  joy  its  rapid  stream  bad  spent, — 

The  ttarea  whicih  Heav^  had  lent, 
lie  spread  imFpnrin;:  ;  unatlach'd,  employ'd  ; 
With  tne«koes>s  view'd ;  with  temp'rate bh&s eojay*4L 

Such  were  thy  g'rfls,  Pedmala,  soch  thy  pow'r  t 
For  when  thy  unile  irradiates  yon  blue  fields, 
OlMervant  Indra  sheds  the  genial  show'r. 

And  pregnant  Earth  her  »»]>rin?inp:  trih-jfe  yicM^ 
Of  spicy  blades,  that  ciuthc  tlic:  ciiampaii^u  cianJi^ 

Or  skiit  the  vcrd'rous  bank. 
That  in  th*  o'trfin«Fii)7  rill  al!ay<i  lii>  t!ilr?it : 
Then,  rising  gay  in  many  a  waving  rank. 
The  stalks  r^uodant  into  laughter  barst; 
The  rivers  broad,  like  bn'>^•  vhottld'ring 

Clap  their  applaudmg  hands; 
The  naridk  dances  aod  the  forest  sinp$ 
The  vaunting  trrc'^'  thr-ir  Wooniv  bannf*r^  rra-  ; 
And  shouting  lulls  proclaim  th'  abundant  >»r. 
That  food  to  bevde,  to  berdamen  plenty  brings^ 

And  wealth  to  guardian  kiiifrs. 
Shall  man  unthankful  riot  on  thy  stores  ? 
Ah,  no  I— ^  hoaiai  ho  blaMei»  ^ 


But,  when  bb  wiees  rank  thy  frowns  eidte. 
Excessive  show'rs  the  plains  and  valiies  drench. 
Or  warping  insects  brath  and  coppice  blight. 
Or  drought  unceasnig,  whidi  no  streams 
qaench. 

The  germin  shrivels,  or  contracts  the  diOOly 
Or  bums  the  wasted  root ; 
I  Then  fade  the  tmms  with  gather'd 
Tlie  hills  lie  gasping,  and  the  woods  are  mtite. 
Low  sink  the  riv  lets  from  the  yawning  ground  ; 
Till  Famine  gaunt  her  aciaammg  padt  Ida  sl^ 

And  shakes  her  srorpion  whip ; 
Dire  forms  of  death  Kiread  havoc,  as  she  flise. 
Pain  at  her  skirts  and  W^ry  by  her  side, 
And  jabb'ring  spectres  o'er  her  traces  glide; 
The  mother  clasps  ber  babe,  with  livid  cyci^ 
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He  droops  atpirinf,  or  but  IK  

The  vultures  bick'ring  for  their  bonid  meal. 

From  ills,  that,  painted,  harrow  up  the 
{What  agonies  if  rt-ai  must  they  give!) 
Preserve  thy  votVies  :  be  their  labours  tttetl 
Oh  !  bid  the  palieni  Hindu  mc  and  live. 
His  erring  tniad,  that  wizard  lore  bcgmleSy 

Clouded  by  priestly  wiles, 
,To  pcnsele?';  nnttirc  bovrs  Cor  niturc's  Cfx\. 
iiow  stretchd  o'er  oci  aii's  vast  from  happier  isles. 
He  tees  the  wand  of  empire,  not  the  rod : 
iUif  may  those  f;eanis,  thit  u  I  ntern  skice  ilIttfMf 

Disperse  th'  uulioly  gUiom ! 
Meanwhile  nay  lawi,  hf  myriada  loner  ravet'il. 
Their  striff  appeasp,  their  'gentler  claims  deciile; 
So  shall  tbcir  victors,  mild  wKh  virtuous  pride. 
To  mmuy  e  eheritb'd  gnitefiil  race  «ndew*d» 

V\nth  tcmppr*d  love  be  f<Mr'd  : 
Though  mists  profane  obscure  their  narrow  ken. 
They  err,  yet  feel  j  though  Pagans,  they  are  men. 


B7MN  TO  KARA  YEN  A. 

ARGUMENT. 

'A  eoMviBTB hitroductioD  to  the  foilowin?  odo,  would 
be  no  less  than  a  full  comment  on  the  Va yds  and 
the  PuFMOSof  the  Hindus,  the  remains  »>f  K.'yptiau 
•nd  Penian  theology^  anJ  the  tcutiis  of  the  Ionic 
and  Italic  schools  j  but  this  is  not  the  place  for  so 
vast  a  disquisition.  It  will  be  sufficient  here  to  pre- 
mise, that  the  inextricable  difficulties  attending  the 
▼uigar  mnion  of  material  •ubstancei,  coaoeroing 
which 

Wp  know  this  only,  that  we  nothing  know, 

induced  many  of  the  wisest  among  tlie  ancients,  and 
tome  of  the  moit  enlightened  ameof  the  moderns, 

to  beliere  that  tho  w  liolc  orcation  was  ratlter  an 
energy  than  a  work,  by  which  the  infinite  Being, 
who  is  present  at  all  times  in  all  pheet,  exhibtU  to  | 

V.ip  minds  of  bis  <  rcatures  a  set  of  perceptions,  like 
a  wooderful  picture  or  picceof  music,  always  varied, 
yet  always  uniform ;  so  that  all  bodies  and  their  qua- 
litres  rxist  indeed  to  every  wise  and  usfhii  purpose, 
but  exist  only  as  tar  as  they  are  perceived  ;  a  theory 
no  iMspioas  than  sublime,  and  as  different  from  any 
principle  of  atheism,  as  the  brightest  Kunshine 
dili'ers  from  the  blackest  midnight.  Thin  dluMve 
operation  of  the  deity  the  Hindu  philosopher^  calitHl 
Maya,  or  deci  ptioo ;  and  the  word  oceun  in  this 
sense  more  than  one**  in  »hf  romm^ntsry  on  the 
Rig  V'ayd,  by  llic-  great  X  aii^iitiia,  ot  which  Mr. 
tialhed  has  given  us  an  admirable  specimen. 

Tlie  first  stanza  of  the  hymn  rrprv.sents  the  sub- 
limest  attributes  of  the  Supreme  Hting,  aixl  the 
three  forms,  in  which  they  moit  clearly  appear  to 
us,  power,  wisdutn,  and  ir  >  x!n'^vs,  or,  in  thr  hn,-uaLre 
of  Orpheus  and  his  diM;iples,  love:  the  second  com- 
prisee  the  Indian  and  Esryptiah  doctrine  of  the  di- 
■viuc  essence  aud  arclictypal  idea-  ;  for  a  distinct 
account  of  which  the  reader  must  be  referred  to  a 
noble  d<><^;riptioa  in  the  dxth  hook  of  Plato*s  repub- 
lic ;  aud  tlie  fine  explarin^.n  of  that  pa-  n^'-  in  an 

elegant  discourse  b^  the  auiWr  of  Cyras,  Smn  whose 


learned  wwk  a  Unt  haa  been  borrowed  for  the  con- 
clusion of  this  piece.  The  third  and  fourth  ai« 
taken  from  the  Institutes  of  Menu,  and  the  eigh- 
teenth Puran  of  Vyasa,  entitled  Srey  Bhagawat,  part 
of  which  has  been  translated  into  Persian,  not  with- 
out elegance,  but  rather  foa  par.iphrastii'allv.  From 
Brehme,  or  the  great  bemg,  m  tiic  neuter  gender, 
is  formed  Brahma  In  the  masculine  j  and  the  se- 
cond word  is  appropriated  to  the  creative  power  of 
the  divinity. 

The  Spirit  ofGod,  called  Narayeoa,  or  moring 

on  the  water,  ha--  a  multitude  of  other  epithets  in 
Sanscrit,  the  pruu  )i)al  «jt  w  iiich  are  introduced,  ex- 
pressly or  by  allusion,  in  the  fifth  itansa  $  and  two 
of  tlicm  contain  tlic  names  of  th'-;  evil  beings,  who 
are  feigned  to  have  sprung  from  the  ears  of  Vishnu; 
for  thos  the  divine  spirit  is  entitled,  when  eonsiderad 
as  the  presrrvrng  piwcr:  thr  sixth  ascribes  the 
perception  of  sccundary  qualities  by  our  senses  to 
the  immediate  influence  of  Maya,  and  the  sevenlk 
imputes  t.t  hrr  nprratiou  the  primary  qualtlies  of 
cxteuiiiou  aud  solidity.  • 


THE  HYMN. 

Snan*  of  Spirits!  who  through  ev'ry  part 
Of  spare  fxpanded  and  of  endless  time. 
Beyond  the  stretch  of  lab'ring  tlDu^'ht  sublime, 
Bad^fit  upronr  into  beauteous  order  start. 
Before  Ili  av'n  ',vai,  thou  art: 

Ere  sphf  res  beneath  u  -  rull'd,  or  spheres  abofOf 
Ere  l.arth  in  firmainedtal  ether  hung, 

Thou  satvt  alone ;  till  through  thy  mystic  lore. 

Tiling ^  uncxistiniT  to  existence  sprung. 
And  grateful  df-scant  sung. 
What  first  impel  I'd  thee  to  exert  thy  mights 
GfXfduf  si;  u:iliioitcd.     What  c!ori  uis  liL^ht 
Thy  pgw  r  directcid  }  Wisdom  without  bound. 
What  prov'd  it  first }  Oh  !  guide  my  foncy  ngbt ; 
Oh  !  raivf  from  cumh'rous  s^ronwl 
My  soul  in  tapturc  drown'd. 
That  fearless  it  may  soar  on  wings  of  fire; 
For  thou,  w  im  only  know*st,  thou  only  caos^t  is* 
spire« 

Wrapt  in  eternal  solitary  shade, 

Th'  impenctrahle  i^Uxjm  of  light  intense 

Imp<.iTiou>,  iuaecfssihle,  injmPMie, 

Kre  spirits  were  lufu^'d  ur  forms  display'd, 

Brehm  his  own  mind  surreyM, 
mortn!  r  yes  (thus  fiiiite       r  nnjirtrc 
With  inlintte;  iii  sinooihe.st  tnuron*  gaze  : 
Swift,  at  bis  look,  a  shape  .supremely  foir 
Leap'd  into  being  with  a  boundlem  blaiOf 
That  fifty  suns  might  daze. 
Primeval  Maya  was  the  goddess  namM, 
Who  to  IvT  «:re,  with  love  divine  ioflam^li 
A  casket  gave  with  rich  ideas  fiU'd, 
Prom  whirh  this  gorgeous  universe  ho  ituafd  j 
r')r  when  th'  Alnii^Iily  wili'd 
Uoiiumber'd  worlds  tobuiid. 
From  Unity  diversi6ed  be  sprang,  [rang* 
While  gay  crmtion  laiigh'd,  and  procreaiit 
First  an  all-potent  all-pfrvadine  sound 
Bade  flow  the  waters — and  the  waters  ftow'd 
Exulting  in  their  measoreless  abode, 
DilTusive,  multitudinous,  profottH^ 

Above,  beneaUi,  around  ; 
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Then  o^er  the  vagt  expame  pvimoidifll  vtaid 
Breath'd  gently,  till  a  Incid  t>ubbl«  rose, 
Which  prew  in  p«»rfe«'t  hhap**  att  pcrj^  reftn'd : 
CrtaiUsd  subrtaoce  no  vtich  lustre  khows, 
Earth  no  Mcb  bnuty  knows. 
iUlOve  the  warring;  waves  it  <1a  -rM  elate, 
Till  from  it«  bursting  ^hcll  n  itb  (oveiy  state 
A  form  oenilean  Aulter'd  o'er  the  d«ep> 
Brightest  of  bi  in^is,  j;n-at«  st  uftbegvMt: 
Who,  not  as  ntortaU  st^  cp. 
Their  eyev  in  dewy  sleqi, 
Bai,  heav'niy-pewive.  on  the  lotos  lar, 
That  biotisom  d  at  his  touch  and  shed  a  goldea  ray. 

Hail,  primal  blossnni !  h.i  I  empyreal  ur  m  ' 
Kenicl  r>r  Pt.iluiii,  or  whaie'er  high  name 
Deliftht  thee,  say,  what  four  form'd  godhead 
Vltli    ra  M  fill  slide  aiitl  lx.'amv  fliadem*  {CUUe, 
Forth  from  thy  verdant  siein  ? 

FulUfcifted  Brahma  !  mpt  m  nolemn  thought 
He  stood,  and  roand  his  fye^  tire-darting  thteVj 
But,  whilst  bia  viewiesa  origin  be  aougbt. 
One  plain  be  mw  of  living  watm  iAtue, 
Tbeir  spring  nor  nw  nor  knew. 

Jhi^n,  in  his  parent  Malk  acain  retir'd, 

Witli  restless  patn  fur  agf*i  ht  uKiuir'd  [ferr'd: 
What  wera  bin  |K)w'rs,  by  whom,  and  why  con- 
With  (loubii:  pcrpli  xM,  wiUi  kecoimpatieiioefirVI 

tie  rose»  and  nsing  heard 

Tb*  voknown  all-luMnHiig  Weid, 
•*  Brehma  I  no  more  'n  vain  research  persist : 
]tf  y  veil  thou  canat  not  1110V9--G0  ;  bid  all  worlds 


Hail,  8clf-cxistent,  in  celestial  speech 

Narayen,  ffiim  thy  wat'ry  cradle,  namM;- 
Or  Vrn;im:ilv  mny  I  f^inc  mitilariiM, 
\l'itb  How'ry  braids,  that  to  thy  saodals  reach, 
WlKwe  beauties,  who  can  teach  ? 
Or  h\i:\\  Peitambcr  cfatl  in  vellowrohos 
Thau  sunbeams  brighter  in  meridian  glow, 
That  weave  their  heaT*D<4pun  light  o^er  circling 
globes  ? 

Unwearied,  loto»-eyed,  with  dreadful  bow. 
Due  Evil's  constant  foe  ! 
Omt  Pednianabha,  o'er  thy  cherish'd  world. 
The  pfiinted  Cht era,  by  thy  fingers  whirl'd  ; 
J^ierce  Kytabh  (•hall  destroy  and  Mrdbu  grim 
To  black  despair  and  deep  dettmction  h^Vdt 
Such  views  my  sen*;*  s  dim, 
^y  eyes  in  darkness  swim : 
What  eye  can  bear  thy  blase,  what  frtt*raiice4ell 
Thy  deeds  with  alver  tnimp  or  nany-wreatbed 
shell  ? 

Omniscient  Spirit !  whose  all-ruling  pow'r 

Bide  from  each  senae  bright  emanations  heam ; 
Glows  in  the  rainbow,  sparkles  in  the  stream, 
Smilus  ill  the  bud,  and  giiHtens  in  the  flow*^ 

That  crowns  each  vernal  bow'r$ 
Sipbs  in  the  (rale,  and  warbit  s  in  the  thmnt 
Of  ev-ry  bird  that  bails  the  bloomy  spiiug, 
Or  tells  his  love  in  many  a  liquid  note. 
Whilst  envious  artists  touch  the  rival  tllilligy 

Till  rocks  and  forests  ring ; 
Breathes  in  rich  fragrance  from  the  sandal  ^ve, 
Or  u  hi!rc  the  precious  musk-deer  playful  rove  ; 
In  dulcet  juice  from  clust'ring  fruitdistils, 
^ud  burns  salubi  iuui>  in  tlie  tasteful  ciove  i 

Soft  baidis  and  verdurous  hilli 

Thy  preecBt  iufluAMa  fiUs| 


In  nir.in  lloodi,  in  eavemi,  tmodi,  wd ! 

Thy  win  inspirits  all,  thy  sovereign  Mi|ya  1 

Bio*"  crystal  vault,  and  elt  mentaf  fires, 

lliat  in  the  e^ercal  tluid  blaze  and  breathe^ 
Thou  toning  nah>,  whose  snaky  hrancheavRwIha 
This  pensile  orb  with  interfw  t  f1  ryresj 
Mountains,  whose  nMbant  spires 

Presumptuous  rear  tli^  sammito  to  the  Aseo, 
Aiid  blend  their  em'rald  hue  with  sapphire  lights 
Smooth  mpads  and  lawns,  that  glow  with  'Wjmg 

dyet  , 
Of  dew-bespangted  Icawe  and  bluswt  hngl^ 

Hence  vanish  from  my  sizht : 
Delusive  pictures,  unsubstantial  »bow8 ! 
My  soul  absoriiM  oneonly  Mng  knows. 

Of  all  pi'icr  p'ions  on»  abundant  source. 
Whence  ev'ry  oi^ect  cv'ry  u^omentdowa. 
Suns  henoe  derive  tbeir  farae. 

Hence  planets  Uarn  their  course  ; 
But  «itiis  and  fadinc;  worlds  1  view  00  more: 
God  only  i  perceive  ,  Uod  only  I  adore. 


HYMN  TO  SBBESfKdTT, 


ARGUMENT. 
Tub  Hindu  goddesses  are  uniformly  rqwesented  ai 
the  subordinate  powers  of  thmr  respectivw  Mk: 
thus  Lacshmy,  the  consoit  of  Vishnu  the  f^cserver, 
is  the  poddp«i  of  abundance  and  prosperitv  ;  Pbs- 
vaoy,  the  wite  of  Mabadev,  is  the  ^oial  pc«er  af 
ftcttodity ;  and  Sereswaty,  whose  husband  was  the 
creator  Brehma.  p(K<;r<its  the  powers  of  imai:ioa- 
Uon  and  inveuuou,  wlta  tt  may  justly  be  terioeii 
creative.   She  is,  therefofV,  adored  as  the  fwtfoa- 
ess  of  the  tine  arts,  rspcciatly  of  music  and  rhrt> 
ric,  as  the  invent  ress  of  the  Sanscrit  language,  at 
the  Devanagry  letters,  and  ef  the  aoenees,  whUi 
writing  perpetuates  ;  so  that  her  attritwiles  oorr»>- 
pond  with  those  of  Minen-a  Musica,  in  Greece  aai 
Italy,  who  invented  the  flute,  and  presi<led  over  li- 
terature.   In  tliis  character  she  is  addressed  in  the 
f  jllowinp  ode,  and  particnlnrly  an  the  g.<!d«s  of 
harmony,  since  the  Indians  uaoally  pamt  "fcer  mixk 
amosicalinstminentinherhandi  tbesevoioaies 
on  artful  combination  of  which  constitutes  moiic, 
and  variously  a^ts  the  passions,  are^etgned  ti>  bt 
ber  earlier  prodoction;  and  the  frealest  pertrf 
the  hymn  exhibits  a  correct  delineatioo  of  the 
Rasiin;ila,  or  necklace  of  musical  modes,  which 
n»ay  be  ronsidered  aj»  the  most  pleading  inventioa 
of  the  ani  icnt  Hindus,  and  the  most  beautiful  onoe 
of  pa  iitn  ^  with  poetical  ay  tbotagy  and  the  feasiet 
theory  ot  music 

The  diffeient  positiom  of  the  two  semHeoes,  ii 
the  scale  of  -  vm  notes,  gives  birth  to  sr-Tpti  pn- 
mary  modes ;  and,  as  the  whole  senes  consttts  d 
twelve  semitones,  every  onrof  which  may  be  onde 
a  Dodal  note  or  tonic,  there  are  in  nature.  (tliQurii 
not  universally  in  practice)  seventy-seren  other 
modes,  which  may  be  called  denvatire:  all  the 
eighty-four  are  distributed  by  the .  Penuam,  under 
tlv  '  n  tioo  of  locality,  into  three  classes,  consistiDg 
ol  twelve  nK»ns,  twenty-four  angles,  and  forty- 


eight 


but  the  Hindu  arraneemeot  is  ele- 


gikl  J  flmned  cn  the  fWwtioiM  of  tlie  Indisa  ycsi» 
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mni^  ih^  «*«oontion  of  ider^^  ;  it  powerful  anxilinrv 
to  thf  urdinnry  ciitci  ol  motiulalion.  The  modes 
in  tbiv  lystetn  are  deified ;  and,  as  there  are  six 
eeaiionf  in  India  mmtly,  two  sprinfr*,  snmmrr, 
autumn,  and  two  wiuten>,  an  original  Hag,  ur  god 
of  the  niode,  ia  conceifed  to  preiMe  over  a  parti- 
cular sva«;on ;  each  principal  mode  is  atten<leil  l>y 
five  Ragnys  w  nymphs  of  harmony ;  each  has 
aoM  or  genii  of  the  tame  divine  art ;  and 
each  fLiir,  with  liis  faniilv,  i**  .ijiprupriated  to  a  <lis- 
tinct  K-ason,  lu  which  alone  bis  melody  can  be 
aung  or  playe<l  at  prescribed  boun  of  the  day  and 
n  ^*"it  ;fir  ino-le  of  IVipec,  or  Cup-d  the  infl.itiur. 
i»  sup|H)MMl  to  b<:  lost  i  and  a  tradition  U  current 
In  Hindustan,  that  a  musician  who  attempted  to 
restore  it,  was  consuitv  d  by  fir«  from  H'  avcn.  Die 
natural  distrilMitiou  of  modes  wuuld  have  becn» 
seven,  thirty-three,  and  fbrty-foar,  acoordinf  tothe 
number  of  th«'  minor  and  major  secondary  ton»'8; 
but  this  order  was  vaned  for  the  sake  of  the  eharm- 
ini;  fiction  above  raentioned.  Naml.  who  »  de- 
scribed n  the  third  staiiza,wa<(  one  of  the  first  createil 
beiiigH,  correipooding  with  the  Mercury  of  the 
Italians,  inventor  of  the  Veiie,  a  fretted  insttrument, 
aiipportril  }>v  t«o  large  goaids,  and  confessedly  the 
finest  u^d  ill  A4ia. 

A  fu:i  discussion  of  so  copious  a  subject  woild 
fcqnire  t  separate  dissertation  ;  but  here  it  will  be 
aofli^-ient  to  Sriy,  that  almo«>t  every  alltr^ion  and 
every  epithet  m  the  poem,  well  as  the  names, 
arc  selected  from  approved  trt  at  '^es,  either  origi- 
nally r'er>ian,  or  translutcti  from  the  Sanscrit, 
which  coulaiu  as  Itvely  a  <lisplay  of  genius  a&  hu- 
man imagination  ever  exhibited. 

The  lai>t  couplet  alludes  to  tlio  cel.  brated  place 
of  pilf  rimaue,  at  the  confluence  of  the  Ganga  and 
Yamtia.  which  the  SeresvatjT,  another  acred  river, 
is  sojjipaaed  to  joia  under  ground. 


T2IE  HYMN. 

SwiET  grace  of  Brehma's  bed ! 

Thou,  when  thy  glorious  lord 
Bade  airy  nothing  breathe  and  blesn  his  pow'r, 

Sat'ft  with  illuminM  head, 

And,  io  snblime  accord, 
Sev'n  sprightly  inHes,  to  halt  th*  auspicious  hour, 

Led'tt  from  their  secret  bow'r ; 

Tliey  drank  the  air  ;  they  came 

With  many  a  spirklmg  glance. 

And  knit  the  mazy  dance, 
h'\k''  yon  bright  orhs,  that  gird  the Soltr  Ibliney 

^>ow  parted,  now  combiu'd, 
Clear  as  thy  speech  and  various  as  thy  mind. 

Young  pa.<<;ion<;  at  the  sound 

la  shadowy  torms  an>*e, 
0*«r  heaita,  yet  nncrewted,  snre  to  reign ; 

Joy,  that  o'erlfaps  all  bound, 

Gnef,  that  in  silence  grows, 
Hope,  that  with  honey  blends  the  cup  of  pain, 

Pale  Fear,  and  stern  Disdain, 

Grim  Wrath's  avenging  baud, 

XrfMW,  nnTS*d  in  dimple  smooth, 

That  r  v'rv  pruiL'  'wii  sootfie  ; 

But,  when  $o^t  Pity  her  meek  trembUog  band 


Streteh'd,  1      rx  new-born  ^irl, 
£ach  sigh  was  music,  an  i  each  tear  a  pearl. 

Thee  her  great  parent  owns 

All-rultiij^  KliK^uence, 
That,  like  full  tilanga,  pours  her  stream  diTiBOf  . 

Alarming  slateii  and  thrones: 

To  fix  thy  flyiuc  sense 
Of  word<i,  thy  daughter^,  by  the  varied  line 

(Stupendous  art !)  was  ihine^ 

Thine,  with  pointed  reed 

To  give  primevul  truth 

Tir  unfading  bloom  of  j'outh. 
And  paint  on  deathloM  leaves  high  virlve't  IBMd  t 

Fmr    •  I  iu  i\  h»'av'ii  horn  child. 
And  pl.iytul  fancy  on  thy  t»o->om  smil'd. 

Who  bid*  the  fretted  Vene 

Start  from  his  <leep  repose. 
And  wakes  to  melody  the  qiiiv'ring  fraOW  i 

NVhai  youth  with  ,  nllike  mien 

0*«r  his  bright  .shoulder  throws 
The  verdant  gourd,  that  swells  With  ttmggling'flame? 

Narcd,  immortal  uaaie ! 

He,  like  h'S  potent  sire. 

Creative  spreads  around 

The  mighty  w(»rld  of  sound. 
And  calls  from  speaking  word  ethereal  fire; 

While  to  th'  acfordanf  sinnps 
Of  boumlless  heav'ii»  and  heav'niy  deeds  he  slogs* 

But  look  ?  the  jocnnil  hours 

A  lovelier  scene  display. 
Young  Hiiidul  Hportive  iu  bis  goMeo  avuw 

High  canopied  with  flow'rs;  " 

Wiiile  Ragnys  ever  gav 
Toss  the  li^ht  eord.iffe.  and  in  cadenSO  nag 

Tiie  swe^t  return  uf  spfog  : 

Here  dark  Virawer  stands^ 

Thirre  }?anir  irv  divine 

And  fawn-ey'd  Lelit  shine; 
But  stem  O.iysasha  leadii  her  warring  baodi^ 

And  <.!')w  in  ebon  clouds 
Petmeiijary  t>er  fading  beauty  shrouds. 

Ah  !  »vhere  has  Deipec  veil'd 

Hi>  damc-encirclc<l  head  ? 
Where  flow  his  lays  too  sweet  for  mortal  ean  f 

O  loss,  how  lonsr  bewail'd  ! 

N  yellow  Camod  fled  ? 
And  biythe  Camaty  vaunt  rig  o'er  her  pMff  i 

Where  stream  Ciyiljra»  tears 

Intent  on  scenes  above, 

A  beauteous  an<  liorite  * 

No  more  shall  Day-^a  bright 

With  gentle  numbers  call  her  tardy  love  ? 

Ifas  Netta,  mirtial  m»id, 
Lock  d  in  !>«id  slumbers  her  sky-tem^>er  d  blade  i 

Once,  when  the  vernal  noon 

RIaz'd  with  resi-^tless  glare. 
The  Sun's  rye  qiarklcd,  and  a  god  was  bomt 
He  smil'd ;  but  vanish 'd  soon 

Then  groan'd  the  northern  airj; 
Hw  cfoiids,  in  thunder  mutt'riug  aullco  IC€n^ 

DLlug'd  the  thirsty  corn. 

But,  earth-born  artist,  hold ! 

If  e'er  thy  soaring  lyre 

To  Dcipec's  notes  aspire, 
Thy  strings,  thy  bow'r,  tliy  breast witii  imptareboldt 

lied  lightniiiL'  >-b  ill  omsmttv^  ; 
Nor  can  thy  bwcutwkt  &ou^  avert  tltc  doom. 
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See  sky-fonn'd  Maygh  deneiil 

Id  fertilising  rain, 
Whilst  b  his  hand  a  felchioa  giMBM  mrtlWlhM ! 

Soft  nymphs  his  car  attond> 

And  raise  the  golden  grain, 
Their  tresses  dank  with  dusky  ipikenard  wreath'd : 

(A  meeter  gale  ne'er  breatli'd) 

Tenra  with  laughing  eyes. 

And  Gujry'g  bloomy  cheek, 

Melar  with  dimple  sleek. 
On  whose  fair  front  two  musky  cwiwti  ite  t 

While  l^yscar  his  rich  neck 
Asa  iliild  Bbepidy  wttk  limh  jaioiin  deok. 

Is  that  the  king  of  dread 

With  adiy  mnsiiif  £sce,  [springs  ? 

Wrom   whose  noon-sItverM  locks  fua*d  GMlf» 

*T»s  Bbairan,  whose  ^ay  bed 

Five  hlushinr  damsels  grace. 
And  rousf!  o!<l  Autumn  with  taUDOdll Hfinm 

Till  ev  ry  foreiiL  nogs  i 

Bengaly  lotos-cnMm'd, 

Vatmly  likr  thr>  mnm, 
Sindvy  with  tookn  of  scorn. 
And  Vhalnvy,  her  hum  «ilb  «feMB|«1i  bcMuri  ; 

But  Medhotn-itnin's  eyes 
5peak  love,  and  i  rum  her  hteasta  pom^cnuMtee  rise. 

Sing  loud,  ye  lucid  sp?;rrp<i ; 
Ye  gales,  more  briskly  play, 
Aad  wake  with  bwaMoy  the  dfoopfaif  needii 
The  ct)o!er  seas4)n  cheers 
Each  bird,  that  panting  lay. 
And  Sry  bland  his  dancing  berj  leads 

Hyroninr  c«  lefctla!  deeds  : 

Jdarva^witb  robes  like  (ire, 

VcMiit  whoae  hair  perfumes 

With  musk  its  rich-eyed  phiTir-, 
Aiavery,  whom  UsVning  asp«  admire, 

Dhcoasiy,  lloi**r  of  gladf^s, 
And  Malny  whom  the  hcaiiQhiivAinmtliadM. 

Malcaiis  apart  reclines 
Bedeck'd  wit^»  beaveu-strung  p<^ar1s, 
Blue-mantled,  wanton,  druuk  with  youthful  pride  j 

hor  with  vain  love  repines. 

While  softly-'miling  girts 
Melt  on  hta  cbefk  or  frolic  by  bis  suio, 

And  wintry  wind.>  deride | 

SbaIDb^n^vty  leads  along 
CocabU  wul;  kerchief  rent. 

And  Ownry  wine-besprent. 
Warm  Guncary,  and  Tinla  sweet  in  Mag* 

Whom  antel(^>es  surround 
Widt  snoMk  tall  nscki^  aad  quaff  Mm  itrsaabg 
iouad. 

Nor  deem  these  nuptial  jovs 

WHh  lovely  fruit  unhleit ' 
Net  from  each  f^nd  eo  equal  rsee  proceeds. 

From  each  eight  blrH.tning  boys  } 

Who,  their  high  birth  confess'd, 
Whb  infant  lips  gave  breath  tn  living  reeds 

In  vjjleys,  ^;riiv(9,  :ind  mradsj 

Mark  how  they  bound  and  glance  1 

Some  climb  the  vocal  trees, 

Some  catch  the  sighing  breeze, 
Some,  like  new  stars  with  twinknog  sandals  dailOe; 

Suute  the  young  sbamma  unare, 
Bona  warhle  wild»  and  soBM  tfat  tacdcn  hear. 


These  arc  thy  wondrous  arts  ; 

Queen  of  the  flowing  speech, 
Thence  Sereswaty  namM  aad  vany  bright ! 

/>h,  joy  of  mortal  hearts. 

Thy  mystic  wisdom  teach  ; 
Expand  thy  leaves,  and  with  ethereal  Ught 

Spangle  the  veil  of  nlgtpt; 

If  Lepit  pleas<>  the  more, 

Or  Brahmy  awful  nam<;. 

Dread  Brahmy's  aid  we  claim. 
And  thint,  Vacadovy  ;  for  thy  balQiy  lolPa 

Drawn  from  that  rub;ed  cave, 

Where  nieak-«yM  ptlgrims  haittfaa  tHjpte%r«ft, 


A 
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ABGUMENT. 

Tais  poem  wodd  he  rather  obscure  without  geo- 
graphical notes;  but  a  short  introductory  expla* 
nation  will  supply  the  place  of  them*  and  give  leas 

interruption  to  the  reader. 

We  are  obliged  to  a  late  tllnstriotts  Chinese  mo- 
narch named  Can-hi,  who  directed  an  acmrate 
survey  to  be  made  of  Potyid,  or  (as  it  Is  called  bj 
the  Arabs)  Tebbut,  for  oar  knowledge,  that  » 
chain  of  mrmntr^ius  nearly  paralU-l  wiih  Injaus, 
and  called  C  antese  by  the  Tartars,  forms  a  line  iJi 
separation  between  the  sources  of  two  vast  rivets  j 
which,  as  we  h.iv<>  abundant  reason  to  believe,  run 
at  first  in  two  opposite  directions,  and,  having 
flolshed  a  winding  circuit  of  two  thobiaad  miles* 
meet  a  little  !>elow  Dhaca,  so  as  to  rnrlase  the 
richest  and  most  beantiful  peninsula  ou  Earth,  m 
which  the  British  nation,  after  a  prospenras  eouree 
of  brilliant  actions  in  peace  and  war,  base  now  the 
principal  sway.  Those  rivers  are  deified  in  India  ; 
that,  which  rises  en  the  westevw  edge  of  the  aMMm- 
tain,  btiiip  coti  ''V  rrH  n  ,  the  daughter  of  Maha- 
deva,  or  Siva,  and  the  other  as  the  son  of  Brahma ; 
their  kwes,  wanderings,  and  nuptials,  are  theti^ef 
subjects  of  the  follow  in-z  "  f  ,  which  is  feigned  to 
have  been  the  work  of  a  Bratimcu,  in  an  early  age 
of  Hifttla  antiquity,  who,  by  a  prophetical  spirit, 
discerns  the  toleration  and  equity  of  the  Driti^b  go- 
vernment, and  concludes  with  a  prayer  for  its  peaco- 
fill  duration  mder  good  laws  well  adminisieied. 

After  a  general  description  of  the  Ganges,  an 
account  is  given  of  her  fabulous  birth,  like  that  of 
Pallas,  from  the  forehead  of  Siva,  the  Jupiter  To- 
nans  and  Qenitor  of  the  I^atins ;  and  the  creatiow 
of  her  lover  by  an  act  of  Brahma's  wilf  is  the  sub- 
ject of  another  stanza,^  in  which  his  courite  is  de- 
lineated thmogh  ttM  oountry  of  Potyid,  by  the 
name  of  Sanpo,  or  Supreme  liliss,  where  be  passea 
near  the  lortresis  of  Rimbu,  the  island  of  Pafte  or 
Yambro,  (known  to  be  tbe  seat  of  a  high  priestess  al- 
most equally  venerated  with  the  goddess  Bhiwani,) 
and  Trashilumbo  (as  a  Potyaor  Tebbut  ran  would  pro- 
nounce it),  or  the  sacred  mansion  of  the  Ijimaiiea,t 
in  dignity  to  that  of  Po  iIt.  who  resides  in  a  city, 
to  tbe  south  of  tbe  banpo,  which  the  Italian  tra. 
vtllmwnta8gigatiU,1wt«hi«k,  aeeordtaf  totte 
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letters,  oaf M  rather  to  l  e  n  ritti  n  in  a  manner  that 
woutd  Bppoir  rtiil  more  barbarous  in  our  orthogra- 
phy.  Tbe  BmhnMfnitim  is  not  nwntioprf  again 
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palp.ib!y  ml':lal<rn.  After  this  are  intitvluml  tlie 
beautiful  bill  of  Muctigiri,  or  Meogir,  and  the 
wonderful  pool  of  Sta,  tvhlcb  takw  Its  name  from 


by  very  probable  cofijecture,  through  Raogamati, 
the  ancient  Ranrramritica  or  Rangamar,  oetebnted 
f<»r  tbe  tine»t  spiki-it:ird,  and  Srihat  or  Siret,  the 
Sorrata*  <  f  Elun,  whence  tbe  fragrant  ca»»coce  ex- 
tract ed  from  the  malobatbrum,  called  sadah  by 
the  Persians,  and  tejapatra  by  the  Indians,  was 
cairied  by  the  Persian  jjulf  t.>  Syria,  and  from  that 
couit  into  Gie«'te  and  Italy.  It  is  not,  bowcTer, 
pLhiitivt  Iv  certain,  that  the  Brahmaputra  rises  aa 
it  ii-  Ikt>'  (Icjicribcd :  two  u'leit  i;eo?rapheiN  are  de- 
cidedly ot'  opposite  uiJiniuii!>  un  iitts  vt;ry  pututj 
nor  is  it  impossible  that  the  Indian  ri<v«r  may  be 
onf  arm  of  the  Snnjxt  in<!  t!"-  N':iu-<'ynn,  nnotlior  ; 
di<rcrging  from  the  inuuutainst  ol  Artiuin,  after  they 
have  been  enriched  by  nunij  river*  from  the  rocks 
ef  Chim. 

The  Mirth  and  hitU  stan/as  represent  the  god- 
dew  obctructed  in  her  passage  to  the  west  by  the 
bills  of  Ellif»f!;,  <o  call'"-'?  tVtitn  a  Saiv-crlt  rrnnJ  ■.i;^- 
tdfjrti^  mow,  from  wbtch  alirt>  aiu  derived  both 
iMraa  and  Himnleyn  or  Himoln.  The  thetb  de- 
scribes her,  after  hrr  f-ntrauce  into  Hindustan, 
through  tlie  straits  of  Cupala,  flowing  near  Sam- 
bel,  iSm  Serabaleca  of  Ptowny,  toed  fbr  a  beau- 
tiful plant  of  tbe  like  name,  and  tbenc*€  t)  the  now 
opulent  city  and  loyal  place  of  residence,  Canya- 
cni^e,  erroneoasty  named  CeltnipaKa  hy  the  Oreeks, 
and  Canauj,  not  very  at  curatcly,  by  tli  '  inodrm 
Atiatica:  here  she  is  joined  by  the  Calinadt,  and 
pamet  her  coutm  to  Prayaga,  whence  the  people 
of  Bahar  were  nametl  I'rasii,  and  wli  rc  tbe  Ya- 
muna, having  received  the  Sereswati  belo^  lodra- 
presi'ha  or  Delhi,  and  watered  the  poetical  ground 
of  Mat'hura  and  Agara,  mingles  her  noble  >treaiu 
with  tlie  Gang^  clo'ic  to  the  modern  fort  of  llaha- 
bail.  This  place  considered  as  the  confluence  of 
three  sacred  rivers,  and  kiKJwn  by  the  name  of 
Triveni,  or  tbo  tbrte  plaited  lin  ks;  from  which  a 
number  of  pitgrims,  who  there  U-gtn  the  ceremo- 
nns  to  be  completed  at  Gaya,  ere  OQotinually 
briiiirinif  vases  nf  watpf,  which  they  prfs^rvc  witb 
sup«.-r»UliOui  venerat  ou,  and  arc  grccl.d  by  all  Uic 
Hitidus,  who  nitict  tht-m  on  their  retnrn. 

Six  of  the  prill'  i[)al  rncTS,  which  brini^  (boir 
tribute  to  the  Ganges,  arc  next  enumeratt  d,  and 
•re  suecinetly  described  from  real  properties :  thus 
thf  n,tm1ar,  whirh  th<'  (irrck?  kn'-w  by  a  similar 
name,  abounds,  according  to  Giorgi,  with  croco- 
diles ef  enormous  ma^nitnde ;  and  the  Mahanadi 
run*  bv  tbe  plain  of  n.mra,  once  a  i»o])*ilims  dis- 
trict with  a  magriiticcnt  capital,  from  which  the 
Bengalese  wero  pro>>ably  called  Gangardia».  but 
now  the  M  at  ci(  t!i->ol.it!on,  and  the  haunt  of  wi?d 
beasts.  From  Praya^a  she  hastens  to  Casi,  or,  as 
the  Muslimans  nsme  it,  Benares;  and  hers  oc- 
casion i>  tikti)  to  CDiiclfmn  the  cruel  and  intolerant 
Spirit  of  tbe  crafty  tyrant  Auranc^s.b,  whom  the 
Hindus  of  Cashmircall  Anranga>>nr,  or  the  demon, 
not  tbe  ornament  of  tbe  throne.  She  m  xt  Iwtlu  s 
the  skirt.«  of  Pataltputra,  ciianged  into  Patna, 
which,  both  in  situation  and  name,  agrcrs  better 
on  the  whole  with  tlio  ancient  Pulibotlira,  than 
either  Prayaga,  or  Caoyacovja:  if  Megastlienes 
and  the  amba^&adors  of  Seleucus  visited  tlie  last- 
named  city,  aiid  called  it  Pntibothn,  thcy^wem 


till  tlie  t*^olflh  stanr-a,  where  bis  proprros  is  traced,    tbe  wife  of  Hama.  whoiiC  conquest  of  Sinhaldwip, 
■  "        ■    '  '  "  '     or  Silan,  and  victory  over  the  giant  Rawnn,  are 

eeiebnted  by  tbe  immortal  Valmici,  and  by  the 
other  epic  [loetit  of  India. 

Tbe  plea»ant  hills  of  Callgram  and  Oangapusad 
are  then  iutroduoed,  ami  give  occasion  to  deplore 
and  extol  the  late  excellent  Augustus  Cleveland, 
esq.,  who  nearly  romplct<y|  by  lenity  the  glorion« 
work,  which  wiverity  could  not  have  accomplHthod, 
'  of  civilizing  a  £erocious  race  of  Indians,  wbone 
mountain*;  vert  formerly,  ijcrhafx,  n  f  w'ky  island, 
or  washed  at  least  by  that  iea,  irom  which  tbe  fer- 
tile champeifB  of  Beognl  bas  been  gainf^  in  a 
course  of  a:^f*s.  Tlie  wf^ttrn  arm  (rf  the  dnscs  is 
called  Bha^'irat'hi,  trom  a  poetical  tisbie  of  a  demi- 
god, or  holy  man,  named  BhafsntlM,  whose  do. 
Toiion  bad  ol)fainCtl  from  Siva  the  privilege  f)f 
Icatding  after  him  a  great  part  of  the  heavenly 
water,  and  wbo  diev  it  acourdiogfy  in  two  brmches, 
which  embrace  the  fine  island,  now  Hrni unu;  it.  J 
firom  Kasimbazar,  and  Camed  for  tbe  defeat  of  the 
monster  Sirajnddanlah,  and,  hmg  met  near  thn 

V,  ncraljlc  Hindn  seminary  of  Kawadwip,  or  Ne» 
dugM,  flow  in  a  copious  stream  by  tbe  several  Eu- 
ropean settlements,  and  reaeh  the  Bay  at  an  island 
^hi  li  a  -  i  iif-s  thi  'r^mi  .if  Sagar,  either  from  the 
sea  or  from  an  ancient  Hiya  of  distinguished  piety* 
The  Sondarahnns,  «r  beantiful  wnod^  an  appella* 
tif.n  I J  which  they  are  ju<ttly  entitled,  are  inctden- 
tally  mentioned^  as  lying  between  the  Bhagirat'hi 
and  the  Oreat  Kiver,  or  Eastern  arm,  which,  by  its 
junction  with  the  Brahmaputra,  forms  many  con- 
siderable islands  j  one  of  which,  as  well  n  town 
near  the  conflux,  derives  its  name  from  Laschmi, 
the  goddess  <^  abundance. 

It  will  soon  be  pen-^-ived,  that  tbe  form  of  the 
stanza,  which  ii>  partly  txirrowcd  frum  Gray,  and 
to  which  he  was  probably  partial,  a$  he  uses  it  da 
times  in  nine,  is  enlarged  in  tbe  f  )llowinp  hvmn 
by  a  line  of  fourteen  syllables,  expressing  the  long 
and  solemn  march  of  tbe  greet  Astatic  ilm. 


THE  HYMN. 

How  sweetly  Ganga  smiles,  and  gTidm 
Luxuriant  o'er  her  broad  autumnal  IhaI  ! 
Her  waves  perpetual  verdure  sprejd, 
Whilst  beallb  and  plenty  dtck  her  golden  i 
As  when  an  eagle,  child  of  light, 
On  Cambala's  nnmeasur'd  height^ 
By  Patala,  t!ic  pontifTs  Tbr^ne  revei'd. 
O'er  her  eyry  proudly  rear  (i 
Sits  brooding,  and  her  plumage  vast  cxpaiMiSy 
Thus  Ganga  o'er  her  cherish *d  lands, 
To  Bralima's  grateful  race  endear'd, 
Tbrawi  wide  her  fost*r«og  aims,  and  on  ber  banks 
divine  fbcr  crystal  shine. 

Sees  temples,  groves,  and  ghtt'ring  tow'n,  that  in 

Above  the  stretch  of  mortal  ken. 

On  MessM  Cailasa*s  top,  where  ev'ry  stem 

Glow'd  with  a  vr  get  able  gem, 

Mahesa  uttxyh,  the  dread  and  joy  of  men  $ 

While  Parvati,  to  gain  a  hofftt, 

Fix*d  on  bb  lodes  a  betmy  mooo, 
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And  lud  iM  frontal  eje,  in  jc^aiKl 
With  reluetant  tireel  delay: 
All  nature  straight  was  liK-k'd  in  dim  cclijis 
Till  BfHlunetts  purC^wi^  liatlow'd  lips 
And  wbletl  pray'ft  restored  tN  day ; 
Wben  Gaoga  frani  bM  famr  fay  tkear'oly  finders 
press'd  £of  tlie  west. 

SpWDf  tudm*,  and  dMMnding  grac'd  tiM  cavenu 

The  Son**  ear  UuM,  aad  laag^'d  ttie  moral 

AVti  i!  tim.  Twar  proud  Cantt-^n's  rastoniboiV^ 
(Willie  Devataa  raio'dliviiif  How'n) 
A  mer^god,  to  BnHsam  wilT'd,  bon. 
And  roll'd  mature  bis  virid  stream 
Impetuous  with  celestial  gleam :  [claim'd. 
The  charmt  of  Ganga,  through  all  WtAi»^prO' 
Soon  liis  yuuthful  breast  intljm'd, 
But  dcstiuj  the  bridal  buur  deiay'd ;  , 
Then,  diftant  linom  the  wesfriiif  maid. 
He  fiuiw'd,  now  bli^^fuI  Sjripo  naui'd, 
By  Palte  crowo'd  with  hill^  betd  Rimba'a  tow'rinf 
•tate,  [Ihrai  cenale^ 

And  where  age  Tmriiilhanibo  baib  ber  Lima's 

But  she,  whoso  mmd,  at  Siva's  nod 
The  picture  of  that  suv'reign  youth  had  seen, 
With  gmceful  poit  and  warltiw  mien. 
In  arms  nod  vciiture  tiki-  |>sireatgod« 
Smit  with  the  bright  kka  rush'd. 
And  from  her  mcred  mannon  gush'd. 
Yet  ah  !  «ith  erring  i>trp — The  wolemhilli 
Pndef  not  pioas  ardkmr,  fills : 
In  fietee  confed'raey  the  giant  handi 
Advance  with  venom -darting  hands. 
Fed  by  thor  uwii  malignant  rills  ; 
Nor  Ciiuld  her  placid  grace  tbtar  savage  fiiry 
quell :  [flood  repel. 

The  niadd  ng  riffs  and  «;!ionld'ring:  crag*  her  foamy 

"  Confuiioo  wild  aud  anxious  woe 

Haunt  your  waste  bruwa*'  abe  mid,  **  miboly  rodn, 

Far  frum  Hit-  nt-^-tar-dropping  locks! 
£ut  thou,  Im  'd  father,  teach  my  waves  to  flow." 
Loud  'thunder  her  high  birth  coafe«*d ; 
Then  from  th'  inhospitable  west 
She  turn'd,  and  gitdiug  o'er  a  lovelier  plains 
Cheer'd  the  pearled  East  again : 
Through  groves  of  nard  she  roll'd,  o'er  t^piefW&dt, 
71inju{(ti  gulden  vales  and  em'rald  meads; 
Till,  pjeak'd  vitb  ludra's  fair  domain, 
8ba  woo  tbtongb  yieldiiig  marl  her  heav*n-dtrecC> 
ed  «ay  :  fa  blaze  of  <1ay. 

With  lengtli«i'd  nntcs  hor  eddies  cm  I'd,  aud  pour'd 

Smooibly  by  Sambal'si  flauuting  Uiw'rs, 
Smoothly  she  flows,  where  Chlinadi  brhifs 
\  To  Canj'nruvjn,  scat  of  kinps, 

On  pru&trate  uavxii  iiui  Li  iuulary  flow'rsj 
Whilst  Yamuiiik,  whose  waters  clear, 
Fam'd  Indraprcstha'?:  vallies  cheer, 
With  Sercswati  kott  in  myotic  cham, 
Ooiftes  o'er  the  vocal  plain 
Of  Matbura,  hy  swe«t  firindavan's  grove. 
Where  Gopa's  love-lorn  daughters  rove. 
And  hnrls  her  azure  stream  amain. 
Till  bh  st  PrayAga*s  point  beholds  three  mingling 
tiden,  £tar,  as  it  glides. 

Where  pilgrims  on  the  fcrHMWihH  baalc  dnalc  nec- 

From  Hiroola's  pcrenoial  soow. 

And  tf  nthem  Palitniirs  Jess  daring  ibstff 
Sonorous  riverS|  bright  though  de^, 


O'er  thirsty  deserts  youth  end  Dresbnms  throw. 
**  A  goddem  eomes,"  cried  Oumti  chaatie^  ^ 

And  roll'd  her  flood  with  zealous  haste. 
Ber  follow 'd  Soma  with  pellucid  wave 
Dandng  firora  her  diamood  care, 
I  Hroad  Hogra,  rushing  swift  from  oOflllBni  lliili^ 
Red  Gaodac,  drawn  by  crocodiles, 
(Herds,  drink  not  there,  nor  herdsmen  la«e  I) 
Cosa,  whose  bounteous  hand  oepaliao  odour  flings. 
And  Mahanadi  langhing  wild  at  citissii  throaf% 
and  kings. 

Thy  temples,  Ossi,  neat  she  soogfa^ 

And  verd'roii-  flnmes  by  tepid  Iireizes  faantt^ 
Where  health  cxteods  ber  pioiooa  bland, 
Tlvy  groves,  where  pioos  Yalmie  sat  and  *Hn^*p 
Win Tf/  \  yasa  pour'd  the  strain  vublicn^ 
Tliat  laughs  at  all  consuming  time. 
And  Brihnmns  wiapt  the  lofty  Veda  sHif 
Ceaw!,  oh  !  cease— a  mffian  king;, 
The  demon  of  tus  empire,  not  the  grace. 
His  nitblem  bandits  lAds  deface 
The  shrines,  whence  gifts  ethereal  spring : 
So  shall  his  frantic  sons  srith  discord  rend  his 
throna,  [yet  unkaowa. 

And  bif  fiur^amilmf  reslmi  be  anay'd  bf  nationt 

Less  liallow*d  scenes  ber  cource  ])roloi:^; 

But  Saraa,  restless  pow'r,  f  rl  i  i-,  delay: 

To  love  all  virtues  homage  pay, 

E'en  btem  religion  yielda.   How  lidl,  hmr  ibroQf 

Her  trediblinfT  panting  surges  fUtt, 

Where  Patali's  immortal  sou 

To  domes  and  turrets  givm  bis  awfltl  naraa 

Ff.Jgraiit  ill  the  gales  of  fame  ! 

Nor  stopt,  where  Rama,  bright  from  dire  alanns^ 

SmkB  in  chaste  9ta*a  constant  arms. 

While  bards  his  Vkurs  arid  trnth  prnofrjim  : 
Iltere  from  a  fiery  cave  the  bubbling  crystal  flows* 
And  MacHgir,  delightAil  hill,  with  mnrlh  ani 
beauty  glows. 

Oh!  rising  Iviw'rs,  great  Cali's  boast, 

And  thou,  from  Ganga  nam'd,  enchanting  mouDt^ 

What  voice  your  wailii^  can  reoonat 

Borne  by  ^hvWl  echo  o'er  each  howling  coas^ 

When  he  who  bade  y<wr  forests  bloom, 

fliiall  seal  bis  eyes  in  iron  gloom  ? 

F.xnltf-fl  youtli  '  The  Kodlt  ss  in  iiintiinOlir, 

liuaniing  round  his  thickets  drear, 

Wliom  rigour  fiiM,  nor  legions  oouM  appal^ 

r  iiee  btf'nn"'  ihv  iriililnp'-K  fill. 

Thy  wisdom  love,  ihy  justice  fear : 

A  laoe,  whom  lapiae  mirs^,  whom  gory  murder 

stains,  [irainji. 
Thy  fair  example  wins  to  peace,  to  gentle  virtue 

But  mark,  where  old  Bhagirath  leads 
(This  boon  his  pray'rs  of  Mahad^w  obtain  : 
Grace  more  distinguish 'd  who  could  gain  ?) 
Her  calmer  current  o'er  his  « i'«ff-rn  mcads, 
Which  tri|w  the  fertile  plain'-  alunjr, 
When  vengeance  waits  th'  ( r  [  [  ( v3„r»g  wrong  j 
Then  jirdn,  fair  Nawadwip,  thy  shaded  celh^ 
Where  the  Pendil  muring  dwells ; 
Thence  by  th'  abode  of  arts  and  oottmeroe  glhlflt. 
Tilt  Sagar  breasts  the  hitter  tides: 
While  she,  whom  strugglihg  passion  swells. 
Beyond  the  labyrinth  green,  where  pards  by  mooo- 
lifht  prowf,  [her  iniphtv  touL 

With  rapture  sedu  her  destio'd  lord^  aud  pours 
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Mrnn^hile  o>r  Potyid's  imisky  dales, 

Gay  Rangamar,  where  !>^vect«st  spikenard  bkxNiM, 

And  Sirct,  fam'd  for  drong  perfumes, 

That,  llitng  from  shining  trenset,  lull  the  gtOm, 

Wild  Brahmaputra  wimling  flows. 
And  murmurs  hoarse  his  aiu'rous  woes  ; 
Tlifn,  rhaniiiii^  fianga  n^eUt  the hnT'oly  tMJ 

Kushct)  xvith  tumultuous  jov  : 
(Cau  auglit  but  love  to  men  ur  goils  be  sweet  ?) 
\Vhen  she,  the  long-lost  youth  to  greet, 
J  >art»i,  not     carth-ljorn  lovcVs  toy, 
liut  bicniluig  lior  tierce  wavc^,  and  teeming  ver- 
dant isles ;  [tKmnding  ocean  smiles. 
While   buxom   I^oshmi   cmvm  llieir  bed,  «id 

What  name,  sweet  bird  !  will  best  allure 

Thy  racrerf  ear,  antl  jrive  tlie  honour  due  ? 

Vishnupedi  ?  Mild  Hbi-inian-u  ? 

Smooth  Somnimnnua  ?  Trisrofa  pure  f 

Uy  that  I  call  ;  its  jiower  euufess  ; 

With  growing  gifts  thy  suppliants  bless. 

Who  With  full  skills  in  mtiy  a  U^ht'^r'd  boat 

On  thy  jasjKT  bo^tui  lij.a  ; 

Kur  fiown.  dreail  g»<lde>.>,  on  a  poerlctf  raoe 

With  Iili'i.il  Ik  ;iit  and  in;irriril  gtace, 

\V  at'irii  iruui  e»>|»ier  isles  remote  : 

As  they  preserve  uur  laws,  and  bid  our  terrour 

ei  :i<c.».  [and  p(  1' r  ! 

Su  be  their  dariing  l.»w>  prc  serv'd  in  health,  m  joy. 


TALES. 


THE 

PALACE  OF  FORTUSE, 

AN  INDIAN  TALE. 

MfU>  was  the  vernal  ;.'ale.  and  calm  the  day, 
When  Iklaia  neur  a  ei  yi»tal  toumain  lay, 
YouDg  Maia,  foirest  oif  the  blue-eyed  maids. 
That  rovM  nt  noon  in  Tibet's  mn^k  v         s  ; 
But,  haply,  waiulering  through  the  fields  of  air. 
Some  fiend  had  whispered— Mats,  thou  aK  fiiir ! 
HerK-e  'Jwelling  pride  ha<l  lill'd  h-  r  ^iiiiplc  breast. 
And  rising  passions  robb'd  her  mind  ol  rest ; 
In  courts  and  f  litteriofr  toircn»  she  wisb'd  to  dwell, 
And  M  am'd  her  latxiurine  p  >renl's  lowly  ccIL 
And  DOW,  a»  gazing  u*er  tiirr  glassy  stream, 
Sihe  saw  her  blooming  chef  k*s  rr'flerted  beam, 
Her  tr.  '.-es  brighter  than  the  murninir  sky, 
And  the  mild  radiaiKe  of  her  sparkling  eye. 
Low  siirhs  and  trickling  Dears  by  turns  she  stole, 
And  thii«  discliarg'd  the  anguish  of  her  suul : 
**  Why  glow  tbuse  cheeks,  it  unadmtr'd  they  glow } 
Why  flow  those  tresses,  if  unprais*d  thry  flow } 
Win  dart  those  eyes  their  liquid  ray  serene, 
Uut'elt  their  ioliuenc4>,  and  their  liidit  unseen  ? 
Ye  Heavens !  was  that  love  •breathing  bosom  made 
To  warm  dull  groves,  and  cheer  the  lonely  glade? 
Ah,  no  :  those  blushes,  that  enehanting  face, 
Some  tap'&tried  hall,  or  gilded  bower,  might  grace  ; 
Might  deck  the  scenes,  where  love  and  pleasure  i 
reign, 

And  fire  with  amorous  flames  the  youthful  train." 

Win  e  thus  she  spoke,  a  sudden  bla/e  of  li^ht 
Shot  thruugli  the  clouds,  and  struck  her  da/./IH 
She  rais'd  her  head,  a»toai!>h'd,  to  the  skies,  [sight. 
And  fcit'd  with  liembliiig  hanlB  bcr  achug  eyea  ; 


When  through  the  jnelding  air  dw  ttv  from  hr 

A  goddess  gli<ling  in  a  golden  cnr, 
That  soon  descended  on  the  llowery  lawn. 
By  two  fair  yokes  of  starry  peaoocks  drawn : 
A  thou'ond  nymphs  with  many  a  sprii?htlv  glance 
Porm'd  rouud  the  radiaut  wheels  au  airy  daucu. 
Celestial  shapes!  in  fluid  light anay'd; 
i.ike  twinkling  i^rs  their  beamy  sandals  play'dj 
Their  lucid  nianties  glitter'd  in  the  Sun, 
(Weha  half  fo  bright  the  silkworm  nerer  spun) 
Transparent  robes,  that  bore  the  raiiii>ow'ahaey 
And  liner  tlian  the  nets  of  pearly  dew 
That  morning  spreads  o'er  every  opening  flow'r, 
Whi-'n  sj>ortive  Summer  decks  his  bridal  biiw'r. 
The  queen  hcmclt,  too  fair  for  mortal  sigbt^ 
Sat  rn  the  centre  of  eneirelinf  light 
Soon  with  soft  touch  she  tinM  tlie  tremblii|g  Qiiidy 
And  by  her  side  in  silent  slumber  laid  : 
Straight  the  gay  birds  display'd  their  spangled  train, 
And  tl.  vv  refulij'cnt  through  th' aerial  plain; 
The  tairy  baitd  their  shining  pinions  spread, 
And,  as  they  rose,  fresh  gales  of  sweetness  died ; 
Fanird  w  ith  their  flowing  skirts,  the  sky  was  mtid; 
And  Heaven's  blue  fields  with  brighter  radiaoM 
smii'd. 

Now  in  a  garden  deck'd  with  verdant  bow'rs 
Tlie  glittering  car  descends  on  bending  flow'n: 
The  goddess  still  with  looks  divinely  ftir 

Surveys  tli«  sleeping  object  of  her  care ; 
Then  o'er  her  chetk  ber  magic  finger  lays. 
Soft  as  the  gale  that  o*er  a  violet  plays. 
And  thus  in  sounds,  that  favour'd  mortals  hear. 

She  gently  whis|)ers  in  her  ravish'd  ear: 

"  Awake,  sweet  niaid,  and  view  this  charming 

scene 

For  ever  beauteous,  and  for  ever  green  j 
Here  living  rills  of  purest  nectar  flow 
O'er  meaife  that  with  unfiuiing  flowerets  glow; 
Ht  re  aintinni*  tra-es  Iheir  scentc<l  wings  display, 
Mov'd  by  tlie  breath  ol  ever-blooining  May  ; 
Here  in  the  lap  of  pleasure  shalt  thou  rest. 
Our  If'v'd  companion,  and  our  hnnour'd  guest*** 
The  damsel  hears  the  heav'niy  notes  distil, 
Like  melting  snow,  or  like  a  vernal  rill. 
Slie  lift>  !irr  head,  and,  on  her  arm  rrelinM, 
Drinks  the  sweet  accents  in  her  grateful  mind: 
On  ail  amnnd  she  turns  her  roving  eyes, 
.\nd  vifvvs  the  s]ileiidid  >r  (  rie  with  glad  surpriM*; 
Fresh  lawns,  and  ^uuny  banks,  and  roseate  bow 'rs. 
Hills  white  wKfa  flocks,  and  meadows  gemm'd  with 
flow'rs  ; 

Cool  shades,  a  sure  defence  from  summer's  ray. 
And  silver  brooks,  (where  wanton  damsels  play,) 
Which  with  Mjft  notes  their  dimpled  ci y^tal  roll'd 
O'er  colour'd  sheIN  and  sand  of  native  gold; 
A  rising  fountain  play'd  from  every  strttm, 
SmiPd  as  it  rose,  and  cast  a  transient  gleam. 
Then,  gently  falling  in  a  vocal  show'r, 
H  ith'd  every  shrub,  and  sprinkled  every  flowV, 
That  on  the  banks,  like  many  a  lovely  bride, 
View'd  ill  the  iKpiid  glass  their  blushing  pride; 
Whilst  on  e.ich  branch,  with  purple  blossoms  hung. 
The  s[>ortful  binls  their  joyous  descant  sung. 

Whife  Maia,  thus  entraiic'd  m  sweet  deligl|^ 
Willi  each  gay  object  fed  her  eager  sit;ht. 
The  gfuldess  mildly  cauuht  her  willing  hand. 
And  !«-<l  tier  trctrdiltn?  o'er  the  lluw'ry  land; 
Soon  she  lielu  ld  wher«>,  through  an  opening  glad^ 
A  spacious  lake  its  clear  expawe  dispby'd  i 
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In  inasy  calls,  the  flowinir  jasper  wav^ 

(»'rr  it  ;  smooth  Ikc!,  with  pdlibhM  ajrateptV^t 
And  on  a  rock  of  ice,  by  mugic  rals'd. 
High  in  the  m)M  «  sorgeous  palace  blasM ; 
TliD  sunbenmsoothc  gilded  portals  glanc'd, 
PJay'd  on  the  spirw,  and  on  the  turrets  daoc'd; 
To  four  bright  gates  (bar  irory  bridges  led, 
WKh  pcarbilhiro'.n'd,  and  with  roses  spread : 
And  now,  more  radiant  than  the  morning  Sua« 
Her  eaiy  way  tlic  gliding  goddess  won ; 
Sdll  by  bcr  hand  she  held  the  fanftU  inaM, 
Anil,  as  she  pass'd,  the  fairies  homage  paid  : 
They  entered,  straight,  the  sumptuous  p«laoe>hall, 
Wbare  sinceii  tapestry  embhofd  the  wall* 

lUlblgent  tiifUf ,  of  an  hravrnlv  woof; 

And  gems  unnumbcr'd  sparkled  on  the  roof, 

On  whose  blue  arch  the  flaming  diaoMMods  play'd. 

As  on  a  >ky  with  llfillg  stars  inlay'd; 

Of  precious  diadems  a  rectal  store,  [floor; 

Wijh  globes  and  scepters,  strew 'd  the  porphyry 

lUdi  toMa  of  eaftern  Uogt  anmad  were  spread. 

And  glittering  -/nvrs  a  starn,'  lustre  shed  : 

But  Maia  most  admir'd  llic  pearly  strings, 

iQtif  brseelols,  gdlden  thrins,  and  •parkling  riofi. 

High,  in  the  cmtre  <.f  tlic  palnce,  shoai^ 
Suspended  in  mid-air,  an  opal  throne : 
To  this  the  queen  asmids,  with  royal  pride, 
Aad  sets  the  favoured  damsel  by  her  side. 
Around  the  throne,  in  myrtic  cwrler,  stand 
The  fisiry  train,  and  wait  her  high  command  ; 
Wlm  thua  she  speaks :  (the  maid  attentive  sips 
word  that  flows,  like  nrrtar,  from  her  lip"^  ) 

<*Fbvounte  <^  Heaven,  my  mucb-lov'd  Maia, 
know, 

From  me  all  joy^?,  all  earthly  blessiog:>,  flows 
Me  suppliant  men  imperial  Fortune  call. 
The  mighty  empress  of  yon  rolling  bati 
(She  rais'd  her  fingpr,  and  the  wondering  maid, 
At  distance  hunR,  the  dusky  globe  survey'd  j 
Saw  the  round  Karth  with  foaming  oceans  vdn'd, 
And  labouring  crowds  on  moantain  t'.>ps  sustain'd.) 
**  To  me  has  fate  the  pleasing  task  asj^iifti'd. 
To  rale  the  farious  thongfats  of  humankind  ; 
To  eateh  each  ifung  wish,  each  ardent  prayer. 
And  some  to  grant,  and  some  to  waste  in  air. 
Know  farther, — as  1  rang'd  the  crystal  sky, 
I  saw  tbee  near  the  muraioriog  fbontain  Ua  ; 
Mnrk'd  the  rough  storm  that  gathcr'd  in  thy  bre^. 
And  knew  what  care  thy  joyless  soul  opprcst. 
Straight  I  resolv'd  to  bring  thee  quick  relief, 
Kase  every  wdght,  and  sdteo  every  grief; 
If  iu  tbis  court  contented  thou  can't  live, 
And  taste  the  joys  these  happy  ganiens  girc  :— 
Bnt  ma  tby  mind  with  vain  derirea  no  won. 
And  view  witlunit  a  wish  yon  sliiiiinc:  *-'Tore. 
buon  sIibII  a  numerous  train  before  mc  bind. 
And  kneeling  votaiiet  my  shrine  attend ; 
Wahi'd  by  their  empty  vanities  beware. 
And  scorn  the  folly  of  each  human  prayer." 
She  Mtid  i  and  s^traight  a  damael  of  her  train 
"With  taoder  tingers  touched  a  golden  ohab. 
Now  a  <^){t  bell  c.'elighte<l  Mnia  h<>nr>!, 
That  v«eetly  trembles  on  her  iistenutg  ears; 
Tbrangh  tkt  eahn  «r  (be  mdtnif  nunben  iont, 
And  wanton  l-<  !io  Iciictljens  every  note. 
Soon  through  the  dome  a  mingled  hum  orose^ 
Like  the  cwift  stream  that      a  vnlley  flowi ; 
Now  londrr  still  itgVSW,  nnd  still  more  loud, 

Af  distant  thunder  bicafca  the  htursting  clotid : 


Through  the  four  portals  msh'd  a  varioni  lknm» 
That  like  a  wintry  torrent  pour*d  alone : 
A  crowd  of  every  tongue  and  every  hue. 
Toward  tlie  bright  throne,  with  eager  rapfw,  flaw. 
A  lovely  stripling  '  stepp'd  before  the  rest 
With  hasty  pace,  and  toward  the  goddess  ps«at{ 
His  mien  wat  graoefol,  and  Ida  tooke  were  Brill, 
And  in  his  eye  i-e!estial  sweetness  smilM  : 
Youth's  pmple  glow,  and  beauty's  rosy  beam. 
O'er  hia  amooth  chodn  ^niM  « lively  ^enm  ; 
The  floating  ringlets  of  bis  musky  hair 
Wav'd  on  the  bosom  of  the  wanton  air : 
With  modest  grace,  the  goddess  he  addrest. 
And,  tbooghtJess,  thus  preferHd  bis  fiaod  iimmil. 

"  Queen  of  the  world  !  whosewide-extendoi  snafj 
Gay  youth,  firm  matibood,  and  cold  age  obey. 
Grant  me,  while  life's  fredi  UoomiDf  reaea  flB^i^ 
The  day  with  varietl  pleasures  to  bf^iile  ; 
Let  me  on  beds  of  dewy  tlowers  rt-clinc, 
And  quaff,  with  glon      lips,  the  sparkling  wine; 
Grant  me  to  feed  on  [h  .duty's  rifled  chanM^ 
And  clasp  a  willmg  damsel  in  my  armf,-« 
Her  bosom,  £shner  than  a  hill  of  snow. 
And  gently  bounding  like  a  playibi  foe; 
Her  lips  more  frasrrant  than  the  summer  air  ; 
And  sweet  as  Scythian  musk,  her  hyacinthxae  hair; 
Let  new  ddigbta  eaeli  danebif  bottr  employ. 
Sport  follow  sport,  and  joy  succeed  to  joy." 

The  goddeiks  grants  the  simple  youth's  re^aeit, 
And,  mildly,  thiu  aeeosts  her  KNvly  goest; 
"  Ou  that  smooth  mirror,  full  of  magic  ligbt. 
Awhile,  dear  Maia,      thy  wandering  sight." 
She  louks ;  and  iu  th'  enchanted  crystal 
A  bower  o'er-eanopied  with  tafted  trees : 
The  wanton  stripling  lies  ben<*th  the  shade; 
And,  by  his  side,  reclines  a  bloomii»  maid ; 
O'er  ber  fiur  Innba  a  tfken  OMWtle  flowa. 
Through  which  her  youthful  beauty  softly  z^ott. 
And,  part  conceai'd  and  p*ct  disclosed  to  sight. 
Through  the  thin  teatf  e  eaalan  niddy  light  $ 
As  the  ripe  rlu^tt  rs  of  the  mantling  vine 
beneath  the  verdant  foliage,  &intly,  shine^ 
And,  fearing  to  he  view'd  by  envious  day. 
Their  glowing  tints  nnwillingly  display. 

Tlie  youth,  while  joy  sits  sparkling  in  hie  efHy  • 
Pants  Oil  her  neck,  and  on  ber  bosom  dies  ; 
From  ber  amooth  cbaek  BeoMnoiiB  lav  he  djpi^ 
And  all  his  soul  comes  breathing  to  hiaKffc 
But  Maia  turns  ber  modest  tjtt  away. 
And  bloahiatn  behold  their  amotnus  play. 

She  K»ks  again  {  and  sees,  with  md  surprise 
On  the  clear  glaaa  far  diflbrent  scenes  arise  : 
The  bower,  which  late  oatshone  the  rosy  mom, 
OVrhung  with  weeds  she  mw,  and  roogls  with  thorn; 
With  sting  of  asps  the  leafless  plants  were  wrssthM; 
And  curling  adders  gales  of  venom  brcath'd 
Low  satlteelripliagontheMadginaod; 
And,  in  a  monrnful  knot,  his  arms  were  bonis 
His  eyes,  that  shot  btfon  a  sunny  beam. 
Now  aenwaty  4bed  a  mddtoing,  dying  gleam. 
Faint  as  a  glimmVing  taper's  wasted  light. 
Or  a  dull  ray  that  streaks  the  cloudy  night 
His  crystal  vaae  was  on  the  pavraaeot  rolPd, 
And  from  the  bank  waa  fisH'n  his  cup  of  gold ; 
From  which,  th'  envenom'd  dregs  of  d<«adly  hm 
Fiow'd  on  the  ground,  in  stmims  of  baicful  dew, 
And,  slowly  stealing  throagh  the  irither'd  bow% 
Poiioo'd  oneli  flant,  and  blasted  Cfely  inwan 
^Plenwra^ 
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Tied  were  his  slavp*.  wnA  fled  his  yuldin^  fnir, 
And  each  gay  pbanlom  was  dissolv'd  in  uir  ! 
Whilai  m  their  pl.io«  WM  left  a  ruthlt^  train, 
DrsjKiir,  and  gri' t,  n  inor^c,  aud  r.igiii;:  pain. 

Aiidc  the  daisM:!  lums  tier  wecpiug  c>eii. 
And  nd  fcAeetioM  in  h«r  boBom  rise ; 
To  whom  thus,  m  ldly.  speak?  the  radiant  queen  : 
•*  Take  »age  example  train  this  moral  «ceii«f ; 
Seel  bow  vain  pleasures  ftrngr  the  lips  they  km, 
Huw  a.sjjs  arp  hid  !>-iieatl»  t!i    fx/vers  ufbli' .  ! 
Wtuist  cvft  fair  the  tluw'r  ot  leaipcraiicu  blows, 
Undttng**!  her  leaf,  moA  without  thoni  her  rtm ; 
Smiling  she  dart^  her  glittering  branch  on  high, 
And  spreads  her  fragrant  biossoais  to  the  sky." 

Next,  tow'rd  the  tbrone  wbtwamu  knight  ^ad- 
vance ; 

Frect  he  stood,  and  shook  a  quiv'ring  lance  i 
A  Bery  dragttn  oo  his  helmet  fbooe  ; 
And  on  his  buc-kkr  beam'd  a  golden  sun  ; 
O'er  his  bruad  bosom,  blaz'd  his  jointed  mail 
With  many  a  gem,  and  many  a  shining  scale ; 
He  trod  the  sounding  floor  with  princely  mien, 
And  thus  with  bauKhty  words  address'd  the  queen  : 
'*  Let  £sUing  kings  beneath  my  Javelin  btefnl. 
And  biai  my  temples  with  a  vietor'f  meed  ; 
Let  every  realm  that  fet* is  tiie  s^lar  rar, 
Shrink  at  my  fruwn,  and  own  my  ret^al  sway  : 
Let  Ind's  ri(  h  iKitiks  declare  my  deathtea  fitme. 
And  trembling  Gantrrn  reread  my  potent  nanir 

The  queen  conscnti-d  to  the  warrior's  pray'r  j 
And  his  bright  bonners  floated  in  the  air ; 
He  bade  his  darts  in  stcf  ly  tempei^ts  fly, 
Flames  burst  the  clouds,  and  thunder  shake  the  sky ; 
Death  aanM  hie  bmce,  Earth  trembted  at  hie  aod, 
.  And  crimson  rrmqnr^t  cliw'd  whpre'er  he  trod. 

And  now,  the  damsel,  fix*d  in  deep  ama/e, 
Hi*  enchanted  glass  with  eater  look  surreys : 
She  s-cfs  the  h<  ro  In  hi'J  di!>kv  tent, 
his  guards  retir'd,  bis  ^limm'ring  taper  spent ; 
His  spear,  rtm  instruoieat  of  dyin;;  pnuse, 
On  the  rich  floor,  with  idle  state,  he  layf  ; 
Uis  gory  &lchk>n  near  his  p-llow  stood, 
And  tlainM  tbe  trround  with  -Irops  nf  purple  blood  ; 
A  busy  pazc  lus  ncidding  helm  unl  ic'd, 
And  00  tbe  couch  bis  scaly  bauberk  plac'd : 
Kow  on  the  hed  hit  weary  limbs  be  tbrowi, 
Bath'd  in  the  balmy  dew  of  soft  rep<jse  : 
io  dreams  he  rushes  o'er  the  gkoiny  field, 
He  sees  new  armies*  tly,  new  hert»es  yield  ; 
Warm  with  the  vic:oroas  conflict  he  appears. 
And  ev'n  in  sluniber  seems  to  move  the  spheres. 
But  lo  !  the  faitiiUtss  page,  with  stealing  tread. 
Advances  to  the  champion's  naked  bend ; 
VSIth  his  sharp  dic^'^r  wonnd'  his  bleeding  breast, 
And  steeps  Im  eyclicis  in  eternal  rest :  .  [gorej 
Ttien  cries,  (and  waves  the  steel  that  dfO|»  with 
**  The  tyrant  die'* ;  opprf^<*i<)n  is  no  mon'." 

Now  came  an  aged  aire  \  with  trembling  pace  ; 
Sttok  wete  his  eyes,  and  pale  his  f baitly  fiiice  ; 
A  ragg^ed  wr^-d  of  tU;-kr  hue  h^*  wop™, 
And  on  brs  back  a  ponderous  cotter  bore. 
The  queen  with  Mtecinf  speech  he  thoa  addroit : 
•*0,  (ill  with  gold  thy  true  adurrrV  <  'i  -^t 

*'  BeboM,"  said  sbe,  and  wav'd  her  {tow'dul  hand, 
"  Where  yon  rich  hilh  hi  glitlerinf  order  ibnid : 
There  load  thy  colTpr  with  the  golden  store  ; 
Then  bear  it  full  away,  aad  ask  no  more." 


With  eagn-  steps  lio  took  hit  hasfy  war. 
Whore  the  bright  coin  ui  heap*  uunumber'd  lay  j 
Thertf  hung  ennmo»ir*d  o'er  the  gleaming  spml, 
SctM>p'd  the  guy  and  b-nt  btiL  atbtlie  tOlL 

But  bitter  was  his  an^'ui^h,  tu  >>cliutd 
The  coAer  wid9ii,  and  its  si<les  unfold  : 
And,  every  tiuic  liv-  hrap'd  the  darling  ore, 
Uis  greedy  chest  grew  larger  than  before ; 
Till*  spent  with  pain,  and  felUof  o*er  hit  hoan^ 
Witti  his  sharp  stcc!  hi'?  maddeninp:  breast  bogOcM.! 
On  the  luv'd  heap  he  cast  lin  cloiiog  cye« 
Oonlenled  on  a  golden  coach  to  die. 

A   tripling,  with  t]ie  fair  adventure  ploas'd. 
Stepped  forward,  and  the  ma^y  coffer  seiz'd^ 
Bvt  with  mrprae  be  mw  the  stores  decay. 
An  I  il!  the  long-Sought  treasures  melt  aways 
In  winding  streams  the  liquid  mctai  roli'd. 
And  through  the  palace  ran  a  flood  of  gold. 

Next  tu  the  shrine  advanc'd  a  rever<;nd  sagO  \ 
Whose  beard  was  hoary  with  the  £rost  of  age  ; 
His  few  grey  locks  a  sable  fillet  bound. 
And  his  dark  mantle  flow'd  along  the  ground  : 
Grave  was  his  port,  yet  shuw'd  a  bold  neglect. 
And  till'd  the  young  beholder  with  respect; 
Time's  envious  hand  had  ploogh^dbtswrialitedilMef 
Yet  on  those  wriiikh's  .^al  s-uperior  gracoj 
SliU  lull  of  tiic  u^j>c4r'd  bis  vivid  eye. 
Darted  quirk  beams,  and  st cin'd  to  pierco  the  lky« 
At  If  rr^tU  with  gi'iitlt-  v.rec  and  look  s<Tr>n<', 
Ho  nav'd  his  hand,  aud  tiiu»  aUdrca^'d  the  queen  : 
Twice  forty  winters  tip  my  beard  with  soow,  ^ 
Atid  ai;t.'>  shilling  gustH  around  me  blows 
In  early  youUi,  by  coatemplalion  led. 
With  high  pursuits  my  flattered  thoughts  ware  fed 
To  nature  first  my  Inbr.up;  Wi  n"  confii.'d, 
And  all  bor  charms  were  opeo'd  to  my  miud« 
Each  flower  that  glisten^  in  tbe  morning  dew. 
And  Vrvery  shri.b  that  in  Uic  forest  ^rp\r 
From  Larlb  to  Heaven  I  cast  my  wgndTiog  eye^ 
Saws  suns  unnumber'd  sparkle  in  the  skies, 
Mark'd  the  just  pro^rc;>>  (.fciach  rolling  spbcr^ 
Described  the  seasons,  and  reform'd  tbe  year. 
At  length  suUimer  studies  I  began. 
And  fix'd  my  levei'd  tclooop.-  on  man  ; 
Knew  aii  bis  powers,  and  all  bis  passions  traced. 
What  Tirtne  nus*d  him,  and  what  Tiee  debaa'd : 
But  when  I  saw  his  kuutvledge  so  confln'd. 
So  vain  his  wibbcs,  aud  i>o  weak  hL>  mind. 
His  soul,  a  bright  obscurity  at  be^t. 
And  rou^h  with  tempests  bis  afflicted  breast^ 
(lis  life,  a  flower  ere  evening  sure  to  fadu, 
His  highest  joys,  the  <ihadow  of  a  shado  j 
To  thy  fair  court  I  t/tok  ray  weary  way, 
Bewail  my  folly,  and  H(  aven's  lawa  obey, 
Confers  my  feeble  mtntl  t'ur  praycn>  uitfit. 
And  to  my  Makers  will  my  soul  sulmiit : 
Great  empress  of  yon  orb  that  rolK  b<.lnw, 
On  me  the  last  bc!>t  gift  of  Ueuveii  bca>u>w." 

He  spoke :  a  sudden  cloud  his  senses  stole. 
And  thirk*  iiiTrt;  darkness  '^wam  oV  r  ull  his  sOIll  j 
ilis  vital  &park  her  earllily  cell  forsook, 
And  into  air  ber  fleeting  progress  took. 

Now, from  the  throng  a  deafening  s*)uii«l  was  h;»ard. 
And  all  at  once  Uicir  various  prayers  preforr'd  ; 
The  gnddesa,  wearied  with  the  noisy  crowd, 
Thn.  e  «ri\M  her  silver  wand,  and  sp'jkt-  aloud: 
"  Our  ears  no  more  with  vain  petitions  tire. 
But  take  nabeMd  whnlo'er  you  fint  deiiin.'* 

I  *  Rnowiedft. 
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Sh'-'  '^nir? :  each  wi«;hM,  andv^t  he  wi^h'd  obtaia'd; 
Aud  wild  coofiision  io  the  palace  reign'd. 
Bat  M«hi»  Dov  frown  ■enwriw  wtth  driight, 
Cast  on  ail  emrrald  ring  her  mvin-  si-hf  ; 
And,  ere  ibe  oc^ald  nurey  Uie  rest  with  care, 
WbhM  on  lier  btnd  th#  predoat  gem  to  wear* 

Siidilcn  thi-  (lalnce  vaniih'd  fit)m  licr  ^g|l^ 
And  the  Kay  fabric  melted  into  night ; 
Bui,  in  tt»  place,  she  viewM  with  wepp  ny  eyea 
Hoge  rcH*ks  anmnd  her,  atu!  sl.arp  oliff«aiins 
She  sat  deserted  oa  the  oaked  chore, 
Saw  the  curi'd  waves,  and  besrd  the  tempest  riMur; 
Whilst  on  her  finger  shone  the  fatal  ring, 
A  weak  defence  from  bunger't  pointed  stinfr. 
From  sad  remome,  from  oomforttesk  despair. 
And  all  Ihc  painful  fomily  of  care  I 
Frantic  with  erief  her  rosy  cheek  she  tore. 
And  rent  lu  r  locks,  her  darling  charge  no  more : 
Bat  when  the  night  hit  rmvcD  wing  had  spread. 
And  hung  with  »-rible  every  moun«ain'«  bead. 
Her  tender  limbs  were  nuinb'd  with  biting  cold. 
And  rmitid  her  figCtHlft  curling  billows  roli'd ; 
With  trembi  ng  arms  a  rifted  crag  she  grasp'd. 
And  the  rough  rock  with  hard  embraces  cla»p'd. 

Whilst  thui  the  itood,  and  made  a  pien  inf  moan, 
By  chnn,  (•  hrr  rtn<'m'fl  tonch'J  the  nigff»fl  ^tone ; 
l^t  momcut  gleam  d  from  Heaven  a  gulden  ray. 
And  tmnght  the  gloooi  to  coamerfrit  ibe  day : 
A  winged  youth,  for  mortal  eyes  too  fa  r, 
Shot,  like  a  meteor,  through  the  dusky  air ; 
ftm  heavvnljr  eharma  o*erc«iiie  her  daisied  Mghtf 
AnrI  fir  iirnV!  her  '^enses  in  a  fliwd  of  light; 

sunny  pluDie«,  detoeoding,  he  di^lay'd  ; 
And,  fdhh,  thm  nddro^d  the  inounmil  maid : 

"  Say,  thou,  who  (^<>^^.  \'m  wondrous  ring  possess, 
What  cares  disturb  thee,  or  what  wants  oppiess  i 
V^t  fiihhfbl  ears  disclose  thy  soeret  grief. 
And  ho[}€  (s.o  Ht'aven  onlaius)  a  quick  relief." 

The  maid  relied,  "  Ah,  sacred  genius  \  boar 
A  faopdass  damsel  from  this  land  of  care  t 

Waft  me  to  softer  clime-  anl  lovelier  plains. 
Where  nature  smiles,  and  spring  eternal  rdgns." 

She  spoke ;  and,  swift^ban^  glaneeof  thiMight, 
To  a  fair  isle  his  sleepinp  charp«'  he  brought. 

Nuw  morning  breatb'd ;  the  acented  air  was  mild, 
Each  meadow  blossom'd,  and  each  valley  smil'd  ; 
'Oaavary  shmb  the  pearly  dew-drops  hung, 
On  even'  branch  a  feather'd  warbler  sung  ; 
The  eheedul  spring  her  flowery  chaplets  wove. 
And  incense -brcathmf  gt^^es  perfiim'd  the  gron, 

The  damsel  rose  ;  and,  lost  io  glad  surprise, 
Cast  round  the  gay  expanse  her  opening  eyes, 
Thtttahone  with  pleasure,  like  a  starry  beuu, 
Or  moonKght  sparklini:  «>n  a  silver  stream. 
She  thought  some  nymph  mukt  haunt  Uiat  lovdy 
scene, 

Some  wo<Mllanfl  go<ldess,  or  some  fairy  queett  | 
At  least  she  hop'd  in  some  vequester'd  vale 
To  bear  the  shepherd  tell  his  amorous  tale : 

I^d  hy  thf^f  tlntter'P^- hopf':, — frnm  clade tO glade. 

From  lawn  to  lawn,  mth  h»i>ty  steps  ^he  stray'd  ; 
B«t  not  a  nymph  by  stream  or  fbanlain  atood. 
And  not  a  fairy  plic^H  Thmntrh  tlv"  vr>-viH  ; 
Vo  damsd  iraptou'd  o'er  the  dewy  tlow'nt, 
Ho  shepheid  tmif  hcMatb  tiie  roay  bow*rs  s 

On  .  vf  rv  fitle  she  saw  va^t  mounfnins  rhc. 
That  thrust  their  daring  foreheads  in  tite  skies  i 
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She  cali'd  alend  ;  buf  not  n.  rmrp  rrpVtfA, 
Save  £cho,  babbling  from  the  mountain  ai  sidai. 

By  tbis,  bad  night  <^eraasl  the  gfoum  y  ustmm^ 
Anri  rwiiikluiLT  ^tar?  emhlaz'd  the  blue  serene:— 
Yet  on  »he  waoder'd — liil,  with  grief  opprest. 
She     ;  and,  fiiHiog.  smote  her  snowy  hraiit  t 
Now,  to  the  Keavens  her  cnilty  head  she  recxa, 
Aud  pmirs  her  bursting  sorrow  into  tears  i 
Then  plaintive  speaks,  "  Ah.  fond  misihil»il  nwldl 
How  was  thy  mind  by  piliied  hopt^  Ix-tray'd  ? 
Whj  didst  thou  wiiib  for  bowers  and  fiuwery  hiJJi^ 
For  smiRng  meadows,  and  for  purling  rills ; 
l^ince  on  those  hills  no  youth  or  damsel  rovea^ 
No  shephenf  haunts  the  solitary  groves  ? 
Ye  meads,  that  glow  with  iiilermiiigled  dyes, 
Yc  flowering  palms,  that  from  yon  hillocks  ripB^ 
Ye  quivering  brooks  that  sofUy  murmur  by. 
Ye  panting  gales,  that  on  Uie  branches  di<: ; 
Ah  !  why  has  Nature  through  her  gay  domain 
Displ'iyM  your  beauties,  yet  dtsplay'd  in  vain  ? 
In  vain,  ye  Howen>,  yuu  boast  your  vernal  bloom. 
And  wasta  in  bamm  air  your  fiaab  perftima^ 
Ah  '  leave,  ye  wanton  binls,  yon  lonely  5pray| 
Unheard  you  warble,  and  unseen  you  play  : 
Yet  stay  till  fiite  has  tix'd  my  early  doom. 
And  jftrow  with  leaves  a  haple<.>  daiiisel'«<  tuoib* 
Some  grot  or  grassy  bsuik  shall  Im  my  bier. 
My  maiden  berse  nnwatai'd  with  a  tear." 

Hub  while  sha  moorwy  a^erwbdn'd  in  dcap  de- 
spair, 

Sha  iwnda  her  tithen  nbat,  and  goldaii  hair : 

Her  fata!  rinp,  thf  cause  of  all  fif-r  woe?, 

On  a  hard  nn  k  with  maddening  rage  she  throws  ^ 

The  gem,  iCtMuuding  from  the  atona,  displays 

It"-  \i'm!;iiiI  hue,  and  sheds  retrf^'^liiTT::  rayf : 

Sudden  d<»cends  the  genius  of  Uie  nt^, 

And  dmpa  celestial  fiagffnaa  fhm  hit  wing ; 

Then  ipeak  .  -  Who  calls  me  from  tba  iwalatt  if 

day  ? 

Ask,  and  I  grant;  coaunand,  and  I  obey  ?" 
She  drank  his  melting  words  with  ravisli'd  ears. 
And  sUmp'd  the  gushing  current  of  her  tears  ? 
Then  1iM*d  hb  skirU,  that  like  a  ruby  glow*d. 
And  said,  "  O  bear  me  to  my  sire's  abode.*' 
Straight,  o'er  her  eyes  a  shady  veil  arose. 
And  all  her  soul  was  luU'd  m  still  re)*^- 
By  tliis,  <lith  flow'rs  the  rosy-finger '«!  djw  11 
Had  spread  each  dewy  hill  and  verdurous  lawn 
She  wak'd  ;  and  saw  a  new-built  tomb,  that  stooid 
In  the  dark  bosom  of  a  solemn  wood. 
While  these  sad  sound-;  hertremblhip  ears  inva«le,— 
"  Beneath  yon  ma;blc,  sleeps  thy  father's  shade." 
She  sigb'd ;  she  mpt ,  aha  atniefc  har  ftatkm 
breast ; 

And  bade  liii  urn  in  peaceful  slumbi  r  rest. 

And  now,  in  silence,  o'er  the  t^luoniy  hmd, 
Sfhe  saw  advance  a slowly-tvinilin-  l.  in  1 ;  [hue 
Their  cheeks  were  veii'd,  Uicir  robes  ot  mouniful 
Flow'd  o'er  the  lawn,  and  swept  tiie  p^ly  dew  i 

O'er  the  frp-=li  ti;rf  thrv  sprinkled  swr-ft  V'^ftUBi^ 

And  btrow'd  witli  dowere  the  venerable  tomb* 
A  graceful  matron  walkM  befbie  the  train. 
An  !  ttm'd  in  notes  of  woe  the  funeral  strain  ; 
When  from  her  face  her  silken  veU  she  drew, 
The  walflUhl  amid  her  aged  molhcr  knew. 
O  frpow VM  -w  fh  hnp.tjng  joy,  she  runs  to  meet 
The  mourning  dame,  and  £slhi  before  her  feet. 
Tba  oatmn  irilb  nipriaa  her  daqgfater  yeM% 
Btefi  oi     BMft,  aod  BuqgICi  titn  vilh  tMnb 
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Now  o'er  the  totnb  their  hallow'd  rites  tfieyiny. 
And  form  with  lamps  an  artificial  day  : 
Ere  long  the  damsel  rcach'd  her  native  vale, 
And  told,  with  joyful  heart,  her  moral  tato  ; 

R»*>>Jv?t»'d  to  n<>a\<'i>  nml  lost  tn  nil  !x":ir1e, 

biic  iiv'd  coutcuted,  and  confuted  died. 


Ttf« 

THE  HINDU  WIFEs 

AN  ANTBOUUVUM  TAU« 

^  O  txtmr  age  >  by  Brahmeni  hm*d^ 

Pun-  Seyte  Yug  '  in  Sanscrit  nain'd  {, 

Detight^l !  Not  for  cups  of  gold. 

Or  wives  a  thousand  centuries  old; 

Or  men,  degenerate  now  and  small^ 

Then  ooe-aod-twcnty  cubits  tail : 

Not  tliat  plump  cows  full  udders  bore. 

And  bnn  U  Nvi*h  holy  curd  ^  ran  o'er; 

Not  that,  l>y  dcitit's  ilffended 

Fish,  btKii,  siiak*',  liua  *  ,  hcav'n-desccnded, 

LearnM  pundits,  now  grown  sticks  and  clo^ 

Read  fast  tlie  yi^^ry  of  the  gods  *, 

And  laymen,  faiUitul  to  i\arayt)  * 

Believed  in  Hrahma's  mysitic  strain  ; 

Kot  that  all  suljjort'^  spokt-  plain  trutb^ 

While  rajas  cherish 'd  eld  ami  youtli. 

No    yatdeiightfii!  timet !  because 

Nature  then  rei;^M,  and  N'nture's  laWf  ; 

When  females  of  the  softest  kind 

Wore  lutafleeted,  uooonfin'd ; 

And  this  grai»d  m\e  from  iiotic  was  hidden  •  j 

What  pl^isethj  hath  no  law  forbidden." 

Thus  with  •  lyre  in  India  itrung, 
Aminta's  poet  wnii'd  havt-  siin^j 
And  thus  too,  in  a  modest  way. 
All  Tirtnous  males  will  ring  or  say : 
But  swartliy  nyinphy  jf  Hindustan 
Look  deeper  than  short-sighted  maoj 
And  thiii,  in  somo  poetic  chime, 
Would  spMk  irith  reaion,  as  with  rbyme : 

1  A  parody  on  the  ode  in  Tas&j'^  Amintaj  be- 
ginning O  bella  eta  dell'oro  I 
.    •  The  golden  age  of  the  Hindus. 

3  Caile*!  Joghrat,  the  food  of  Crishna  in  bis  iufan- 
Cj  and  youth. 

*  The  fbar  finfc  Avatan,  or  incarnation  of  the 
divine  spirit. 

^  The  Sanscrit  or  Saugscrit,  is  written  in  letters 
•0  named. 

*  Karayn  or  Naravan,  th<*  spirit  of  find. 

•  '  The  Vayds.  or  sacred  writings  of  Brahma,  called 
Rif,  Sam*  and  Yt-j  ir :  doubts  have  been  raised 
co'Tc  niing  the  authority  of  the  fouctb«  or  At'lienren 

Vaytl. 
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"  O  lovelier  age,  by  Brahmen^  fam'd, 
(lay  Dwapar  Yug*  in  Sanscrit  nam'd  ! 
Delightful !  though  impure  with  brass 
In  many  a  gri-ni  ill  M'cnted  massi ; 
Though  husbands  but  sev'n  cubits  high. 
Must  in  a  thousand  summers  die  ; 
Ttiuugh,  in  the  lives  of  dwindled  nieD» 
Ten  parts  were  "^in  ;  relffjion,  ten ; 
Though  cows  would  rarely  till  the  pail. 
But  made  th'  expected  cream- bowl  fiUl  j 
Though  Ia7:v  p'  iidits  ill  could  rpa»i 
(No  fare  of  out-.n)  llitir  Ycjar  Veid^ 
Though  rajas  look'd  a  little  proud. 
And  ranies  rather  spoke  too  loud  ; 
Though  grxb,  display 'd  to  mortal  view 
In  mortal  fbrm<!,  were  only  two ; 
(Yet  Cii-!ina      sweetest  youth,  wa^  one, 
Crinhua,  whufie  cheeks  outblaz'd  the  Sua  i)  , 
Delightful,  nevertheless !  beeatue 
Nut  Ijound  by  vile  unnat'ral  laws-, 
Which  curne  this  age  from  Qil^^y  "  nam'd. 
By  some  base  woman-hater  fmm*d. 
I'icpoM'rmH  '  that  one  hiptsl  vain 
Siioutd  drag  tea  housewives  m  his  train. 
And  sttrfF  them  in  a  gaudy  cage, 
Slaves  to  weak  lust,  or  polt  nt  r,i?e  ' 
Not  such  the  Dwapar  Yug  ! — oh  then 
One  tmxom  dame  might  weil  five  mmJ* 

True  history,  in  solemn  terms, 
This  philosophic  lore  confirms  i 
For  India  once,  as  now  ootd  Tibet 
A  !?roup  unusual  might  exhibit. 
Of  >>ev'ral  husbands  free  from  striii^ 
LiukM  fairly  to  a  single  wife  ! 
'Ilius  botanists,  with  eyes  aCUte 
To  sec  prolillc  dust  minute, 
Taiiijht  by  their  Icarn'd  northern  Brahmen 
To  class  by  pistil  an<l  by  stamen, 
Produ<  e  from  naturrS  rich  dominion 
Flow'rs  polyandrian  monogynian. 
Where  embryoa  blossoms,  fruits,  and  leatet 
Twenty  prepare,  and  one  reci  ivcs. 

r»ui,  Icbt  my  won!  should  not  avail. 
Ye  fair,  to  no  unholy  talt? 
Attend        Five  thou-and  yean  ^  agf^ 
As  annals  in  Ucnarcs  show,. 
When  Panda  chiefs  with  Curus  fought 
And  each  the  throne  imperial  aough^ 


^  TliG   bnr/cn  ng<*,  or  t?iat  in  wUch  ^CO  ttlA 
virtue  tverc  m  equal  proportion. 
10  The  Apollo  of  India. 

"  The  earthen  age,  or  that  of  Caly  or  impurity: 
thii.  vcr^ie  alludes  to  Caley,  the  Hecate  gf  the  In* 
dians. 

'*  See  the  a(!counts  published  in  the  Phil 
Transactions,  from  the  papenof  Bogla. 
•3  Unnsu9. 

>^  The  story    told  by  the  Jesuit  Boochet,  ill  hb 

letter  to  Huet  bishop  of  Avraochcs. 

A  round  number  is  chosen  ;  but  the  Caly  Yug, 
a  little  before  which  Crishna  di'-appeared  from  this 
world,  b*>tran  4S"^4'  years  ago,  that  is,  accordiui.'  to 
our  chronoloi;!-its,  7+"  before  tlie  AxkI;  and  by  the 
calculation  ot  M.  Boilly,  bat  454  after  the  foimda* 

tionof  the  It)  I'aii  empire. 

This  war,  wtuch  Crishoa  fomented  in  favour 
of  Ui9  f  andu  prince,  YuStiMt,  wofigM  Vjm 
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Five  bi oUiers  of  the  rcjral  I'me 
Blaz  d  lii^h  with  qualities  divine. 
The  Qrst  a  prince  wiUunit  bis  peer* 
Just,  pi<i'!«,  I  hVal  Yiulhlslitcir 
♦ThtMi  l.rjiin,  to  the  basx:  a  rixi. 
An  hero  &vour'd  by  a  g<j<l 
Bheinm,  like  raoi;ntaiu-lcopard  strong^ 
Unrival'd  in  th'  embattled  tbrut^ ; 
Bold  NnonI,  (k'd  by  noUer  lAtamx 
To  miulate  fraternal  fame  ; 
Ami  Sebdeo,  Diigii'd  wilb  manly  gnct. 
Bright  Tirtne  davning  in  his  hem  t 
To  tbesp  a  cinme,  devoid  nf  care, 
Blythe  Draupady,  the  debonair, 
KmmwuNI  fat  betutyt  awl  for  nit,  ^ 
In  wedtock's  pleasing:  chant  was  klut 

It  fortun'd»  al  an  idle  hour, 
Thb  fi«».iii«rd  tingMnalM  ilo«*r 

One  balmy  njorn  of  ffuilful  May 
Through  Tales  and  meadowt  toul(  H»  way. 
A  low  ^ildiHl  imwMoB  net  their  eyft 
In  trees  umbrageous  busom'd  higli ; 
Near  it  (no  eight,  youog  maida !  foe  yoa} 
A  temple  ro«»talSihMle«>*. 
A  thorny  b(d:;e  and  icedy  gate 
Eoclos'd  the  gaedeo's  homely  iA^te  j 
Plain  in  its  ncalnciis ;  thither  v^id 
The  princes  and  their  lovely  (rieod. 
Light-pinioD'd  gales,  to  charm  thQ  ttmtk 
Their  odostProns  breath  dispense ; 
TrtHD  betas    peari'd,  or  pointed,  bloomy 
And  malty  rich,  they  steij  perfitiOM: 
There  honey-scented  singarbar. 
And  juhy,  like  a  rising  star, 
Strong  chctnpa,  dartc'I  by  caodM^ 
And  mulscry  of  paler  liuc, 
Cayora^,  which  the  ranies  wear 
In  tangle^  '^f  t'lrir  «'!krn  hair, 
Ronnd  babul -riuw'rii  --^  aud  gulachein 
Dyed  like  the  shell  of  beauty's  qtieoi. 
Street  mindy  24  pres^'d  u,^  i.  rimsoo  staioi^ 
i.  "1  sacred  tulsy  ^  pruie  ot  plains. 
With  tewl^,  small  unblushing  rose, 
TlMir  odom  nix,  tiwir  tioto  diieloii^ 

frith  the  inhject  of  his  noble  que  poem  Mahab- 
harat. 

I"?  This  word  »  oonunonly  proooonced  with  a 
strong  accent  on  the  last  letter,  but  the  preceding 
Towel  is  sbott  in  Seojpa-it.  The  prince  is  calMon 
tM  ooast  dbenne  nu,  or  chief  mi^^i^tratr 

M  The  Oeita,  ouotaining  ioiitruclious  to  £<rjun, 

was  composed  hf  CnSmt  «to  paediuty  dittio- 

fnisbed  him. 

^  Yudbashteir  and  Oraupady,  called  Drobada  by 
M.  Sonncrat,  are  deified  on  the  eottt,  and  their 
fsast,  of  which  tbat  writer  exhibit*  an  weraving,  is 
named  the  prooesuon  of  ilre,  becauke  the  paaied 
erery  year  tram  one  of  her  five  hoslMUide  to  aao<> 
tl|er,  after  a  soleiau  purification  by  thr^t  clement 
la  Ute  Bbasha  language  her  oame  is  wrtUea  Droply. 

^  The  Indian  Jupiter. 

'J'  The  virif  tjis  of  Bcia,  aod  the  three  flow<?rs 
l^xt  ffifftkUouod,  are  beautiful  ssecies  dtJmnaut, 
<»The  IndiMidpikanid. 
^  The  iBiino«,  grira*  MM%'fb«t|md«atit^ 

Arabian  gum. 
^  Of  ttw  UnA  oiHid  «pya»» 
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And,  as  a  gemmM  ti^niw  bright. 
Paint  the  fresh  branches  with  delight. 

One  tree  abo^e  all  others  tower'd 
With  shrubs  and  ^pliugs  close  aabovo'd^ 
For  every  blwning  child  of  spring 
Paid  homage  to  the  Teidaotluagft 
Aloft  a  solit  ary  fruit, 
Full  sixty  eubiu;  from  the  root, 
Ki^s'd  by  he,  bree7X',  luxuriant  hong, 
Sf)ft  chrystdile  with  em'ralds  5stniog. 
"  Try  we,"  said  Lrjun  iadi^creet, 
"  If  yon  prood  Droit  he  sharp  or  cweet; 
My  shaft,  its  parent  stalk  shall  wni:nd  :  • 
Receive  it,  ere  it  reaph  the  ground." 

Swift  as  his  word,  mi  arrav  flew  $ 
The  dropping  prize  besprent  with  d«lf 
The  brotbm,  in  contention  gay, 
Geteh,  and  on  giriinV  iMihege  lay. 

That  instant  scarlet  lightniiij;?  flash« 
And  Jemna's  vates  her  borden  Ush^ 
Criihna  from  Swerga'e  ^  hright  detoradi^  i 

Obsenraot  of  !jis  mortal  friciids  : 

Not  such,  as  in  bis  earliest  years. 

Among  hb  waolan  ooiAerd  peers. 

In  Gocul  (ir  r.riudaben's  27  gladca, 

He  sported  with  tbe  daiiy-niaids ; 

Or,  having  pip'd  and  dan^d  enough, 

Clos'd  the  brisk  night  with  *''-~*mnirt  ^llff 

(List,  antiquaries !  and  reoord 

ThitpnftiiiieortheOopia's  lotd») 

But  radiant  with  ethereal  ftm : 

Nared  alone  could  bards  ii»pire 

In  lofty  flokes  %  his*  mien  to  traoe. 

And  unimaginable  grace. 

With  human  voicf ,  in  human  form. 

He  mildly  spali^e  attd  hush'd  the  f>tonii> 

O  mortals  eTer  prone  to  ill ! 
Too  rashly  Eriun  prnvM  his  skill, 
Vun  (i  uit  a  piuu»  Muiiy  owns, 
Assiistaiii  of  our  beav'nly  thrones* 
The  golden  pulp  each  mfmth  renow'dj 
Supplies  Inm  with  ambrosial  food. 
Should  be  tbe  daring  ttciber  oncw 

Not  Mentrn      (Icf-p,  nor  mn^'C  rrrse^ 

Your  gorgeous  palaces  could  aave 

From  flames,  3mrr  eiiriMn,  from  tfM  MM*  ** 

The  prinrt-^,  rv'^om  th'  imirtrKVmtO fchin 
Foibids  their  sightless  eyes  to  raise. 
With  doubled  handb  Us  aid  impkm. 
And  vow  submistsion  to  his  lore. 
"  One  remedy,  and  simply  ons^ 
Or  take,**  mid  he,    or  be  undone  « 

Ix-t  C2.r\\  Viis  crim.-s  or  fault<;  (■■inifeia. 

The  greatest  name,  omit  tbe  leas, 

^  The  Hcaren  of  Indra,  or  Ibt  Empyreoa, 

«  In  (be  dietckt  of  Mttttan  Mt  fiv  ko^  the 

Agra. 

*  Tbts  IS  laid  in  the  Bbagawnt 

39  Gopy  Nat'h,  n  title  of  Crtshna,  1  111 1  nmmlm 
with  Nyrophagetes,  an  epithet  of  NepUjue. 

3<  An  inspired  writer:  twenty  am  to  Cfllcd* 

^  locmtationi 

»  TUt  wiU  miwillnitnitian  Ihni  a  pmnagw  m 

the  Kauiayen  :  "  Cveu  be,  «hu  cannot  be  kl.iin  by 
the  p$HHler9us  arms  of  Ipdcf,  nor  by  those  of  Calj^ 
nor  by  the  terrible  eheera  (or  dioouf)  of  Virinm^ 
shall  b<Mle>truyed,  if  a  Rrahme^  ^t^lfita  Ul^  W 

if  he  were  consumed  by  fice.'' 
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Your  me6oM,  wofA,  e'en  tbooRl^  rcfcil ; 

No  part  mti^t  !)rnii|>ftdy  conceal : 
So  >hail  the  frml,  u  each  applies 
The  faithful  cbarm,  ten  cubits  riwi 
TiH,  1ft').-  f  I  rif  be  frank  and  true, 
Jt  join  the  brmtch  where  late  it  grew." 
He  milM  and  abed  a  tnifHient  gleam ; 
Then  v  inishM  like  a  nvirnins  <lrLM:n. 

Now,  loog  eotranc'd,  each  waking  brotber 
S(er*d  with  amasemetit  on  another^ 

Til'  r  <  rins,,rt\  cix  rk  F-jrgot  it<«  gkMV, 
AiHi  pmkriy  tears  began  to  flow  j 
When  Ytidishtetr,  high-gifted  man. 
His  pl.iin  confe>smn  thus  began. 

"  InconstaAt  Fortune'K  wreathed  smilea^ 
I>ury6dhen*s  raye,  Dury6dhen'a  wiles,  • 
Fire-,  rais'd  for  thi«  dev»ttfd  beadi 
K*cn  poison  for  my  brethren  spread, 
Mjr  wand'rinirs  through  wild  <K'eues  of  woe. 
And  persecufed  life  you  know. 
Rude  wasaaikrs  di  likii  rny  halls. 
And  not  shook  ray  pal.iO'  walU, 
My  tna$ares  wast>  U.    i  his  and  moft 
With  resignation  cairn  1  bore; 
But,  when  the  late  descending  god 
Care  all  I  wish'd  with  soothing  nod» 
When,  by  his  c  ounsel  and  his  aid. 
Our  banners  Uaijc'd,  our  clarions  bray'd 
(Be  thia  my  frcatest  crime  coafew*d), 
Retreng^p  sst»»  nilfr  in  my  breast: 
I  panted  for  the  tug  of  arms. 
Fur  skirmiib  hot,  for  fierce  alannt; 
Then  had  my  shaft  Diirynd'  ca  n-nt. 
This  hoirt  liad  glow'd  with  sweet  content,'^ 

He  ecasi'd  $  the  hvin;  gold  upspruog, 
Aod  frrim  the  bank  t.  n  cubits  hung. 

Eniboldcn'd  by  t\m  fair  success. 
Next  Eijan  hastenV}  to  ooofess : 
*•  Wh»n  I  w  fli  \>watthia>a  foiiglit; 
My  nooae  ilie  tell  assassin  caught  j 
My  tpear  tni(»ax*d  him  to  the  ground : 
His  ifi.itii  liiiil),  firm  cordage  bound: 
Hi«  boly  thri'ad  extorted  awe 
8per*d  by  religion  and  by  law; 
But,  when  hi',  niurd'rous  hands  I  viewM 
In  blameie».<i  kindred  gore  imbued, 
Fory  my  boding  bosom  sway'd, 
And  Rage  nnsheatb'd  my  willing  Uades 
Theo,  bad  not  Cri^hna's  arm  dinne 
With  gentle  touch  suspended  uuuc, 
This  hand  a  Brahmen  had  destroy 'd. 
And  vultures  with  his  blood  been  cloy'd.*— 

The  fruit,  fi*rgiving  Erjun's  dart, 
Ten  cubits  rose  with  ea^er  start. 

Flush 'd  with  some  tints  of  hdncst  ^tumt, 
Bheiftta  to  his  coof<KS«iuii  came : 
**  'Twas  at  a  fea>t  for  battles  ^ma 
From  DhritcriiihtraS  guileful  son. 
High  on  the  board  in  vases  piPd 
All  vegetable  nature  smil'd  : 
Proud  anara-,  ^  his  beauties  told. 
His  verdant  crown  and  studs  of  gold. 
To  dallim  ^  whose  soft  ruWea  laoghM 
Bursting  with  juice,  that  gods  have  quaff <ld$ 
Ripe  keliaii     here  in  bea{Mi  were  sees, 
Keltef,  the  goldea  and  the  green, 

*«  Ananas.  3»  Pomegranate.  »  Plantains. 
Voi,  XVIIL 


With  ambas  ^  priz'd  on  distant  ooasts, 
Whose  birth  lh<  f  rtlle  Oanga  boasts  : 
(Some  gleam  hkt*  bilver,  somo  outshine 
Wrought  ingoU  from  Besoara*B  mine;) 
Corindas  there,  too  sh  irp  .ilom  , 
With  houey  mni'd,  ioipurpletl  shone ; 
Talsana  *»  bis  liquid  crystal  spread, 
PIiickM  from  h'.^h  iiri's  lufu'd  head; 
Round  jamas    delicate  as  fittr, 
like  rose-water  perfnm'd  the  air ; 
Bright  salvers  high-rais'd  cumlis  held 
Like  topazes  which  amiit  »weird| 
While  some  delicious  attas  ^  bore 

And  cafr!s     wann,  a  Migir'd  <ttore  ; 
Others  witii  bela's  grains  were  heap'd. 
And  mild  papaya:*  hon»'y-^teep'd  ; 
Or  stteft  ajfir*     th«*  la  1  and  pale, 
•Swuet  to  tbe  lasle  and  in  the  gale. 
Here  mark'd  we  poirsi  basons  fraught 
With  i-ai  r«'d  cn-ain  and  fam'd  joghrilt  j 
Nor  saw  we  not  rich  bowls  contain 
'niechawla*s     light  nutritious,  grain, 
•S'lm   virgin-like  in  native  pride, 
And  some  with  strong  haldea  dyed; 
Some  tasteful  to  dull  palates  made  , 
If  merich     If-rd  his  tcivcnt  aid. 
Or  langa  ♦»  shap'd  like  oi'rous  nails. 
Whose  scent  o'er  groves  of  >ipicc  prevails. 
Or  adda     breathing  gentle  heat« 
Or  joutery  ^  both  warm  and  strrvH. 
Supiary     next  (m  pana  t'ht:w'd, 
And  catha     with  strong  pow'rs  etidned, 
Mix'd  With  elachy's     glowing  seeds, 
j  Which  some  remoter  climate  breeds,) 
N«»r  jeifiel  "  sate,  like  jeiM  fram'd. 
Though  not  f  T  r.[iinl  fragrance  nam*d  : 
Last,  narg:^!  "  whom  all  ranks  esteem, 
Pour'd  in  full  cups  bis  dulcet  stream  t 
rx>iia:  I  «urv(  y'd  the  doubtful  bfjard 
W  ith  each  high  delicacy  ttur'd| 
Then  freely  gratiOed  my  anui. 
From  many     dr-h,  and  manv  a  howl, 
Till  health  waft  lavish'd,  as  my  tune : 
Intemp'rame  was  my  fatal  crime." 

Up  rme  the  fruit  ;  and  now  mid-my 
Jittspended  shone  like  blazing  day. 

Nacnl  then  sfioke :  (a  Mush  o'enpraad 
His  cheeks,  and  con^  i  ><  >  dnx)pM  his  head :) 
"  Before  liuryodben,  ruthless  king, 
Tauffbt  hts  fi^ve  darts  in  air  to  sing. 
With  bright  uiiiM  rank,  by  Cri'JiQaj 
Elate  from  lodrapncst    1  went 
Through  eastern  realms ;  and  Tanqatih'd  tttl 
From  rouj;I>  Asmora  to  Ni|)il. 
Where  every  mansion,  new  and  old, 
PlUn^  widi  Barbaric  gems  and  gold* 
Here  hhone  w  ith  pride  the  regal  stoiW 
On  iv'ry  roufii,  aod  cedrine  Aoois^ 


^  Rose-AppIe<t. 
The  Hiudu  oecUr. 
Jaik-ftuit. 


*»  Menfoa. 

M  J' ilnivra-frutti 
Orang«?s». 

Cnslard  apples.  -  »wui«i» 

4«  Cu.iyav.is.        «i  Rice.  T^raieridt. 
4^  Indian  pepper.       ^  Clovea,      «  Ginger. 
»  Mace.      M  Areca-nnt.       »  Betel-Jeaf. 
--3  What  we  call  Japan-earth.  CardamuOMt 
a  Nutmeg.      i«  CoooMUt.      "  JMilj. 

K  k 
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Tficre  diadems  of  price  nnVnown  I 
Blaz'il  wifh  each  all-alt racting  stone  j 
Firm  diamcHKla,  like  tix*il  iKniunr  true. 
Some  pink,  an  !  snoH-  uf  ycllov.  Lvic, 
Some  bb'  k.  y<'t  rii>L  the  Icx?  L*leem'di 
The  rest  hke  tranquil  Jemma  glflamM^ 
When  in  her  bed  the  Gnpia  lave 
Betray'd  by  the  )H;lluckl  wave; 
Like  raging  Tire  the  nil»y  gloar'd, 
Or  wft,  full  r:»<5iaiit,  wntrr  '•how'dj 
Pare  amethy^ti,  in  richest  ore 
Oft  found,  •  poiple  verture  wore ; 
SapphirfM,  tike  yon  f't!i<  rLMl  p'.iin  ; 
£m 'raids,  like  piepei    fresh  with  rain  ; 
Gay  topant,  tnuwhieent  foM ; 
Pa!c  chrysolitps  of  softer  moulil  ; 
Fam'd  beryU,  like  the  M^rge  mannc, 
Ufht  asm*  mixM  vith  modest  green  ; 
Kefracted  ev'ry  varyiiit:  dy, 
Bright  as  yon  bow,  that  giixU  the  sky* 
Here  opal«,  wtikh  all  hues  unito, 
pi-pliivM  thf^ir  main  -thv  tiir'd  U^blt^ 
With  lurcoises  diviorly  blue, 
(Thoufth  doubts  ariM  «her«  Mt  they  grew. 
Whether  chaste  elephantine  boiic 
By  minerals  ting'd,  or  native  ttonc,) 
And  p(»arls  nnUendih'd,  floch  a»  deck 
Bhavany's  ^  wrist  or  Lccshmy's  ^  neck* 
£ach  c-astle  raised,  each  city  siorm-d. 
Vast  loads  of  pillagM  wealth  I  form'df 
Not  for  my  cofiera ;  thoofch  they  boi*. 
As  you  decreed,  my  lot  nnd  more. 
Too  pleased  the  brilliant  heap  I  sior*d, 
Toaeharairog  tecm^l  the  tnuirded  hfim: 
An  odious  vice  this  lieait  assaii'd  j 
Base  Av'rice  for  a  time  picvaird." 

Th'  enchanted  orb  ten  cubit*  flew, 
fitraiclit  as  the  shaft,  which  Eijuii  dte»9 

Sehdio,  will*  youthful  ardour  bold^ 
That,  penitent,  his  failings  told: 
•*  From  clou  Is,  by  folly  rais'd,  these  eyt* 
Kxperieoce  clcar'd,  and  miul«  me  wise; 
For,  when  the  crash  of  battla  imr'dp 
« When  death  rain'd  blood  from  spear 
When,  ID  the  tempe&i  of  alarms, 
Bone  roll'd  on  bona,  arms  claahU  wth  MBS 
Such  arts  1  saw  by  oth>.TH  dr  iM  , 
Sudi  ficnls  brav'd,  such  trupUics  woo,  , 
Thai,  while  my  patikA  hoioBi  fUm'd* 
Though  some  faint  skill,  some  stvnglli  I  dKNT^dt  * 
And,  no  dull  gaxe^on  Um  Held,  , 
This  hero  riev,  that  funH  to  yidd. 
Yet,  tneek  Humility,  to  lliee. 
When  Hquu  fought,  low  sunk  my  kOflCl 
Bat,  ei«  the  din  of  war  brj^au, 
When  black'ning  checks  just  iiimI(^  tbi  WV^ 
Myself  iuvioQbie  i  deew'd* 
And  great,  without  a  rival,  aeamHl* 
Whene'er  1  snii.;lit  the  sportful  plaii^ 
No  youtb  of  all  the  mart  al  train 
With  arm  «o  stix)ng,  or  eye  io  tree 
The  clieeraV  ^'  pointed  circle  threw; 
None,  when  tlie  polish 'd  oane  we  bent» 

ftr  the  ligbt'Wtng'd  arrow  sent  |  . 

3*  A  sncnrd  tree  like  an  aspin! 
S9  Tbe  Indian  Venus.        ^  The  I«di»oOBp(s. 
<i  A  radiated  wimlUnii  mg^  «ied  at  ft  wMk 


None  from  tho  brtwd  elastic  reed. 
Like  me,  ga%e  aguyastra  5i>ecd, 
Or  spread  its  flamcii  with  nicer  ait 
In  many  an  tinextiuguish'd  dart; 
Or,  when  in  imitated  fight 
We  sported  till  departing  light, 
Nonr"  «:nw  mp  tA  the  ring  advance 
With  falchion  keen  or  quiv'riug  lance, 
Whoae  foree  my  rooted  «eat  oould  duiki^ 

Or  on  mv  -^'p'  !  ifiipression  makOS 

No  charioteer,  no  racer  fleet 

Overtook  my  wheels  or  rapid  feet 

Next,  wlien  the  woody  heiyhts  we  songhtp 

With  madd'ning  elephants  1  fought : 

In  vain  their  high.pris*d  tudts  thiey  gnaah*d  ft. 

Their  trvinked  heads  my  gcda  inadl'd» 

No  buffalo,  with  phrensy  strong, 

Owild  bear  my  cfattHin;  thunder  kof : 

No  pard  or  t:','er,  from  the  wood 
Reluctant  brought,  this  arm  withstood, 
^ride  in  my  b«trt  hit  manskm  flx^,^ 
And  with  pure  drop--  bla-  k  poison  mix*d«** 

Swift  rose  the  fruit,  exalted  now 
Ten  cuhits  from  hit  natal  bough. 

Fair  Draupady,  with  soft  delay, 
Then  spake :  "  Ucav'a't  mandate  I  obey  ^ 
Though  nought  essential  to  be  knowi^ 
Has  Heav'n  to  learn,  or  I  to  own. 
When  scarce  a  damsel,  scarce  a  child. 
In  early  bloom  your  handmaid  tmil'd, 
Ijove  of  the  World  her  fancy  mov'd. 
Vain  pageantry  her  heart  approv'd : 
Her  form,  she  tbou;;ht,  and  lovely  mleo^ 
All  must  admire,  wben  all  had  seen: 
A  thirst  of  pleasure  and  of  praise 
(With  shame  I  t;p<  ak)  engrois'd  my  daysg 
Nor  were  my  tiight-thought*,  I  OOqCbss, 
Frr.«  from  solicitude  for  dress ; 
How  best  to  bind  my  flowing  hair 
With  art,  yet  with  an  artless  air; 
(My  hair,  like  musk  in  scent  and  htM} 
Oh  !  blacker  far  and  sweeter, too  j) 
In  what  nice  braid  or  glossy  ewf 
Tn  fix  a  fliamint!  or  a  pearl. 
And  where  to  smooth  the  lovc-sprcad  toiU 
Witti  aafri  IN-  jasmin's  fh^frant  oilsj 
How  to  adjwst  the  golden  teic  **, 
And  most  adorn  my  forehead  sleek  ; 
Whateondftls    ahooM  emUase  my  «■!% 
Like  Scita's  waves     or  Seita*«  tears  « j 
How  elegantly  to  dispo^ 
Bright  arelets  fbnm  my  wen4hnaM  noae; 

With  strinir  of  rubies  liow  to  dock. 
Or  em'rald  rows,  my  stately  neck,^ 
While  some  that  ebon  tow*r  embcac'd. 
Some  pslidenl  looght  my  ileadw  wi^j 

nre-arnis,  or  rockots,  fl«rly  koowa  m  IndSa. 
A  mace,  or  club. 
4*  Properly  tcic9«  an  oraanent  of  gold,  pUeed 

above  the  nose. 
^  Peodmt^ 

«  SeiU  Cnnd,  or  the  pool  of  Ssila  the  wife  of 

Ram,  is  the  name  i^tven  to  the  wonderful  6i>nn5 
at  Meogeir,  with  boiliog  water  of  ocquiiMtt;  cleame« 
and  purity. 

«7  Her  teait,  wl^alsi  wai  mdit  stftirt  >y  ^ 
fIntKawaa. 
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How  next  107  pnrflptl  veil  to  cbooM 
From  silken  Klorcs  of  varie  l  htu's  ; 
Which  would  attraut  tin;  ruviug  vi«w, 
Pink,  violet,  purple,  orange,  bUiei 

The  Io\  <  'u  «!t  mantif  to  st-Ifct, 
Or  uncinbelti.ihM  ur  bedcck'd; 
Aod  bow  my  twisttd  scarf  to  place 
With  m'At  iiiimitublc  prace  ; 
(Too  thin  its  wmp,  tu«>  fiue  its  woof, 
*Pbr  ey«  of  mates  not  beauty-proof ;) 
What  skirts  the  mantle  best  woitld  btiSHf 
Uniatc  If  itli  6tars  or  tissued  fruit, 
The  flnw'r-embroidtfr'd  or  the  plain 
Wit])  -ilvcr  or  With  golden  vc'.n  ; 
The  chury  ^  bright,  which  giyly  shows 
Fair  MfiCta,  aptly  to  compote ; 
H     <  uli  siiKHitli  arm  and  e;ich  soft  wriil 
By  richest  codecs     might  be  ki&s'd  j 
While  Mme,  aiy  taper  ankles  KMiod, 
With  suniiv  r.i'li  uic    t'mtr'd  the  xr*>uud* 
O  waste  of  many  a  procious  bonr  ! 

0  Vanity,  how  vast  thy  pow»rl" 
Cubiti  twice  four  tli'  antbrosial  flew. 

Still  from  its  branch  dugoiu'd  by  two. 

Each  husband  now,  with  wild  surprise, 
Ilm  compet-'rs  and  hiii  consort  eyes ; 
When  Yu(li!>hteir :  "  Thy  t'vinale  lireaft 
Some  fault<,  pi^rfidious,  halh  supprcis'd* 
Oh  !  pive  (!tf  cIo*.e-lockM  secret  roum, 
I'tifold  its  bud,  expand  its  bloom  ; 
L^-st,  sinkinir  with  our  crumbleil  balls, 
V,'f  ^o^^  red  llamo-;  devour  tt:--:.-  walls.*' 
A  '  l-  .'<!,  \  t  witli  a  dtN-ciit  prtde, 

1  Ilia  Diaujjudy  th<-*  fact  dcuit'd  } 
Till,  tlimiiL  li  an  orchard  alley  grew, 
Tlie  limit  of  that  sat  i-etl  scene, 

SIio  '■aw  the  dr'  arl'  d  MiM)r  go 
With  >tt  ps  majt -t;c:>tly  slow  ; 
Then  said  :  (a  stith-(|         she  stote, 
And  show'd  the  cuutiict  of  hor  M)ut 
By  broken  speech  and  0<i(t*nni;  heart:) 

■  ti'ili'  iTio'-?  !  rvi't  t  irntitrt  : 
A  UrahnuMi  learuM,  ot  pure  uucut 
And  look  demure,  one  monf  you  sent, 
With  nie,  from  SaiiH-rit  oUI,  to  read 
lach  higit  Puran  ' each  holy  Veid. 
Ilt«  thread,  which  Brehm&*s  lineage  sho«*d,  , 
O'er  his  left  shoulder  irraci  ful  lidu  'd  ; 
Of  Cribhtia  and  his  nymphs  he  rtiddts, 
How  with  nine  maid«  the  d»nce  be  led  j 
H(.w  lli»'y  adnr'd,  ;r.:d  he  r<  p.iid 
Tlt'-ir  huiiri^:<-  in  tK*'  sylvan  shade. 
While  thi'»  i;ay  ta'c  my  spiiitjf  cheer'd, 
Jnt  k<'»'ii  till-  1*«  ri  lit'   eyi'*.  rionc.ir'd, 
So  swei-l  his  Voice — n  bianieiess  tirc 
This  hosnm  could  not  hnt  invp'.rif. 
Krifrht  as  a  pixi  !v  ^■«  ern  d  ti»  >Uiid  : 
The  rev'rcnd  volumn  lefi  hts  hand. 
With  mine  he  prwOrl'* — With  deep  despair 
Brotlii  rs  on  brother-.  wiMiv  ••tare  : 
From  Erjun  tlcw  a  wratUftd  glance ;  ^ 
Tow'rd  ihcm  they  mw  their  dread  advaiicp  j 
Tlfn,  trembliiiL'.  br^alb5c«»,  pale  w  ;I,  f<  ,1-, 
"  Hear !"  said  the  matron,  "  calmly  hear  i 

A  small  mirror  worn  in  a  j\ug. 

*^  Bracelet*. 

A  mythological  and  bisloncal  poem. 


By  To]  v\  leaf  the  tnrth  I  ■peak— 
The  Brahmen  only  kiss'd  my  cheek." 

Straif;ht  its  full  hcij^ht  the  wonder  rose, 
(ill!  with  its  native  bnmch  to  cUi^, 

Now  to  the  walk  ap;>Toioh'd  the  «HI« 
F.xulL.11^  m  his  verdant  ;i.e  : 
His  handii,  that  touoh'd  his  front,  express^ 
!>ne  r»'v'r<»nce  to  each  princely  guest»  ' 
Whom  to  his  rui-al  liORrd  be  led 
In  simple  delicacy  spread. 
With  curds  their  [)ilatr<  to  resale, 
And  cream-cups  from  the  Gcpia'e  pail. 

Could  you,  ye  fair  !  like  tins  black  wifb^ 
Restore  us  to  primeval  liH^. 
And  bid  that  apple,  plnck'd  for  Eve 
By  him,  who  miKht  all  wives  deodve^ 
Hans;  frr  m  its  parent  boiidi  once  moce 
Divine  and  pcrlet't,  as  be6ire. 
Would  you  confeas  your  ItUlo  faults } 
(Great  one-  \v,  re  never  in  ynir  thOttgMS;) 
Would  you  the  setretwish  unfold. 
Or  in  vour  hearths  full  easkct  bold  ? 

y  10  d'M  li-i-  yni;r  itiru'»^l  n\in  ?, 
And  &peak  plain  truth,  to  bless  mankind  ? 
"  What  !*'  said  the  sruardian  of  our  lealro. 

With  wavuiu  crest,  rmd  fiery  liehn, 
"  What'  nre  the  fair,  whose  beav'uly  smilot 
Rain  triory  through  my  cherished  tem, 
An;  ll»»:v  Uys  virtuous  or  less  true 
Than  Indian  dames  of  sooty  hue  i 
No,  by  the^e  arms.   The  cold  snrmiM 
And  duii'it  iii"('uious  vaiu!y  nsc 
Yetdare.s  a  hant,  who  betl  T  knows, 

[  This  j>jirit  distrustfully  pro'^osi:  ; 
Vain  fabler  now  !  thou|;h  oil  bef  >ro 
Ilii  huq)  has  cheer'd  my  "*'>iindiug  shore."  .  ^ 

W'ltii  bl  ow  aii'Nlorc  the  wni  t.al  nuid 
SLk>]^r>,  anri  uiat:  ^tietrod  t',.  l  '  : 
To  tl^at  ft  II  cave  her  roMis<-  slie.  held. 
Where  Sramla),  b  ine  of  moilals,  dwellM. 

I  Outslret  b'il  on  filth  tb(;  pcfctslic  fuuud,  . 
liia  k  r  lid  V'  t.'nTT  strrnmfntc  mntif? : 
A  gluwRjy         jo-t  s<tv  d  to  show 
i'he  darkness  of  the  den  hclow. 
Britannia  with  rc.-;-t!ess  nii|;ht 
Sfton  draifir'd  hiUi  iVoin  liis  d.irlhis:  nii'lit : 
Tlir  snakes,  that  o'er  his  b^xiy  curl'd 
And  Ihin^  his  po'i>on  IhnMv^li  tlie  worldj 
Confounded  with  Uie  flash  of  day,  , 
lliss'd  horribly  a  hellish  by. 
His  i  vts  with  iiames  and  bloKl  snffii«i*df 
Long  to  tlic  ethereal  beam  tuitis'd. 
Pierce  in  their  f^ry  sockets  roll'd  ; 
And  <le>in  iation  ma(k-  bini  bold  : 
I'lea^'d  with  Uic  thought  of  immao  woe«. 
On  scaly  dragon  feet  he  rose. 
Thus,  when  A  >ir>  uifii  im|>  ov.^  rajre. 
Durst  horrid  war  with  Devius  wage, 
.\nd  darted  msiny  n  barninir  mass 
I  'en  on  the  brow  of  f^^einind  Ca  as, 
Hiuli  o     the  revt,  on  serpents  rear'd. 
Til"  '/riesly  kinj;  of  l)e»t«  appear "d. 

I  benviJiph  bchr;l  I  the  ti.:,i  l  .<dvatice. 
And  couch'd  tl»e  lar-exiendiu,:  lance  : 
Dire  drops  he  threw ;  th*  infernal  tide 
Her  bfltn  and  siUt  r  hauln.  r  .  dyed  : 
Her  nioourtght  shield  U(.[orv  l4<  i  huiiji  ; 
The  monster  struck,  the  monster  ituu;: 
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Her  spear  with  many  a  gliding  wound 
Fast  nail*d  him  to  the  jcroaaing  ground. 
The  wretch,  from  ju&ter  vengeance  freew 
Immortal  bom  by  HeaY'n*s  decree. 
With  chains  of  adamant  secur'd. 
Deep  iu  culd  gluutn  hhe  l«ft  iaiinur'd. 

Now  reign  at  will,  Tictoriont  ftir ! 
In  British  or  in  Indian  air ; 
Still  with  each  envyiug  flcm'r  aditru 
Your  Irenes  radiant  at  the  aom  i 
Still  let  each  Asiatic  dye 
Rich  tints  for  yo  ir  gay  robes  supply  ; 
8UI1  throu|tl»tbe'd»ice'9  labyrinth  float, 
Andswt  II  the  ^w(><«tiy-len^then*d  note  ; 
Still,  on  proud  i>u«d»  or  gUtt'rtng  car*, 
Riieoatbeoomie  like  bcemy  ften ; 
And  when  channM  cin'h  <  r  .Tind  vnn 
Of  ikymii^  bards  and  Mitilmg  beaux, 
WMbt  all  vMlreaier  leoka  contend 

Thc^^  wit  or  worth  to  recommend, 
Mill  lei  your  mild,  yet  piercing,  eyes 
Inpnrtinlty  adjudge  the  laiM. 


ItiOAVTK  mollcs  iwbrc  cfimpos  Pertidis, 
B  nnbe  in  squor  lapsu  pluvix  guttttia  eik  ; 
Qo»,  c6m  reluctans  eloqui  Mneret  piidor, 
**  Qaid  hoc  loci }  inquit,  quid  rei  misetia  sum  ? 
Qu6  me  repenle,  ah  !  qu6  redactam  soitJo?" 
C&n  ae  Terecondantt  animnli  sp^mero^ 
Illam  receptt  gemmeo  concha  in  sinu ; 
Taiidemqu^  tenuis  aquuLa  fM:ta  est  unio  j; 
Nunc  in  cereal  Inta  regis  enicat, 
OB  pliMtn  qnantn  ah  fkttt^  < 


SONG3  AND  BALLADS.. 


PERSIAN  SOSG  OF  UAFIZ, 

Sfrnr  maid,  if  thon  wnuldtt  charm  mf  i%lit$ 

And  bid  these  anm  thy  neck  infold ; 

'Fbat  rosy  cbe«,  tfMt  lily  hand. 

Woiilfi  !T  vc  thy  \-)ort  more  delight 

Than  all  Bouara's  vaunted  gold. 

Than  all  llw  ferns  of  SannMaad. 

Boy  !  let  yon  liquid  mby  flow, 
And  bid  thy  pensive  heart  he  glad, 
Whate'er  the  frowning  zualuU  say - 
1UltbemtkeirBdai< 


lena  an  TwM  9tanatt 
Pedeat  ared  dili  mara, 

Ae  khali  hinduish  bakhshen 
Samnrcand  u  BokUarara. 

aOI,  Mei  baU, 
dar  JfloiMt  nakhahi  yaft 


A  stream  so  clear  as  Rornahad^ 
A  bower  so  5weet  as  Mowllay, 

O !  when  these  fair,  perfidious  maids, 
^Vhoae  eyes  enr  accret  luuuita  wifcat, 

ThHr  di  nr  (^r^trii' t-vp  charms  display;— 
£ach  glance  my  tender  breast  invadcf. 


Aodnbamy 
AsTartaca 


In  vain  with  Iovp  onr  H'>«Joins  srlow: 
Can  alt  uur  tears,  can  ail  uiu  Mghs, 
New  Instrc  tb  those  charms  impart^ 
Can  cheeks,  whf  rr  living  roses  blow, 
Where  nature  «preadt>  her  richest  dyes, 
Reqnii«  the  boriwi'd  fhna  of  avt } 

Speak  notof  frte     ah  chaafafba 

And  talk  of  odours,  talk  of  wine, 
Talk  of  the  flow'rs  (hat  round  us  bloom 
Tis  all  a  cloud,  *tii  ail  a  dream  : 

To  love  and  joy  thy  thoughts  confine, 
Nor  hope  to  pterce  the  sacred  gloom. 

Bf>anty  liae  Mdi  fesistteei  power, 

Tiiiit  even  the  cha*?t''  R<:vptian  dame 
Sigh'd  for  the  bloomiof  Hebrew  boy  | 
Fur  bar  Iwsr  fttal  «aa  the  boor, 
When  to  the  banksof  hfiluscame 

A  youth  so  lovely  and  so  coy  ! 

Rut  ah^  sweet  maid  I  my  counsel  hear, — 
( Yootir  riioald  attend  when  thuae  adfiae 

Whom  loog  I-  x|>cricti[;c  renders  sage,) 
While  music  cliaxms  the  ravish 'd  ear  ; 
White  sparkling  cups  delight  our  eyes. 
Be  gay ;  and  scorn  the  lirewns  of  afO. 

What  cruel  aii-^wpr  hnvf  I  heard  ! 
And  yet,  by  Heaven,  I  love  thee  itill  i 
Can  nnglil  baenwlftwi  thy  bp  f 
Yet  say,  bow  fell  that  bitter  word 
From  bpa^wbicb  streami  of  sweetness  filtj, 
Wbieb  oou^  bat  dnps  of  boney  ^  I 

Kanari  ahi  Pocnnbad, 
Ve  gulgesh'ti  Mosellara. 

Fugan  kdn  biKanI  rinkb 

I  shiringari  shehrashob 
Chunan  berbendi  sabr  az  dil 
Ke  Torcan  khani  yagauira. 


Jamali  yari  mustTrrnist : 
fie  ab  u  reng  u  kbal  u  kbatt 
Cbe  bajet  ruyi  sibaia. 

Hadts  az  mntreb  n  mei  gu, 
Va  rnri  fl"hrr  keintfr 

Ke  kcs  iM:lurhud  u  ueksbaieil 
Bo  bdcoMt  oin  flBonsiiBava* 

Men  az  an  husni  ruzafzon 
Kc  Yuhuf  dasliti  danoitea 

Ke  esbk  az  perdei  ismet 
Beranarad  Zuleildiain. 

Nasihct  poshi  kun  jana, 
Ke  az  jaa  dostiter  darcud 


I  ptndi  poeri  dftnatn. 

Bedero  pnfti,  va  khunte 
Afac  alia,  neko  gufU, 

Jawaby  tatkbi  onnibed 
LrtpMlabeharkbaca. 
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Whorv  tlioii,  blood -thirty  subahdar, 
Wast  wont  tby  kindred  beasts  to  okase, 

Tilt  Britftio'k  venftful  hotiiidf  of  irar, 
CbMV  tbce  to  th«l  vdl-doilin'd  plm 


Ho  lioWIy  forth,  tny  simple  tay, 
Whose  accents  flow  with  artless  ease. 
Like  orient  pentU  at  random  strung : 
Thy  note*  are  sweet,  the  dam^eh  say; 
But  O  !  far  sweeter,  if  ib»  y  please 
The  nympb  for  whom  the»e  nolct  w  nog, 

Cazel  jiif^i  v»*(lnrr  ^ufti. 

Boa  vaklio^ii  bukiian  llaQz, 
Kc  ber  t\A?rrn  to  afsliftlied 

Fekk  ikdi  somm. 


A  SOSG, 

nOM  THE  rfiftStAM,  VARAPHKASeO  IN  THE  MLASUkK 
or  THB  ORIGIIUb. 

SwBrr  ais  the  nite  that  scents  IhA  gite. 
Bright  as  the  lily  nfth<- vale, 
Yet  with  a  heart  like  su  nnier  hail, 

Marrifif  each  beauty  thoo  beafeit.  n 

BoftOty  like  thine,  all  nature  thrills  ; 
And  when  the  Mnoo  her  circle  fills, 
Pale  she  beholds  those  mumler  hills, 
Whidi  oo  the  breast  thou  wearest 

Where  couM  thost^  |>eerles5  flow  *rf't«!  blow  } 
Whence  are  the  tliorns  that  near  them  grow  i 
Y^wad  mt,  bat  smile,  O  tovi  ly  foe, 
Smile  on  the  heart  thou  learest. 

Siphinjr.  I  view  that  rvpr*^«  wni«t, 
Doom'd  to  afflict  me  till  enibrac'd  j 
8ighto^»  t  view  that  eye  too  chaste. 

Like  the  new  blossom  sniiltng. 

Spreading  ihy  foil!*  with  hrtnds  divine. 
Softly  thou  wav.  vi  like  .1  |):ne, 
Darting  thy  sl^.-^fts  at  hi  arts  like  mine. 
Senses,  and  soul  beguiling. 

See  at  thy  feet  no  vulgar  slave. 
Frantic,  with  Inre's  enehantin;r  wave. 
Thee,  ere  he  seek  tlie  pk»omy  v^rave, 
Tbee^  bis  blest  idol  styling. 

PL/tSSEVPLAL\ 
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'Xis  not  of  .lAfrr,  nor  of  Clive, 

On  Plassey's  glorious  Oeld  I  uog ; 
^Ti«  of  the  best  good  jrirl  alive. 

Which  OMMt  will  deem  a  prettier  thing. 

The  Sun,  in  candy  palanquren, 

Curtain'd  with  purple,  fring'd  »ith  gold. 

Firing  no  more  HeavVa  vault  neraoe, 
Retir'd  to  sup  with  Ganges  old. 

When  Ann.1,  tn  h^r  bard  long  dear,  ' 
(Who  lov'd  not  Anna  oo  the  banks 
Elwy  swift,  or  Te^ta  clear  ?) 
Tkipp'd  tbiu*  the  palm  grovel  verdant  nnk$. 

>  It  can  aeareely  be  necessary  to  recall  to  the 
rf<^llection  of  the  rt'a?^*»r,  the  victory  gained  by 
lard  dire,  over  Seraj  uddoula,  subahdar  or  vice- 

roj  of  Bengal,  on  Pbttey-Plain. 


She  knew  what  monstert  raog^  the  hraki, 
Stain'd  like  thyself  with  huuian  gore. 

The  hooded,  and  the  necklac'd  snake, 
The  tiger  huge^  and  tuikad  bonr. 

To  worth,  aai  inaoeeaee  ofprovM, 

E'en  monsters  of  the  brake  :\rf  friend*: 
Thus  o'er  the  plain  at  ease  she  niov'd  :— 
Who  CMfi  ollbnoe  that  aeVr  ofiMi  ? 

\^'ild  perroquets  fliet  silence  bnlee. 
Eager  of  d  uipei^  near  to  pnite| 

Bat  they  in  Knglmb  never  spoke, 
And  she  began  her  moors  *  of  lafie. 

Next,  patient  dromedaries  stalk'd, 

And  wish  d  her  upcech  to  iiodeiRrtnnd  } 

Bur  Anbto  «     rill  ihey  talk'd — 
Oh,  h^d  hci  Amb  lM.-en  at  haod  1 

A  serpent  dire,  of  size  minute, 
With  necklace  brown,  and  freckled  side. 

Then  ha»teii*d  frwn  her  path  to  tthoot. 
And  o'er  the  narrow  eauscy  plidc. 

Three  elepliaats,  to  warn  her,  call, 

Bnt  they  no  western  tongue  could  speak  f 

Tho'  fintc,  It  I'liilobibliuu  stall, 

Fame  !^ys,  a  brotin  r  j;ibber'd  (Jreefc, 

Superfluous  mm  their  friMi  lly  /cal  ; 

For  wlmt  liiis  cfWiM  inus  truth  to  fear? 
FitTcc  Ni.irs  lier  jxjw  rful  inttuence  feel. 

Mad  bufialoes,  or  furious  deer. 

F.'en  titrpn:,  nfvrr  iw'd  before, 
And  panting  tor  feo  rare  a  fjod, 

She  danntless  heard  aroond  her  roar, 
While  they  the  jackals  vile  parsned. 

No  wonder  sim  o,  on  elfin  land, 

Prais'd  to  sweet  verse  by  bards  ad^yt^ 

A  lion  vast  was  known  to  stand. 
Fair  Tiitoe**  guard,  while  Una  dcpC 

Yet  oh  !  had  one  her  perils  known, 
(TJio'  all  the  lions  in  all  spaOO 

Mside  her  security  their  own) 
Ho  ne*or  had  fimnd  a  rating  place. 


AU  FtRMMEXT, 

"  W(h;ld  I  were  yon  blue  Geld  abov^*' 
(Said  Plato,  warbling  am*roas  lays) 

'*  That  with  ten  thousand  eye»  of  love, 
On  thee  for  ever  I  mifihl  gaze.'* 

My  purer  lore  the  wish  dii^ciaims. 

For  were  I,  like  Tirekias,  blind. 
Still  should  I  glow  with  heavenly  flames. 

And  gaze  with  rapture  on  thy  mind. 

3  A  common  expression  for  the  iiindugtaaee,  or 
vomaouhn-  language  of  India, 
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Can  ye,  id!er«,  sleep  so  l<>n^  ? 
Quickly  tlii^  dalt  »iit  uce  break  j 

Hurst  etiraptti^d  NitO  fOnj^: 
8'iukc  ynur  )jtiimo<,  your  eyes  ondoMy 
Ho  pretext  tor  more  repose. 

Ten  ine  not,  tbat  whiter  drear 

Still  (lelay<t  yoar  pruinw'd  tal^ 
That  no  UkMioais  yet  appear. 

Save  the  soowMjrop  in  the  dates 
Tell  me  not  the  woods  are  twre 

Vam  exriise  !  prepare  •  prepare  ! 

View  the  hillock,  view  the  mcada : 

All  are  verdant,  'all  are  gay ; 
Julia  comf>,  and  with  hrv  Kails 

Health,  and  youth,  aud  bloomiog  May. 
When  ahe  amUeii^  ftab  nm  bloar ; 
Where  ftbe  treada,  Ireib  liliea  grow. 

Hail !  ye  grm-rs  of  P.apley,  hail ! 

Fear  no  more  Uic  chilling  air : 
Can  your  beauties  ever^hil  t 

JuRa  has  proaouucVl  you  fair. 
She  could  cheer  a  cavern's  gloom. 
She  could  niako  a  desert  bmuD. 

ESSAYS. 


ESSAY  T. 

nn  THE  POtTRV  CK  TflE  EASTEIifi  NArJON*. 

AkaBI.^,  I  imr.m  tii.it  pait  of  it,  wHich  we  cnll  the 
Hap|»y,  and  which  tl)u  Asiatics  know  by  the  natne 
ofY<  nn  ri,  sp^ms  t  i  hi'  the  only  country  in  the 
world,  in  wbich  »'e  vmi  properly  lay  the  scene  of 
pastoral  poetry;  because  no  nation,  sit  riay. 
ran  v'tr  with  tl^e  Arabians,  in  tli<'  dolit^littnliu'ss  of 
their  climate,  and  the  i»iinpitc>iy  of  their  m^anners. 
There  is  a  vall«y,  )nd€«d,  to  the  north  oClodottan, 
railed  Ca«;hniir,  whirh,  Hccording  to  an  account 
written  by  a  native  ot  it,  is  a  perfect  garden,  ex- 
ceedingly froitAil,  and  watered  by  a  thousand  tivu- 
lets  :  but  when  its  inlnliit-uit-  r;-  subdued  hy  the 
stratagem  of  a  Mogul  prince,  Mtey  lost  their  happi- 
ness With  thetr  liberty,  mid  Arabia  retained  old 
lillr  vvWluiiil  :iny  rival  to  dispute  it.  Thrijf^  are  iiDt 
the  funcics  of  a  poet :  the  beauties  of  Yemen  are. 
proved  by  the  eonounont  tesilaiony  of  all  tnvet- 
iers,  by  t!ie  dL>(  ri[jtioni  of  it  in  all  Lhr  writings  of 
Asia,  aud  by  the  nature  aud  situatiou  of  t))C  coun- 
try itself,  which  lies  bettreen  the  elevonth  and  fif« 
ti-enth  degrees  of  northern  latitude,  under  a  serene 
*ky,  and  exposed  to  the  most  ftivorable  tnfioence 
cf  th«  Sua ;  it  is  ondoeed  on  one  side  by  vast  rocks 
and  deserts,  and  defended  oti  the  other  by  a  tem- 
pestuous sea,  so  that  it  seems  to  have  been  desirn- 
ed  by  Providence  for  the  most  secure,  as  well  as 
the  mcK  boMitiful  region  of  the  cost  *  • 

>  I  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive  what  induced  the 
illustrious'  jirinrr  Cant<  iiur  to  couU  iid,  that  Yeme  i 
is  properly  a  part  of  India  ;  for,  not  to  mention 
Ptolemy,  and  the  ether  anoicnts,  who  considered  it 
ae  a  pfoviaoe  of  AiibH,  aocloiyidat  on  tte  lii^ge 


Its  principal  citif  s  are  Sanaa,  nstially  consider**! 
as  its  metropolis  ^  Zebid,  a  commercial  town,  that 
lies  in  a  large  plain  near  thd  tea  ef  Omman  i  and 
Ad(  n.  "surruundtid  with  pleasant  gardens  and  wcxirts, 
which  IS  Mtuatcd  eleven  degrees  from  the  cqtiaiur, 
and  seventy-six  frool  the  Fortunate  I&laods,  or 
Canines,  where  the  r''05ra]<h«*rs  of  Ava  tix  their 
futt  meridian.  It  is  observable  that  Aden,  iii  tiie 
eastern  dialects,  is  precisely  tiie  sane  word  with 
Edrn,  which  we  apply  to  the  garden  of  paradise ; 
it  has  two  senses,  accordmg  to  a  slight  diJSoreoce  in 
its  pronnneiatioo ;  its  first- neanlof  is  a  aettled 

abode  ;  its  «prnnd,  dt  light,  softne?-;,  or  traiiqiril- 
lily :  the  word  Kden  had,  prabably,  one  of  these 
senses  in  the  sacred  mt,  thoogh  we  a»  it  a*  a 
piop»  r  name.    \Vc  m  if  als<j  observe,  in  thi*^  p-i'  "t 
that  Yemen  itscH*  takes  its  name  from  a  word, 
wbk}h  signifies  verdure,  and  leKcity ;  for  in  theoe 
Miltry  climates,  llio  fit  sltm  ss  of  the  siiade,  and  the 
coolness ^of  water,  are  ideas  almost  inseparable  firan 
that  of  happiness  }  'and  this  laay  be  a  veaeoa  adiy 
most  of  tbe  oriental  nations  agree  iu  a  tradition 
couocming  a  deJigbtfol  siH>t,  where  the  first  ioha> 
bitants  of  the  Earth  were  puced  before  their  ftU. 
I'he  ancients,  who  gave  the  name  of  luudaimon,  or 
Happy,  to  this  country',  citlier  nrveaued  to  translate 
the  word  Yemen,  or,  more  probably,  only  alluded 
to  the  valuable  spice-trees,  and  bali^roK;  plants, 
that  grow  in  it,  and,  without  speaking  poetically, 
give  a  real  perfume  to  the  air  *  :  now  it  is  c^iain, 
that  all  poetry  receives  a  very  coorideiaMa  oraa- 
mcnt,  from  the  beauty  of  natural  images  ;  as  the 
roses  of  Sharon,  the  vi  rUute  oi  Carmel,  the  vices 
of  Kngaddl,  and  the  d^  of  Henaon,  are  theaettieai 
of  m^ny  pleasing  m^  t^phors  and  rompart'sons  in 
the  sac  i-c<l  poetry  :  thus  the  odours  of  Yeincii,  the 
musk  of  Iladramut,  aud  the  pearls  of  Omaun,  sup- 
ply the  Arabian  poetJ*  with  n  jjreat  variety  of  a!In- 
«ioas  i  and,  if  the  remark  of  IkTmogeoes  be  just, 
that  whatever  i«  delightful  to  the  senses,  prodnoee 
;  the  beautiful  when  it  is  doscrihrd.  w  Iirrc  ran  we  find 
so  much  bea^ity  as  in  the  eastern  poem%  which 
turn  chiefly  opoa  the  loveliest  objects  ia  natara  i 

Td  p'insiie  this  topic  yrt  further :  it  is  an  obser- 
vation of  Demetrius  Phalereus,  in  his  elegant  trea- 
tise upon  style,  that  it  is  not  easy  to  write  on  agree- 
abl*-  sidyerts  in  a  di-a.^! fcablo  manner,  ami  that 
beautiful  expressions  naturally  rise  with  beautiful 
images ;  **  for  which  reason,*'  sajrs  he,  **  nothing 
can  be  more  pUasiirii  tlian  Sappli'i's  jiwtrv,  whicli 
contains  the  descriptioo  of  gardens,  and  bonqnets^ 
flosroM  and  llridts,  fonnttf m  and  incttdows,  mghtiB. 
ingales  and  turtle-doves,  loves  and  gmoes  thus, 
when  she  speaks  of     a  stream  ao^y  murmurk^ 

of  the  oonntry ,  which  is  pnre  Arabic,  it  is  described 
by  the  Asiatics  tliPins*! vf^,  as  a  iarce  division  of 
that  peninsula,  which  they  call  JezeiratuI  Arab; 
and  there  is  no  more  ootour  for  anoexim;  it  to  India, 
because  the  sea,  which  washes  one  side  of  it,  is 
looked  upon  by  some  writers  as  belonging  to  the 
great  Indinn  ocean,  than  there  would  be  fur  annex- 
in.:  it  to  P.  r^ia,  becaoae  k  is  boaadad  «o  aaeclM* 
side  by  the  Persian  gulf. 

*  The  writer  of  an  old  history  of  the  Turkic  em- 
pire says,  "  The  iir  of  Egypt,  sometimes  in  shm- 
mer,  is  like  any  sweet  perfume,  nr;d  aijnr-st^ifS^- 
catci>  the  spints,  caused  by  the  wmd  that  br^a^  tiie 
odcon  of  the  AtaUao  tfimm,*' 
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Mpong  the  branches,  and  the  Zcphjm  playtn^l 
thnm^  the  leaves,  with  a  tovnA  that  bringt  oa  a  | 

quiet  sluiii'x  r/'  Ut  liius  llou'  without  labour  a> 
taioothly  as  the  rivulet  site  describes,  i  may  have 
altaied  the  wonb  of  Oemetritit,  as  t  ifuote  them 
by  riicm  '1  y,  tuil  this  is  the  c  ntrrat  schm'  of  his  re- 
laarkt  which,  if  it  be  not  rather  specious  thaa  joit, 
■rait  induce  n«  to  think,  that  the  poeta  of  the  east 
may  with  th(>>i-  of  Kvirup*.-  in  tin  grai  L-s  of  their 
diction,  as  well  as  io  the  loveliacs^  ot  their  images : 
bat  we  mnst  not  believe  that  the  Aral^  poetry 
cao  p!ea»e  oaly  by  its  descriptions  of  beauty  ;  since 
the  gloomy  and  terrible  objects,  which  produce  the 
•ublimc,  when  they  are  ajitly  described,  are  no 
where  more  t'ummwi  than  in  the  l>csert  and  Stony 
Arabias ;  and,  indeed,  we  sec  nothing  so  frequently 
painted  hy  the  pucts  uf  those  countries,  as  wulvei 
and  lioiM,  pttdpitiea  and  foiestt,  fockt  and  irilder« 
jesses. 

If  »e  allow  the  mtural  o!>jf  Ct<,  witU  which  the 
Arabs  are  {lorpetnally  conversant,  to  betublimo, 
and  beniitifn!  ;  otir  n<*xt  sU'p  inii>.t  Im',  to  confess 
that  their  coniparis<)ns,  raelaphors,  and  ailcsrorics 
are  «o  likewise ;  fur  an  alleccory  is  a  string  of  me- 
taphor*, a  met-tpli'T  '\3  a  «hiM-t  -imilf,  and  t!ic  finest 
similes  are  dran  n  from  natural  objects.  It  is  true 
that  many  of  the  eastern  flares  are  common  to 

pthrr  nation-,  !iut  some  of  them  rcrr:v«?  a  proprltly 
from  the  manners  of  the  Arabians,  who  dwell  in 
the  plains  and  woods,  which  would  be  lo«t,  if  they 
ratiR-  from  tin  inhabit.iiils  of  cities:  thu^  the  dew 
of  Itbcrality,  and  the  uiiuur  of  reputation,  are  meta- 
pbors  used  by  mo^t  people ;  but  they  are  wonder- 
fully proper  in  the  mouths  of  tliose  who  have  so 
mnoh  need  of  being  refreshed  hy  the  dews,  and 
who  gnitify  their  sense  of  smelling  with  the  sweet, 
est  odours  in  the  uorl'l.    A-^  y-n  ;  it  is  very  usual 
iQ  all  cuuuu  ies  to  make  frequent  allitsioDS  to  the 
brightness  of  the  oetettiallorainaries,  which  give 
their  light  to  all  j  but  the  metaphors  l  iken  from 
tbern  liive  an  additional  beauty,  if  we  consider 
them  as  innile  by  a  natioo,  who  pass  most  of  their 
niglils  ill  vlh-  opt-n  air,  or  to  tents,  and  conserpieut- 
ly  sec  till-  M(X'ii  and  stars  in  their  greatest  splen- 
dour. Tins  w;iy  of  considering  their  poetical  figures 
win  give  many  of  them  a  grace,  which  they  would 
■et  have  m  our  langiiajrt-*' ;  ?    when  ttiey  rotnpnrc 
•'the  fort'lu  a'ls  of  thcir  iiiistrcvsei  to  the  murmii^', 
their  lock*  to  '  he  night,  Uu  ir  t  u  '  S  to  the  &uu,  to 
the  Moon,  or  tho  blossoms  of  i>i->minc,  Uieic  cheeks 
to  tos^ia  uf  ripe  fruit,  tlieir  teeth  to  pearls,  liail- 
ftooes,  and  snow^drop^,  their  eyes  to  the  dowers  of 
the  narcissuii,  tlicir  rurlcd  hair  to  bl.u'k  scvjrpions, 
and  to  hyaciutliii,  their  lip9  to  rubier  or  wine,  the 
f  irm  of  their  breasts  to  pomegranates,  and  the 
colotjr  of  tin  111  to  snow,  their  sli;n>e  to  that  of  a 
jiiae>tree,  aud  their  btature  to  that  of  a  cypress,  a 
palm-tree,  or  a  javelin,  &e.     these  eomparisons, 
many  of  wliloii  would  seem  forced  in  our  idioms, 
have  uiHiottbtedly  a  great  delicacy  in  theirs,  and 
a&ct  their  raiwb  in  a  peculiar  manner ;  yet  upon 
the  whole,  tbeir  sirnil  i  v  .in*  very  just  aivl  striking, 
—as  that,  of  "  the  bhie  eyes  of  a  fuie  woman, 
batted  in  ttmn,  to  viol^  dropping  with  dew 
Md  that  of  "  a  warrior,  advancing  at  the  head  of 

'  See  Nowdtv  dted  by  the  very  learned  Rnshe, 
*  See  the  Arabic  Mlwelbnyt  entitled  Slwcaydan, 


his  army,  to  an  eagle  sailing  through  the  air,  and 
piercing  the  cJonds  with  his  wings.** 

Thi  se  are  not  the  only  advautagts,  which  the 
natives  of  Arabia  etyoy  above  the  mb>ibitants  of 
most  other  conntries :  they  preserve,  to  this  day, 
the  manners  and  cvi^to:n>  of  tix-ir  aiiiv=toi-s,  who,  by 
their  own  aocooot,  were  sctllcd  in  the  provmcc  of  Ye- 
men  abovethreethousand  yean  ago:  they  bavenever 
been  whoilv  sn!)i!ueJ  by  any  nation  j  and  tliough 
the  admiral  of  Sclim  the  Fir^  made  a  descent  on 
their  coast,  and  exacted  a  tribute  from  the  people  of 
Aden,  yet  the  Aiabi  iiio  only  keep  up  a  show  of  al- 
legiance to  the  sultan,  and  act,  on  every  important 
occasion,  in  open  defiance  of  his  power;  relying 
on  the  swiftness  of  tiit-ir  horses,  and  the  vast  extent 
of  tlieir  forests,  in  uhich  an  invaditj-r  enemy  must 
soon  perisli  :  but  here  I  mu>t  be  understood  to  speak 
of  those  Arabians,  who^  like  the  old  Nomades,  dwell 
constantly  in  Iht-ir  tents,  and  remove  from  plaa*  to 
place  according:  to  the  seasons  ;  for  the  mhabitant^ 
of  the  cities,  who  traffic  with  the  merchants  of  Eu- 
rope ill  sjiicc?,  pcrfiim^'^,  and  coffee,  must  have  Ii,>t 
a  great  Ut:al  of  their  ancient  simplicity  :  the  others 
have,  certainly,  retained  it;  and,  except  when 
their  tribes  arc  engaged  in  war,  spmi  ihi  lr  days 
io  watching  their  flocks  and  cameb,  or  m  icpcauii;^ 
th«r  native  songs,  which  they  pour  out  almost  ex- 
tempore, iprofessinic  a  contempt  for  the  stately  pil- 
lars, and  »olema  buiidmgs  of  the  cities,  compared 
with  the  natural  charms  of  the  country,  and  the 
coolness  of  their  tent!? :  thus  th'  y  ]r\<^  their  livps 
in  tlie  highest  pleasure  of  which  they  have  any  con- 
ception, in  the  oooteinplaUon  of  the  moit  delightful 
objects,  and  in  tlic  enjoyment  of  pcrp^t  1 1!  spring  j 
for  We  may  apply  to  part  of  Arabia  that  elegant 
couplet  of  Waller  in  his  poem  of  the  ^ummeri 
Island : 

That  t!:t'nt!''  spriii<,  that  !)iit  srihjte<  us  here, 
Inha!)its  tlieie,  auU  courUl.icm  a!l  tiie  year. 

Yet  the  Ueat  of  the  Sun,  whiL-h  must  be  very  in- 
tense  in  a  climate  so  near  the  line,  is  temperc^i  by 

the  sh.a«le  of  ih-' tr.'<'-{,  that  o\-.  rhang  the  valleys, 
and  by  a  number  of  fresh  streams,  that  flow  down 
the  ttMuntains.    flcncc  it  is,  that  a1m<jst  all  their 

notions  of  felieity  are  tiken  from  freshness,  u:id  ver- 
dure; and  tt  is  a  maxim  among  them,  that  the. 
three  most  charming  objects  In  nature  are,  a  gre^n 
meadow,  a  clear  rivulet  and  a  beautiful  woman  — 
and  that  the  view  of  these  objects  at  the  same  time 
atlbnls  the  greatest  deli^^ht  imaginable.  Maliomed 
was  !Mj  well  acqnaiutiHl  with  the  tuaxim  of  his  coun- 
trymen, that  he  desoribcfl  the  pleasures  of  Heaven 
to  them,  under  the  alle)iory  ufcool  fountain^;,  green 
Ixnvers,  and  black-eyed  ^irl<,  as  the  word  Houri  U« 
j  fcrally  <?lgntl'ies  in  Arabic  ;  and  in  the  chapter  of 
the  iMoruing,  touaids  the  end  of  his  Alcoran,  he 
mentions  a  garden,  called  Irem,  which  is  no  le<s  ce- 
lebrated by  the  Asiatic  poet<;.  than  that  of  the  Hos- 
perides  by  the  Greeks  :  it  was  planted,  as  the  com- 
mentators say,  by  a  king,  named  Shc<lad,  an  I  was 
once  seen  by  an  .\r,i!)i,iii.  who  uan'len.tl  very  far 
into  the  deserts  in  search  of  a  lost  camel  ;  it  was, 
probably,  a  name  invented  by  the  impostor,  a«  a  type 
of  a  future  "-tatc  of  happiness,    Nn  ^-  ,t  is  c  rt  iin 
that  the  reniu>  of  every  nation  is  uut  a  iittK-  af- 

i  Sec  the  Life  of  TamarlaM,  published  by  OoUas> 

p.  299. 
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fecUH  by  their  climate  ;  for,  whether  it  lie  that  the  ' 
itmnorlcrate  beat  ilispo«es  the  eastern  people  to  a  I 
life  of  indolence,  which  grives  tbem  full  leisure  to 
Ctih  vate  their  talents,  or  whtMhcr  tlic  snn  hi*;  a  real 
itiUtiencc  on  the  imapnation,  (as  one  wuuld  &up|>ose 
that  the  aodents  believed,  by  their  making  ApoltO' 
the  gild  of  portry,)  wlintever  be  the  cause,  it  ha«  al- 
ways been  remarked,  that  the  Asiatics  excel  the  in- 
habitant* of  OUT  coldn-  wglom,  in  ibe  liveliiiett  of 
tbfir  fancy,  and  the  richnei»  of  their  invention. 

Yo'  carry  this  subject  one  >tep  further :  as  the 
Arabian*  are  aoch  ttdmiren  oTbeauty,  and  a*  thev 
enj»;y  such  ease  and  leisure,  they  irmst  iiaturalfy  be 
•Ui<cept»ble  of  that  paitsion,  which  is  the  true  sprti^ 
and  Muree  of  agrwoble  poetry ;  and  wo  flnd  indeed 
that  love  has  a  pirat'  r  r-1iaro  in  their  po< !han 
any  other  pa!>«ioo :  it  seems  lo  be  always  uppermost 
in  their  mindi,  and  there  b  hardly  an  eU-gy,  a 
pani'gyric,  or  even  a  satire,  in  thoir  latiiruaerf  which 
do«i  not  begin  with  tbecotnpiaintsof  aauofortuoale, 
or  the  nrattation*  of  a  >ttcee»ifti1  lover.  It  souse* 
times  hajipt'ii!*,  thai  tlie  young  ni<-ti  of  oiio  tribe 
arc  in  love  with  the  damsels  of  another and,  as 
the  tents  are  frequently  reoioved  ob  a  miaden,  the 
lorers  are  often  separated  in  the  progress  of  the 
courtship  t  hence  almost  all  the  AralMC  poems  ppen 
In  thb  manner :  tlie  author  bewails  the  arudtlea  de- 
parture of  hi<^  mi'<tie^8,  (luii)a,  Maia,  Zeineb,  or 
Azxz,  and  describei  her  beauty,  comparing  her 
osualty  to  a  wanton  fawn,  that  plays  among  the 
aromatic  shrubs.;  his  friends  endeavour  to  comfort 
him,  but  he  rrfuses  consolation  ;  he  declares  his  re- 
fiolutiuo  of  visiting  his  beloved,  though  the  way  to 
her  tribe  I|e  through  a  dreadful  wiMemeas,  or  eren 
thronrh  a  den  of  lions;  here  he  c<»mmouly  {^ves 
a  description  of  the  horse  or  camel,  upon  which  he 
designs  to  go,  and  thettce  passes,  by  an  «afty  transi- 
tion, to  tVjn  pr'T^'ipnl  «u>>je(;t  of  bis  poem,  whether  it 
be  the  prain*  ut  ius^  o»u  tfibe,  or  a  satire  on  the  ti- 
midity of  his  frienda,  who  refosa  to  attend  him  in 
his  exp<  Vi' inn  ;  though  very  frequently  the  piece 
turns  wholly  upon  love.  But  it  is  not  suthrient 
that  a  nation  hate  a  genius  for  poetry,  unlevi  they 
h.ivr  the  advantasrc  of  a  rich  and  bcautifu!  lanruage, 
that  tbeir  expressions  may  be  worthy  of  their  sen- 
timents $  th^  Arabians  have  thia  advantage  also  in 
a  high  degree  :  their  l:n  .:i  is  expressive,  strong, 
sonorous,  and  the  mu>t  i-opiuus,  perhaps,  in  the 
world ;  for,  as  almost  every  tribe  faiad  many  trords 
appro|)riated  to  itsi-If,  the  jxicts,  fort!ir  cuuvcnicnrc 
of  their  measure,  or  sometimes  for  their  singular 
hcanty,  made  use  of  them  all,  and,  as  th>  poems 
iK'Caine  |)0]ioIar,  these  wortls  were  by  <ie^r<  es  in- 
corporated with  tlie  whole  laogua}rc,  lilie  a  number 
bf  little  streams,  which  meet  together  in  one  chan- 
nel.  a  nd,  forming  •  most  pleutifbl  river,  flow  mpidl^ 
into  the  sea. 

If  lbi~  way  of  arguing,  ^  priori,  be  admitted  in 
the  present  case,  (and  no  single  man  ha>  a  right  to 
infer  the  merit  uf  the  ea^terq  poetry  from  the  poems 
tbeuiseUes,  bei  ause  no  single  man  has  a  privilege 
of  judging  for  all  the  rest,)  if  tbeforegoing  arguntent 
have  any  weifrht.  we  mmt  conclude  that  tlie  Ara- 
bians. Ixitiii  perpetually  conversant  with  the  most 
(H-autiful  objects,  spendfng  a  calm  and  agreeable 
life  in  a  line  climate',  iir  inc:  extremely  nf^Hn  ted  to  i 
the  S4>fter  passions,  uad  bavint;  the  advantage  of  a 
lanftMge  teulirly  adipted  to  poetry,  muft  b«  im- 
turally  exceUent  poets,  provided  that  their  nunaers 


'  and  customs  be  fevoursMe  to  the  cuUI^'ation  tl^at 
art;  and  that  they  are  highly  so,  itwiil  not  btidtili- 
cblt  to  prove. 

The  fondness  of  the  Ambhn^  for  j^fyctry,  and  th^* 
respect  which  they  show  to  poeUi,  woo  hi  bo  *caree 
believed,  if  we  were  not  asBored  of  it  by  writers  oC 
great  authority  :  the  principal  occa^iorl^  <>f  r'  v'ifin'j; 
among  them  were  fornusrly,  and,  very  probably^ 
are  to  this  day,  the  birth  of  a  boy,  the  foaling  of  « 
xnare,  t  he  arrival  of  a  guest,  and  the  rise  of  a  p*:<t 
ill  their  tribe :  when  a  young  Arabtau  has  composed 
a  good  poem,  all  the  neigbboorB  pay  their  emnpli- 
roent$  to  b  s  family,  and  CAn^jratulate  tbem  ii^v>n 
having  a  relatioa  capttt)|«  of  recording  their  acltor>i>, 
and  of  recommeodiog  th«r  virtoes  to  postertty .  At 

tlie  Iieginningofthe  s<  veiith  < niriw  y ,  f  i;f  ^^n^^c  lao- 
giuige  was  brought  to  a  high  deKree  of  periigctton  by 
a  sort  of  poetical  academy,  that  used  to  as*emble  mt 
stated  times  in  a  place  called  Oc.idh,  w  here  every 
poet  produced  bis  best  composition,  and  was  sure  to 
meet  with  the  apptanse  that  it  deserved :  the  moal; 
excellent  of  the^  poems  were  transcribe.!  in  cha- 
racters of  gold  upon  Egyptian  paper,  aod  hung  up 
in  the  temple  of  Mecca,  whence  they  were  named 
Modbahebat,  or  golden,  and  Moallakat.or  NU^pend- 
cd :  the  poems  of  this  sort  were  called  Catsnidaa 
or  eclogues,  seven  of  w  hich  are  preserved  •  in  oor 
libraries,  and  are  considered  as  the  liite'^t  that  were 
written  before  the  time  of  Mahomed  :  the  fourth  of 
them,  Composed  by  Lebid,  is  purely  pastoral,  and 
extremely  lika  the  Alcsi*  of  Viigtt,  but  fu  more 
beautiful,  because  it  is  more  auret'nhle  to  nature  t 
the  poctbegins  with  praising  the  charms  of  the  fair 
Novara,  (a  word  which  in  Arabic  signi6c&  a  timo- 
rous fawn,)  but  inveighs  against  her  unkind  ne<s  ;  be 
then  interweaves  a  dc&cription  of  h'ls  youug  caiDel, 
which  he  compares  for  its  swiftness  to  a  stag,  pur- 
sued hv  thr'  hoi  ri  i'  ;  and  take>  rKV'n«!on  afterwards 
to  mention  bis  o»n  riches,  accompUsbmcat.<,  libera- 
lity, and  vahMir,  his  noble  birth,  and  the  glory  of  bis 
triix' ;  the  diction  of  this  poem  is  ea«y  arwl  jimple, 
yet  elegan^  the  numbers  flowing  and  mu&icai,  aad 
the  sentimeoliwonderfblly  natural;  as  the  learned 
reader  will  see  by  the  following  pa?sa^,  which  I 
shall  attempt  to  imitate  in  verse,  tb^  the  meht  of 
the  poet  nmy  not  bo  wholly  lost  in  «  veriml  ti«Ba> 
latioa: 

Bel  enti  la  tadrina  cam  mi'ttcilatin, 
Tbalkin  ledhidhin  labwoha  wa  nodamobay 
Kad  bitto  sameroha,  wa  ghayati  tajeriu 
Wafaito  idh  loAat,  wa  azza  mettanKjIWy 
Besabuhi  safiatin  wajadhbi  carinatin. 
Be  mowatterio,  ta4ta  leho  maan  ibhamoha, 
Bacarto  hajataha'  ddajaji  besohratin, 
Leoalla  minha  hetna  hahtaa  meyamolia. 

'*  But  ah  !  thou  know'st  not  in  what  jroothful  p\ay 
Our  nigbts»  bqpiil'd  with  pleaaara»  swam  nwajr ; 

^  These  seven  poenv.  clearly  transcribed  widi  mc- 

planatory  notes,  are  among  Pocock's  manuscripts 
at  Oxfonl,  No.  164  .  the  names  of  the  seven  poets 
are,  Amralkcis,  Tarafa,  Zohcir,  Lebid,  Antara, 
Amni,  and  Hareth.  lothesamecolleciion,  No.  17+, 
i  there  i<  a  inanu«icript,  mntamincr  above  forty  other 
poems  which  bad  the  honour  of  being  suspended  in 
the  Temple  at  Mecca  :  this  volume  is  an  iiMftiflM- 
U«  treasare  of  ancient  Aiabic  literature. 
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Gty  snncrt,  and  eheerfat  tales,  deceiv'd  the  time,  | 

Ami  circiing  f^Mets  madu  a  tuneful  chime  ;  \ 
Street  wa^  thedraught,  and  sweet  the  blooming  maid,  i 

Who  tifnrh'd  htT  lyre  beneath  the  frajfrant  shade ;  I 
We  sipp  il  iiii  morning  purpled  every  plain} 
tiie  dam^eU  slamber'd,  but  are  #p|ra  agMn : 

1*^r  wa'rc  ri"  hink,  that  sun«rv>n  *nvry  tree 
TliPir  early  notes,  were  iioi  so  bliUie  a«  we." 

The  Mahomedao  writers  tell  a  story  of  this  poet, 
Which  detenrea  to  be  mentioned  here :  it  wu  a 
custom,  it  steemn,  among  the  old  Arabians,  for  the 
DOrt  eminent  versifiers  to  hang  up  tKHoe  cboaen 
ooaplels  oo  the  gate  of  the  temple,  ee  •  poblic 
ckeli*'ngo  f'>  the  ir  hrethfpn,  who  strove  to  answer 
Ibem  before  the  ucxt  meeting  at  Ocadb,  at  which 
time  tbe  whole  amemblj  ined  lo  determine  the 
merit  of  thfm  all,  and  gave  some  mark  of  distinc- 
tion  to  tbe  author  of  tlte  finest  verses.  Now  Lebid, 
who,  «e  ate  toM,  bed  been  a  viotont  eppeaer  ef 
Mahomed,  fixed  a  poem  on  the  gate,  beginning 
with  tbe  following  dUtich,  io  which  he  apparently 
aiemMd  to  reflect  upon  the  new  fcligiims 

lleeullo  sheion  ma  khala  Allah  beftbUon, 

Wa  cullo  oatmon  la  mohaluho  znilon. 

That  is;  "  Are  not  all  things  vain,  which  come  not 
from  Ood?  end  wilt  not  ell  honmin  decay,  but 

those,  which  he  confers  ?"  These  lines  appeared  so 
sublime,  that  nune  of  the  poets  ventured  to  answer 
them ;  till  Mahomed,  who  was  himself  a  poet,  having 
compo^  n  ne  w  chapl^ef  his  Alcoran,  (the  second, 
1  think,)  plactvl  the  opening  of  it  by  the  side  of  I>n 
hid's  poem,  who  no  stx)ner  read  it,  than  he  declared 
H  to  be  someUiing  divine,  confessed  his  own  infe- 
riority, tore  his  verses  from  the  gate,  and  embraced 
tbe  religion  of  bis  rival;  to  whom  he  afler- 
werdi  extremely  nsefol  in  replying  to  the  satires  of 
Amralkci'!,  wh  i  was  continually  rittatkin;;;  the  doc- 
trine of  Matioioed  :  tiie  A^uiticb  add,  ilut  their  law- 
fiter  acknowhxiged  aomc  time  after,  tlint  no  hea- 
then |  'v«  t  h  i  !  r  v  r  pPHluced  a  nobler  diatieh  tlum 
that  iA  Lcbtd  jiu>t  quolud. 

There  are  a  few  other  eollectioaa  oT  ancient  Ara- 
bic ptxtry  ;  but  flif  ur.M  frimfu^  frf  thom  is  called 
ilatoassa,  and  coiiUimit  a  number  of  epigranu,  ad(», 
aod  elefies,  fwmpoced  on  variom  oeeaaiont;  it  was 
roinp .!  by  Abu  Teinam,  who  was  an  exrellent 
puet  liiin'^elf,  and  used  to  say,  that  "  fine  seoti- 
menls  delivered  in  picMe  were  like  genie  aeatteied 
at  random,  but  that,  when  thry  were  confined  in  a 
poUical  mea»ure,  they  resembled  bracelets  and 
strings  of  pearls."  When  the  leligioa  and  language 
of  .Mahoui.-^l  wi  re  spread  over  the  greater  part  of 
Asia,  and  Uie  maritime  countries  of  Africa,  it  t>c- 
camea  fishion  for  the  pixits  of  Persia,  Syria,  F>gypt, 
Mauritania,  and  even  of  Tartary,  to  write  in  Ara- 
bic; and  the  most  licautifnl  verses  in  that  idiom, 
composed  by  the  brightest  genhines  of  time  nations, 
are  to  bo  seen  in  a  larj^e  niiseellany,  entitled  Ya- 
teima ;  though  many  of  their  works  are  traoscribed 
separately^:  it  will  be  needless  to  say  much  on  the 
poietry  of  the  Syrians*  Tartan. ms  and  Africans, 
since  ino«t  of  the  arguments,  before  u-^ed  in  favour 
of  the  Arabs,  have  fH^|ual  weight  with  respect  tu  the  ' 
other  Mahomedans,  who  have  done  little  more  than  ! 
imitate  their  style,  and  adopt  their  expressions  ;  ! 
for  which  r^iion  also  I  shall  dwell  the  i^liorter  tune 
00  the  geniut  and  iBnuMO  of  tbe  Fornaos,  Turks, 


Tlie  great  empire,  which  we  call  Persia,  in  Imown 
to  its  natives  by  the  name  of  Iran  i  since  the  word 
Persia  belongs  only  to  a  partionlar  prarioce,  the 
ancient  Persis,  and  i«  very  imprf>perly  applied  by 
us  to  tbe  whole  kingdom  :  but  in  compliance  with 
the  enstom  of  our  geographers,  I  shall  gi\-e  the 
name  of  Persia  tf>  that  celebnited  country,  whu  h 
lies  on  one  side  beiweeu  U>e  Caspian  and  Indian 
seas,  and  extemis  on  the  other  from  the  mocratains 
of  Candahar,  r,i-  Parnpimi^us,  to  th«'  confluenrr  of 
the  rivers  Cyrus  aod  Araxea,  oontautiug  about 
twenty  degieea  from  south  to  north,  and  rather 
more  from  east  *n  wr<.f . 

In  so  vast  a  tract  ot  land  Uiere  must  neeils  be  a 
great  variety  of  climates  $  the  tuothem  provinoee 
are  no  less  unhealthy  and  sultrv,  than  t  .n^r  nf  the 
north  are  rude  aod  unpleasant;  bat  in  the  inlcrtor 
parts  of  the  empire  the  air  te  raiW  aod  temperate, 
and  from  tbe  begimiinr  nf  Sfay  to  Septemt>  r,  there 
is  scarce  a  cloud  to  be  teen  in  tbe  s^ky :  tbe  re> 
markable  calmness  of  the  onmmer  nights,  and  the 
wondetfu!  -plon  ^  uf  tlic  Moon  and  star*,  in  that 
country,  often  tempt  tbe  Persians  to  sleep  on  the 
tops  of  their  lionsi%  which  are  generally  flat,  where 
tbfy  (  .moot  but  observe  the  figures  of  the  cinslolla- 
tions,  knd  the  various  appearances  of  tbe  heavens ; 
and  tbia  may  in  some  measure  aoeount  for  the  per- 
petual allusions  of  their  poets,  and  rhetoricians,  to 
the  beauty  of  the  heavenly  bodies.  We  are  apt  to 
censure  tbe  oriental  style  for  bein?  so  full  of  mcU- 
phors  taken  from  the  Sun  aod  Moon :  this  is  at- 
cribod  by  some  to  tbe  bad  taste  of  the  Asiatics ; 
"  the  worka  of  the  Persians,"  jiays  M.  dc  \  oltiire, 
"  are  like  the  titles  of  their  kings,  in  which  the  Sun 
and  Moon  are  often  iotro<luccd  :"  but  they  do  nnt 
reflect  that  every  nation  has  a  set  of  im:iges,  and 
expressions,  peculiar  to  itself,  which  arises  from  tbe 
diffTenoc  of  its  climate,  romnors,  and  histnrr. 
There  S4'(  ms  to  be  another  reason  for  tbe  frequent 
allusions  of  the  Persians  to  the  Sun,  which  may, 
pt-rh^P'',  H<*  tnrfd  from  ttn  oH  Iinrr'tr^n"  ^nA  po» 
pular  religion  of  Lbeir  country  :  thus  MiUrulad,  or 
Mithridates,  ngnifies  tfie  gift  of  the  9on,  and  an- 
swers to  the  TheodonisamI  Ht  uintt  nf  nther  nations* 
As  to  the  titles  of  the  eagtem  moitarchs,  which 
seem,  indeed,  very  extravagant' to  o«r  ears,  thef 
are  merely  f>rma1,  mi  l  nn  less  Toid  of  meaning 
than  thotie  Euio{>eaii  princes,  in  which  serenity  and 
highness  are  oAen  attributed  to  tbe  most  gloomy, 
and  low-minded  of  men. 

The  midland  iwoviaces  of  Persia  abound  m  fruits 
and  flowen  of  aln»ofit  every  kind,  and,  with  proper 
culture,  might  be  made  the  garden  of  Asi;«  :  they 
are  nut  watered,  indeed,  by  any  considerable  river* 
since  the  Tieris  and  Eaphretes,  the  Cyrus  and 
Arnxi-s,  the  Oxus,  and  the  five  branches  of  the  In- 
dus, are  at  tbe  further  limits  of  tbe  iungdom  ;  but 
the  natives,  who  have  a  turn  for  agriculture,  sup- 
ply that  defect  by  artificial  canals,  which  8uQei« 
ently  temper  tbe  dryness  of  the  hm\  :  but  in  saying 
they  supply  that  defect,  I  am  falling  into  a  com- 
iiioii  errour,  and  representing  the  country,  not  as  it 
is  at  present,  but  as  it  was  a  century  ago ;  for  a 
long  scries  of  civil  wars  and  massacres  have  luiw 
destroyed  the  chief  beauUes  of  Persia,  by  Stripping 
it  of  it>  most  ini]'i<;trious  inhabitant';. 

I  he  !>aine  dilTtirence  of  climate,  that  affects  the 
air  and  soil  of  this  eatenitve  country,  pves  a  va- 
riety also  to  tbe  persons  and  temper  of  Its  aativee  ; 
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iu  some  piovmces  tb^  btM  oomptemoos,  aud  i 
lianbfeftlwpe*;  in  othen  Ibasr  ate  miqmiaiUij  fm, 

and  we  It -made  ;  io  tonie  otlicrs,  iTi  rv  nx  ami  n>- 
•  bust;  bot  the  gciMn)  character  ot  tbe  uaUon  it  j 
tiuit  flOftMMf  vid  low  of  pICMQlVf  tlHft  mlolMO>y  I 
and  effeminacy,  which  have  irado  tliem  an  easy 
prey  u>  »U  tbe  westera  and  ourtbero  cwarms,  that 
hsvtt  ft«n  IMM  to  tiiM  kmided  tlnm.  Yet  they 
are  not  wholly  \\>id  of  mnrtial  spirit ;  and,  if  they 
are  not  naturally  brave,  they  are  at  least  extremely 
docile,  aad  might,  with  proper  dtictplioe,  h«  made 
exoeUent  soldien :  but  the  greater  part  of  them,  in 
the  short  intervals  of  peace  that  they  happen  to 
enjoy,  comtaotly  sink  into  n  state  of  inacttrity,  and 
pan  thdr  lives  in  a  pieasarable,  yet  studious,  re- 
tirement ;  and  this  may  be  one-reason,  why  Persia 
has  ptuduced  more  writers  of  every  kind,  and 
fdiiefly  poets,  than  all  Europe  together,  since  their 
wnv  nf  hf»-  ^ives  thtm  leisure  <-n:-sue  tlio^c  arts, 
wincii  cannct  be  culLivaied  to  aiivautage,  tvitliuut 
the  greatest  calmness  and  moiity  of  mind :  and 
this,  by  the  way,  is  one  cau^,  amont?  many  others, 
why  the  poems  in  the  prectnUng  coUccUon  arc  less 
inahnil  $  cbce  they  were  composed,  not  in  bowers 
and  shndr--,  hv  the  sidi;  of  rivuiiila  or  fuuntains,  but 
either  amidst  tiie  coulfuBion  of  n  nietroiwlw,  .the 
Iwtyyaf  l»<di,th«diwi|wrtowoCp«bl}c|>iaeei,tha 
nvocations  of  niorc  necessary  studies,  or  t!v  ntfen- 
IMU  to  more  useful  parts  ot  literature,  Tu  return : 
there  ti  a  Daooacnyk  at  0«M  oonlainiiiff  the 
livc^  i  f  an  hundred  and  IhirtA'-five  of  Uie  flnfsst 
Pernau  poets,  most  ^  whom  left  veqr  ample  col- 
laotiow  of  {hnr  paaMt  babaid  than  *  iMit  tha  ver- 
sifiers, and  motleratc  po^'ts,  if  Horace  will  allow  any 
mdk  mea  to  exist,  are  without  number  in  Persia. 

Tint  delicacy  of  tbear  livca  and  wntiiBeiits  has 
inwnsibly  affected  Uu-ir  langna;;e,  and  renderrd  it 
the  softest,  as  it  is  one  of  the  richest,  in  the  }*orld : 
it  i«  not  possible  to  coavwoa  tha  reafcr  of  this 
tralh»  by  qnoting  a  passage  from  a  Persian  poet  in 
European  characters ;  sipce  the  sweetness  of  sound 
canuoi  be  determined  by  the  sight,  and  many  words, 
vlaeh  an  mH  and  musical  in  the  mouth  of  a  Per- 
sian, may  appear  very  harsh  to  onr  eyes,  with  a 
number  of  comonants  and  gutturals:  it  may  not, 
however,  be  absurd  to  set  down  in  this  place,  an  ode 
of  the  poet  lljf«  /.,  which,  if  i»  be  not  snffiricnt  to 
prove  the  delicacy  of  hu  language,  will  at  lea(>t 
•hsv'lbe  MiMM  of  ha  paatry  < 

Ai  bad  nesimi  yar  dari, 

Zan  t>ef  bei  mushcdftr  dari ; 

Zinhar  mecan  dirtz-desti ! 

Ba  turret  o  che  c&r  dari  ? 

Ai  gul,  to  C(ij&  wa  riiyi  zcibash  i 

O  taza,  wa  to  kharbar  dari. 

Kerkes,  to  cujA  wa  cheshmi  mcstedi  i 

O  serkhosh,  wa  to  khnmdr  dari. 

Ai  seru,  to  ba  karidi  bultndeili, 

Per  bajth  die  iytebftr  dari  ? 

Ai  aki,  to  ba  wvijudi  ishkcsh 

l>cr  dest  che  ikhti yar  dari  ? 

lUMBftoCqji  wa  k'latti  seb/.e4l^ 

O  musht",  "vra  t-)  u'ljuii.ir  dari. 

Rnztburesi  bewasli  Hafez, 

dbar  tdnli  yntixAr  dari. 

■»  in  Hyperoo  Bodl.  128.  There  is  a  prefatory 
diMonrse  to  this  carious  wock,  vldcH  OOWfrim  the 
ftmsClMiAnbiMipaetib  ' 


Tliat  K,  word  for  word  :  "  O  sweet  gale,  ibou  bear* 
etttheftagnHitaeeiitef  nyhelovml;  theoea  it  ia 

that  thou  hast  this  nvi^ky  'h1  jm  Hr^v  itef  do  not 
Steal  I  what  |iast  tiiou  to  do  with  her  tresaas  f  O 
rose,  what  Mttfaoo,  to  ba  compared  with  her  bright 
face  ?  She  is  fresh,  and  thou  art  rough  with  thorns. 
O  narcissus,  what  art  tbou  in  comparison  of  her 
languishing  eye  ?  Rer  tjt  if  only  sleepy,  but  thaa 
art  sick  an.l  faint.  O  pine,  compared  with  her 
graceful  stature,  what  honour  hast  thou  in  the 
gardm  ?  O  wisdom,  what  wouldst  thou  choufte,  if 
to  choose  were  in  thy  power,  in  preference  to  her 
lore}  O  sweet  ba»l,  what  art  thou,  to  be  compared 
with  her  fresh  checks  ?  they  are  perfect  rnusk,  but 
thou  art  isoon  withered.  O  Hat•^z,  thou  wilt  one 
day  attain  the  oLject  of  tliy  de>ire,  if  thou  can^t 
but  support  thy  pain  with  palicuce."  Tim  little 
iOQg.il  not  unlikis  a  sonnet,  ascribed  to  Shake* 
spear,  whi-'h  deserves  to  be  oiled  here,  as  a  proof 
that  I  lie  eastern  imagery  is  not  so  difiereot  from 
the  Bufopcan  as  wo  aroaft  to  iBUfuie. 

TbelbiwaMlviakfttUiwdidlchidot  {VhattwmMw, 

**  Sw^-r-r  thief  whence  didst  thou  steal  thy  sweet 
If  not  from  uy  love's  breath  i  The  purple  pnde, 
VTfaich  on  thy  mH  chadc  fcr  con^ile3rioii,dwell^ 
In  my  love's  veins  thou  ha^i  to>)  grossly  dyed*** 
Tha  lily  1  condeflaned  for  thy  .band. 
And  boliof  maijaram  had  ilol*n  thy  hair; 
The  ro^i.3  fearfully  on  ihorua  did  stand. 
One  bliubing  sbame,  another  white  despair ; 
A  third,  nor  red,  Mr  white,  had  slioi*ii  of  both* 
And  to  hi-^  rubVry  had  anncx'd  thy  breath  ; 
But  for  bis  thcSt,  in  pride  of  all  hb  growth^ 
A  vengeful  caidter  eat  htm  up  to  death. 
More  dow'rs  I  noted,  yet  I  n«*ne  coold  see. 
Hut  swett  or  colour  it  had  stol'n  from  thee. 

The  Persian  '^tvlf*  «:Md  to  b«  ridicnlously  boro- 
b;tst,  and  this  fault  is  imputed  to  the  sluvi^li  spirit 
of  the  nation,  which  is  ever  apt  to  magnify  the  oh* 
joetii  that  arc  placed  above  it:  there  are  bad  writerf, 
to  be  sure,  in  every  country,  and  as  many  in  Asia 
aa  Maewbere;  bat,  if  we  (hke  the  paint  to  leam 
the  Periinn  language,  vrc  tind  that  those  au- 
thors, who  are  generally  esteemed  in  Persia,  are 
mSHhtr  ataYisb  in  tiMw  aeiitiiiMnttr,  nor  riiKcidoitt  iw 
their  expression^  :  of  which  the  f j!ln« in~  ji3?sage 
in  a  moral  work  of  Sadi,  entitled  ilu6t4u^  or  the 
Oardra,  will  baa aoficiaaft  praoC 

ShtnideHi  Ice,  der  wafcti  neai  rewan. 

Be  Hurmuz  chuniu  gufli  N'usbircwaa  i 
Ki  kbatif  nigehdari  derwisbi  bash, 
Ne  der  beodi  Asaishi  khishi  basht 
Neasaid  eodcr  diyari  to  kes, 
Chu  asaiatrt  khiidii  khahi  wa  bes. 
Neyajrid  beuezdiki  dana  pesend, 
Sliubani  Iditifte,  wa  gurki  der  koipood* 
Bent ;  past  derwishi  mahtaji  dar, 
kf  shah  ez  raiyeti  bud  tail  dar. 
Raiyet  chu  bikher^t  wa  soltan  dirakht, 
Dirakht,  ai  piser,  ba!>hed  r/.  bikhi  sakht. 

That  is^  "I  have  heard  that  king  Nmhirrao,  jnst 
befbte  hia  death,  sptdw  thus  to  hts  son  Hormuz  > 
Be  a  guardian,  iny  son,  to  the  prior  and  helpless  j 
and  be  not  confined  in  the  chains  of  thy  own  indo- 
lence. No  one  can  be  at  ease  in  thy  dominioo, 
iMIe  thow  seekest  only  thy  private  rest,  aad  aajeit. 
It  it  eaoiigh,  A  wiae  ibbb  will  not  affioiw 
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rl;o  sleeps  while  the  wolf  is  in  the  fold. 
Cci',  my  «on,  protect  thy  weak  and  indigent  people ; 
tiiKe  itiruugh  tbena  is  a  king  raised  to  the  dsadcm. 
The  people  ei*  the  root,  and  the  king  the  tree, 
Ihat  gro**  from  it ;  and  the  tree,  O  my  tOOf  de- 
rives iU  strCE^tii  truiu  the  toot," 

Are  tbese  mcaa  tentimenUw delivered  in  pompons 
lan<uas?c  ?  Are  they  not  rather  wot  thy  f>f  our  most 
spirited  writers  ?  And  do  they  not  convey  a  Unc 
h-mm  for  a  young  king?  Yet  Sodi's  poems  are 
htghiy  esteemed  at  Constantiuople,  r\nd  at  Ispahan  ; 
Uiougbf  a  century  or  two  agu,  tUcy  would  have 
been  euppre^d  in  Kurope,  for  jsproadine*  with  loo 
lUDntr  a  ^lare,  tho  light  uf  libirty  an<l  reajoru 

As  to  the  great  epic  poem  of  Fcrdusj,  wbk-h  was 
cooBpoeed  m  the  tenth  century,  it  wotild  require  a 
very  long  treatise  to  ox[>lain  all  its  beauties  with  a 
mioute  exact neifc  The  whole  collection  of  that 
poet'i  wodta  1c  called  ShahMttw,  atid  contaioi  the 
hijtoi y  of  Persia,  from  V,w  carli«'>t  lim<  s  to  the  io- 
vMioQ  ot  tlie  Araba,  in  a  st  rics  of  very  noble  poems  i 
the  loofeet  and  moet  regular  of  whKh  t$  an  heroic 
p(«em  of  one  great  arid  intvrfbtirv^  action,  nairv  ly, 
the  delivenr  of  Persia  by  Cynu,  frooi  the  oppres- 
mot  of  Anasiab,  king  of  the  Tmeoxan  Taitary, 
wlio,  lx'in<  u'i-sisu-d  by  the  emperor*  of  India  ami 
Chios,  together  with  all  the  deaoons,  giants,  and 
eocbaolate  of  Asia,  had  carried  hit  conquests  very 
far,  and  become  exceedingly  forniidablc  tu  the  Per- 
sians. Thill  poem  is  longer  tiian  the  Iliad;  tlic 
characters  in  it  are  various  uikI  st  riking  ;  tho  figures 
Md  and  animated;  and  the  iii<-tiun  every  where 
tonoious,  yet  iK.bh  ;  polished,  yet  full  of  firf.  A 
great  profusion  oi'  Irai  ntng  has  been  thrown  away 
by  Mme  criticrs,  in  canperiwc  Homor  »ith  the  he* 
role  ]Metj^  who  liavc  Jtiocecdcd  him ;  but  it  re- 
quires rery  little  juilgiucut  to  see,  that  no  sucrc  ed- 
iug  poet  whatever*  can  with  any  proipriety  be-  com> 
pared  wit!)  H-!ri(cr:  that  preat  father  of  the  (Jrr- 
ciao  po«try  aiul  literature,  had  a  geuiuj>too  fruitful 
and  comprehensive  to  let  any  of  the  striktnt;  parts 
of  nattirf  f scape  his  (  ''-ervatloti  ;  and  thr  jioets, 
who  bare  tollowcd  bun,  bav-u  dnite  Utile  more  than 
tiaMcribe  bis  iaiagee,  and  five  a  new  dree*  to  bis 
thoughts.  Whatever  el«  r  irx  r  and  n  tiiit'iTi!  rA^, 
therefore,  may  have  been  intro'.iucctl  mto  the  works 
of  theawdenw,  the  spirit  and  inveittion  of  Iloiser 
have  e^vr  continue!  without  a  rival ;  f»>r  which  rea- 
«oa  1  am  lar  from  prctettdin({  to  s&sert  tliat  tiie 
poet  of  Penia  is  ftfaal  to  that  of  Ureecc ;  bat  there 
is  certainly  a  wry  :;r-'.it  rfSt"niMaii<  <■  ix  twr'  u  the 
woriu  oC  thui>e  extraurdmary  men :  both  drew  their 
images  frwn  nature  herself,  without  catching  them 
only  by  reflection,  aud  painting,  in  the  manner  u( 
the  modern  poets,  the  likeoe£>  of  a  likeness^  and 
both  posBCSsed,  in  an  eminent  degree,  tliat  rich  and 
creative  invention,  which  is  the  very  soul  of  jXH-try. 

As  tiie  Persians  borrowed  their  poetical  measures, 
and  the  fbrmt  of  their  poems  from  the  Arahians ; 

tho  I'urfca,  when  they  had  can  led  their  aria:>  into 
.MfNupotamia,  aud  Aviyria,  t<x>k  their  minihci^, 
nud  their  Liste  for  poetry,  from  the  Persiaui. 

GriEcia  capta  ferum  victor  em  cepit,  et  artes 
lotulk  a^Ksti  Latio. 

In  the  same  manner  as  ttiC  Creek  compositions 

Wf  If  the  rrnifh  1  uf  all  the  Honian  writi-i-s,  were 
ttiLfse  of  Persia  iuutatt^  by  the  Turkf^,  vhtt  oonsi- 
'derably  poUibcd  isa  cnrichtd  their  language,  oa* 


turally  barren,  by  the  number  of  umple  ami  com- 
pound w<xd#,  which  tbey  adopted  from  the  Persian 
aud  Arabia.  Lady  Wortley  Montague  very  justly 
ohit^rves,  tlint  '*  we  want  those  compound  words, 
which  are  very  frequent,  and  strong  in  the  Turk. ?h 
language;''  but  her  inteqireters  led  her  into  a  mis- 
take in  explainiii;;  one  of  them,  which  she  traas> 
lutes  sla<;-t;y"=.t,  and  think  ,  a  '*  very  lively  iin.iirc 
of  the  lire  and  uidilicreuct^  lu  the  cyca  of  the  ruyti 
bride:"  Bow  it  never  entered  into  the  mind  of  an 
Asiatic  t'>  compare  his  mi-itiesi'>  eye  to  tho>e  of  a 
bUg,  or  to  givtt  an  images  of  their  lirt:  and  uididero 
cnce;  the  Tarks  mean  to  express  that  fullness, 
an.I,  at     >  wmc  tittip.  tli.i*^  soft  arnl  lansuishiug 

I'  instre,  wiiicii  is  peculiar  to  the  eye^  of  their  b«auti« 
fill  women,  and  which  by  no  means  resemUes  tb« 
unpleasiii  -  wiMiie>s  In  tli(;se  of  n  sta<t.  The  oii-i. 
nai  epithet,  1  suppose,  was  abu  cheshm,  or  with 
the  eyes  of  a  yoking  Aiwn :  now  I  lake  the  ahu  to 
be  the  same  animal  witli  the  ;;azal  of  tht*  Arabians, 
aud  tiie  icabt  uf  the  Hebrews,  to  which  their  poeU 
allude  in  almost  every  page.  I  have  seen  one  of 
thi  v;  animal? ;  it  is  a  kind  uf  an  aiitelojir>,  exqui- 
sitciy  beautiful,  with  eyes  uncotnmoDly  black  and 
large,  llils  is  the  same  sort  of  roe,  to  wbich  Solo- 
inun  allurles  in  this  delicate  simile:  "Thy  two 
brea&t.s  art:  like  two  young  iges,  that  are  tain^ 
which  play  araonsf  the  lilies.*' 

Avery  jiolite  scholar,  who  has  hit.  ly  translated 
sixteen  o(!es  of  Ilafez,  with  lenrncd  lilustr.itions, 
blames  the  Turkish  poets  for  copynig  the  Persians 
tK>  M.'r>'ilely  :  but  surely,  they  arc  not  more  blame^ 
able  than  Horace,  who  not  only  imitated  the  rrrea- 
surcs  anil  e\[>rc.-»s:uns  of  the  Greeks,  but  wen  trans- 
lated, alui<>.t  wocd  for  word,  the  bright*  st  paSMi^ea 
of  Al'  a  II  ,  Anaoreon,  and  others  ;  he  took  h.-ss  from 
PinJ.u  II. all  front  th>i  rest,  because  the  wildnc^  of 
hi!>  nutubers,  and  the  olucurity  of  bis  allujioiis, 
liy  no  ttir-an';  Miitahic  to  the  genius  of  the 
i.-Uin  iangiiaxt-:  and  ttns  may,  perhaps,  cxplaiu 
^  his  ode  to  Julius  Antonius,  who  might  have  advised 
him  to  us«!  more  of  Pmdai  's  manivr  in  r(:l<  hraling 
,  the  Vicloriei  uf  Augui^tus.  ,  Whatever  wo  may 
I  thhik  of  this  objection,  it  b  certain  that  the  Turk- 
;  ish  euipiic  ha-i  pnxluced  a  sjreat  number  of  pDcts; 
;  kotuc  of  wiluui  hod  tK>  small  inerit  in  their  way  : 
I  the  iiigcniuus  author  just  mentiotied  assured  me, 
I  that  the  fiirki^h  satires  of  Kniii  iliii  ladi  were  Very 
:  fort  tide  auu  striking,  aud  he  wcuuoncd  tlte  opening 
'•  of  one  of  them,  which  seemed  not  unlike  the  roan* 
iicr  ol  Juvi  nal.    At  the  he^inninj^  of  the  last  cen- 
tury, a  work  was  published  at  CousUiiUiiople,  con* 
tainitu;  the  finest  verses  of  6ve  hundred  and  forty* 
niiu'  J'urixish  fxijcts,  whk  h  proves  at  least  that  they 
are  jsingulariy  fond  of  ibis  art,  whatever  may  he 
our  opiuioo  of  their  success  in  it. 

I'ne  ilciceudantii  of  Tamerlane  carried  into  India 
the  language  and  ]x>etry  of  the  Persians  ;  and  the 
Indian  poets  to  this  day  comp->se  their  verses  in 
1  natation  of  them.  The  best  of  their  works,  that 
have  parsed  through  my  han(l>%  are  those  of  Hu* 
zeiti,  who  lived  some  years  ago  at  licnarci,  writh  a 
',  gretU  reputation  for  Ins  part^  and  Icarnni:;,  and  was 
lLiKiv.:i  to  tfi  •  latj;lish,  who  n'suhtl  ttit-sr,  by  tlie 
luuuc  of  me  Piidosophcr.  His  |xjems  are  elegant 
and  lively,  and  one  of  them,  on  the  departure  of 
his  fri<":5'fs,  would  Mi.t  ixir  I.inj!rir^f>  admirably  well, 
but  is  too  long  to  be  inserted  lu  this  ea*ay.  The 
;  Indiana  are  soil  and  voluplaoti^  bat  artful  and  Ui» 
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siiK^re,  at  1«t8t  to  flie  ISttropfans,  whom,  to  say 
the  tmth,  they  have  had  no  great  reason  of  late 
years  to  admire  for  the  op|x>site  Trrtues  :  \mt  thny 
arte  fond  of  poetry,  which  tlu  y  learned  from  llie 
Ptefworis,  and  may,  perhaps,  Ik  fore  the  close  of  the 
cpntun,',  b.  f  ni  l  of  a  n>oiT*  torraidablc  actj  wbidi 
they  will  iearu  trum  the  EaglUh. 

1  mill  <Mioe  more  raquMt,  that,  in  beitowing 
these  f.niives  on  the  wr-tiiitr?  of  Asia,  1  may  not  bo 
titoufht  to  derogate  from  the  merit  ui  the  Greek 
and  Latin  poems,  which  have  jui^ily  been  adinired 
in  every  age ;  yet  I  cannot  hut  think  tliat  oar  £u- 
rop«^n  poetn*  has  luhsistcd  too  long  on  the  perpe- 
tual repetition  uf  the  lame  imapres,  and  inces- 
•ant  allusions  U»  the  aamefeblei;  and  jt  has  been 
mf  endeavour  for  «f>vcral  yonr%  to  inculcate  this 
trntb,  '*  That,  tf  the  ^nncipai  whtiogs  of  the  An- 
alics»  whidi  aie  leposited  in  oor  pubUc  libiariet, 
leere  printed  with  the  usual  ndvantngr  of  ntitai  and 
inotbetiona,  and  if  the  languages  of  the  eastern 
Betiom  were  sUidied  in  onr  placet  ef  edocation, 
where  every  other  bran«,li  of  \i*iful  knowle<ip<'  is 
taugiit  to  perfection,  a  new  and  ample  field  won  Id 
be  open  for  speculation ;  wethonld  have  a  more  ex> 
teoMve  insight  into  the  history  of  the  human  mind, 
we  should  lio  furnished  with  a  new  set  of  images 
and  similitudeo,  and  a  number  of  excellent  com- 
positions would  be  brought  to  light,  which  future 
scholan  woU^  explaia,  and  fntofe  poeis  jnjifbtiiiii<> 
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urn  TBB  uen,  cohmowly  eattiA  iMmnra. 

It  is  the  fate  of  those  maxims,  which  have  been 
tfavown  ont  by  very  eminent  writers,  to  be  received 

implicitly  by  most  of  their  followers,  and  to  be  re- 
peattxl  a  t!>.ou>.an<I  times,  for  no  other  reason  than 
becauae  they  once  dropped  firom  the  pen  of  a  supe- 
rior genius :'oiie  of  tbcee  iatbe  n^rtion  of  Aristotle, 
that  all  p<»ftry  consists  in  imitation,"  which  lias 
been  so  frequently  echoed  fit>m  author  to  author, 
fhet<itwe«ildaeeai.aldnd«f  arrogance  to  rontro. 
V(  rt  it  ;  for  almost  all  the  philosophrrs;  and  critics, 
who  have  written  upoD  itte  subject  of  poetry,  mu- 
■ic,  and  painting,  how  Utile  aoevvr  they  iday  agroe 
in  Bome  pointu,  seem  of  one  niin<1  in  <'onsiderinir 
them  as  art*  merely  imitative :  yt^  it  must  be  clear 
to  any  one,  who  examines  what  passes  hi  hie  own 
nilkd,  that  he  is  affecteil  by  the  finart  poi  m<:,  pieces 
of  music,  and  pictures,  upon  a  principle,  which, 
whatever  it  be,  is  entiiely  distinct  from  imiut'on. 
M.  le  Battenx  has  allcaipted  to  prove  that  all  the  j 
fine  art-<  have  a  rt  !:ifton  to  this  comrnun  principle 
of  imitating :  but,  whatever  be  said  of  painting,  it 
is  probable,  that  poetry  and  marie  had  a  noble  ori- 
gin  ;  nil'!,  if  the  first  Isnguagt'  of  man  was  not  l»otb 
poetical  and  musical,  iX  is  certain,  at  least,  that  in 
countries,  where  no  htnd  of  iorftalion  seem  to  be 
much  admired,  there  are  poets  and  masiclans  both 
by  nature  and  by  art :  as  in  »ome  Mahometan  na- 
tions} where  sculpture  an<l  })ainUng  are  forbidden 
by  the  laws,  where  dnmatic  poetry  of  every  sort  is 
wholly  unknown,  yet,  whrrn  the  pleajiinp  art,  of 
expressing  the  passions  in  ^  erse,  and  of  cutorcing 
thatCKpffliriaii  bf  taelody,  are  cultivnted  to  a  da- 
iftoef  emhathwn.  It  shall  b>  my  mkmtm  kt 


tills  paper  to  prove,  that,  though  poetry  and  mune 
have,  oertainiy,  a  power  of  imitating  tiie  smmmm 

of  men,  and  sevpral  objects  in  nature,  yet,  that 
Uicir  g^reaicbi  ctiect  is  not  produced  by  imitatiQa, 
but  by  a  very  diffineol  pfiMiple;  which  annthe 
sought  for  ia  the  deepest  racatoct  <if  the  hmmt 
mind. 

Tostatothe  qiWitiOB  prapetly,  ewaagtlsavea 

( 1  ir  Ti  Tinn  of  what  we  mean  by  poetry  and  HjO- 
»ci  but  we  cannot  give  a  precise  definitjcn  d 
them,  till  we  have  iiiada  a  mm  pneviaMe  leaiarics 
ou  their  origin,  their  velatiaa  to  eaoh  alber,  mi 
their  difiVreuce. 

It  seems  probable,  then,  that  poetry  was  onji- 
nally  no  mora  than  a  alraiig,  and  animated  cxpn»~ 
sioii  of  (he  homr«ri  pa^'-i'm*.  of  joy  r'nd  cnef,  Iot? 
and  hate,  admiralioa  aud  anger,  nometionts  pur' 
and  unmixed,  sontliiiieB  variocely  asodified  sad 
cnmlniied  :  for,  ff  we  obsf*rv<'  the  ruice  and  aotnli 
uf  a  pcfhoo  adected  by  any  of  the  violent  passiopii 
we  shall  perceive Boowttiafwitheto  very  iicailyep 
proaching  to  cadence  and  measure ;  which  h  iimt\ 
ably  the  case  in  the  language  of  a  vebement  oralor, 
whose  talent  is  chiefly  conversant  about  praise  or 
censure ;  and  we  may  collect  from  several  paaigei 
in  Tully,  that  the  fine  speakers  of  old  nr«»ce  zui 
Rome,  had  a  sort  of  rhythm  in  their  eenteoecs, 
leas  regular,  hot  not  less  aselodiooa,  tkmm  thatsf 
the  poets. 

if  this  idea  be  just,  one  would  sum>ose  that  the 
most  andenl  sort  o(  poetry  oooMted  to  prelslBglto 

Deity;  fr>r  if  wo  conceive  a  bein^,  created  with  sN 
bis  iiicuitKs  and  senwra,  endued  with  speech  and 
leason,  to  open  his  eves  in  a  most  delightful  pisio, 
to  view  for  the  6rvt  time  the  serenity  of  the  sky, 
the  splendour  of  the  Sun,  the  verdure  of  the  fieids 
and  woods,  the  glouing  colours  of  the  flowers,  •« 
oen  hardly  believe  it  possible,  that  he  sbooM  re- 
frain frtiiu  biirstuT-  m»o  an  ccstary  nf  jnv,  and 
pounng  bis  praises  to  the  creator  of  those  wooden, 
and  the  author  of  hb  happineas.  TWe  Usd  if 
poetry  is  u-f  d  ihh)!  nations ;  but  a-  it  the  sublim- 
est  of  all,  when  it  is  applied  to  its  true  ot^^^t,  so  <t 
has  often  heeii  peiveited  to  hapioas  parpoacs  by 
pagans  and  idolaters :  every  one  knows  that  4a 
dramatic  poetry  of  the  Europeans  took  its  ret 
frtxn  the  same  spring,  and  was  iio  more  at  brtl 
than  a  song  in  praise  oiP  Bacchus ;  so  that  tlM  saly 
species  of  poetiral  com ifn-^i tinn,  (if  we  eaccrpt  tbe 
epic)  which  can  m  any  sea»e  tic  called  imitatifev 
was  deduced  firom  a  aataial  eaiotioB  ef  the  adad. 
in  which  imitation  rnuM  not  nt  n1!  be  concemr>Tl. 

The  next  source  of  po^ry  wu,  prcriiaMy,  love,  or 
the  aratnal  indinatioo,  which  aalBially  snfceiBis  bs^ 
twecn  the  sexeti,  and  ifi  ibnnded  upon  persosat 
beauty :  hence  arose  the  most  agreeable  oAe^  mi 
love-songs,  which  we  admire  in  the  works  of  the  an- 
cient lyric  poets,  not  filled,  like  our  aoaaeie  aad 

niaLlrip:ah,  witli  thc  insipid  b.dib'e  nf  darts,  andcu- 
pidi,  l)ui  biuipie,  tender,  natural^  and  cometini 
of  such  anawntod  eadeanacate,  aad  mild  csto- 
plaints, 

Teneri  sdogoi,  e  placidc  c  tranqultle 
Repulse,  e  cari  vezzi,  e  liete  paci 

as  we  may  suppose  to  have  passed  between  the  firtt 
lovers  in  astate<^haiOoeoce,  before  the  refinements 
«C  iooie^,  and  the  feetiaiatib  vbich  thqr  iattn- 

I1>tolia««f11nl0b 
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^netlf  ted  flttde  tbe  pasuan  of  love  so  fierce,  and 
inpetuottt,  u  it  b  laid  to  have  been  ha  IMdo,  aod 
oeruioiy  was  in  Sappbo,  if  we  may  Uke  her  own 
word  for  it  ». 

Thr  trrief,  which  the  first  inhabitanli  of  the  Earth 
iDUit  have  felt  at  the  death  of  their  dearest  friends, 
tnd  relations,  gave  rite  to  another  species  of  poetry, 
vh-'-b  nn^maWy,  perhaps,  consisted  of  short  dirges, 
fterwards  iengtbened  into  elegies. 

At  mm  as  vice  began  to  prerail  in  tbC  vorld,  it 
was  natural  forthewis*-  and  virtuous  to  express  thdr 
dttrstation  of  it  in  Uie  strongest  manner,  and  to 
ibow  their  iiamlniflnt  againit  the  corrupters  of 
mitik  nrl-  hence  moral  poetry  was  derived,  which, 
at  Ui»t,  we  find,  was  mere  and  passiooate  j  bat 
«M  gradvaliy  OMltod  down  into  cool  precepts  of 
nv/rality,  or  exhortations  to  virtue:  we  may  rer»- 
Moably  conjecture  that  epic  poetry  huU  the  same 
orifiii,  aod  that  the  exaropka  of  heroes  and  kings 
V, .  jr  infrt>«1ncr(T ,  to  illn<.trafr  ^nnfie  moral  truth,  by 
fttouvtng  tbe  luvelioess  and  advantages  of  virtue,  or 
tte  OHMf  tnirfotlimea  thai  flow  from  vice. 

Where  there  is  vice,  which  is  detestable  in  itself, 
there  must  be  hate,  sinco  '*  tbe  »trongest  antipathy 
n  natnra,**  as  Mr.  Pope  asserted  m  his  writinffs, 
and  provctl  by  his  whole  life,  "  subsiKt«:  hrtw  Lt  n  the 
good  and  tbe  bad  i**  now  this  paiston  was  tbe  source 
of  tint  poetry,  wlueli  we  taU  ntiie,  very  impro- 
perly and  corruptly,  since  the  Fatireof  the  Romans 
was  no  more  than  amoral  pioce,  wbidi  they  en- 
lilM  9ilttfm«r  Satyra  >,  inmwthif,  that  tte  poem, 
like  "  a  dish  of  fruit  and  corn  oflTcred  to  O  tcs," 
cootaiDod  n  variety  and  plen^  of  fiuicics  and 
fibres;  wbeiw  fhwtnw  invwovctof  tiM  mdents 
were  calle<l  Iambi,  of  wliich  we  have  several  ex- 
amples in  CatuUus,  and  in  tbe  E^podei  of  Hocace, 
who  imitttod  tlw  very  awwui  and  momr  of 
Archilochos. 

These  are  the  principal  sources  of  poetry ;  and 
of  music  also,  as  it  shall  be  my  endeavour  to  show  : 
but  it  is  first  necessary  to  say  a  few  words  on  the 
nature  of  sound ;  a  very  copious  subject,  which 
would  require  a  long  dissertation  to  be  accurately 
discussed.  Without  entering  into  a  discourse  on 
the  vtbrations  of  chords,  or  the  undulations  of  the 
air,  it  will  be  sufficient  for  our  purpose  to  ob^ne, 
that  thtre  is  a  gmt  difierence  between  a  com- 
mon soutmI,  and  a  mnsiral  ^nund,  which  consists 
rhiedy  in  this,  thai  the  former  is  simple  and 
eotJn  im  ibdf  .like  a  point,  while  the  latter  n 
always  accompanietl  «ifh  oth^r  «>imd«,  without 
ceasing  to  be  oue  ;  like  j.  circle,  wbtch  is  an  entire 
l^re,  though  it  is  generated  l»y  a  mttltitiide  of 
points  flowing,  at  eqtial  di»t.ifiCPS,  ronTid  a  roninioTi 
centre.  These  accet>»ury  sounik,  which  are  caused 
hf  the  aliquotsof  a  sonorous  body  vibrating  at. 
once,  are  called  fjarmonics,  and  li  e  whole  system 
of  modem  harmony  depends  upuit  them  }  though 
H  were  easy  to  prove  that  the  tyeteai  it  uneatiurel, 

and  onlv  made  tulfrahlf  to  the  ear  hy  )\ih\t  :  fur 
Hbeitever  we  strikt:  tbe  perfect  accord  on  a  Larjisi- 
choid  or  an  orgns,  the,  harmonici  of  the  third  and 

fifth  hnve  also  their  own  harmonic;,  which  are  di?- 
S(»uaal  from  tbe  principal  note  :  these  horrid  dis- 

«5!ec  the  .f  !r  ,  f  ^'nppiio  4|notad  by  Longhiiuii 
aod  translated  \>y  Ikuleau. 

^  Swcne  Latin  words  were  ipetted  aitber  «ifh  an 
«  or  a     at  Sulla  w  Sylla. 


sonances  are,  indeed,  almost  overpowered  bV  the 
natural  harmonics  of  tbe  principal  chord,  but  that 
does  not  pwe  them  a^^reeable.  Since  nature  has 
given  us  a  delightful  liarmony  of  her  own,  why  ' 
should  we  destroy  it  by  the  additions  of  art  ?  U  if 
like  thinkhii^ 

!■        ■    ' '         to  paint  the  lily. 
And  add  a  perfumeJo  tbe  violet. 

Now  let  us  conceive  that  some  vehement  passion 
is  expressed  in  stroog  wordh,  exactly  measured, 
and  pronounced,  ia  a  oenmon  voioe^  in  jmt  ca» 

denre,  and  with  proper  aecrnb*,  ^tich  an  expression 
of  tbe  passktu  will  be  genuine  poetry;  and  the  fil- 
flMNN  ode  of  Sappho  is  alknicd  to  be  so  in  tbe 
8tri<  tf*«.t  vense ;  but  if  the  same  o«Ie,  witli  all  its 
natural  accents,  were  expressed  in  a  musical  voice, 
(that  is,  in  ioinids  accompanied  with  their  harmo. 
nics)  if  it  were  snng  in  due  time  and  measure,  m  a 
simple  and  pl^ng  tone,  that  added  Ibrce  to  tbe 
words  without  stifling  then,  it  wonid  then  be  pom 
and  original  music ;  not  merely  ^thing  to  the 
ear,  but  aflk:ting  to  the  heart ;  not  an  imitation  of 
nature,  but  the  iNMce  of  natore  herself.  Biit  there 
is  another  p.)int  in  which  music  must  resemble 
poetry,  or  it  will  lose  a  considerable  pert  ot  its  ef- 
fects «e  an  flmsl  have  ehserved,  that  a  speaker, 
agitated  \v\ih  passion,  or  an  actor,  who  is,  indeeil, 
strictly  an  imiutor,  are  perpetually  chanfiog  the 
tone  and  pitoh  of  their  voice,  as  the  sense  of  tiidr 
w  jnls  varies :  it  may  be  worth  while  to  examine 
how  this  variation  »  <jipiess€<l  in  music  Every 
body  knows  (hat  tbe  arasieal  srale  censirts  of  eevea 
notes,  above  which  we  find  a  succession  of  similar 
Miunds  repeated  in  the  same  order,  and  above  that, 
other  itteeeirioas,  as  lar  as  they  can  be  continued 
l)y  tlic  human  voice,  or  distingU'sIiL-d  l>y  thehoonaii 
ear  :  now  each  of  these  seven  sounds  has  no  more 
meaning,  wbeo  it  is  heard  sefMrutely,  than  a  single 
letter  of  the  alphabet  would  have ;  and  it  is  on^ 
by  their  succession,  and  their  relation  to  one  prin- 
cipal souod,  that  they  take  any  rank  ia  the  M  ale| 
or  difiier  from  each  other,  except  as  they  aic  ^nver, 
or  more  acute :  but  in  the  regular  scale  each  inter- 
val assumes  a  proper  character,  and  every  note 
stands  related  to  tbe  first  or  prii>cipai  one  by  vari- 
ous proportions.  Now  a  s'Tif-^  of  t:onn'?>:  rrlntitij 
to  one  leading  note  is  calleti  a  anxic,  or  a  tone, 
and,  as  tlicre  are  twelve  semitones  in  the  scale, 
each  of  which  may  he  made  in  its  tnm  the  leader 
of  a  mode,  it  follows  tbat  there  are  twelve  modes  } 
and  each  of  them  has  a  peculiar  character,  arising 
fn>m  the  position  of  the  modal  note,  and  from  some 
umnite  difference  in  tbe  ratios,  as  of  81  to  80,  or 
a  comma ;  for  there  are  some  internda,  wbieh  can- 
not easily  be  remi ered  en  our  instrumeuts,  yet  have 
a  surprising  eflect  in  modulatioo,  or  in  the  Po- 
sitions from  one  mode  to  another. 

T}»e  rmxles  of  the  nn  lents  are  said  to  hfivc  had 
a  wonderful  eJiect  ovcjr  tbe  miod :  and  i'iato,  who 
permits  the  Dorian  in  bis  imaginary  republic,  on 
account  of  its  Calmness  and  nravity,  e\cln<!<.s  tbe 
Lydian,  because  of  its  languid,  tender,  aod  efi'emi* 
nate  cbaracler !  not  that  any  serin  of  mere  sounda 

ha«!  a  power  i>f  taisirlj;  or  s<-<)tliii)^'  the  p:i<sion<,  hut 
each  of  these  modes  wan  appropriated  to  a  partico- 
lar  kind  of  poetry,  and  a  paitienbv  iastromcnt; 
and  the  chief  af  them,  at  tb»  Oorian,  Pbvygiaa^ 
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•  Lydian,  looian,  Eolian,  Locriao,  belonging  origi- 
nally to  Hut  nations,  from  which  tbey  took  their 
names  :  thus  the  Phryjtian  mode,  which  was  ardent 
and  impetuou*,  was  usually  accompanied  with 
trumpets,  and  the  Mixolydian,  which,  if  we  be- 
lie\*e  Aristoxenus,  was  indented  by  Sappho,  was 
probably  confined  to  the  pathetic  and  tragic  style : 
that  these  modes  had  a  relation  to  pocli  y,  as  uell 
as  to  imisio,  apjiears  from  a  fraguicul  of  Lasu*,  in 
which  he  Ktyt,  "  I  ting  of  Ceres,  and  her  daughter 
Mcliba>3,  the  consort  of  Pluto,  in  the  Eolian  iiuHlf*, 
full  of  gravity  j"  ao^l  Piudar  calls  one  of  his  ud&s 
an  Eolian  song.  If  the  Greeks  suri>as<>cd  us  in  the 
sti*engtb  of  their  inoduJatioiis,  we  have  an  advan- 
over  them  in  our  minor  scale,  which  suppli^ 
vt  with  tMlte  new  atodes*  whare  the  two  seut  itones 
arc  IT  moved  frotn  their  natural  position  bi  t  wrcn 
Uie  third  and  Cuurtli,  the  sereutb  and  eiglith  notes, 
•nd  phoed  belwem  Um  aMond  an)  third,  tbe  fifth 
ai  d  ':i\t!i  ;  tf  is  chanjre  of  the  st  mitone*-,  ;iviog 
a  (iiutor  third  to  the  modal  note,  softens  the  gene- 
Ml  expfcisiM  oftha  iiiod«,aiidadapta  it  adiiw^^ 
to  stiliircts  i;f  grief  and  affliction :  th':  niiiior  nio<le 
of  D  t!i  tender,  tlMt  of  C,  with  three  fiats*  plain- 
tiro,  and  that  of  F,  with  four,  patbatift  a«d  wmum' 
fill  to  th«'  iii^lit>t  dt'gri  i',  for  nliiid)  iv  isnn  ;t  w;ti 
oboMO  by  the  excel  lent  Perfolesi  lU  his  Siabat  Ma- 
ter. Kow  theae  tweaty-four  wodaa,  aitfaHy  iiHiir. 
woven,  and  iii:ui^od  as  often  as  the  seiitimcut 
chamgas,  uwyt  >^  ^  evident*  express  all  tlia  varia- 
tions in  tbe  TOfca  of  a  ipeaker,  and  as  addi- 
ttonal  beauty  to  the  acceiUs of  a  poet.  Coils! -itently 
with  the  foregoing  principles,  we  may  detina  origi- 
nal and  native  poetry  to  be  the  langu^^  d  tiie 
violanfc  ^<isions,  expr«£!ied  in  exact  nBaaMpe*  with 
strong  accents  and  significant  «ords;  and  true 
luusic  to  be  no  more  than  poetr)',  delimed  in  a 
sgccesiiioo  of  barmouioua  sounds,  so  diapoced  as  to 
please  the  c  ar.  It  is  in  this  view  oaiy  that  we 
niu.st  cuuiidt  r  the  luu^ic  ol  the  ancient  Greeks,  or 
attempt  to  account  for  its  amaxingr  affacts,  which 
we  find  r« dated  by  the  eravest  historians,  T\iui  plii- 
losophen'i ;  it  van  whully  passionate  c>i  ikuciiptivc, 
and  m  e!<Mk«ly  united  to  poetry,  that  it  never  ob- 
structed, but  nhvays  incieas<f-d  it«i  influence;  wVicre- 
as  our  tioaMed  Uuriuuuy,  with  ail  iti>  itoe  accords, 
and  nnnafous  parts,  paints  noting,  anpiaMa  no- 
tliinf .  iays  uolhint,'  to  tlu  fi-  .Trt,  and  consequently 
can  only  give  iskmtc  ur  less  pUsaaura  to  one  of  our 
aenaai;  nod  no  laaaanabla  ann  niU  anriaualy  pra> 
fer  a  transitory  pleaKure,  which  must  soon  «Tid  io 
satiety,  or  even  in  disgust,  to  a  delight  of  Uie  soul, 
niaung  from  aynpi^y,  and  fbwided  an  tha  natnwl 
passions,  always  livtly,  alwiys  ihtcrp^tin  ; ,  nlways 
traiMipottMig.  Tbe  old  di visions  of  imurtc  lato  ce>  i 
lesUal  and  aaitkly,  divtna  and  twuaaii,  aalitn  and  i 
coiiteinplalive,  intellective  .vA  nrit  inni,  were 
fc^imiecl  rather  upon  nietaptiors,  and  c turner »cal  ' 
analogies,  than  upon  any  real  dlitiMetiOi  in  wa*  [ 
tuie  ;  bill  tlic  «aiit  of  niakinp  a  distiuctioi)  bctwcjen 

^  music  of  more  sounds,  and  tbe  music  of  tbe  pas< 
atoiis,  baa  baan  tha  perpetnal  roa  of  eonftnion 
and  eotitradii  tiori'i  Ixuli  anxxu  the  ancients  and  ' 

■  tba  modanu :  nothing  can  be  nuire  oppoaila  in  > 
many  poiata  than  tbe  systena  of  Raomn  and  Ta«w  I 
tini,  one  of  w  hom  as»erts  that  melody  sprtnii^  from 
harmony,  and  the  other  deduces  harmony  from  ; 
melody ;  and  both  are  in  the  right,  if  the  first  j 
tpcaks  only  of  that  music,  which  took  'As  me  from  I 
«•  the  moltiplicity  of  aouods  bcKid  at  once  in  the  \ 


sonoroiiK  brxly,"  and  the  aecoad,  of  that,  wlucK 
rose  from  *'  tbe  accents  and  iuflesioos  of  tbe  ho. 
man  voice,  animated  by  the  passions  :'' — "  to  dc- 
ci<lc,"  as  Rousseau  says,  "  whether  of  these  two 
schools  o«ight  to  have  the  preference,  we  need  only 
ask  a  plain  question.  Was  the  voice  made  for  tbe 
instruments,  or  the  instruments  for  the  voice  ?" 

Ill  dcfiDiiig  what  true  poetry  oupht  to  hf,  accord, 
ing  to  our  principle^,  we  have  tk-fk:nlxd  what  it 
really  was  among  tht.-  Hcbre*>,  the  Gri-«  ks  and 
Romans,  the  Arabs  and  Persian?.  Tbe  lamenLatJon 
of  David,  uud  hih  sacred  odes,  or  psalms,  tbe  soog 
of  Solomon,  the  prophecies  of  laaiah,  Jeremiah, 
ind  thf  ofht  r  in<!pin:tl  writers,  arc  truly  ni>d  strictly 
iMtctical ;  but  what  did  David  or  Solumcm  imitate 
io  their  divine  poams  }  A  man,  who  is  fttSStfjOf* 
fill  (If  alllictcd,  'Caiuiot  he  said  to  imitate  joy  or 
aUhcttoB.  .The  lyric  versaa  of  Alc»us,  Alcman, 
and  IbfoiM,  the  hynna  of  Chltinaehna,  the  alagjr 
of  Moschij<  nn  tlir  death  of  Bion,  ore  all  bt-aulifi  l 
niepas  of  poetry  ;  yet  Aicaeua  was  no  imitator  of 
love,  Oallinadwa  wna  na  iniMar  of  raligioni  aae 
and  adtniration,  Moschus  was  no  innitator  of  -ri.  f 
at  the  los.>  of  an  amiable  friend.  AriatoUe  himself 
vffote  n  very  poetknl-alafry  no  the  death  of  a  fees, 
u'hoiu  he  had  loved  ;  but  it  would  l><i  (lifTi'-nU  to 
say  what  he  iuutated  ia  il ;  "  O  Virtue,  who  pro- 

btill  the  alluring  object  of  our  life  ;  for  tiiy  charms, 
O  beautiful  goddess,  it  was  always  an  nanti  hap- 
piM»tnfih<ieoee««Rtodie,  andtoaidfer-lhe  nawt 
painftil,  the  most  alHicting  evils ;  such  are  tbe  im> 
BMurtal  fruits,  which  Uiou  raisest  in  our  minds; 
fnnfes,  mocc  prtcioui  tlian  gold,  more  sweet  than 
the  love  of  parents,  and  soft  repose  :  for  thee  fhv- 
culea  tbe  son  of  Jove,  and  tbe  twina  of  Leda,  sos* 
taioed  many  labours,  and  by  their  ilhistrious  actiora 
sought  thy  favour;  for  love  of  tb^t  AcbiUatand 
Ajax  doeendtxl  to  the  mansion  of  Pluto;  and, 
through  a  xcqI  for  thy  charms,  tbe  |wiitc«  of  Ataron 
also  wan  deprived  of  the  Suo*a  li^t:  thawfwt?  tbail 
the  Muses,  daughters  of  memorv,  rcTvl*  r  hiui  im- 
mortal ioi  lih  glorious  deeds,  wlu-ucvcr  they  sing 
the  god  of  hospitaJitj,  tad  tlin  benovn  dnn  to  a 
lasting  frii'odship." 

ill  the  preceding  oollection  of  pocaiii  Uiere  are 
soma  autani  fables,  aonia  odaa*  n  f»wgfm ,  and 
un  elcjfj' ;  yet  it  does  not  Tupfar  to  me,  that  thera 
is  tiie  least  iraitatioii  ia  either  of  them :  Potrarcb 
was,  oaftainiy,^tandaaplf  aiaalad  villi  rani  griaf, 
aod  the  Per^'tnn  puT>t  was  too  sincere  a  lover,  to 
imitate  the  p»tfions  of  others.  As  to  tha  rast,  a 
ftUo  in  vttaa  k  no  man  an  fanilation  Hum  a  fidUa 
in  prcwe  ;  and  if  every  poetical  narrative,  which 
docribes  tlie  mauoers,  and  relates  the  adventures 
af  nmni,  ho  aallad  imkntlw!,  eaaiy  venMime,  and 
even  evrry  history,  must  he  callcl  -  :  1  kew'sc  ; 
since  roaay  poems  arc  only  romances^  or  parts  of 
hntOffyi  told  in  wynlnr  maaanmb 

What  has  becm  s.atd  of  )X)etry,  may  with  *V]Uil 
foroa  be  applied  to  music,  which  is  poetry,  dreaaed 
to  advnntage ;  and  ssnn  to  painting,  many  sorta  of 
wbieh  are  pocius  to  tbe  eye,  as  all  [loems.  merely 
dnnnriptivo,  are  pictures  to  the  mut  :  and  this  way 
of  > considering;  them  will  set  the  refinements  of 
modern  artists  in  tlieir  troo  l^ht ;  fm  the  pasViotts, 
which  were  given  by  nature,  never  spoke  in  an  un- 
natoral  form,  and  no  man,  truly  affected  with  love 
or  grief,  ever  expressed  tlte  one  in  an  acrostic,  or 
the  othar  in  a  fvigne  t  theM-vemin^  tbetcfiM^  of 
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ON  THE  IMITATIVE  ARTS. 


the  falie  imtte,  which  prevailed  in  the  dark  ages, 
shiuild  be  banishud  from  this,  which  is  cnligbtened 
with  a  just  one.  | 
It  is  true,  that  some  kinds  of  painting:  are  strictly  , 
imitative,  as  that  which  is  solely  intended  to  n'pre-  , 
lent  the  human  fi};urc  and  cotintcuance;   bat  it 
will  he  found,  that  those  pictures  have  always  the  J 
jrcatest  effect,  wliicli  represent  some  passion,  as  | 
the  martyrdom  of  St.  Agnes  by  Domenichino,  and 
the  various  representations  of  the  Crucifuion  by 
the  tJiicst  masters  of  Italy  ;  and  there  can  be  no 
doubt,  but  that  the  famous  sacriGce  of  Iphi^enia  ; 
by  Timanthcs  was  affecting  to  the  highest  degree  ;  | 
which  proves,  not  that  painting  cannot  be  said  to 
imitate,  but  that  its  most  powerful  influence  over 
the  mind  arises,  like  that  of  the  other  arts,  from 
sympathy. 

Jl  is  asserted  also  that  descriptive  poetry,  and  de- 
scriptive music,  as  they  arc  called,  are  strict  imi- 
tations ,  but,  not  to  insist  that  mere  dctioriptiun  is 
the  meanest  part  of  both  arts,  if  indeed  it  behnigsto  ' 
them  at  all,  it  i»  clear,  that  words  and  sounds  have 
no  kind  of  resemblance  to  visible  objects :  and 
what  is  au  imitation,  but  a  resemblance  of  some  other 
thing?  Besides,  no  unprniulice<l  hearer  will  say 
that  be  finds  the  smallest  traces  of  imitation  in  the 
numerous  fugiies,   cijuntcrfupitcs,  and  divisions,  [ 
which  rather  di>i;racr  than  adorn  tlie  modem  inusie  : 
even  sound!*  themselves  are  iin|)crtVctly  imilatc<l  by 
harmony,  and,  if  we  sometimes  hear  the  miirinur- 
ing  of  a  brook,  or  the  chiri>injr  of  bird>  in  a  concert, 
,  we  are  generally  apprisml  beforehaiifl  of  the  passages, 
where  we  may  expect  tliem.    Some  emit. rat  nm.si- 
cian:>,  indeetl,  have  been  at>!jurd  enough  to  thjitk  of 
imitatiuz;  laur;hter  and  other  noises,  but,  if  they  had 
succi-ede<i,  they  could  not  have  made  amends  for 
their  want  of  ti»«;tc  in  attemptinir  it;  for  sueh  ridi- 
culous imitations  must  neceS'^arily  de«troy  the  spi- 
rit and  durnity  of  the  liiiest  poems,  whicli  they  j 
ought  tu  illustrate  by  a  graceful  and  natural  melody. 
It  seems  to  mc,  that,  as  thos>e  partn  of  poetry,  mu- 
sic, and  painting,  which  rel.-\teto  the  passions,  alVeet 
by  kynipatliy,  ^o  thi^e,  wlueh  are  merely  deserip- 
tive,  act  by  a  kind  of  substitution,  that  is,  by  raising 
io  our  minds,  afP-ctions,  or  sentiments,  analoirous 
to  tliose,  which  nnse  in  as,  when  the  respective  ob- 
jects in  nature  are  presented  to  our  wn.*e>?.    Let  us 
suppose  that  a  poet,  a  musician,  and  a  painter,  are 
striving  to  give  their  friend,  or  |>atron,  a  pleasure 
similar  t<»  tliat,  which  he  feels  at  the  sight  of  a  brau- 
tiful  prospect.    The  first  w  ill  fynii  an  agre<  able  as-, 
semblage  of  lively  ima«;c>»,  which  he  w  ill  ixpress  in 
smooth  and  eleirnnt  verses  of  a  spnglitly  measure; 
be  wdtdeMTibe  I  lie  most  delightful  olijects  and  will 
add  to  the  graces  of  his  description  a  eertaiii  delica- 
cy of  vntiment,  and  a  spirit  of  che<  rfuliie>s.  The 
musieian,  who  undertakes  to  set  the  words  of  the 
poet,  will  select  some  motle,  uhieh,  on  his  vi  din, 
has  the  character  ot  mirth  and  gaiety,  as  the  1  A>lian, 
or  E  tlat,  whieh  he  will  change  as  the  sentiment  is 
varied:  he  wdl  express  the  words  in  .1  simple  and 
aprreeable  ir.clmiy,  wliitli  will  not  disguise,  but  em- 
bellish them,  witi>ont  aiming  at  any  fugue,  or  tipured  | 
karmony:  he  will  uscttie  ba^-s,  to  mark  the  nio<lu-  ! 
latjon  more  stiongly,  espt-ci.-illy  in  the  changes;  j 
and  he  will  place  the  teuour  generally  in  unison  ; 
with  the  b8»s,  to  prevent  too  great  a  di^tanee  be-  i 
tweea  tb«  paits :  in  thcsymphony  hu  will,  above  all 


things,  avoid  a  double  melody',  and  will  apply  his 
variations  only  to  some  accessory  ideas,  which  the 
princi[ial  pait,  that  is,  the  voire,  could  not  easily 
exfircss :  he  will  not  make  a  number  of  useless  re- 
petitions, hecaube  llie  |>asbions  only  repeat  the  same 
expressions,  and  dwell  i\pon  the  same  sentiments, 
while  description  can  only  represent^a  single  object 
by  a  single  sentence.  The  painter  will  dfscribe  all 
visible  objects  more  exactly  than  his  rivals,  but  hA 
will  fall  short  of  the  other  artists  in  n  very  material 
circumstance  :  namely,  that  his  pencil,  which  may 
indeed,  express  a  kimplc  passion,  but  cannot  |>aint 
a  thought,  or  draw  the  shades  of  sentiment :  he 
will,  however,  finish  his  landscape  with  grace  and 
elegance  ;  his  colours  will  be  rich,  and  glowing  ; 
his  perspective  sfnking ;  and  his  figures  will  b« 
disposp«l  with  an  agreeable  variety,  but  not  with 
confusion  :  above  all,  he  will  diffuse  over  his  whole 
piece  such  a  spirit  of  liveliness  and  festivity,  that 
the  beholder  shall  be  seized  with  a  kind  of  raptu- 
nnis  delight,  and,  for  a  moment,  mistake  art  for 
nature. 

Thus  will  each  artist  gain  his  end,  not  by  imita- 
ting the  works  of  nature,  but  by  assuming  her  power, 
and  causing  the  same  ctlect  upon  the  imagination, 
which  her  charms  produce  to  the  senses  :  this  must 
bo  the  chief  oiijcet  of  a  poet,  a  musician,  and  a 
painter,  who  know  that  great  effects  are  not  produ- 
ced by  minute  details,  but  by  the  general  spirit  of 
the  whole  piece,  ami  that  a  gaudy  composition  may 
strike  the  mind  for  a  short  time,  but  that  tlic  beau- 
tics  of  simplicity  are  both  more  delightful,  and 
more  permanent. 

As  the  passions  arc  differently  modified  in  dif- 
ferent men,  and  as  even  the  various  obje.'ts  in  na- 
ture alTecl  o  ir  minds  in  various  de-.rrees,  it  is  ob- 
vious, that  there  must  be  a  great  diversity  in  the 
pleasure  whii.h  we  receive  from  the  fine  arts, 
wliether  that  plcisurc  arises  from  sympathy,  or 
buhstitiition  ;  and  that  it  were  a  wild  notion  in  ar- 
tists to  think  of  plcuMiig  every  reader,  hearer,  or  be- 
holder ;  since  every  man  has  a  particular  set  of 
ob)ect.s,  and  a  partii  ular  inclination,  which  direct 
him  in  the  choice  of  his  pleasure),  and  induce  liim 
to  consider  the  (>roductions,  both  of  nature  and  of 
art,  as  more  or  lc^s  elegant,  in  proportion  as 
thiry  give  him  a  grealir  or  stoallcr  degree  of  delight : 
this  does  not  at  all  contradict  tiie  opinion  of  many 
able  writers,  tliat  "  tliere  is  one  uniform  standard  of 
taste  ;"  since  the  passions,  and,  consequently,  sym- 
pathy, are  ge  nerally  the  same  in  all  men,  till  they 
are  weakened  by  age,  infirmity,  or  other  causes. 

If  the  ar;;iiineiii!i,  used  in  this  essay,  have  any 
weip:ht,  it  will  ap|)cnr,  tliat  the  tiiiest  parts  of  (KX^try, 
music,  and  p  unting,  are  expressive  of  the  p^sions. 
and  (ipt  rate  on  our  minds  by  sympathy;  that  the 
inferior  parts  of  them  are  descriptive  of  nat.iral  ob- 
jects, and  :ili'i  ct  u*  ehielly  by  subittitution  ;  that  th© 
txjircssions  of  love,  pity,  desiiv,  and  the  temler  pas- 
sions, as  well  as  the  de5crii>tions  of  objects  th:it  de- 
light the  senses,  prtMluce  in  the  arts  what  we  call 
thn  beautiful;  but  that  hate,  anger,  feir,  and  the 
terrible  pas<;ions,  as  well  as  objects,  which  are  ira- 
pleasing  to  the  sen>es.  are  pro<lu<  iiveof  the  sublime, 
wlien  they  are  aptly  expressed,  or  di-scribcd. 

Thoge  subjects  iiiieht  bo  pursued  to  infinity  ;  hut, 
if  they  were  .utiply  di'-cus^ed,  it  would  bi^  nece<»ary 
to  write  a  tent:!:  of  dis^erlatiuus,  in^tc^d  uf  an  essay. 
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LIFE  OF  DR.  JAMES  BEATTIE. 


BY  MR,  CHALMERS. 


Dr.  B£ATnE  ^  was  born  at  Laurenoekirk,  in  the  cottntjr  of  K^cardine,  Scotland,  on 
the  25th  day  of  October  1735.  His  fiitberi  who  a  iamier  of  no  considerable  tank, 
is  said  to  bave  bad  a  torn  for  leadiog  and  for  veni^ing:  but,  as  be  died  in  1742» 
when  his  son  James  was  only  seven  yean  of  tgp,  coold  bave  ted  no  great  share  m 
fomiiog  bis  mind. 

James  was  sent  early  to  the  only  school  his  birth-place  afforded*  where  he  passed  his 
time  under  the  instructioDS  of  a  tutor  named  Mihie»whom  he  used  toiepresent  *'  as  agood 
gnunmarian,  and  tolerably  skilled  m  the  Latin  hinguage,  but  destitute  of  taste  as  well 
as  of  some  other  qualifications  essential  to  a  good  teacher."  He  is  said  to  have  pieferred 
Ovkl  as  a  Mbool-autbor,  whom  Mr.  Beattie  afterwards  gladly  exchanged  for  ViigiL 
Viigil  he  had  been  accustomed  to  read  with  great  delight  m  Ogiivys  and  Dryden's 
trausIationSf  as  he  did  Homer  in  that  of  Pope ;  and  these,  with  Thomson's  Seasons  and 
Milton's  Paradise  Lost,  of  all  which  be  was  very  early  fond,  probably  gave  him  that 
tarte  for  poetry  which  he  afterwards  cultivated  with  so  nrach  success.  He  was  alreadyr 
accordmg  to  his  biographer,  indmed  to  ipakiog  verses,  and  among  bis  school  fellows 
went  by  the  name  of  The  Poet. 

At  this  scfaool  hemade  great  proficiency  by  uniemittfaig  diligence,  wfaldi  be  was  sen- 
nble  was  the  only  stock  he  could  command;  and  appeared  to  much  advantage  on  his 
cnlerinp  Marischal  College,  Aberdeen,  in  1719,  where  he  obtained  the  first  of  those 
biirsarit-jj  or  exhibitions  left  for  the  use  of  students  whoso  parents  are  unuble  to 
sujiporl  tlic  entire  expenses  oi  acadeuiical  education.  Here  he  first  studied  Greek, 
under  Principal  Tiioinas  RIackwell,  author  of  the  Inquiry  into  the  Life  and  Writings 
of  Homer;  Letters  concerning  My tholo<;v  ;  anci  Memoirs  of  the  Court  of  Anijustus, 
a  teacher  who,  with  much  of  the  austerity  of  pedantry,  was  kind  to  his  dihgent 

1  The  ptincipal  pait  of  this  nesMMnal  was  dnwn  up  in  1803  for  «n  edition  of  Dr.  Beattie*<  poemt 
pobtiibed  bf  Mr.  Mavmon,  and  it  alSMrdod  tbe  oditor  00  mtall  pleasare  to  find  tliat  it  coiiictded  in  the 
Indiny  facta  and  opinioiit  with  tiie  more  eldborate  and  valuable  Life  since  published  by  fir  William 
Forbes,  while  bis  long  personal  aoijiishltance  with  Br.  fieattio  enabled  him  to  add  afowparticolait  which 
had  eicaped  that  hiosnpher.  C. 
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5l5  LIFE  OF  BEATTIE. 

acho)an»  and  foand  in  Mr.  Beattie  a  dupoBikkiii  woitliy  of  cdtifatkni  and  of  paAniK 
age*  lb  the  lbllo«rioft  jear  lie  bertowed  on  bim  the  premHitn  for  the  bat  Gnek 
anal^s,  which  happened  to  be  part  of  the  fourth  book  of  the  Odyn^f  and  at  the 
doee  of  the  flenion  1749-50,  be  gpive  bun  a  book  elegantly  bound,  with  the  Moinqg 
hMciiption:  "  Jaoobb  Beattie,  in  prima  daaae^  ex  comitatn  Memensl',.  poet  enanicn 
publicum  libnim  bone  afiTwotli,  premium  deditT.  Blackwell,  Apiilii  3»  Mliccift'*  The 
other  profeMor,  with  whom  Mr.  Beattie  was  poiticolarly  oonnected,  wastlie  lata  Dr.  Alei- 
ander  Gerard,  author  of  the  Genini  and  Evidenca  of  Cbristiaiuty ;  Essays  on  Tasle  and 
Geoius;  aud  other  works.  Under  these  gentlemen  our  author's  proficiency,  both  at  college 
and  (iiirinp;  the  vacations,  was  verj*  exemplary,  and  he  uccumulated  a  much  more  viiriou? 
stock  of  general  knowledge  than  is  usual  wilh  youncj  nien  whose  ultimate  destination 
is  the  churi  li.  Tbe  delicacy  of  hi&  heaitii  requiring  amusement,  he  toutid  as  he  sup- 
pt>s<  <!,  all  Uiat  anmsement  can  give  iu  cnltivatini;  his  niui,jcal  lakiils,  wliirlj  were  xtry 
considerable,  t^ut  there  is  reason  to  think  tiutl  Ins  Loius  of  relaxation  were  loo  tew, 
and  that  the  earnestness  with  wliu  h  he  dissn  nlcd  liis  sou  from  excessive  ^tudy,  aro>e 
from  his  repeotiDg  tliat  he  had  uol  paid  more  alteutiou  to  the  exercises  which  promote 
health. 

The  only  science  in  which  he  made  no  extraordinary  proficiency,  and  to  which  he  even 
seemed  to  have  a  dislike,  was  mathematics.  In  this»  indeed,  he  performed  theici|nidlB 
tasks,  but  was  eager  to  return  to  sut^ects  of  taste,  or  general  literature.  In  every  other 
l>ranch  of  academical  study,  he  never  was  satisfied  with  what  he  learned  within  the 
wkUs  of  the  college.  His  private  reading  was  extensive  and  various,  and  it  was  with 
bim  as  it  appears  to  have  been  with  almost  every  man  of  leanring^  of  whom  we  have 
bad  a  minute  account ;  that  he  became  insensibly  partial  to  the  cultivation  of  those 
branches  on  which  bis  future  celebrity  was  to  depend. 

In  1753,  havHig  gone  through  every  preparatory  course  of  study,  be  took  the  degree 
of  master  of  arts>  the  only  one  attainable  by  students  (eaeqit  of  mcNiidne)  m  any  of  the 
nniveffsities  of  Scotland.  The  first  degree  of  -bachelor  is  not  known,  and  that  of 
doctor  of  kws  or  divinity  is  usually  bestowed  on  application,  at  any  lime  of  life  afler 
leaving  college,  without  the  necessity  of  keeping  terms.  Mr.  Beattie,  therefore,  had 
now  technically  finished  his  education,  and  had  a  profession  to  seek.  He  had  hitherto 
been  supported  by  the  generous  kindness  of  au  elder  biotht  i  ;  but  he  was  aiixioui  io 
exonerate  his  family  irom  anv  f  arther  burden.  With  this  laudable  view,  there  bein?  a 
vacant V  for  the  office  of  scboul master  yml  parish-cK  rk,  to  the  pari!>li  oi  rordium,  ad- 
joinini;  to  Laurencekirk,  he  acc  jittd  llu'  aitpoiiitinent  August  1,  I?.?'?.  There  cau  be 
no  doubt  that  he  performed  the  duties  of  tins  situation  wilh  puiK  tuaiity,  but  it  was 
ueitlier  suited  to  his  dispoFition,  nor  advantageous  to  his  progress  iu  life.  The  emo- 
luments were  \cry  scanty,  the  site  remote  and  obscure ;  and  there  was  nothing  in  it  to 
excite  emulation,  or  gratify  the  ambition  wiiich  a  young  man,  conscious  as  be  must 
have  been  of  superior  powers  and  knowledge,  might  indulge  without  presumption.  He 
obtained  in  this  place,  however,  a  few  friends*  particularly  lord  r.  ard< ustown,  and 
lord  Monboddo,  who  honoured  bim  with  encouraging  notifie ;  and  his  if^iginntiftn  was 
deli]^ted  by  the  beautilul  and  subline  scenery  of  liie  place,  which  ha  appeacs  to  have 
oonlempiated  with  the  eye  of  a  poet  His  leisnrebouii  be  amikkiyed  on  soma  poetical 

« **Tlie  Meanis»»  the  Twaacohr  nams  ibrtiwcooiity  of  KiMeMto>  C 
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mrwftn,  wlHpb,  m  tli^iitM  fiiUiiMI  w  iIm  Setts  Migvbe,  iiitli  hi^ 
•MMlimes  with  hb  plice  abodei  nasi  have  coatriliuted  to  smIm  him  yet  better 
kaown  mad  respected.  There  are  few  krtrodnctioM  inta  IHe  mon  euecewM  than  4 
pleasing  or  popular  poem ;  and,  indeed,  aoy  literary  productioD  from  an  ohscare  patt 
of  the  country  is  ^nerally  considered  as  a  phenomenon.  These  poems  atttacted  the 
more  atteution  thut  they  happeued  lo  be  dated  from  a  village  littie  koowa,  aud  written 
bs  a  man  never  heard  of. 

The  church  of  Scotland  was  al  iiiis  time  the  usual  rcsoiirce  of  well  edurated  voimf; 
men,  and  with  their  academical  j*tores  in  iuil  ineivjory,  there  wen'  tVw  diliicultiLS  to  be 
surwounled  beioie  tlieir  eiilnii?<.e  on  the  sacred  oltire.  Allliough  this  chur(  h  |tresenls 
no  temptations  to  ambition,  Mr.  Ur;ittie  appears  to  have  regarded  it  m  the  only  means 
by  vvhi<  li  he  couid  obtain  iui  ni<ic|N?ntU-iit  rank  in  hit*;  and  wilii  ]u-,  diliijence,  was  cott- 
^deot  that  the  transition  from  the  studies  of  philosophy  and  ethics  to  that  of  divinity 
would  be  easy.  He  returned,  therefore,  during  the  winter  to  Mamchal  College,  aod 
attended  the  divinity  lectures  of  Dr.  Robert  PoUock,  of  that  college,  and  of  professor 
John  Lurasden,  of  Kiag's,  and  perlbrmed  the  exem'ses  required  by  the  rufet  of  bolb* 
One  of  his  fellow-students  informed  sir  WilKani  Forbcib  tliel  during  their  attemhnoe 
at  the  diviiii^4Mdl,  be  heaid  Mr,  Bealtaa  deliver  a  diaDouiM^  which  met  with  aiucb 
ewn^enda^iol^  hiA  of  arhieh  it  wai  leamhed  by  tte  aadiHM^  that  be  apoke  poelij 

Whfletbechtuch  Knaed  his  only  prospect,  and  oae  which,  t  have  beea  told^be  aever 
eoateaiilalad  wilb  mMK^kn,  although  few  jomtgmm  Uved-a  laoia  jpiaoa  aad  fcgahr 
iiie,  tbtie  oocaned  m  1757»  a  vacaocy  for  one  of  the  nmbPie  of  the  granuaaMcbool  of 
Abewkui,  a  giUiatioB  of  coaddttible  iiportance  »  aM  ieipaeti>  Tbie  tdioolp  wliieh 
ii  tpablic  foundation,  is  conducted  by  a  rector,  or  head  nailei;  tod  tkretrabordhttle 
nnsters;  the  whole  is  m  the  patronage  of  the  magwtratesof  the  city,  who  are,  however, 
gotened  in  their  choice  by  the  issue  of  a  very  i>cvtrc  trial  of  the  candidate's  ability, 
carried  on  l)\  tlie  prolcssors  of  the  university.    On  this  occasion,  Mr.  Bcattie  was  ad- 
V;e(i  to  hecoinc  a  candidate;  but  he  was  <lifHdent  of  his  qnalilit  idions,  and  <U«l  not 
tijink  hiiu*,eU  so  retentive  of  the  grmimalical  niceties  of  tin-  Latin  language  as  to  be 
tble  to  answer  readily  any  question  that  might  be  put  to  him  by  older  and  more  ex- 
perienced judges,    in  every  part  of  life,  it  may  be  here  observed,  Mr.  Bt  itlitj  appears 
to  have  formed  an  exact  estinmte  of  his  owu  talents;  and  in  tlie  present  nistanre  he 
^ed  just  where  he  expected  to  fail,  rather  in  the  circumstancial  than  the  essential  re- 
^aisites  for  the  situation  to  which  he  ai|Mied.   The  other  candidate  waa  accordingly 
preferred.   Bttt  Mb.  Bealtie'a  attempt  was  attended  with  so  little  lo»  of  reputatioa, 
that  a  second  vwaamey  ooeiirrinf  a  lew  aMiatbs  after,  and  two  caadhlalet  appearing  !>otb 
unqualified  for  tfaa  effioa,  it  wit  piettated  to  him  by  the  mag^atralef-  in  the  most 
fcmbome  flMOoer,  wilfaottt  tbe  Ibrai  of  a  tntl,  aod  ba  immedittel  j  CDtend  apoa  it  ia 
teirss.  Ha  wtaiiowiRlbe«iidttofKleiaiyaocietj,ttidbMleatyaeoeMtoboohs» 
^  kit  eoovenatioo-tilciiti,  it  ii  yet  lemembered,  did^  incRaaed  the  namber  of  bit 
^da.  Hb  emoluments  were  aot  great,  but  bis  situation  bad  a  eonseqaence  m  tbe 
^pinkta  of  the  public^  which  to  so  young  a  man  was  not  a  little  flattering* 

He  had  not  been  long  an  usher  at  this  school  before  be  pubiisbed  a  volume  of 
9^0u»  An  author's  first  appearance  is  always  an  important  era*  Mr.  Beattie^ls  was 
^'rtnaly  aUeadcd  with  drcumsluuces  that  are  not  now  oommoa*  Tbit  volniaa  was 
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ttinoimced  to  the  public  in  a  moie  humble  maimer  than  tbe  present  alate  of  IHentnm 
Is  tboiigbl  to  demand  m  similar  cases.  On  the  ISth  of  March  17^0,  not  the  volume 
itself,  but  Proposals  for  priotuig  original  Poems  and  Translations,  were  issued.  Tbe 
poemsappeaicd  acoordmgly  on  Feb.  l6»  ^76u  and  were  published  both  m  London  and 
Edinburgh.  They  eonslsted  partly  of  oiiguiats»  and  paitlj  of  the  pieoet  fonnofly 
printed  in.the  Scots  Magaiioe«  but  alteied  and  coikcMi  »  piadkl  which  Mr.  Bcaltie 
carried  almost  to  excess  in  all  his  poetical  worka 

The  praise  bestowed  on  this  volnme  was  ?ery  flattering. '  The  English  cridesb  who 
then  bestowed  the  rewatds  of  literature,  oonsideM  it«as  an  acquisilion  to  the  republic 
of  letters^  and  pronounced  tbatsmoe  Mr.  Gray  (wbom  in  their  opbuon  Mr.  Beatlie 
had  chosen  ibr  his  model)  they  had  not  net  with  a  poet  of  BMre  hairoonioua  nunbeis^ 
move  pleasmg  imagination,  or  nM>re  spirited  azpreasion  ^  Tbis  teidict  they  cndeafouiud 
.  to  confirm  by  extracts  from  tha  Ode  to  Peace,  and  the  Triumph  of  Melancholy.  Bat 
notwithstanding  praises  which  so  evidently  tended  to  giw  a  currency  to  the  poems,  and 
which  were  probably  repeated  with  eagerness  by  the  friends  who  had  encouraged  the 
publication,  the  author,  upon  more  serious  consideration,  was  so  dissnlisfied  with  this 
\oluTno  ;is  to  destroy  every  copy  he  could  procure,  and  I  have  been  assured  by  many 
of  bis  oldest  friends  that  they  have  in  vain  endeavoured  lo  obtain  a  sight  of  it  ^  Nor 
was  this  a  sudden  or  splenetic  humour  in  our  author.  Some  years  after,  when  his 
taste  and  judgment  became  fully  matured,  he  refnsLul  to  acknowledge  above "  four  of 
them,  namely  Retirement,  Ode  to  Hope,  Elegy  on  a  Lady,  ami  the  Hares,  and  these  be 
almost  re-wrote  before  be  viould  permit  them  lo  be  printed  with  tbe  Minstrel. 

Bui  notwithstanding  the  lowty  o]»inion  of  the  aulhor,  tbese  poems  during  their  first 
circulation,  which  was  chiefly  in  manuscript,  contribuled  so  much  to  tbe  geneml  repu- 
tation he  bJW  acquired,  that  he  was  considered  ;is  an  honour  to  his  country,  and  de- 
serving of  a  hif^her  rank  among  her  favoured  sons.  Accordmgly  a  vacancy  happening 
in  ^Iari'?chal  College,  his  friends  made  such  earnest  ap{)lications  in  bis  behalf,  that  in 
September  1760  he  was  ap}iointed  by  his  late  majest/s  patent  professor  of  philosophy. 
His  department  in  tliis  honourable  office  extended  to  moral  philosophy  and  logic;  and 
it  added,  m  his  mhid,  a  very  aifecting  importance  to  il«  that  his  was  the  hut  courw  of 
initructiou  previous  to  •  the  atudenta  leaving  caHege^  and  dispeni^  thcouelvet  in 
thewmld*  ' 

This  promotion  was  sodden  and  unexpected;  and  it  may  Im  supposed  that  a  youth 
of  twenty-five  must  be  ill  prepared  to  give  a  course  of  lectures,  and  a  tiain  of  inatma* 
tion  00  subjects  which  have  been  but  impetibetly  treated  by  veteran  philosophen^ 
Yet  it  is  evident  from  his  printed  works,  that  mort  of  the  subjects  which  belong  to  bis 
province,  had  been  fandUariied  to  bim  by  a  long  course  of  reading  and  thinking,  and 
that  be  had  very  early  accoatomed  bimielf  to  compoailion ;  and  it  is  highly  probabio  that 
he  brought  mto  the  proftaMi'li  chair  auch  a  mastf  of  mateihda  as  might  with  veiy  littla 
trouble  be  moulded  into  ali^  for  his  tmnwdiate  puipOK*  It  is  oeHam»  however^  that 
such  was  hit  diligence,  and  such  his  love  of  tfaaie  atudiei^  that  vrithm  a  few  ycais  he 

3  The  tr.iuslations  were  from  Virgil's  Pastorals,  tlic  twenty-sccord  Ode  of  Anacreon,  Invocation  to 
Venus  from  Lucretius,  and  two  Odes  of  Horace.   Tticse  he  afterward*  lotaiiy  discarded^  but  they  are 
.  now  addeiT  to  hi&  other  pieces.  C. 

«BfoiitblyRevieir,  vol.  adv.  1761.  a 
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was  not  only  enabled  lo  deliver  an  admiiable  course  of  lectures  on  moral  phfloiopby 
and  logic»  bnl  also  to  prepare  for  the  press  those  works  on  which  his  iame  rests;  all 
of  wbicb,  there  is  some  reason  to  thinks  were  written*  or  nearly  written,  before  he  gave  ' 
the  world  the  result  of  his  phikieophical  studies  hi  the  celebrated  Essay  on  Truth,  it 
may  l>e  added  likewise^  that  the  rank  he  had  now  attained  in  the  university  entitled 
him  to  associate  more  upon  a  level  with  Rekl-aod  with  Campbell,  with  Gerard  and 
with  Gregory,  men  whose  opinions  were  lo  many  pomts  congenial,  and  who  have  all ' 
been  hailed  by  the  sbter  couotiy  among  the  revivers  of  Scotch  literature. '  Yet  their 
names,  it  Is  gratifying  to  recoltect,  are  but  a  small  part  of  that  catalogue  which  has» 
m  less  timn  half  a  century,  dbpelled  national  pnyucfice*  and  has  left  none  of  the  effiects 
of  comparison  except  a  generous  and  benc6cial  emtulation.  With  the  gentlcmea 
already  mentioned,  and  a  few  others*  be  formed  a  society,  or  club,  for  the  discussioii 
of  Uteraiy  and  philosophical  subjects.  A  part  of  their  entertainment  was  the  reading 
a  short  essay,  composed  by  each  member  In  his  turn.  It  is  supposed  that  the  works 
of  Reid,  Campbell,  Beattie,  Gregory  and  Gerard,  or  at  least  the  outlines  of  them,  were 
first  discussed  in  tbia  society,  either  in  the  form  of  essays,  or  of  a  question  for  laniiliar 
conversation. 

In  17O0  Mr.  Beatlie  published  The  Judgment  of  Paris,  a  poem,  in  4to.  Its 
design  wus  to  prove  that  virtue  aloue  is  capable  of  aliordiug  a  gratidcation  ri(le<juate 
io  uar  ^vJiole  nature,  the  pursuits  of  ambition  or  seusunlity  promising  only  partial  hap. 
p'uiess,  as  beini;  adapted  not  to  our  whole  constitution,  but  only  to  a  part  of  it.  So 
.Miij[ilc  a  position  >eems  to  require  the  graces  of  poetry  to  si  t  il  off.  The  reception  of 
llii:»j>oem  however  was  unfavourable,  and  altliough  he  addtd  il  lo  ,1  ww  edition  of  his 
poems  in  1706,  yet  it  was  never  again  reprinted,  and  even  his  biui:r;i|)!icr  has  declined 
reviving  ils  memory  by  an  extract.    To  Ibis  edition  of  hi  added  a  poeni  On 

the  talk  of  ercctifig  a  Monument  to  ChurchiU  in  VVeslmiuster  Mali,  which,  sir  Wm. 
Forbes  says,  was  fir>t  pubii^^lK  <1  separately  and  without  a  name.  That  it  was  printed 
separately,  I  am  informed  on  undoubted  authority,  but  I  question  if  it  was  ever 
published  for  sale  unless  in  the  above  mentioned  edilioM  of  his  |)oems.  The  asperity 
with  which  these  lines  are  marked,  induced  bis  biographer,  contrary  to  his  first  iateutioU;^ 
to  omit  them,  but  they  are  now  added  to  his  other  poems  ^. 

Although  Mr.  Bealtie  had  now  acquired  a  station  in  which  his  talents  were  displayed 
witb  great  advantage,  and  commanded  a  very  high  degree  of  respect,  the  publication 
of  the  Essay  on  Truth  was  the  great  era  of  iiis  life ;  for  this  work  carried  his  fame  far 
beyond  all  local  bounds  and  local  pariiaUties*  It  is  not,  however,  necessary  to  enter 
mintttely  into  the  history  of  a  woik  so  well  known.  Its  professed  intention  was  to 
trace  the  several  kinds  of  evidence  and  reasoning  up  to  their  iirst  principles,  with  a 
view  to  ascertain  the  standard  of  truth,  and  explain  its  immutability.  lie  endeavou  rs  to 
diow  that  hb  sentiments,  however  inconsistent  witb  the  genius  of  scepticism,  and  with 

^  "  In  the  autumn  of  the  year  1 7G5 ,  Mr.  Cray  came  to  St:otIaD<{  on  a  visk  to  th<^  late  cad  of  Stratlnnore. 
Dr.  P.rait  u  ,  u  lio  was  an  f  !if  Imsi  i-^tic  admirer  of  Cray,  as  soon  as  he  heard  of  lih  airiral,  aJdrt  ssed  (<»  iuta 
a  kitei^  which  procured  hrai  au  iuvilatioD  to  fJlatnmis  casth',  and  this  ltd  to  a  fneuUihip  ami  corres- 
ponleiicc  between  the^  two  eminent  pocU  and  auicible  men,  which  continued  without  iiiterruptiou,  till 
ttie  4kAtb  of  Mr.  Giay  »  Sir  Wm.  Foibcg,  vol.  i.  p.  70.  In  the  same  year  be  became  acquainted 
wilii  bis  biographer,  who  has,  by  the  Life  of  Bcattiep  raised  a  monuneiit  to  the  exoellenM  of  his  ova 
dnracter  scarcely  inferior  to  tbst  be  intended  for  bis  friend.  C. 
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the  practice  and  principleii  of  sceplical  writers,  were  yet  perfectly  connstent  with  the  | 
genius  of  true  philosophy,  and  with  the  practice  and  priucipks  of  llios»€  whom  all 
ackaowledc^e  to  have  been  the  jnost  sucressful  in  the  investigation  of  truth;  and  he  ' 
.  concludes  willi  some  inferences  oi  rules,  bv  wliich  tlje  most  important  fallacies  of  ih* 
sceptical  philosopliy  may  be  detected  by  evei-y  person  of  eommon  seqse,  even  though 
he  should  not  possess  acuteness  of  metaph^ftical  knowledge  aufficieot  to  qualify  him 
ffit  a  logical  confulalion  oi  ihein. 

\V  hen  this  work  was  completed,  so  many  difficulties  occurred  in  procviritii;  It  to  be 
published,  that  his  friends  sir  William  Forbes  and  Mr.  Arbuthnol  were  obliged  to  be- 
fonie  the  purchasers,  unknown  to  bira,  at  a  price  with  which  they  thought  he  would  be 
Wtififi^.  Sur  William  accordhigly  wrote  to  him  that  the  manuscript  was  sold  for 
$(iy  guineas,  as  the  price  of  tlie  first  edition.  So  Uttle  of  the  spirit  of  enterprise  u  as 
then  among  the  books«Ueia;  andt  ^  may  be  added,  such  was  the  slender  opinion  of 
the  ttttbor  himself,  that  in  a  veiy  gntelbl  letter  addressed  to  bis  fiieiidsi  lie  wye  that 

the  price  really  exceeded  his  wtiuiesl  expectations." 

The  first  edition  of  this  Essay  wns  pnyished  in  an  octavo  volume  in  1770,  and 
bought  up  with  such  avidity  that  a  second  was  called  for,  and  published  in  the  foUaw 
ing  y!sar«  The  interval  was  short,  but  as  the  work  had  excited  the  public  attcntkn  m 
tn  extraordinary  degree,  the  result  of  public  opinion  bad  reached  the  author's  enri  and 
lo  tbii  aaoond  edition  he  added  a  postscript,  in  vindicalioo  of  a  certain  dcgiee  ef 
|vani||b  of  which  he  had  been  accused*  but  whicb  in  our  opiaioa  does  not  tppnr, 
fither  in  witfa-boldiiig  jnstioe  liom  bis  ad^venarieii  or  in  trealing  tbem-witb  n  hn^gaagi 
mbeoonnig  tbe  impoilinoe  of  tbe  milQeet.  He  engaged  in  no  penonal  controtenjr 
and  6Xef|)t  for  Huiiie,  oould  not  he  npixNed  to  entertain  any  penona!  regard  fi>r  the 
ifritoia  whoie  lepblibrf  be  endeafooied  loexpoae.  Tbii  porticri|it,  boiwv«r»  is  b^gUy 
valiwblo  on  many  aecoiinlB.  It  nay  be  read  detached  fiom  the  wotb,  and  fead  with 
fdmntage.  It  is  notonly  one  of  tbe  most  elegant  spedtnens  of  writh^  m  onr  hn> 
gnagOt  but  a  more  ftitbfiil  suannary  of  tbe  general  eondnd  and  nitifices  of  OMNkm 
loeptics  tbaa  m  bafo  any  wbeie  seen;  and  it  eontabisn  prediction  of  tbe  eooseqiisnces 
.  of  sceptieisni  on  tbe  bappmess  of  nwAind^  which  all  who  bnto  lived  to  witness  Ui> 
delity  kt  loose  upon  an  faAtoated  nalieo»  witboot  limitalloB  and  wilbont  pnnUinica^ 
moat  acknowledge  to  he  true  in  every  respect. 

Tbe  Essay  on  Troth,  wbatarer  ol^jections  were  made  to  it,  and  it  met  wilb  very  ftw 
public  opponents had  a  more  extensive  circulation  than  probably  any  work  of  the 
kind  ever  published.  This  may  be  partly  attributed  to  the  charms  of  that  popular 
style  in  which  the  author  conveyed  his  sentiments  ou  sub j eels  which  his  adversaries  had 
aiUull}  disguised  in  a  nietapbysjc  al  jargon,  the  meaning  of  which  they  could  varv  at 
pleasure ;  but  the  eagertu  is  with  which  it  was  bought  u,*  and  read,  arose  chiellv  iroiu 
tbe  just  praise  bestowed  upon  it  by  the  most  distkiguished  fri< nds  of  religion  aii<i 
Icaraiug  in  Great  Biilain,  With  niaiiy  of  these,  of  high  rank  both  hi  churcli  innl 
staite,  the  author  had  the  pleasing  satisfaction  of  dating  his  acquaintance  from  tli^ 

» 

»  I 

^tWprfaci|d  poUiealkavasIk.  Prisriky^  Enui^^ 
Beattie en  <h»N«tuie  and  InttrntaUKty  of  TInitli;  aad  Dr.  Ot«alil*s  Appeal  to  eonunoa  SeoM,  Oct 
1175.  Dr.  Piieitliy  picftts  the  systemof  Dr.  Hardey,  wiudi  be  was  Hbea  cndeavonnaf  to  introduce ; 
but  the  flippMit  sad  sstcastic  ^le  hei  swaed  oa  'this  eecasion  was  As^fcofed  eves  by  his  im 

frieaiU.  C. 
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pQblkttioii  nf  Uib  woifc.  Tbere  «p|Mued>  bdeed,  in  lite  pnblic  in  general  as 
iMNioiiiible  wnb  to  grace  the  triumph  of  eoand  leaMmiDg  over  peroicioiit  sofihbtry. 
Heoce  in  lew  thui  four  yean  five  faii|^  editions  of  the  Eany  were  sold  \  and  it  was 
translated  into  several  foreign  languages,  and  attracted  the  notice  of  many  cmment 
persons  in  France,  Germany,  Holland,  Italy,  and  other  parts  of  the  oontment 

AmoD^  other  marks  of  respect,  the  university  of  Oxford  conferred  the  degree  of* 
doctor  of  laws  on  the  author,  and  on  his  second  arrival  in  London  be  was  most 
graciouslv  received  by  his  majesly,  wlio  not  only  l>esto\ved  a  pension  on  him,  l)ut 
adniittril  liini  to  the  hojiuiir  (»!  a  jmvate  cotilt  rmcc.  Many  years  a Uei,  wUen  Dt, 
ikiillic  went  to  pny  his  respt  < is  to  his  majesty,  he  was  still  received  with  every  mark 
of  roval  ttMnlesiension  and  iiindness.  In  the  last,  or  iio  irly  tlie  la>t  conversation  I 
enjo^ied  with  him,  he  observed  how  hiucIj  iie  was  alv*a%s  surpii^tjd  wilh  the  intdligeut 
remarks  and  intimate  knowledjje  which  his  majesty  dbplayed,  not  oiily  ou  general 
topics  of  national  Uterature,  but  even  the  minule  liislory  of  what  was  going  on  at  the 
Scotch  uiiivftsities. 

It  was  in  July  1771  that  Dr.  Beattie  first  visited  London,  and  commenced  a  personal 
acquaintance  with  men  of  the  first  emioeoce,  with  lord  Mansfield  and  lord  Lylteltoi^ 
Drs.  Hard,  Porteus,  Johnson,  Mr.  Burke,  and,  indeed,  ihe  w  hole  of  the  literary  society 
whose  conversations  have  been  so  pleasantly  detailed  by  Mr.  Boswell ;  and  returned  to 
Scotland  with  a  mind  elevated  and  cheered  hy  the  praae,  the  kindness,  and  the 
patronage  of  the  good  and  great.  It  was,  however,  on  bis  second  visit  to  London, 
in  1773»  that  he  reeeiTed  his  degree  from  Oxford,  and  those  hooonis  from  his  majesty^ 
which  we  anticipated  as  a  direct,  though  not  an  immediate  consequence  of  the  services 
he  rendered  to  bis  country  by  the  pnblicaUon  of  the  EMiy  on  Tnilh.  His  convenn* 
tion  with  hb  miyesty  »  detailed  at  some  length  by  hbDself  n  a  Daty,  published  by  sir 
William  Fotbes« 

Soon  after  this  visit  to  London  he  was  solicited  by  a  vieiy  fiattermg  proposal  sent 
thioogh  the  hands  of  Dr.  Foiteu^  to  enter  mto  the  church  of  England.  A  sunilar 
oflfer  bad  been  made  some  time  before  by  the  archbbhop  of  Tori^,  but  declined.  It  • 
was  now  renewed  wilh  more  importnnity,  and  prodnoed  from  him  the  hnportant 
nasoos  which  ob%ed  bun  stall  to  dedme  an  oflbr  which  he  could  not  but  coorider  as 
"  great  and  geneions.*  By  these  reasons,  communicated  m  a  letter  to  Dr.  Porteus,  wo 
find  that  he  was  apprehensive  of  the  injury  that  might  be  done  to  the  cause  he  had 
capoosed,  if  bis  enemies  should  have  any  ground  for  asserting  that  he  had  written  his 
Esmy  on  Truth,  with  a  view  to  promotioo :  and  he  was  likewise  of  opinion,  that  it 
might  have  the  appearance  of  levity  and  msincerity,  and  even  of  want  of  principle, 
were  he  to  quit,  without  any  other  apparent  motive  than  that  of  bettering  1^  circum- 
stances, the  church  of  which  he  bad  hitherto  been  a  member.  Other  reasons  he 
assigned,  on  this  occasion,  of  some,  but  less  wei<;lil,  all  which  prevailed  on  his  frit  nds 
to  withdraw  .iiiv  farther  solic  itation,  while  tliev  hononrfd  the  motives  bv  wliicli  he 
was  influenced.    In  the  same  year  he  refused  the  ofl'er  of  a  professor's  chan  in  the 

•  The  firtt  appeared  io  May  1770,  the  second  A|»riJ  1771,  the  Cbird  io  1772,  the  fMrtb,  Jan,  1773 

•ad  the  fifth  r.  b.  1774.  C. 

f  I  bclicw  hu  lia  t  received  this  honour  some  time  before  from  King's  College,  Abcrdftn.  He  was 
ahenrards  Hi  ,si-n  incmtjcr  of  tin'  Zealand  Soci^  tr  nf  At1^  and  S<-ience«,  and  of  ihp  Literary  and 
Philosophical  Society  of  Manciiesttr,  and  was  a  I'tllow  of  the  Koyal  Society  of  lidinburgli.  C. 
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university  of  Edioburgh,  considering  hii  present  sltDation  u  beak  aibptod  to  liif  lialMti 
and  to  hb  usefohieiB,  ind  apprefaending  that  tbe  ibmmtioii  of  n  new  aodety  of  friendf 
might  not  be  M>  easy  dr  agreeable  m  a  place  wbere  the  awmiei  of  hie  principles  wera 
nnmeions.  To  some  of  his  fiiend%  however,  these  reasons  jdkl  not  appear  verj  coo- 
viochig 

Although  Mr*  Bei^tie  had  apparently  withdnnvn  his  daims  as  n  poel;  by  eanceilmg 
as  many  copies  of  bis  jnvenile  attempts,  as  he  could  procore,  he  was  not  so  inconsciona 
of  his  admirablo  talents,  as  to  rdmqoish  what  was  an  early  and  iavooiite  puisuit;  and 
hi  which  he  had  probably  passed  •some  of  bis  most  deUghtfiil  boors,  A  few  montha 
after  tbe  appearance  of  the  Essay  on  Tnilh,  he  published  the  fint  book  of  tbe  Mhi- 
stret,  in  4tOk  hot  without  his  name.  By  thnomiiaion,  the  poem  was  examined  with  nil 
that  rigonr  of  criticism  which  may  be  expected*  in  the  case  of  a  woik,  for  which  tbe 
nnthoi^s  name  can  neither  affind  protectioo  or  apology.  He  was  accordingly  praised 
fat  hm^  adopted  the  measore  of  Spenser,  because  be  had  tbe  bappy  enthusiasm  of 
that  writer  to  support  and  render  it  agreeable ;  but  objections  were  made  to  ilie 
limitation  of  hb  plan  to  the  profession  of  the  Minstrel,  when  so  niuc}i  superior  interest 
might  be  excited  by  carrying  him  on  through  the  practice  of  it.  It  was  objected, 
also,  lliat  the  sentiment  of  the  first  stanza  appeared  too  close  a  copy  irom  a  |>assagc  in 
Gray's  celebrated  Elegy  ;  and  several  lines  were  pointed  out  as  unequal,  and  iacou- 
sbtent  with  the  general  measure,  or  with  tlie  iliguity  of  the  subject. 

These  objections  appear  to  iiavc  coincided  with  the  author's  rc-coosideratioD :  and 
he  not  oulv  adopted  various  alterations  recommendetl  by  his  friends,  particularly  Mr. 
Gray,  but  introduced  oilier:*,  which  made  the  i>ubi»equent  editions  of  tliis  poem  far 
more  perfect  than  the  first.  Of  the  original  ]>reface  he  retained  so  little,  that  itii  exact 
co{)y  of  it  may  not  be  unacceptable  to  our  readers^  as  the  old  editions  of  the  iVlwslrel 
are  become  very  rare. 

*'  The  first  hint  of  this  p<  i  formance  was  sugij;*  strd  by  Dr.  Percy's  ing(  iilous  Rssay 
on  tbe  English  Minstrels^  prefixed  to  his  first,  volume  of  Reliques  of  Ancient  English 
Portry. 

**  My  design  was  to  trace  the  progress  of  a  poetical  genius,  bom  in  a  rude  and  illile* 
rate  age,  from  tbe  first  dawnings  of  fancy  aod  reason,  till  that  period  in  which  he  may 
be  supposed  capable  of  supporting  tbe  character  of  a  Mmstrel,  that  is,  of  an  itinerant 
poet  and  musician: — a  character  which,  according  to  the  notions  of  our  forefathers, 
was  not  only  respectable  but  sacred.  A  poetical  illustiation  of  such  a  subject  seemed 
to  promise  variety  of  amusement,  and  even  some  topics  of  instruction  both  moral  and 
philosophical.  Periiaps  I  mistook  it,  as  well  as  my  own  abilities:  however,  in  making 
a  trial  there  could  not  be  much  harm.  My  friends  are  pleased  Hitb  what  I  have 
done ;  but,  as  they  cannot  enthely  acquit  themselves  of  partiality^  advise  me  to  laj  a 
qwcimen  before  the  public, 

Xfae  pursuits  and  amusements  of  the  Mutstrel's  chiMbood  and  early.youth  are 
described  m  tbn  fint  book ;  whichy  if  tbe  title  were  altere4»  and  a  few  pbnues  struck  . 
out  that  refer  to  a  sequel^  might  peihaps  be  considered  as  a  sort  of  whole  by  itsdf.  - 
The  incidents  that  qualify  him  for  his  profession,  and  determine  him  to  enter  upon  ll^ 
will  furnish  materials  for  the  books  tint  are  to  foUow.  If  this  be  honoured  with  the 
public  approbation,  I  shall  think  it  has  merit  sufficient  to  justify  my  bestowmg  some 
time  m  l^ishmg  what  venuuns»  which  is  already  in  great  forwardness.  Shoidd  it  he 
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unsuccessful,  I  will,  with  no  great  concern,  relinquish  a  scheme  which  cannot  he  com- 
pleted without  such  expense  of  time  and  thought  as  a  person  in  my  w  dy  of  Ihc  cannot 
easily  spare.  If,  as  the  critics  tell  us,  the  chief  end  of  poetry  is  to  please,  surely  the 
iihia  who  uiiUa  verses  with  souie  iricoiivenience  to  hiiMiielf,  aud  without  'duy  pleasure 
to  the  public,  spends  his  time  to  very  little  purpose. 

,  "  I  have  endeavoured  to  imitate  Spenser,  not  in  his  allegory  or  anliquatcd  dialrrt, 
which,  though  pnrreful  in  him,  appear  somelimes  awkward  in  modern  writers,  but  iii 
the  measure  and  harmony  of  his  verse,  and  in  the  simplicity  and  variety  of  his  com- 
])o>ition.  Al!  antiquakil  expressions  I  have  studiously  avoided  ;  adinitlifii;,  however, 
some  old  words,  where  they  seemed  peruliarly  suilaijle  to  tfio  ,-uljject;  but  1  hope 
none  will  be  found  thai  are  now  obsolete,  or  in  any  degree  uumtelligtble  to  a  reader 
of  Knf^Hsh  poe^rv. 

"  I'o  those  who  may  be  disposed  to  ask,  wliat  could  induce  me  to  write  in  so  di/BcuIt 
a  measure,  I  can  only  answer,  that  it  pleases  my  ear,  and  seems  from  its  gothic  struc- 
ture and  original  to  bear  some  relation  to  the  subject  and  spirit  of  the  poem*  It 
admits  both  sim|ilicity  and  magnificence  of  sound  and  language,  beyond  any  other 
ilanza  that  I  am  acquainted  with.  It  allows  tbe  sententiousness  of  the  couplet,  and 
something  too  of  the  diversified  cadence  and  complicated  modulation  of  blauk  verae.  ' 
What  lome  of  our  critics  have  remarked  of  its  uniformity  growing  at  last  tiresome  to 
the  ear,  will  be  found  to  bold  true  only  when  Uie  poetry  is  faulty  in  other  tespects/* 

Tbe  Minstrel,  however,  in  its  first  form,  contained  so  many  passages  of  genume 
poetry,  the  poetry  of  nature  and  of  feeling,  and  was  so  eagerly  s^iplauded'  by  those 
whose  right  of  opinion  was  incontestible,  that  it  soon  ran  through  ibnr  editions;  and 
m  1774  the  author  produced  the  second  book.  This,  although  of  a  more  philoso* 
phical  cast,  and  less  luxurious  m  those  desciiptions  which  appeal  to  eveiy  heart,  yet 
contabed  such  noble  imageiy,and  so  many  proofs  of  the  lively,  plastic  imagumtion," 
as  to  phrae  tbe  author  in  the  first  rank  of  modern  poets.  As  tbe  success  of  the  second 
book  was  not  inferior  to  that  of  the  firsts  it  was  the  general  wish  that  the  author 
would  fiilfil  his  promise  by  comptethig  the  interesting  subject,  but  the  increasing 
business  of  education,  the  cares  of  a  family,  and  tbe  state  of  his  health,  originally 
deUcale,  and  never  robust,  deprived  him  of  the  tune  and  thought  which  be  considered 
as  requisite.  In  1 777,  however,  he  was  induced  to  publish  the  two  parts  of  the 
Minstrel  together,  and  to  add  a  few  of  his  juvenile  poems.  In  bis  advertisement  lie 
informs  us,  that  •«  they  are  all  of  which  he  is  willing  to  be  considered  as  the  author  * 
Some  poems  about  this  time  bad  been  ascribed  to  him  which  he  never  \^rote;  aud 
those  pieces  which  he  wished  to  consign  to  oblivion,  had  been  pnbiished  by  jpcrsons 
who  hoped  to  profit  by  the  now  established  fame  of  the  author 

During  the  preceding  year,  1776,  he  prepared  for  the  press  a  new  ediUon  of  the 
Essay  on  Truth,  in  a  more  splendid  t\mn  than  it  had  hitherto  aj)peare(l  in,  and 
attended  with  circumstances  of  public  esteem  which  were  very  liatteriiig.  These  will 
be  best  understood  in  his  own  modest  advertisement. 

"  About  three  years  ago  some  persons  of  distinction  in  England,  who  had  honoured 
me  witli  their  friendship,  were  pleased  to  express  a  desire  that  the  Essay  on  Truth 

"  In  17S0  a  spiirions  edition  appeared  of  his  JuveDile  Poems,  with  fame  wbtcb  he  new  wrote,  ffom 
Dodslcy'*  CollcctioD.  This  volume  he  disowned  in  a  pablic  edvertisemeot.  Even  the  publiihen* 
omes  were  spurious.  C. 
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dMKililbeinlDtcdiiianmqilcodid  fomtlMD  tint  in  which  it  bsd  yUiertotipp^^ 
and  ao  as  to  eiMoie  profit,  as  well  as  hoooart  to  the  author.  Aad  the  propiktofs  of 
the  copyi%bt,  bemg  at  the  sane  tone  afiplied  to^  dedaie  their  wilUogDess  topetadt  ao 
edition  to  be  printed  for  his  advantage  on  hit  agriehig  to  certain  lenai^  whidi  weie 
thought  reasonable. 

^  It  was  then  proposed  that  a  new  editieo  of  the  Essay  should  be  prmted  In  qnarto 
by  subseription*  To  this  the  author  bad  some  obyectfoas;  he  waft- apprehensive  that 
Che  aiae  of  that  work  might  be  inadequate  to  such  a  purpose.  Besides,  to  pablishin  this 
manner  a  book  which  had  ahcad^  gone  thfough.  two  or  thiee  ediiioiis»  seeased 
Imzardous,  because  unprecedented ;  and  migbt  to  those  who  wcia  uninforaied  of  the 
affair,  give  ground  to  suspect  the  author  of  an  hifinviily>  which  ao  pemn  who  knows 
liim  will  ever  lay  to  his  charge,  an  excessive  love  of  money. 

**  II  was  answered,  lhat  llie  \  o!uiiie  fiiii^'ht  be  exteuded  to  a  sufficiency  of  size,  by 
printing',  along  wilh  that  on  Truth,  some  other  Ei>*ays,  which,  tliougli  not  oi  iuiaally 
designed  for  the  press,  his  friends,  who  had  secntbeni,  were  pi  leased  to  think  not 
unworthv  of  i\;  and  tluit  the  proposed  subscription,  being  of  a  peculiar  kind,  should 
bp  conducted  in  i\  peculiar  manner.  *  It  slndl  never/  said  the  promoters  of  the  under- 
taking, '  be  committed  to  booksellers,  nor  made  public  by  advertisements:  nobody 
shall  be  solicited  to  join  in  it ;  we,  by  ourselves  and  our  friends,  shall  carry  it  on, 
without  giving  you  any  further  trouble,  then  just  to  Mgnify  your  consent,  and  prepare 
your  materials;  and  if  there  be,  as  wc  have  reason  to  think  there  are,  many  persons 
of  worth  and  fortune  who  wish  for  such  an  opportunity  as  this  will  atiord  them,  to 
testify  their  approbation  of  you  and  your  writings,  it  would  %een\  capricious  in  you  to 
deprive  them  of  that  satisfaction,  and  yourself  of  so  great  au  honour/ 

**  To  a  proposal  so  uncommonly  generous  the  author  could  not  refuse  his  consent 
without  giving  himself  aiia  which  would  net  have  beeome  him.  Ua  thercibia  tbaak» 
fully  acquiesced,  dec." 

The  subscription  money  was  a  guinea,  but  I  am  not  certain  that  subscribers  wcie 
limited  to  that  sum.  The  list  of  subscribers  amounted  to  four  hundred  and  seventy^ 
six  names  of  men  and  women  of  the  fint  rank  in  life,  and  of  aU  the  distiaguished 
literary  efaaiadait  of  the  time.  The  copies  snbscobed  for  amounled  tosefua  bnodnd 
aiid  tldrly-twob  so  that  no  inconsiderable  sam  anist  hate  aoeroed  in  this  delkale 
meaner  to  the  author*  Dr.  Beattie  was  by  no  aMans  nch;  his  pensimi  waa'oaly  two 
hundred  pounds^  aad  the  annuai  amount  of  hb  professorships  I  have  reiaoa  to  tfaml^ 
neves  laached  that  sum. 

The  Enays  added  to  thb  volume^  aad  which  he  afterwards  printed  sspnrately  as 
octavo^  were  on  Poetry  and  Mosici  on  Laughter  and  Indieraus  Composition ;  and  on 
the  Utility  of  Chnsical  Learamg,  They  were  written  ouuiy  yearn  before  pubUcadon, 
and  besides  being  read  m  the  private  literary  society  akeadjr  metttioBed,  had  liean 
submitted  to  the  judgment  jof  his  learned  fiknds  in  Saglaod,,  who 
to  the  press.  In  ordinary  cases  this  adviee  has  no  valuer  hecausa  it  is  a  matter  «f 
oomse;  but  Dr.  Beattie  couki  have  eaaly  discerned  ftattery  had  it  been  eflbned  him, 
and  was  too  good  a  critic  to  be  deceived  by  ttie  eommou-plaoe  returns  to  such  appli- 
cations. His  friends,  however,  in  this  instance,  only  anticipated  the  praises  of  a  more 
numerous  doss,  to  whom  his  Essays  appeared  to  discover  a  taste  aud  sl^ie,  formed  and 
improved  ou  the  ciiastest  models,  aud  remarkable  for  ele^mce,  correctuess,  aud  sound 
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jodgroent  Tbe  iinl,  which  was  wntten  in  1762,  when  the  aulhor  had  only  reached 
bii  twcoty-Kveotli  evhicts  a  great  fund  of  reading,  and  such  aoquaiotanoe  with 
aolieBt  and  modern  learning,  and  such  discnmination  in  objects  of  criticism,  ni  ara 
larely  found  in  peraooa  of  that  age.  He  i»  particularly  happy  in  his  iUustiations ;  and 
as  he  had  no  new  theories  to  advance,  and  no  pandoaes  to  catdi  applause  at  the 
espence  of  established  truths*,  perhaps  there  are  few  books  thai  may  with  more  afety 
be  placed  in  the  hands  of  a  young  man  to  regulate  bb  tasle«  and  direct  bun  in  the 
itudy  of  polite  liteiature.  This  opinion^  which  belongs  more  partKuhrly  to  the  first 
two  of  these  Essays,  may  yet  be  applied  to  the  third,  where  we  have  an  important 
^oestioo  m  education  discussed  with  logical  predsiob,  and  with  n  force  of  argument 
which  it  will  be  difiicult  to  answer.  It  is»  however,  still  more  pleasing  to  remark,  that 
ia  these  as  well  as  in  bis  next  work,  be  never  fails  to  introduce  mto  questions  of  taste 
allaflons  to  those  subjects  of  pitty  and  morals,  of  wbicb,  as  a  teacher  of  youth,  be 
never  lost  sight,  and  was  eager  to  hiculcate. 

For  the  frequent  tntroduction  of  practical  and  aerious  observations,  be  offers  a 
satislactory  reason  m  the  preface  lo  Dissertations  Moral  and  Critical,  on  Memory  and 
Imagination;  on  Dreamif%;  the  Theory  of  Language;  on  Fable  and  Romance;  on 
the  Attachments  of  Kindred;  and  Illustrations  on  Sublimity,  4to,,  17 83.  These,  he 
mlorms  us,  were  at  first  composed  iu  a  difi'erent  form,  being  j>art  of  a  course  of 
prelections  read  lo  tliosc  )oun|;  gentlemen  whom  it  HUii  iiiij  businei^s  to  initiate  in  the 
elements  of  moral  science;  and  he  disclaims  any  nice  nietapli>sii  al  liieories,  ur  other 
matters  of  doubtful  disputation,  as  not  suiting;  \m  ideas  of  moral  teaching.  Nor  was 
this  the  di'?qust  of  a  nu  tiipli^siician  "  relir«  tl  liom  bn^iuessf''  He  had  ever  been  of 
the  same  o[)inioii.  In  a  letter  to  his  iVieiul  Gray,  (iattd  March  30,  1767,  fie  says, 
'*  It  IS  a  lauU  coinnuHi  to  almost  all  our  Scotch  authors,  that  they  are  too  nictaphy- 
sical.  I  wish  they  uouUl  learn  to  speak  more  to  the  heart  and  less  to  the  under- 
standing; but  alas!  this  is  a  talent  which  tlcaven  only  can  be.stow;  whereas  a 
philosophical  spirit  (as  we  call  it)  is  merely  artificial,  and  level  with  the  capacity  of 
every  man  who  has  mueh  patience,  a  little  learniu|::^,  and  no  taste.  "  Dr.  Ikattie's  aim 
was,  indeed,  in  ail  his  lectures,  "  to  inure  young  minds  to  habits  of  attentive  obser- 
vation;  to  guard  them  against  the  influence  of  bad  principles;  and  to  set  before  them 
such  views  of  nature,  and  such  plain  and  practical  truths,  as  may  at  once  improve  the 
heart  and  the  understanding,  and  amuse  and  elevate  the  fancy 

Of  these  Essays,  the  preference  has  been  generally  given  to  those  on  Memory 
and  Imagination,  and  00  Fable  and  Romance,  and  on  the  Theory  of  Language.  In 
re-publishing  the  hitter  separately  for  the  use  of  semuiaries  of  education,  he  complied 

"  Cowper's  praise  ot"  this  volume  is  too  valuable  to  be  omittcJ — "  iicattic,  tlif  mast  agreeable  and 
•aiial>le  writer  i  ever  met  witii ;  the  only  auUior  I  have  seen  whose  critical  and  pliilosophical  researches 
m  difcrsifieil  and  embellished  l>y  a  ixjctical  imagination,  that  makes  even  the  driest  subject,  and  the 
baneit,  a  feast  fer  an  epicure  in  books.  He  is  to  much  at  his  ease  too,  that  bis  oam  character  appeals 
in  emy  pafe,  and,  which  is  very  rare,  «e  see  not  only  tlie  writer  but  the  man ;  and  the  man  sofsntle, 
so  wrll  tempered,  so  l>appy  in  his  religion,  and  so  humane  in  his  phtlusophjr,  that  it  is  n^ce-'-ary  to  lor© 
liiin,  if  otK' has  any  sonso  of  what  is  Iovi-!y."  Ilaylty's  Life  of  G»wi>rr,  vol.  iij.  p.  '2^7. — In  a  letter 
I  ftvuiveU  (nnn  Dr.  neattic,  a  lew  wteks  bcfart'  thr  nj>!vrarani'e  of  the  l»iS!»ert.ition>,  lie  s.iys  '*  I  am 
very  doubtful  ol  tlieir  :»uccc!»i>»  very  doubttul,  nideetl  •  huwcvcr  it  ii»  now  too  late  to  perplex  myself  on 
that  bead— a  great  deal  b  added,  and  a  very  great  4eal  corrected  ainee  I  mmmmmm  to  have  yon  in  my 
IHtle  auditory.**  a 
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T^iHi  the  wkU  of  many  readers  and  critics.  In  all  these  Essays,  bis  elegant  zaA 
pertinent  remarks,  forcible  illustrations,  and- occasional  anecdotes  and  digressions, 
afford  a  variety  and  pleasure  iu  the  perusal  which  are  rarely  to  be  eiqMBCted  from  the 
discussion  of  such  subjects,  when  tbe  writers  object  is  to  surprise  by  paiadoxicai 
assertions,  uid,  at  whatefer  eipense  of  truth  and  BeDse,  to  oblaia  the  piaise  <iiie  to 
original  theory. 

During  a  visit  to  the  metropolis  in  I7S4,  Dr.  Beattie  submitted  to  the  present  bishop 
of  London,  with  whose  friendship  he  had  long  been  honoured,  a  part  of  a  woiic 
which  at  tlmt  excellent  prelate's  desire  he  published  in  IJ86,  entitled  Evidences  of  the 
Christian  Religion  briefly  and  plainly  slated,  2  vols.  12mo.  This  likewise  formed  part 
of  his  concluding  lectures  to  his  class,  and  he  generally  dictated  an  abatract  of  it  tf» 
them  in  the  course  of  the  session*  FVom  a  work  of  this  kind  and  oa  a  sniject  whieh 
had  employed  the  pens  of  the  greatest  and  best  Engf  iah  writers,  much  novelty  was  not 
to  be  expected,  nor  in  its  original  form  was  any  novelty  blended.  It  most  be  allowed, 
however^  that  he  has  placed  many  of  the  atguments  for  the  evidences  of.  Chiistnntty 
m  a  very  striking  and  persuasive  light,  and  it  is  not  too  much  to  suppose  that  if  he 
cook!  have  devoted  more  tune  and  study  to  a  complete  review  and  arrangement  of 
what  had,  or  might  be  advanced  on  these  evidences,  he  would  have  produced  a  work 
worthy  of  bis  gemns,  and  worthy  <tf  the  grandeur  and  importance  of  the  subject 

In  the  preface  to  Dr.  Beattie's  DissertatkHiSi  he  mttmated  a  design  of  publisbhig 
die  whole  of  his  Lectures  on  Moial  Science^  bnt  from  this  he  was  diverted  by  the 
cogent  reasons  there  assigned.  He  was  encouraged,  however,  to  present  to  the 
public^  In  a  correct  and  somewhat  enlarged  form,  the  abstrect  which  he  used  to'dietnte 
to  bis  scholan.  AcconUngly,  m  1790>  he  published  Elemcaii  of  Moral  Science, 
vol.  i»  8vo.  including  psychology,  or  perceptive  lilcultics  and  active  powers;  and 
natural  theology  ;  with  two  appendixes  on  the  incorporeal  nature  and  on  the  Immor- 
tality of  the  Soul.  The  second  volume  was  published  in  1793 ;  containing  ethics, 
economics,  politics,  and  logic.  All  these  subjects  are  necessarily  treated  in  a  summary 
mjiitiei  ;  buL  iL  will  be  found  sufficiently  comprehensive,  not  only  lor  a  text*book,  or 
jxiok  of  elements,  which  was  the  professed  intention  of  liic  autltur,  but  also  as  an 
exctllciit  aid  [i)  the  j^enerid  reader  who  may  not  have  dn  o\i^)oilu]u[y  oi  ulieudnig 
l^gular  Itcluits  iiiid  i^tt  wishes  to  leap  some  of  the  advanh^j^es  of  rt^ular  education. 
To  the  religious,  moral  or  literary  opiiiions  occasionaily  uitci.^peistd,  it  will  iiol  l)c 
easy  to  find  an  objeclion  ;  and  in  this,  as  in  his  former  works,  his  peculiar  exccilence 
hes  in  exposing  the  s(i|iiii>lries  of  modern  philosophy,  sometunes  by  the  arguiiKiitativc 
process,  and  sometimes  by  showing  how  incapable  and  unworthy  they  are  of  any 
serious  refutation. 

In  vol.  ii.  there  occurs  a  dissertation  against  the  Slave  Trade,  which  the  author 
informs  us  he  wrote  in  1778  with  a  view  to  a  separate  publication.  He  exposed  the 
weak  defences  set  up  for  that  abominable  traffic  with  wonderful  acutenes:^,  and  thus 
had  tbe  honour  to  contribute  to  that  mass  of  conviction,  which  at  length  became 
irresistible^  and  delivered  the  nation  from  her  greatest  reproach. 

'2  Tn  a  letter  which  I  received  from  Dr.  Bcattic,  dattd  March  26,  17S6,  he  says  of  his  Evidence* 
— >"  la  closeness  of  matter  «nd  tiylel  fttould  ngt  scruple  to  prefer  (this  work}  to  any  of  my  otlMr 
things."  C. 

# 
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Tliefe  Elements  have  not  had  the  success  of  sbme  of  his  other  works,  yet  perhaps 
yiej  nay  be  preferred  to  all  in  point  of  utility.  It  were  to  be  wished,  however,  that 
the  work  bed  been  Mompanied  by  an  index,  and  by  that  pathetic  lecture  with  which  he 
wna  tccutomed  1o  conclude  his  eonise.  He  has  also  omitted  the  list  of  books  on 
nbjedB  treated  m  bis  lectmes,  wbicb  be  dictated  to  his  scholars.  This  list,  indeed^ 
would  now  peifaaps  appear  very  imperfedt  although  bis  ciiticbnis  on  boobs  iMre 
^mya  valoaMe ;  bnt  be  bad  so  moeh  more  pleasure  m  pnise  than  in  oensore^  that  bi 
hm  csnys  and  dbaertations  and  m  his  teetuits  be  expatmted  chiefly  on  those  aitthon 
of  wbnm  be  could  speak  with  delight>  tnd  whom  be  couM  recommend  as  models  of 
elegant  taste  tad  poie  raomls*  It  was  one  of  bb  puiting  exbortatioos  to  bis  scbohifs 
to  "  read  no  had  books,  as  the  world  afibrded  more  good  ones  than  they  could  efer 
Lave  kLsure  to  read  with  the  attention  they  deserved." 

To  the  second  voUuue  of  the  Transactions  of  the  Royal  Society  of  Edinbui  ^li, 
pnblished  in  1790 '\  he  contributed  Remarks  on  some  Passages  of  the  Sixth  Book  ot 
the  ^neid.    This  was,  in  fact,  a  dissertation  on  the  mylliology  of  the  Romans,  as 
poetically  described  b>  Virgil,  in  the  episode  of  the  descent  of  jEneas  into  Hell;  and  * 
the  author's  object  was  to  vindirati  h\>  favourite  poet  from  the  charges  of  impiety^ 
!kc  brought  against  him  by  VV  aihurion  and  others.    In  the  same  year  he  is  said  to 
have  superintended  an  edition  of  Addison's  periodical  papers,  published  at  Edinburgh 
in  4  vols.  8vo.   To  this,  however,  he  contributed  only  a  few  notes  to  TickeUs  life 
of  Addisooy  and  to  Dr.  Johnson's  remarlu.  It  were  to  be  wished  he  had  done  more. 
Addisoo  never  had  a  warmer  admirer,  nor  a  more  successful  imitator.   He  always 
leeommeoded  Addison's  style  to  his  papils,  and  it  is  evident  from  the  whole  of  his 
woiks  that  It  was  bis  own  model.   No  man  m  our  times  has  imitated  the  chaste  aim- 
plidtj  and  perspicuity  for  ^rbich  Addison  is  distinguished  with  such  palpable  success. 
I  know  that  be  ^  gave  his  days  and  nights  to  Addison,**  and  it  was  by  this  that  be 
amined  an  English  style,    familiar  but  not  coarse,  and  elegant  but  not  ostentatious.'' 
In  17^  appeared  the  tost  work  our  author  composed,  and  its  history  requires  some 
notice  of  his  lamily.   In  1767  be  married  Mtas  Maiy  Dan,  daughter  of  Dr.  James 
Don,  rector  or  head  matter  of  the  grammar  school  of  Aberdeen,  a  man  of  great 
personal  worth,  and  an  excellent  classical  scholar.   He  had  been  either  a  teaclier  or 
rector  ot  tliat  school  above  half  a  century,  and  will  be  Ions;  rcinen>bered  by  his 
nuDieruus  pupils,  a&  one  who  united  the  dj^^mi^'  of  liie  master  lu  liic  :>uuvity  of  the 
parent. 

With  this  lady  Dr.  Beattie  enjoyed  for  many  yents  ihik  h  felicity  as  the  married 
state  can  add  ;  an<i  when  she  visited  L4^>ndon  with  hnn,  she  shared  amply  in  the  respect 
paid  to  him,  and  in  the  esteem  of  his  illustrious  frit  iids.  Uy  her  he  had  two  sons, 
James  Hay,  so  named  from  the  earl  of  Erroi,  one  of  his  old  and  :>teady  friends;  and 
Montague,  from  the  celebrated  Mrs.  Montague, in  whose  house  Dr.  Beattie  frequently 
resided  when  in  London.  While  these  children  were  very  young,  Mrs.  Beattie  was 
sciwd  vrith  an  indisposition,  which,  in  spite  of  alt  care  and  skill,  termuiated  in  the 

^3  AUjut  th«?  year  HTS  he  priiiled  a  LeUCf  to  Dr.  Blair  on  tl»e  iiiiprovftiunt  of  Psalmodv  in  Scot- 
IumL    This  vas  only  privately  circulated.    It  contained,  if  I  rciiiciiiUtr  ris^lit,  a  few  spcviuieos  of 
tnariattooi  of  tiw  Pnlou.   He  printed  aico  some  yean  after  a  Itil  of  SouttieiMDSj  Ibr  tbe  ait  of  bb 
itaiBBli.  XlMsabeiisedtomakathemtraaacrilMj  tat  iolli»K«t«i«soineeiipreask^ 
MSleoi^of  liiiLectitriswhaiheliono»edittfnwjams,lM«liei«^  C 
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painful  n?re?'?ity  of  s<>parnlioii  from  her  husband  The  care  of  the  children  now  en- 
tirely (It  voivcd  on  the  lallior,  whose  sensibilitv  roeeived  such  a  shock  from  the  nielao* 
cboly  circuinstauce  alluded  to,  as  could  only  be  aggravated  by  an  apprehension  that 
the  consequences  of  Mrs.  Ikattie's  disorder  might  not  be  confined  to  herself,  Tbit 
alarm,  wbicb  often  preyed  on  bis  spirits,  proved  happily  without  foundation.  Hif 
children  grew  up  witboui  the  fonUest  appearance  of  the  hereditary  evil  •  bul  when  they 
had  just  begun  to  iCfNiy  bis  tare  by  a  dispUy  of  early  genius,  sweetuesi  of  temper 
and  filial  af^Vction,  he  was  compelled  to  resign  them  both  to  an  untimely  grave.  Hit 
eldest  son  died  November  1 9,  1 790,  in  his  twenty-second  year ;  and  hm  yomtgtA  oo 
March  14^  179^*  io  his  eighteenth  year.  The  death  of  the  latter  was  oocasioned  by  n 
lapid  fever.  'Pie  suddenness  of  the  shock  made  it  more  deeply  felt  by  tbe  iiither>  as 
be  bad  nol  yet  recovered  from  tbe  loss  of  the  eldeil^  who  was  taken  from  bim  by  tbe 
sloir  proecsB  of  consumption. 

Soon  after  the  death  of  James  Hay,  bis  father  dreir  up  an  acooml  of  bb  life  and 
Character;  to  whieb  were  added,  Essies  and  Fragments,  written  by  this  extibordinary 
youth.;  Of  this  volume  a  few  copies  only  were  printed,  and  ivere  given  as  '<  pKMils 
^  to  those  friends  with  whom  the  author  was  partknlariy  aequamted  or  coonected.* 
Dr.  Beattie  vras  afterwards  induced  to  penmt  the  life  and  some  of  the  Essays  and 
Fragments  to  be  ptmled  for  publication.  Tbe  life  is  perhaps  one  of  tbe  most  inieiesfc- 
ing  and  aBectmg  namtives  m  our  language.  It  is  written  with  great  sfanpltdty  of 
style,  and  with  so  much  impartiality  in  those  paasages  where  praise  or  oensnre  can 
have  admittance,  that  there  is  probably  no  reader  of  whatever  judgment  who  would 
not  rather  subscribe  to  his  opinion  than  exert  the  privilege  of  criticism.  It  is  impossi- 
ble, indeed,  to  contemplate  without  t  inotion  the  exquisite  tenderness  of  an  affectionate 
and  mourning  parent,  soothing  himself  l>y  the  remembrance  of  filial  piety  anri  departed 
excellence ;  and  humbly,  yet  fondly,  endeavouring  to  engage  the  sympathies  of  the 
worUl  in  behalf  of  a  genius  that  might  have  proved  one  of  its  bris^htest  ornaments. 

After  the  loss  of  this  amiable  youth,  who  in  1787  had  been  appointed  successor  to 
his  father,  aud  had  occasionally  lectured  in  the  professor's  chair,  Dr.  Beattie  resumed 
that  employment  liimsclf,  and  contiuucd  it,  although  with  intervals  of  sirkiiess  and  de- 
pression, until  the  unexpected  death  of  his  second  and  last  child,  in  ]7Db.  Wis  hopes 
of  a  successor,  of  his  nnnw  and  family,  had  probably  been  revi\  ed  in  this  vouth,  who 
exhibited  many  pronfs  of  e;n  ly  i;onius,an(i  tor  ^ome  tune  belbre  his  deatli  hiui  juosecuted 
his  studies  with  great  assiduity.  But  here  too  he  was  compelled  n2;;iin  to  subscribe  to 
tlie  uncertainty  of  all  human  prospects.  Great,  however,  as  the  atiiictiou  was,  it  would 
be  pleasing  to  be  able  to  add  that  he  acquiesced  with  pious  resignation,  and  laid  hold 
on  tbe  hopes  he  knew  so  well  how  to  recommend,  and  which  yet  might  have  cheerec^ 
if  not  glucldeiied  Iiis  declining  life.  But  from  this  period  be  began  to  withdraw  frpm 
society,  and  brooded  over  the  sorrows  of  his  family,  nntil  they  overpowered  iiis  fedingi; 
and  abstracted  him  from  all  the  comforts  of  friendship  and  att  power  of  consolatioB. 
Of  the  state  of  his  mind*  sir  William  Forbes  has  given  an  iailaace  so  estiemely  afiect- 
iq^  that  no  apology  can  beneccssuyfor  introdudng  it  here. 

M  Sir  Wm,  Mm  hitigMtet  dntlMr  synplont  of  iawiity  imof  aneailierdtte.  *  "  ^(baagli  it  did 
noty  Ibr  a  oomiderable  tim^  hnA  out  into  open  insuMty,yet  ioa  few  years  sftMrthair  n»nisfe,ihaTOd 
itself  in  caprices  that  cmblitetad  eimy  hour  of  Us  lifie»  tiO,  at  last,  it  amiMitioasUy  oaatribalsd  t^ 
Was  him  to  hb  crave.*'  C. 
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**  Tlic  death  of  his  onlv  mrvivinc:  cliik!  roinj>ktt'ly  uiiliinired  llif  mind  of  Dr.  Beattie, 
the  first  svmptom  of  whicli,  ere  iiuiriy  davi.  had  oLipsed,  vvas  a  ti'iii[)(>rary  but  almost 
totat  loss  «)t  tiiemory  respecting  his  son.  Many  times  he  covdd  not  rrrollect  what  had 
become  of  him:  aiui  after  searcliing  in  every  room  of  the  hou>i',  he  would  say  to  bis 
niece,  Mrs.  Gleruiie,  '  You  mH\  think  it  strange,  but  I  must  ask  you  if!  have  a  son, 
and  where  he  is  V  ^lie  tiieu  felt  lierseif  tmder  the  painful  necessity  of  bringuif,'  to  his 
recollection  his  son  Montagu's  sufferings,  v^hit  li  always  restored  him  to  reason.  And 
be  would  often,  with  many  tears,  express  his  thankfulness  that  he  had  no  child,  saying, 
•  How  could  I  have  borne  to  see  their  elegant  minds  mangled  whli  madness  !'  Wbea 
he  looked,  for  the  last  time,  on  the  dead  body  of  his  son,  he  said,  '  1  have  uow  done 
with  the  world  :*  and  h^ever  after  seemed  to  act  as  if  he  thought  so." 

Tbe  lasi  three  yean  of  bis  life  were  passed  in  hopeless  solitude,  and  he  even  drop! 
bk  correspondence  with  many  of  those  remote  friends  with  whom  he  had  long  enjoyed 
the  soothing  interchange  of  elegant  sentiment  and  friendly  attachment.  Uis  health, 
n  this  voluntaiy  confinement,  gradually  decayed,  and  extreme  and  premature  debility, 
oecaaioned  by  two  paralytic  strokes,  terminated  bis  good  and  useful  life,  on  the  I  Sth 
day  of  August,  1803.  His  reputation  wu  so  well  founded  and  so  extensive,  that  he 
was  univeisally  lamented  as  a  loss  to  the  republic  of  letters,  and  particularly  to  the 
uiversity  to  which  he  had  been  so  long  a  public  benefactor  and  an  honour. 

01  bis  gcneial  character  a  ftir  estimate  may  be  f9rmed  from  his  worksi  and  it  is  no 
small  praise  that  bis  life  and  writings  were  in  strict  conformity.  No  man  ever*ielt 
more  strong  impreflsions  of  tbe  value  of  the  virtues  he  recommended  than  Dr.  Beattie* 
Although  he  disdained  the  affectation  of  fceUng,  and  the  ostentation  of  extraoidhiarf 
purity,  he  yet  more  abhorred  thechander  of  those  writeta  whose  professions  and  prac- 
tice are  at  variance.  His  seal  for  religious  and  moral  truth,  however  censured  by  those 
to  whom  religion  and  truth  are  adverse,  originated  in  a  mind  fully  convinced  of  thn 
unportance^f  what  lie  prescribed  to  others,  and  anxious  to  display,  where  such  a  dis- 
play was  neither  obtrusive  nor  boastful)  that  his  conviction  was  sincere,  and  his  prao- 
tice  resolute. 

It  may  not  be  amiss  m  this  place  to  take  some  notice  of  a  shinder  which  the  friends» 
at  least  the  injudicious  ones,  of  Hume  have  been  industrious  to  propagale,  because,  if 
true,  it  would  liave  proved  a  littleness  of  mind  of  whidi  none  who  kuew  Dr.  Beatlie 
could  accuse  him.  It  has  been  said  that  he  submitted  his  juvenile  poems  to  Mr« 
Hume,  ai  tluii  time  coiiMdcied  aa  liie  arbiter  of  tasle.  who  either  returned  them  with 
severe  censure,  or  spoke  of  them  with  contempt,  and  that  this  was  the  real  motive 
which  prompted  Di .  Ik  iti le  to  write  the  Kasay  on  Truth.  Such  is  the  story ;  and  who« 
ever  compares  the  provocalion  wilU  the  revenge,  will  not  think  it  very  prokible  '\  It  is 
tbe  part  of  nialiguity  itself  to  search  painfully  for  ouc  bad  motive  where  so  many  good 
ones  are  at  hand.  Notlnjig  surely  can  be  nmre  ial^e  or  absmd  lliaii  Uns  piece  of  slan- 
der. If  Mr.  Hume  criticised  Dr.  Beattie's  poetry  with  severity,  whicli  may  be  ad- 
mitted, he  certainly  could  not  have  been  a  more  rigid  cenf  or  tiian  the  author  himself. 
Dr.  B.  iitie,  almost  as  soon  as  his  ^duint:  of  eailv  poems  published,  ami  while  the 
praises  ot  every  friend  and  of  many  blran^rers  were  yet  sounding  in  his  ears,  suppressed 
the  tarther  publication,  and  endeavoured  to  recover  the  copies  that  had  beeu  circula 

«  Se«  a  letter  oa  this  tubject,  ia  sir  Wm.  ForUs^  life,  yoL  1.  p.  930. 
T«t,  XVItL  M  m 
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ted :  and  for  ttHtoy  ytm  refined  lU  ipfplScMloai  to  reprint  tlil  ftwlHlU«  fei  oar 

present  volume,  mid  that  with  tbe  iitiniMt  pettimcily.  Tkt  prcaaaipti—  tkerefore 

must  be,  either  tJiat  lie  originally  thought  as  slightingly  of  those  poems  as  Mr.  Hunie» 
or  tliat  Mr.  Tiunic  had  brought  him  over  to  his  opinion.  In  either  case  there  could 
be  no  such  breach  of  friendship,  and  surely  no  such  indignant  recollection  as  to  pro- 
voke the  Essay  on  Trutli.  The  fact  will  be  acknow  ledged  by  all  who  had  personal 
intimacy  with  Dr.  Btatlie,  and  ihey  only  can  be  the  prof)er  judges  of  liis  feelin|[s,  that 
it  was  not  llie  severify  of  criticism  that  he  al  any  tiuic  dreaded  or  avoided.  In  Gray, 
who  was  his  inUmatc  friinul  aiul  correspoiidenl,  he  found  a  critic  whusc  oimiions  mis^ht 
have  mortified  the  vanity  of  the  least  (  onrcilod  <»f  yonlld  nl  poets.  On  one  orcasioM, 
indeed,  Gray  placed  the  danj;crs  o I  poetry  before  hi>  eyts  iu  sucli  a  strikiiiL,'  hght  that 
he  n|i|HiiiLd  wilhuL;  to  nuouute  the  Muses  altogether"'.  Such  was  our  author's  diifi- 
deiKc  ill  all  his  productions,  that  he  ventured  noliiing  witiiout  consultmw  his  friends, 
and  rectivnl  v<  ry  few  pr(*posuls  of  correction  iu  which  he  did  not  arquiLSce.  if  mill 
this  hun»bie  and  respectful  dispo-.lli();i  Mr.  Hume  insulted  his  feelini^^s,  or  wished  to 
disrourai:*'  tlie  early  attempts  of  genius,  although  his  conduct  might  not  pronAe  tbe 
lil&say  on  Truth,  it  forms  a  part  of  his  character  on  which  his  Irieiida  ougjbt  to  be  idMl^ 
mlesft  they  can  explain  it  in  a  more  satisfactory  manner. 

As  ft  poeC  it  must  be  confessed  that  Dr.  Beattie  came  dow^  «ato  the  world ;  lie  did 
90t  astonish  in  bis  days  of  childhood  and  igoomnoe,  by  those  wonderful  efforts  whicb 
ipeak  the  extraordinsry  teacbmgs  of  nature.  That  he  had*  talent  for  poetry  will  not 
be  denied,  but  it  was  a  taleot  to  be  cultivated,  and  io  tbit  respect  be  bas  not  4iAnd 
Irom  tbemott  entoeot  naaef  oo  the  Ibt  of  English  poets.  '*  To  toswh  and  ie4o«dH*^ 
miys  Cowper,  *'  although  some  writers  boast  of  iMigligeMt  Mid  otbeia  wooki  be  asbaned 
ta  sbow  tbeir  linil  copies,  is  tbe  secret  of  almost  all  good  writi»g»  espadally  in  venaT 
])r.Beatlie  wasa  poet  witbout  sclf-bive  and  witboat  coaoei^  and  bis  fame  migbt  be  safely 
Imsled  in  Us  osm  bands.  Wli4^  wioie^aad  atwbsllevar  peiiodof  liislile,be«aa 
mbfe  to  colidso  witb  impartklity  and  witb  taste.  He  bad  an  e]re  ratber  to  fiilnia  tban  ta 
present  repotation,  and  so  larwas  be  frooi  solidtmg  tbe  compluDentai7.«piBiaos«f 
inewls»  tbat  I  saspUct  be  did  not  nte  very  highly  tbe  jodgment  of  tbesa  «bo  bad 
pniscd  tbe  early  firodttGtionsoCbisAluse.  It  in  rritain  thnf  hr  lappnuid  tlmf  yamj 
In  defiance  of  tbdr  snfirages:  and»  nntU  be  was  encouraged  to  paUish  Tbe  HnistsalL  . 
aeterm  Us  own  opinion  bad  bdd  a  fiurdautt  to  the  reputation  of  a  poet.  llMenaBjr 
ioucbbgs  and  ntoviebuigB  be  Buale  mtUs  axcelleqt  poem  are  no  uiconsMfaiaMe  psno6 
«f  Us  judgment,  and  Us  diffidence,  for  be  firequeutly  coReded  tbat  «lnah  alt  lAa 
then  dnftribuled  the  rewards  of  fiune  considered  as  pecfi^ 

As  a  pUlosopber,  it  is  no  deduction  ftoin  bis  merit  that  bis  oelebiated  Essay  is  nonr 
little  read.  It  rose  to  Ugber  repolation  inils  day  tbaa  any  woric  of  tbe  load  ever  pa^ 
lisbed ;  and  tbe  little  oppositioii  made  to  it  is  a  proof  that  it  answered  the  full  puqiose 
of  the  author.  His  expectations,  indeed,  were  moderate :  he  knew  tbat  in  controversy 
it  is  more  easy  to  gain  llie  victory  than  to  impose  terms  oh  the  \anquished.  lluine, 
we  are  told,  remained  silent,  in  conserpience  of  a  resolution  he  luxd  formed,  not  to 
answt  I  ioiv  <)p[)<)iitul;  and  alki  (le(  limiig  all  notice  ofDr.  Campbell,  whose  superiority, 
in  hu  iu»ay  ou  Miracles,  bas  never  been  disputed,  it  was  oet  to  lie  supposed  be  would 
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break  his  engagement  in  favour  of  Dr.  Beattic    But  that  he  felt  the  attack  is  gene- 
rally acknowledijed,  for  this  was  the  rirst  time  that  the  sophistry  of  his  ^cnfral  ^vHlem 
bad  been  detecft^d  m  a  popular  manner,  and  the  absurdity  as  well  as  the  niiscliiof  ;ic- 
crning  from  his  piiuciples  fairly  laid  open.    As  to  the  French  philosophers,  whom  our 
author  incidentally  noticed,  it  was  not  their  object  at  that  time  In  provoke  a  public  con- 
Inversy.   They  were  effecting  their  purpose  by  surer  means,  and  Dr.  Bealtie  lived  to 
fee  their  principles  triumphant  in  the  destruction  of  religion,  humanity,  and  social  order* 
lufidd  writiogs  have  been  obtruded  on  the  world  at  different  periods,  and  after  hav- 
ing been  set  to  rest  for  a  time,  have  agaio  bceo  revived  to  serve  new  purposes.  But 
w  these  revivaJa^  h  does  not  always  happen  that  tbeeoDtroversial  works  of  one  period 
wiH  supply  the  wants  of  the  next.   New  means  of  attack  require  new  means  of  defence. 
Tbt  udfidel  pofaUcalions  whicb  appeared  about  the  conclusion  of  the  last  century,  were, 
ia  subslanca^  mere  tmsciipts  of  those  which  appeared  at  the  bepsning  of  it  Bui 
was  altered,  and  cunning  assumed  new  shapes :  a  new  class  of  men  were  to  be 
laflneneed,  and  wl^l  once  was  confined  to  tbe  speculatkins  of  the  leaned,  was  now  to 
be  nibpled  to  a  certain  weak  and  feverish  slate  of  mind  among  tbe  vulgar:  until  at 
Isugtb  the  controversy  seemed  to  be  taken  entirely  out  of  the  hands  of  men  of  lltetature, 
aad  placed  in  those  of  meehanjcs  and  paupers.  Tbe  blasphemies  of  Paine  might  have 
saok  into  conlsmpt,  bad  they  not  been  circulated,  with  lii>eral  industry,  among  those 
who  could  nad,  but  could  not  think,  and  who  wanted  a  palliative  to  their  conscience^ 
er  a  seieen  to  their  profligacy.  To  debaach  the  minds  of  tbe  lower  classes  was  the 
Im  efi»rt  of  the  last  race  of  Infidels,  and  the  suppresskMi  of  them  necessarily,  devolved 
en  the  dvil  magMnte^ 

But  whatever  reputatfaMi  Dr.  Beattie  enjoyed  from  bis  philosophical  and  'critical 
woiks,  his  praise  was  yet  father  iu  all  the  personal  relations  of  public  and  private  life. 
His  excellence  as  an  instructor  may  be  gathered  from  his  printed  works ;  but  it  re- 
mains to  be  added,  that  few  men  have  exceeded  him  in  anxious  and  kind  attentions  to 
bis  pupils.  U  was  liis  prai  tice,  while  under  his  care,  lo  invite  them  by  small  parties  to 
his  house,  and  unliead  his  mind  in  jjay  conversation,  encouraging  them  losp^  ik  v,  ih 
fanuli.irity  on  common  topu  ;iud  lo  expn  s>  tlieir  liouUts  with  freedom  on  any  sub- 
jects (  unnected  with  their  studies.  Tho>f.  whom  he  observed  partirularly  regular  and 
attentive  iu  the  class,  and  who  by  their  afiswers  or  reniaikb  (iix  overeil  the  iniprovements 
of  private  asuduity,  he  honoun  d  wiih  lis  kaulest  patronMije,  ami  corrc?|)onded  on  easy 
.  and  fncndly  terms  with  many  ot  tiieni,  iouji  after  tliov  (|uit}e(l  the  univi-rsity.  Rv  these 
means  he  was  so  endeared  to  his  scholars,  that  1  am  not  able  to  mention  him  at  all  hs  a 
diM-ipliuarian.  I  ran  recollect  no  instance  in  nluch  he  tound  it  necessary  to  connnand 
attention  by  any  influence  more  strong  than  the  re\erenee  which  his  character  and  man- 
ners ])i  ocured  without  any  etfort,  and  continued  without  any  abatement. 

As  a  husband  and  father,  if  he  had  any  fault,  it  was  that  of  extreme  tenderness  and 
sensibility.  lie  was  indeed  "  tremblingly  alivt"  to  every  circumstance  that  ulTected  the 
objects  of  bis  love.  Yet  who  will  arraign  these  feelings,  or  set  bounds  to  parental 
eare?  The  danger,  let  it  be  remembered,  was  all  hb  owo :  his  children  betrayed  none 
of  the  wayward  consequences  of  indulgence;  they  amply  repaid  bis  anxious  fondness, 
nad  be  derived  a  pleasure  from  their  advancement,  whi|^  was  veiy  remote  from  tbe 
nnsteady  caprice  of  parental  weakness.  Tbe  talents  of  bts  eldest  son,  as  they  were 
^dtivited  cbiefljr  in  letironent*  were  not  generally  known ;  but  those  with  whom  he 
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associntofl  kiwjvv  him  for  a  youth  of  wonderful  innocence,  purity  and  simplicity  of  minrl 
atid  maimer.  Nor  was  his  brother,  of  u  lioin  however  1  knew  less  from  })orsoir.d  ai  - 
qu  iiiil.mcp,  inferior  ill  liif  valuable  (|iiahties  of  (he  heart.  On  them,  therLl'ore,  the  fa- 
ther's foiitiness  produced  noue  of  the  consequem  <  s  of  an  allectioa  which  in  many  is 
Tdther  a  weakness  than  a  virtue.  He  was  hiniselt  tlie  only  sufierer  by  his  excess  of 
•eosibility;  and  we  must  ever  lament  that  it  embittered  those  years  which  good  laea 
lisunlly  pass  in  cheerfid  rcniembninces,  and  exemplary  resignation. 

None  were  more  aifected  by  bis  melancholy  retreat  froui  society,  tlifiiy  those  who 
couid  recollect  him  in  bis  hapfiier  days  of  health  and  hope.  As  a  companion,  few  men 
exhibited  more  captiTations.  From  his  assiduous  application  to  study,  and  the  time  be 
found  it  necessary  to  devote  to  his  puUiihed  works  and  to  his  academical  duties,  it 
may  easily  be  supposed  he  could  not  spam  many  hours  to  company.  Yet  be  bad  a 
keen  rclbh  for  social  intercourse,  and  was  remarkably  cheetfal  and  communicatife.  It 
has  not  yet  been  mentioned,  but  it  may  beobserted  from  various  parts  of  his  writing 
that  he  had  a  turn  for  humour,  and  a  quick  sense  of  the^  tkUculous.  This,  however, 
was  so  chastened  hy  the  elegance  of  bis  tasle,  and  the  benerolenoe  of  his  dispositMN^ 
that  whatever  fell  from  him  ol  that  kind  was  devoid  of  coaneness  or  asperity^  In  oon* 
▼ersation  he  never  endeavovrcd  to  gam  tupeiiorily,  or  to  compel  attentioo,  bwt  cob> 
Irtved  to  take  his  juat  shares  without  seeming  to  intertupl  the  loqnadty  of  otheti.  Be 
liad  however  what  most  men  have  who  are  jealous  of  thew  repulaliQn,  a  degree  of  ra* 
serve  in  promiscuous  eompany,  which  be  entirely  discarded  among  those  whom  he 
loved,  and  m  whom  he  confided.  Among  strangers,  too^  there  was  a  studied  correct- 
aess  m  bis  eipvessioii,  which  was  either  unnecesmry«  or  appeared  more  easy  and  natu* 
lai,  in  hki  fiuniUar  hours. 

Ofliis  talent  for  humour,  he  gave  some  spechnens  m  a  periodieal  jounal  pubtffthed 
at  Aberdeen,  which  seem  not  unworthy  of  being  added  to  bis  miscellaneous  wotfci^  if 
'  they  could  he  asoertamed ;  but  he  dklnot  seek  the  reputation  of  a  wit,  and  I  am  not 
Bure  that  he  permitted  ik  name  to  transpire.  In  Loodoa,  it  is  yet  remembered  that 
bis  convetmtion-talents  were  much  admired,  and  no  doubt  procured  bhn  a  long  con* 
Ibttinee  of  tfaom  firiendsfaips  with  men  of  rank,  which  are  rarely  to  he  preserved  without 
•omediing  more  than  the  mere  possession  of  genius.  His  modest  and  engaging  man- 
ners rendered  him  equally  acceptable  l«  ihc  c«)nj  tly  and  elegant  Mansfield,  and  to  the 
rough  and  unbending  Johnson.  To  Mrs.  Montugne'shterary  partie*  he  was  ever  a  n)ost 
acceptable  addition  ;  and  he  lived  v.illj  the  present  litslw)[>  of  London,  with  sir  Joshua 
Keynolds,  and  with  Mr.  Burke,  on  terms  of  the  vdnnA  mliniacy.  If  tiaUeiy  i  ould  have 
spoiled  him,  he  had  enough ;  as  in  England,  for  whatever  reason,  his  cb^rdcler  always 
stood  higher  than  in  ht:»  ovui  country. 

Dr.  Beattie's  person  was  rather  above  Ihc  middle  size.  His  countenance  was  very 
mildy  and  bis  smile  uncommonly  placid  and  hen  is;  u.  1 1  is  eyes  were  remarkably  piercing 
and  expressive,  and  there  was  a  general  comfiovure  in  \m  ftmtures  which  sir  Joshua 
Keynolds  has  given  admirably  in  Ins  picture,  which  has  been  engraven  for  his  Life. 

His  person  was  apparently  stout  and  even  robust,  but  this  certainly  was  not  the  case. 
Its  original  conformation  may  have  been  that  of  strength  and  vigour;  but  he  had  fre- 
quent intt  11  uptions  from  sickness  at  a  very  early  period  of  life.  As  he  advanced,  he 
discovered  all  the  delicate  and  valetudinary  temperament  of  genius.  At  the  age  of 
forty-five  he  ,had  the  walk  and  manqer  and  precautions  that  are  usually  observable  at 
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fUty,  and  was  much  afflicted  with  hcad-acbt  and  other  s^nptoiiii  tlnl  aie  oommonlj 
odkd  nervous.  Wbea  I  saw  him  on  Uis  last  visit  to  Loodoo,  lie  seemed  paioftdly  af» 
fccted  by  sodden  noises  of  any  kind,  and  was  particulariy  aveise  to  the  bnstle  of  the 
Londoo  streets.  Hiere  was  evidently  a  great  portion  of  irritability  in  his  habit.  That 
this  wras  precipitated  by  the  loss  of  his  domestic  endearments^  cannot  be  doubted;  but 
the  primary  cause  most  be  sought  m  his'  application  to  study,  which  at  all  times  of  his 
but  particularly  in  his  youth,  was  too  dose,  and  absolutely  mcon^cnl  yrith  a 
licalthy  babitof  body.  Of  this  be  was  so  sensible^  that  it  appears  to  have  been  his 
conatant  olgect  to  prevent  h»  son  £rora  idling  into  the  same  errour;  and  I  'received 
aoine  letters  from  him  many  years  ago  ou  the  subject,  in  which  he  strougly  deprecates 
an  unremittinir  attention  to  books. 

The  Lik  of  Ur.  Ikattie,  lately  piibllslitd  b)  sir  William  Forbes,  exhibits  him  in  ihu 
cliaracler  of  an  fpistoUiiy  uritir.  His  letters  embrace  a  very  large  portion  of  the 
litemry  history  of  his  time,  but  it  niiiy  ht  rloubted  whilfx-r  lltty  have  always  the  ease 
ami  vivacity  vvhicfi  are  expectnl  lu  this  &|>ecits  of  composition.  They  are  valuable, 
however,  as  exbibiUng  many  ies&er  tralU  of  iii^  character,  md  as  iliiclosiiig  its  lesser 
infirmities. 

Jt  was  the  original  intetuioii  of  t  tie  present  writer  to  have  gives  no  more  of  his 
poems  in  \hh  codec  lion  t[i;iii  were  coiitatntd  in  the  last  authorized  editiou,  and  the 
arj^uments  in  f^ivour  ot  lhi&  intention  are  still  prevalent.  In  compliance,  however,  with 
the  opinion  of  sir  William  Forbes,  and  others  who  have  pleaded  lor  a  revival  of  many 
pieces  which  their  author  thought  proper  to  j:e|eci»  they  are  all  now  reprioted* 
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JAMES 


EARL  OF  £RRO:LJU 


LORD  HIGH  CONSTABLE  OF  SCOTLAND^ 
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THE  FOLLOWING 
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POEMS  AND  TRANSLATIONS, 
IN  TESTIMONY 

Of  TliE  UTMOST  ESTEEM  AND  GRATITUDE, 

ARE 

JdOST  RESPECTFULLY 
INSCRIBED 

BY 

HIS  LORDSHIP'S 

MOST  OBUGED 

MOST  OBEDIENT 

s 

AMD  MOST  UUMfiLL  SEaVA&X 


J.  BEATTIE. 
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ORIGINAL  PREFACE 


TO  TH£  EDITION  1760, 


Few  wiUefS  arc  c^ualifieil  to  farm  a  proper  judgment  of  their  own  talents.  Thdr  opinions  on  thic 
subject,  whether  in&uenced  by  dUBdence  or  by  vanity,  are  for  the  most  part  equally  remote  from  truth.  If 
aay  tbm  be,  wImi  ckh  vith  cerUiinty  «nticqEwle  th»  senlioMntt  of  tto  puUie  wiUi  Ngnd  tftth«$ro«B 
compcmtkMs,  tbey  miiit  be  mch  u  wn  tbonmchly  aoquaintad  with  OMoluiul,  as  well  m  «iA  the  pio« 
peoiiiy  e^  the  foree  of  their  own  femie.  Bat  it  it  iiaponible  that  one,  who  hee  not  evperimeiiielly 
proved 

Quid  ferre  recnsent, 
Qidd  valeeot  humeri,  Hor.  l^isL  ed  nion. 

•hovil  l  be  able  tu  judge  for  himself,  -ither  in  the  choici  or  ihc  etecu6on  of  his  snbject  If  be  wislics  to 
have  his  judgment  regulated  in  thu  matter,  he  mast  appeal  to  the  public  sudrage,  which,  however  it 
may  for  a  time  be  reodeied  iaeftctael  by  prejudice  or  partial  flavour,  will  at  teet  determine  his  real 
character. 

Theaothorof  the  ftUowiof  little  poemeirapefftlwt  ibii  Co  the  apolofize  ibr. 

1u*  ladtoew  (if  it  ehall  be  deemed  radmeis)  in  Tenturlog  abroad  into  the  public  virr.  He  would  Mt 
virii  to  tabeur  in  an  hopden  punuit  j  nor  i»  he  one  of  thoae  who  have  delecmiaed  (as  BuiJer  aa|s) 

In  spite 

Ofoatnre  and  their  Stan  to  write  j  . 

ttie  tenlimeiils  of  the  piddie  he  will  regard,  whether  they  suggest  hInAa  ftir  writing  better,  or  eautiont 
agaioet  writh«g  at  all. 

Each  of  the  pieces  that  compose  this  small  miscellany  has  been  read  and  aj^raved  by  setcral  per> 
s<ms  of  unquestionable  taste,  whoso  judgment  was  capable  of  no  other  bias  than  that  amiable  on^,  the 
partiality  of  friendship,  lliis  the  author  chooses  to  mention;  because  he  would  not  he  thought  to  have 
engaged  in  this  publication  entirely  in  compliance  with  the  suggestions  ui  his  own  vanity:  aod  hf  it 
afr^d  to  urge  the  request  of  friends  as  an  excuse  lur  his  appearing  in  his  present  character;  this  plea 
having  heeu  so  often  abused,  that  it  ieheoome  even  ridicnloua. 

The  public  is  already  acquainted  with  sevenil  tmnslationo  of  TiifU%  pastonls;  Mr.  OiyderiV  trans- 
*  laUooB  will  be  admired,  as  long  as  the  English  langnage  is  andentood,  for  that  fluent  and  graceful 
energy  of  eapres&ion.  which  distinguisbee  the  writings  of  that  great  poet.  In  his  fioaspoeitions,  even 
in  those  which  have  been  censured  as  inaceurata,  we  are  charmed  with 

Thoughts  that  hreaUie,  and  weeds  that  bom  ;  Gray's  Odes. 

and  if  we  find  any  tiling  biameablc,  vc  are  iuciitx^  tu  impute  it,  not  tu  any  defect  in  bis  own  geoios 
<kr  taste,  but  to  the  depravity  of  the  age  in  which  it  was  his  misfortune  to  live. 

The  translation  of  Virgil  published  aoaie  yean  ago  by  the  learaed  and  ingedous  Mr.  Joseph  Wartoo, 
did  not  come  into  my  hands  till  long  after  what  is  now  oflbred  to  the  poblio  was  flidshed.  That  it  was 

well  received,  even  after  Mr*  Dry4ten*s»  is  a  sufficient  proof  of  its  merit 

The  perusal  uf  these  two  mastrrly  versions  might  have  effectually  disconnij^ed  the  publication  of  the 
foUowinj,  had  J  ever  nit>'nf!rd  it  as  a  rival  to  either  of  the  others.  Eut  ;ls  1  disclaim  this  intention,  mni 
would  wish  U>  be  thought  only  aa  humble  GO|iier  ut  N  irgil,  I  hope  the  present  translation  will  be  par- 
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toid,  if  ia^  fev  iMurtiralw  iulHieM  it  be  iMmd  to  l»w 

in  ■  mfflTf  iwiifrfrimiT  r**^  tSm^    nhm  — Nor  let  it  be  aieribed  to  WTOgMiee  or  m> 

nity,  tbet  I  presume  to  think  this  possible,  notwithstanding  what  Imb  been  10  well  performed  by  tbegicaft 
niMters  ju<t  mentioned.  In  copyin^j  a  painting  of  Rnphacl,  an  engraver  of  an  inferior  class  may  gire 
exprefwion  to  a  particular  lineauifn^t  m  irf  successfully  llian  e  ven  Stranfe  himself.  \  minute  obserrer 
will  «^omptitnt's  alten'l  to  a  little  •  t  iimst mce,  which  aa  enl^gsd  tmagination  capable  of  conceiTsn^^ 
and  cxiubit/ng  the  full  icka  may  uvcriouk.  The  eye  is  not  wholly  iisU.i«fied  with  contemplating  a  piece 
of  leiilptaTO  fiooi  tfae  mtt  adveatafMMi  tntioo :  bycbanging  the  itition,  it  enjoys  tbe  MtbAiiioii  not 
only  of  viewing  tiie  Mune  ettitade  in  «  vavkty  of  Hgbls,  but  of  eslebhif  the  e^mnieo  of  mm 
ler  ttittdeer  Iteiie  BOCdtiooffinihlellromtbefbnwpoiitof  vi^  Ititpecba|neaiDepidi 
tiOQ  ei  tbiit  that  bath  iodiioed  thoM^  who  «e  iodalgent  to  ny  petfbcaiances,  to  advise  the  publtdMiiiy 
of  thil  tnuttlation ;  which  was  written  at  a  very  early  time  of  Iffe,  when  solitude  left  the  niad  at  libai^ 
tOpursne,  withrmt  anv  ftxo«i  d^^inrn,  such  amnsemfnt"  as  gratified  the  present  hour. 

Tbe  versiou  from  L>u  r<  i  i  x  h  is  writtea  at  the  particular  dcsiieoif  a  frknd»  whose  commands  thm 
1rfn*i*T'  belh  leaeou  lo  buoour* 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

1777, 


lyiNO  lately  te«n  in  print  some  poentt  ascribed  to  BW»  which  I  never  wrote,  and  some  of  oqr  aam 

inaccurately  copied,  I  thought  it  would  not  be  improper  tr»  ptihH«h,  in  tlils  little  volume,  all  the  versel 
of  which  I  am  willing  to  1>c  consiclcnjd  m  the  autJmr.  Miti-,-  (i{h«T«  !  did  indeed  write  in  the  early 
part  of  my  life ;  !iur  tbey  were  io  general  so  iaeorrect,  tl»at  I  would  iiat  rescue  them  from  oblinoo,  eves 
if  a  wish  could  do  lU 

Some  of  the  few  bow  ofloed  to  flie  pnUie  woidd  perhaps  have  been  MpppeMed,  if  ia  nakiof  thai 
colleotioa  I  had  ioiplicitly  folbaed  my  owo  jiidgmeat  Bat  ia  m>  naali  a  matter  who  voaU  icfooe  to 
nbniithitoiMoioiitotbatof  a  ffiend } 

It  it  of  no  flOBtoqiience  to  the  leader  to  kaow  ttx;  uate  of  eay  of  thete  little  fioeiBi.  Bat  aome  private 

WHMWa  rtrtrrrri-'^  the  author  to  add,  that  mo^t  of  them  were  writtea  aiaay  yean  ago,  and  that  Ae 
greater  part  of  the  Minstrel,  w^irh  is  his  latest  eltempi  io  this  way,  w«a  conpooed  ia  the  year  ovi 
,  tercD  baadred  and  saty  eight. 
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OBB  TO  VEACB^ 
L  1. 

PiA«t,  iMwran-danended  maUl  vImm  powerful 

From  ancient  darkne<is  call'd  tlif  moro,  [voice 

Of  jarhog  elements  cotnpos'd  tbe  iiojse  ; 

Wben  Chaos  from  his  old  dominjon  toni» 

With  all  his  bellowing  throng, 

far,  far  was  hiirl'd  the  void  abyss  along | 

Awl  all  the  bricht  anixelic  choir 

To  loftiest  raptures  tunctl  the  heavenly  lyre, 

Pour'd  in  lond  symphony  th'  impetuous  itraitt 

firA  every  fiery  orli  and  planet  sun^, 

And  wide  throush  night's  dark  desolate  domain 

IbdNMiikdiaf  loBf  and  deep  the  lays  tiiumphant  ruog. 

Oh  whither  art  thou  tied,  Saturnian  reign ! 
Itoll  round  again,  majestic  years  ! 
To  break  fell  Tyranny's  corroding  rhain, 
From  Woe's  wan  cheek  to  wipe  tbe  biUer  tears, 
Ye  years,  again  to!!  ronnd  ? 
Jiark  from  afar  whst  loud  tumultuous  lOaBd, 
W!i  If  echoes  <iweep  the  wmding  vales, 
S**iUs  full  aloiig  the  plains,  and  loads  the  ftales  ? 
Murdtr  deep-rons'd',  with  the  wiW  whirlwind's  haste 
An  !  ro:ir  y>S  lctu;.<  st,  fmm  her  cavern  spriof;?, 
Mer  tangled  scqKrnts  girds  around  her  wai&t,  (wings, 
ftniles  ghastly-stern,  and  shakes  ber  fore-distillmg 

t.  3^ 

Fierce  up  the  yioldine  skies 
The  &bouts  redoubling  xiic : 
Earth  shudders  at  the  dreadfol  sound. 
Ami  all  ift  listening  trembling  nniml. 
Torrenf-5.  that  from  yon  promontory's  head 
Dash'd  furious  down  iu  desperate  cascade, 
Heanl  froni  afar  amid  the  lonely  night 
That  oft,  u.ive  leil  the  waoderer  right. 
Are  silent  at  the  u<>ise. 
Tbe  mighty  ocean's  more  majestic  voice 
Dronn'd  in  superior  din  is  hi  ard  no  more  ; 
The  iurge  to  stkoce  sweeps  along  the  fuaniy  shore. 


t 

II.  1. 

The  Moody  banner  streaming  in  the  «if 

Seen  on  yon  sky-mixM  mountain's  brow. 

The  mingling  multitudes,  the  madding  car 

Pouring  impetuous  on  the  ji^ain  beJow, 

War's  dreadful  lord  proclaim. 

Bursts  out  by  frequent  fits  th'  cxpansiTe  flame* 

Whirl'd  in  tempestuous  eddies  flies 

The  surging  smoke  o>r  all  the  darkcnM  skies; 

The  ch^-crful  face  of  Heaven  no  more  is  seen. 

Fades  the  mom's-vtvid  blosb  lb  deadly  pole. 

The  bat  flits  transif?nt  oV-r  the  dti-ky  jri  rrn, 

Night's  shhekiug  birds  along  the  sullen  twilight  lai!. 

It.  2. 

Involved  in  firc-strcak'd  gloofln  the  car  comes  on* 
The  manfcled  steeds  frrim  Tetfhrar  fuides. 

His  forehead  wrilh'd  to  a  rt1(»iitTis>  frown,  » 

Aloft  the  angry  power  of  battles  rides: 

Grajtp'd  in  his  mighty  hand 

A  mac(  tiTnicii'!uu<  ilesolatt-s  the  land| 

Thunders  the  turret  down  the  rteep. 

The  mountain  shrinks  before  its  wasteful  sweep : 

Cliill  horrour  the  dissolving  limbs  invades 

Smit  by  the  blasting  lightning  of  his  eye«!, 

A  bloated  paleness  beauty's  bloom  o'eripreads, 

Fades  eveiy  flowery  Udd,  and  erety  verdure  diei, 

II.  S. 

How  startled  Pbrenzy  stares, 

Brisll.ng  her  rajrged  hairs  ! 
Kcvcnge  the  gory  imgnient  gnaws  j 
See,  with  ber  griping  vulture-cla«s 
Imprinted  deep,  sin-  mv)-;  t'c  oppnin^  wound  ? 
Hatred  her  torch  bluc-st^^eanting  tosses  rouud^ 
Tbe  shrieks  «»f  afcony,  atid  cUng  of  arms 
Rr-ccho  to  the  ficr<*c  alarms 
Her  trump  teirific  blows. 
Disparting  from  behind  the  ctoods  disclose 
of  kingly  gesture  a  gigantic  form, 
That  with  his  scourge  suhliine  directs  the  wbiriiiiff  ^  - 
storm. 


Digitized  by  Google 


SiO  B£A1TX£'S 

III.  1. 

Ambition,  owtside  fair '  within  more  foul 
Than  felle&t  fieiid  from  'I'artanis  sprung, 
In  caTerm  batch'd,  trhere  the  fierce  tflmttt  roll 
■  Of  Phlptrr'ihon,  the  burning  bonks  •laagi' 
Yon  naked  waste  survey : 
Where  late  was  beud  the  fliito*i  BMtliioiNM  lay ; 
Vticrr  hite  the  rosy-bosom'd  Hour*; 
In  ioo»e  array  danced  hghtly  o'er  the  Sowers ^ 
When  late  fbe  slx  pherd  told  fate  tender  tale ; 
And  wak'd  by  tlic  soft  •murmuring  brwze  of  mom 
The  Toice  of  cheerful  Ijabour  fllL'4  the  dale  ;  [honu 
^  Mad  do?e-cycd  Plenty  smiPd,  and  «B«*d  bar  liberal 

IIL  S. 

Tea  nriof  nbleftm  tlw  mating  Haau 

But  mark  the  once  .resplendent  dome ; 
The  frequent  corse  obstructs  the  sullen  stresm, 
And  ghosts  glare  horrid  from  the  sylvan  gloom. 
How  sadly-silent  all  I 

Save  wh^rc  n;it$trctcli^<l  beneath  yon  haQgio(mU 
Pale  Famine  inoaus  Willi  feeble  breath, 
And  Torture  yells,  and  grinds  her  bloody  teeth— 
Though  vain  the  Muse,  nnfl  every  melting  lay, 
To  touch  thy  heart,  uocooiicious  of  remorse ! 
bov.  monrter,  1nio«»  thy  hoar  te  od  the  way. 
I I  fee  Uw  yeut  b^pa  their  niflilf  cooiM. 

IIL  a» 

What  scenc5  of  glory  rise 
Before  my  dazzled  eyes ! 
YiNiiif  Zephyra  vatve  tlMir  mton  «iagi» 
And  melody  cete&tial  rings  : 
Along  the  lillied  lawn  the  nymphs  advance  [daooe : 
VlMth*d  with  tove'e  blooin,  anil  nuge  the  sprightly 

The  gladsome  shcp)ir  rd<;  nn  the  OUMUltain'llde 
Array 'd  in  all  their  rural  pride 
Exalt  the  festive  note, 

Inritmg  Echo  from  her  inmost  grot — 

But  r\h  '  the  landscape  glows  wjth  fainter  lipht, 

it  darkens,  switus,  and  flies  for  ever  from  my  kight. 

IV.  1. 

nittiMni  vain !  Can  laflred  Peace  rende. 

Where  sordid  gold  the  breast  alarms, 
Whfere  crnelty  inflames  the  eye  of  Priile, 
And  Grandeur  wantons  in  soft  Pleasure*!  anni ! 
/inbition  !  these  are  thine : 
These  frnm  tbf  soul  erase  the  form  divine i 
These  quench  the  animating  fire, 
Tfaet  varms  the  bosom  with  aublime  desira^ 
Thence  the  relentless  heart  fnrfrpfs  v.>  ferl, 
Hate  ridei tremendous  on  th'  o'crwhrlmin;:^  brow, 
And  uidnii^t^llanooar  graspe  the  cruel  steel, 
BItte  the  funereal  Ibmei^  end  Mond  the  •hrieks  of 
Wee. 

IV.  9. 

From  Albion  fled,  thy  once-b^ov^  letree^ 
What  region  brightens  in  thy  smile, 

(Vfativc  Peace,  nnd  nn<lemcath  thy  feet 
Sees  sudden  flowers  atiora  the  sugged  soil  ? 
b  bleak  Siberia  blows 

WakM  by  thy  crnial  breath  the  balmy  fOie? 

W^av'd  over  by  thy  magic  wand 

Iteei  life  inlbnB  fell  Lybie^  burning  sand  ? 

Or  does  some  isle  thy  parting:;  fl  pht  dt^tain. 

Where  roves  the  Indian  through  pnincrai  shades : 

Ibniita  the  pure  pteanme        woodland  reign. 

And  M  by  reMon^  i«y  tbe  pet^  of  Netute  treads } 


IV.  i. 

On  Cnba*s  otmn^t  <?trrp  t 
Far  leaning  o'er  the  deep 
The  godden*  penrive  Ann  trae  aaen. 
Her  robe  of  Nature's  varied  green 
Wav»d  on  the  gale ;  grief  dim'd  her  radiant  eyci^ 
Her  ewelling  bosom  heav'd  with  boding  sighs : 
She  eyed  the  main  ;  where,  gainiqgoa  the  fiew^ 
Emerging  from  th'  etherial  bluo, 
Midst  the  dread  pomp  of  war 
Gleamed  the  Iberian  streamer  from  afar. 
She  saw  ;  and  on  refulgent  pinions  bom  [morn. 
Slow  wing'd  her  way  sublime,  and  minted  with  tb« 


THE 

TRIUMPH  OF  MELAKCaOLT, 

MiMoar,  be  eHII !  wfiy  throng  upon  tbe  tfaonglit 

These  sienc'^  d  f  p-'^taiuM  «  :(h  Sorrow's  sable4ynf 
Uaet  tbott  in  store  nojey-iilumin'd  draught, 
Tft  cheer  beirtld«i*d  nney*k  teniiiil  eye  I 

X  Yes— fremalbrntandieapeeeeneloiiae 

Deckt  gorgeni!"  Hy  \hr-  !avi'!h  hird  of  Spring; 
Thin  gilded  clouds  float  light  aluog  tbe  skies. 
And  iMghiog  Ufm  dUi|poit  on  ftoilRrtng  wing. 

How  blest  the  youOi  in  yonder  valley  loid  I 

Soft  smiles  in  every  con<;cifm?  feature  pl^y, 

While  tOthegalelow>murmurtngtbroti  ii  thegladn 

He  tenpen  ■npoit.bis  ^rightly>wafbling  lay. 

Hail  Innoeenoo  I  whoae  bosom  ell  eerenc 

Feels  not  ficrrp  Pa»ion*s  ravinij  tempest  roll ! 

Oh  ne*er  may  Care  distract  that  placid  mien !  [sonl ! 

Ob  ne'er  nay  Xtonbt^  dork  ibadee  o*er«liofan  tby 

Vain  widi !  fan  lo,  in  gay  attire  conoeal*d 
YondT  ^he  comes  I  the  heart-inflaming  fiend  ! 
(Will  QQ  kind  power  the  helpless  stapling  shield  !) 
Swift  to  bor  deititfd  prey  oeo  PMiiott  bend  I, 

Oh  smile  accurst  to  bide  the  wont  designs ! 
Now  with  blithe  eye  she  wooes  him  to  be  blest. 
While  round  her  arm  unseen  a  serpent  twjnee  ■ 
And  lo^  ibe  hnrls  it  bWof  nt  hii  bMoit ! 

And,  instant,  lo,  his  dizzy  eyeball  swims 
Ghastly,  and  reddening  darts  a  threatful  glare  ; 
Pnin  tntb  stnmg  grasp  distorts  his  writhing  linb^ 
AndF«nr>aooldfa«nd«fneUbiebrirtUBcbMrl 

Is  this,  O  life,  is  this  thy  boasted  prime  ! 
And  does  thy  ^ring  no  happier  pn»pect  yield  f 
\yhy  gildt  Ibo  vornu  eon  thy  gaudy  clime» 
When  nipping  mildewt  wMto  the  ftonoiy  Aeld ! 

How  >f nmorr  pain<^ '  T.et soqw goy IbiTO  bagnUn 
The  rousing  mind,  and  sooth  to  toft  deKgbt. 
Ye  imegei  of  woe,  no  flaore  recoil ; 
Be  life's  past  scenes  wrapt  in  oUivbus  n%ht. 

Now  •nrhf  n  fierce  Winterarm'd  with  wasteful  power 
Heaves  the  wild  deep  that  thunders  frooa  afisr. 
How  fwcet  to  fit  in  tbie  expieiterM  boMerf 
To  henr,  and  bni  tobear,  tbe  nuqgUnc  I 

'  Th's  alln'Ics  to  the  discover v  of  America  b\  tJ)« 
Spaniards  luiucr  Columbus.  ThtMj  ravagcni  arc 
said  to  have  made  their  first  descent  on  tbe  Jileude 
in  tbe  gulph  of  Florida,  of  wbicb  Cuba  if  one. 
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Ambitioa  here  displays  no  eildcd  toy 
That  tempta  oo  dei|i«ralle    In^i  the  soul  to  rise. 

Nor  Pl<*asufe'»  8ower-eml)rx)i<lfr'(l  patlis  decoy, 
Nar  Anguish  iurks  in  Uraiiilcur'!)  gay  disguise. 

Oft  baa  OanlentniMit  cheered  fhtt  loae  abode 

With  tlie  mild  lani^uisb  of  her  smiling  eye  ; 
Here  Ucaltb  bai  oft  in  bhiibing  beauty  ^luw'd, 
While  looae-rabad  Quiet  stood  enamoured  by. 

Fen  the  fltorm  hillt  to  moie  ptofound  repose : 

The  Hlorm  thote  humble  walls  aiisails  in  vain  ; 
Screea'd  it  tbe  lily  wlutn  the  whirlwind  blow». 
While  the  cmk^  itateljr  rain  itrowt  the  plain. 

Blew  on,  ye  winds !  Thine,  Winter,  be  tbe  akiai, 

Roll  the  old  ocean,  ami  the  vales  lay  wastes 
Nature  thy  luonientary  ruge  deties ; 
To  ber  relief  tbe  gentler  seaaons  haste. 

Throned  in  her  emerakl«car  see  Sprinf^  appear  I 

fAs  F.uK-y  wills  the  laudiscape  ttarts  to  view) 
Her  emerald-car  tbe  yoatbtui  Zephyrx  bear, 
Fkoninf  her  boaom  with  tbeir  pinions  blue. 

Arannd  the  jocund  H■Hl^^   ir  fluttering  seen ; 

And  lo,  herrt>f  fhf  dvI  p  d  puwer  extends  ! 

And  lo,  tbe  iawits  arc  dwXl  in  living  green,  [scends  ! 

And  Beeuky's  bright^ed  train  from  Hceven  de- 
Haste,  happy  days,  and  make  all  nature  glad— 

r.iit  will  all  natnrt^  j"y  «t  your  return  ? 

Buy,  can  yc  cheer  pale  Sickliest'  gloomy  bed, 

Or  dry  tbe  tean  that  bathe  th*  anttnely  urn  i 

Will  ye  one  transient  ray  of  gladness  dart 
Cross  the  dark  cell  where  hopMess  Slavery  lies  ? 
To  ease  tir'd  Disappointment'.<i  bleeding  heart 
Will  all  your  stons  of  aoftenii^  bafin  suffice  } 

When  fVIl  Oppn'^sion  in  his  har|>y-faiiir-< 
From  Want's  «uak  grasp  the  last  !»aU  muriiel  bean, 
Can  ye  allay  tbe  heart-wrung  parent's  pangs, 
Wbese  famisird  child  eraves  help  with  fruitless 

tt-arn  ? 

For  ah  !  tbj  reixn,  Opprei»:>ion,  ta  not  past 
Who  fttHB  tbe  shtveriog  hmbs  the  trestmeot  rends  ? 

Wiu  lays  tbe  unce-rejuicing  village  waste,  . 

Burslin'^'  »he  tip?  uf  lovns  and  of  friends? 

O  ye,  tu  PleH:»ure  who  resign  the  day, 
As  kiose  in  lAixnry*s  cla^piog  arms  you  liej 

O  yet  let  pity  in  your  breast  bear  sway. 
And  leim  to  melt  at  Misery's  movini;  cry. 

but  hope&t  thou,  Muse,  vainglorious  as  thou  art, 
With  ifteweak  impulse  of  thy  humble  stnun, 

Hopebt  thou  to  soften  Pri(^  otxlurate  heart. 
When  Krrors  bright  example  shines  in  vain  ? 

Then  cease  Uie  tbemc.  Turo,  Fancy,  turn  tbine 

Thy  weeping  eye,  nor  further  ur?p  thy  flight; 

Thy  haunts  alas  no  gleams  of  joy  supply, 

Or  tmoaient  gleams,  that  iasb,  and  sink  in  night 

Yet  hin  tbe  mind  itK  anguish  would  furego^ 
Sprrad  then,  hiNtoric  VTuse.  thy  pictured  scroll ; 
Bid  thy  great  scenes  iu  all  their  splendour  glow. 
And  swell  to  thought  sublime  th'  exalted  soul . 

What  mingling  pompa  rush  boundless  on  the 

gaze  ! 

What  gallant  navi<>s  ride  the  heading  d(v?p! 
What  glittering  towns  ttieir  cbMid-wmpt  turrets 

What  bulwarks  frown  Ikorrifk  o'er  tbe  steep  I 


Bristling  with  speaie,  and  bright  with  homab'd 

shields, 

Th'  embattled  legions  stretch  Uieir  long  array  : 
IKsoonl's  red  teteh,  as  fierce  she  aootm  the  fislday 

With  bloody  tincture  stains  the  fiice  of  day* 

And  now  the  lio-^ts-  in  ^tlrm-i-  wait  t!ie  sign. 
How  keen  their  Jix)ks  whom  liberty  insjiiresl 
Quick  as  the  goddem  darts  along  the  line, 
I  jich  breast  impatient  bums  witk  noble  firefc 

Her  furni  how  graceful  !  In  her  Iwfty  mien 
The  smiles  of  Luve  stem  Wisdom's  frown  coutroul  | 
Her  fearless  eye^  determined  though  serene, 
i>peak!i  the  great  purpose^  and  th*  ancooq^d 
soul. 

Mark,  where  Ambition  leads  the  adverse  band, 
F.arli  feature  fierce  and  haggard,  as  with  paio ! 
With  mpnacc  loud  he  cries,  while  from  his  band 
He  vaiiily  j^trivcii  u>  wipe  the  crimson  stain. 

Lo,  at  his  call,  impetuous  as  the  storms. 
Headlong  to  deeds  of  death  the  hosts  are  driven; 
Hatred  to  madness  wrtmght  each  face  drfor.n?, 
Mounts  the  black  whirlwind^  and  Uivolvcs  the 


Xnw,  Virtue,  now  thy  powerful  succour  fend^ 
Shield  tbeni  fi)r  Liberty  who  dare  to  die — 
Ah  liberty  !  will  none  thy  cause  befriend  ! 
Are  these  thy  sons,  thy  generous  sons  that  fiy ! 

Not  Virtvif-'s  self,  when  Heaven  Its  aid  denies, 
Can  brace  the  looseu'd  ucrvcs,  or  warm  the  heart  j 
Not  Virtue's  self  can  still  the  burst  of  sighs, 
U'hen  festers  in  tbe  soul  Misfortune's  dart. 

Son,  wlirrc  by  heaven-bred  terror  all  dismay'4 
The  scattering  legions  pour  along  the  plain, 
Ambitiottis  car  with  bloody  s[*oiIs  array'd 
Hews  its  broad  way,  as  Vengeance  guides  tbe  tei^ 

l^iit  who  is  he,  that,  by  yon  lon<  ly  brook 
With  woods  o'erbuug  and  precipices  rude  2, 
Abandon'd  lies,  and  with  miilattnted  look 
Sees  stroaming  from  his  breast  tlic  purple  flood  I 

Ah  Brutus  \  ever  thine  be  Virtue^  tear ! 
Irt,  his  ilitu  eyes  to  Liberty  be  turns, 
A»  acarce-iiupported  ou  her  broken  spear 
0*er  ber  expiring  son  the  goddess  moorns. 

Loose  to  the  wind  her  asnre  mantle  flice. 

From  her  disbevel'd  locks  she  rends  tlie  plume; 

No  lustre  lightens  in  bar  weeping  eye», 

And  on  her  tear«Ktain'd  cheek  no  roses  bloom. 

Meanwhile  the  world.  Ambition,  owns  thy  sway. 
Fame's  loudt^t  trumpet  labours  in  thy  praise. 

For  thee  tliC  Muse  awakes  her  sweetest  lay,  ^ 
And  Flallcry  bids  for  thee  her  altars  blaic 

Nor  iu  life's  loHy  bustling  sphere  alone. 
The  sphere  where  monarchs  and  where  heroes  toil. 
Sink  Virtiu  's  sons  !>eneath  Misfortune's  frown, 
Wiiile  Guilt's  tbriU'U  boMWi  leaps  at  pieasuro'l 
smite; 

Full  oft,  where  Solilmlc  and  Silence  dwell 
Fhrfar  reinute  antid  tlie  luwiy  plain, 
Hetoiind'-  tht'  voice  of  Wtw  fn.tn  \1rtiH*'<l  eel!. 
Such  IS  man's  doom,  and  I'lty  wcejn  in  vain. 

^  Such,  according  to  the  description  given  by  Plu« 
tarclif  was  the  scene  of  Brutus's  death* 
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still  grief  ref'oils — How  rainly  hive  T  strove 
Thy  powi^r,  O  Metancbuiy,  to  witht>Uuid  1 
TIcM  I  labmik  ;  but  yet,  O  yet  ramove. 
Or  m»t  tbe  prestwe  of  thy  be«vy  bancL 

Yet  for  1  wVile  let  thr  'v  wiMer'd  iOllI 
Piad  in  society  relief  from  woe ; 
OyMM  »  while  to  Fkrieodebm^  Ml coolnNiI  | 
Bone  reqpite^  Frieodibq*,  wittthon  not  beetow ! 

Come  then,  Philander  '  for  tliy  lofty  mind 
Loolv  dovn  fr>4n  far  oa  all  that  charms  the  great ; 
Wot  tiwtt  ceiMt  kmt,  uothaken  end  rea^n'd, 
TIm  bnghfeeift  iiDilei»  the  bbckeit  fimnw  of  fkte : 

Come  thou,  whose  love  unliinited»  riooefe, 
Kor  faction  cools,  nor  injury  destroy?*; 
Who  knd^  tu  Misery's  moans  a  pitying  ear^ 
And  fiBoPiik  wlUi  ecitocy  muUieHiijoye  t 

Who  know'st  man*9  frailty   with  a  fitvonring  eye, 
And  mcltrnc;  hnrt,  hf»]ioli3'st  a  brother's  fall  j 
Who  uotioiilav'd  by  cnHtom's  nairow  tye 
Wkh  awoiy  fieetkm  foUcw'it  reaMm'e  calU 

.  And  tariag  thy  Deliai,  Mftty-tarilhif  Mr, 

Whose  sjK>tIr^s  >'nx'}  no  <;nrdit!l  thoii::-ht?  ricfnrm  ; 
,  Uet*  accents  mild  would  »till  each  Uiro^biu^  care, 
Aod  hafSUMMM  the  tbaoder  of  the  ttorms 

Hmni^  MestwHii  wkOom  sad  «flh  wit  tdb'd, 

Sht'  I  oiirts  not  linmase,  nor  tksircs  to  shioB  j 
in  ber  each  sentimeDt  subiime  is  join'd 
To  fiNHale  nre^new,  and  a  form  divine. 

Gome,  and  dispel  the  deep>8arrounding  shade : 
Let  chastened  mirth  the  social  hours  employ ; 
O  catch  the  "^w  ift-witjg'd  hour  before  'tis  fled» 
On  swiftest  jjiuiun  tVcs  the  hour  ot  joy. 

Even  while  the  careless  disencumber'd  soul 
Dissolving  sinks  to  joy's  oblivions  dreaia, 

i'.ven  then  to  fmi'"'s'  tremerfdou*?  rerge  we  roll 
Witii  haMe  iui|K icjuus  duMu  iite's  surgy  strcaiD* 

Can  Gaiety  the  vanish'd  years  restore. 
Or  OB  the  withering  Ihnhi  fresh  beauty  shed. 

Or  soothe  tlie  sad  inevitihic  hour, 
Or  cheer  the  dark  dark  uilui-johs  of  the  dead  ? 

Still  sounds  the  solema  kueli  in  fancy's  ear. 
That  eelPd  Cleom  to  the  ailent  tonb ; 

To  Vit  r  tiow  jocund  r  UM  the  sprightly  year  f 
How  ^honc  the  nymph  in  beauty's  brightest  bloom  I 

Ah  !  Beauty'i  blocnii  avails  not  in  the  grave, 
Yootb^  leHy  mienj  nor  age's  awful  grace ; 
Moulder  unknown  the  monarch  anil  the  alave 
Wbelm*d  in  th'  enormous  wreck  of  human  race. 

TIjc  thotjght-fix'd  portraiture,  thv  breathing  bw^ 
The  arch  witiv  proud  memorials  array'd. 
The  long-liv'd  pyramid  shall  sink  in  doit 
To  dumb  oblivion's  cver-desart  shade. 

F  ini'v  fn>m  eomfort  wnmler^  ^tiM  n^jtray* 
Ah  Melancholy  !  how  1  teal  Uiy  pu»«sr  i 
Long  have  1  iaboiir*d  U>  elude  thy  tw^y^ 
But  'tb  enough,  fori  leiiit  no  movOk 

The  traveller  thi!<5,  thnt  o'er  the  midnight-wa^e 
ThroQgh  many  a  luncsocne  path  is  doom'd  to  loam, 
WihM  and  weary  site  him  down  at  IMI I 
Fot  ke^fho  n^bt,  ond  diitnt  br  hii^hoM 
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Escat'd  the  ploom  of  mortal  life,  a  soul 
U  er«  leaves  its  mouldering  tenement  of  clay. 
Safe,  where  no  carei  their  whelming  billows  roll. 
No  doubts  bewilder,  and  no  hopes  belny. 

Like  thee,  I  once  have  stotiim'd  the  sea  of  fife^ 
lAe  Ujee,  have  iaoguish'd  after  empty  joys ; 
Like  thee,  have  labwir*4  In  the  ilonny  strife  ; 
Been  grier^d  for  trifles,  and  amn^d  widilays. . 

Yet  for  a  while  'gainst  Passion's  threatful  Ustt 
Let  steady  Reason  urge  the  strucglmg  oar; 
Shot  throngh  the  dreary  gloom  the  mom  af  tat 
Gives  to  thy  longing  eye  the  UissfQl  dm. 

Forget  my  frailties,  thou  art  also  firail  ; 
Forgive  my  lapses,  for  thyself  may'st  £iit  j 
Nor  read  anmov'd  my  artfeM  tender  tal^ 
I  was  a  friend,  O  iban,  to  thee,  to  dL 


EPITAPH*.  . 

Nov.  I,  1757. 

To  this  grave  is  oommittod 
All  that  the  grave  con  <daini 

Oftwobvolham  ♦*«««aiMt« 

Whf>  on  the  VII  of  October  wi  crr  rif. 
Both  uufurtunately  {lerished  m  the  *  *  ^  water : 
The  one  m  his  xxit,  the  other  in  hts  xvift  yeasw 
Their  <llsc.)n?ulate  fallu  r  ********  * 
£tY»:tk  this  monument  to  tbc  memory  of 
These  amiable  youths ; 
Whose  early  virtues  promised 
Uocommon  comfort  to  his  declining  ]rean, 
And  siagolar  emolument  to  soci^y. 

Othon!  whosesti  p<i  innered  rev*i«>ii(%  tread 
These  lone  doniinioiis  of  the  silent  d^Al 
On  this  sad  st^me  a  pious  look  bestow. 
Nor  uniustmcted  read  this  tale  of  woe  ; 
And  while  the  sigh  of  sorrow  heaves  thy  bMBs^ 
Let  each  rebellions  mnnniir  be  «nppre<t  ; 
Heav'n's  hidden  ways  to  trace,  for  us,  how  vain  ! 
Heav'n's  wise  decrees,  how  impkms,  toaiinignl 
Pure  from  the  stains  of  a  p«)ltuted  nq^e, 
III  early  bloom  oi  life,  Lhcy  left  Uae  stage : 
Not  doom'd  in  lingering  woe  to  waste  thdr  bsMh 
One  moment  snatch'd  thorn  froin  the  j-mftTltf  TTnattii 
They  liv'd  united,  and  united  died  ; 
Happy  the  friowli^  whom  Death  caimot  divide  I 


ELEGY. 

Ttn'o  with  thf  husy  crowds,  that  all  tlic  day 
Impatii  nt  tlironij  where  Folly's  altars  liame. 
My  languid  powers  dissohv  With  qniclt  decay, 
TiU  gonial  Slesj^  rapwr  the  raking  ftnuK. 

Wames  Beattisi.  Hiis  ^|pl^  was  ialendad  Ibr 

iumself.  C. 

«  This  epitaph  is  engraven  on  a  tombstone  in  Uie 
churrh-yapd  of  Lethnet  in  the  shire  of  Angus. 

^  Two  young  men  of  the  Titime  of  Leitch,  who 
were  drowned  in  crossing  the  river  Southesk.  It  is 
nut  very  obvious  why  their  names  should  be  con* 
oealed  in  the  lint  editioB  of  these  poaiBB.  C 
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Bail,  kM  tmixet !  that  camt  Inll  th«  caim, 
Atvl  evtry  weary  sense  comixiw  to  rvA, 
Ligbtcu  til'  uppr<»9ive  lua4  wMch  >iyuaih  bean, 
4liid  warm  witti  bqK  the  eold  despowliDK  brsMt, 

1VHieb'*d  by  thy  rod,  ftom  Power's  majestic  brow 

Drop?  the  gny  ptimw  ;  Ik  pints  a  lowly  cl't^-n  ; 

Aitd  oo  the  cold  earth  stretr h'd  Um--  sou  of 

QnA  Pl«tt»iu«'«draught,  aoct  wean  afaneiedciown. 

Wben  rtnw'd  by  thee,  on  bomidle««  pinkma  bom 
Fmaey  to  fairy  series  «»xults  to  rove. 
Now  scales  the  c!iff  ga  y- gleam  in. un  tbe  mom, 
Sow  ^id  and  silent  treads  the  deepening  grove  ; 

Or  skims  the  main,  and  listens  to  the  storiiu, 
Marin  iba  loiif  wmta  roll  fer  remott:  a  v;,y  ; 
Or  mlngtin;,'  with  ten  th  n^nm!  r.l  ittermi;  furms 
Floats  0(1  the  gaie»  aiul  bo^sks  in  purest  day. 

Haply,  ere  fonpr,  j>!erf*'d  by  the  howling  blast 
Throngh  dark  an(i  pathless  deserts  I  shall  roam, 
!  l  u      duwu  th'  unfathom'd  deep,  or  shrink  agha'  t 
Wbeie  bursts  tbe  shrieking  spectre  from  the  tomb : 

Perhaps  loose  Ltixury's  enchantiiiir  smiT.^ 
Shall  lure  my  stepe  to  eome  romantic  dale,  [guiie, 
Where  Mirth's  litfbt  freaks  th'  imfaeeded  hones  be- 
And  airs  of  rapCova  waiUe  ill  fba  gala. 

loitractiva  embleiii  <^ this  mortal  sute ! 

Where  scenes  as  various  every  hour  arise 
la  swift  succe&siuu,  which  the  band  of  Fate 
PraiaatSy  then  snatches  from  onr  wondering  eyes. 

.   Be  taofbt,  vain  man.  how  fleetinir  all  thy  )<«ys, 

Tbv  boasti-d  gran(?nir,  anrf  thv  crtitlerinii  stiTf,*; 
Death  comes,  and  all  thy  fancied  bliss  destroys* 
Qniek  as  a  dream  it  Ibdes,  and  is  no  mote. 

And,  son$  of  Sorrow  !  though  the  threatening  storm 
angry  Fortune  overhang  a  while, 

Lrf  n'<t  hrr  frown<;  ynr  inward  pc-aco  t?pff>rm  ; 
Soon  happier  liay.-.  lu  iiappier  climes  shail  hmile. 

Through  Earth's  thronged  visions  while  we  toss  for- 
lon, 

Tis  tnmult  all,  and  ne<^,  anfl  rrst!e=:«;  «!lrife  ; 
But  these  shall  vanish  like  the  dreams  of  mom. 
When  Death  awakes  us  to  immortal  life. 


BONO 
nt  nmwtioii  o»  siiASUftAa'a 

Biom,  blow,  thou  wmier  iwm^  i(<, 

Bmw,  blow,  thou  Temal  gale ! 
Thy  balm  will  not  avail 
To  case  my  aching  lireast ; 
Though  thou  the  billows  smooth. 
Thy  mormnrs  cannot  sooth 
My  wcnry  v>ul  to  rest. 

Flow,  flow,  thou  tuneful  stream ! 
Infbse  tbe  ea^y  drcatii 
Into  the  peaceful  soul ; 
Bnl  thou  eaii'^t  not  c  jinpoSO 
The  tuinuii  ot  my  wot'S, 
Diongh  soft  thy  waters  roll. 
Blush,  blush,  yaftirest  flowers! 
beauties  sur|Musing  yours 


My  Rosalind  adoro; 
Nor  is  the  Wioler's  blast, 
That  lays  your  glories  wastfl^ 

So  killing  as  her  scorn. 

Bre  athe,  breathe,  yc  tender  lays, 
Tliat  linger  down  the  maze 
( 'f  yonder  winding  gfov«  j 
i>  It  t  V'  HT  soft  controul 
Bend  iicr  relenting  soul 
To  pity  and  Id  love. 

Fade,  fade,  ye  flowrets  fair  f 
Gales,  fan  no  more  the  air ! 
Ye  streams  forget  to  glide  ! 
Be  hush'd,  each  wmsl  atiate  | 
Since  nought  can  soothe  anf  ll^Bp 
Nor  mitigate  her  pride. , 


AETIREMENT. 

Whfs  in  the  crimson  cloud  of  Men, 
The  lingering  light  decays, 
'  And  llesper  on  the  front  of  HeaTMi 

His  ;^Iiti»  rinu'  gem  disphiys  ; 
Deep  in  Uic  sUeut  vale,  uusecn. 
Beside  a  lolling  stream, 
A  pensive  youth,  of  placid  mion, 

Indnk'M  this  tender  theme. 

"  Ye  cliffs,  in  hoary  grandeur  pil'd 
lli^h  o*er  the  glimmering  dale ; 
Yf  ui'ik1<.  :il(jn'j  whobc  vyindings  wHd 
Murmurs  the  tolemn  gale : 
Where  Melancholy  strays  forlorn. 

Woe  retires  to  weep, 
W  hat  time  the  wan  Mo(jti\  yellow  bona 
Gleams  on  the  western  deep  : 

"  To  you,  5'e  wastes,  whose  artless  charm* 

Nt:  IT  drew  Ambition's  eye, 

Scap'd  a  tumultuous  world's  alamn. 

To  your  retreats  I  fly. 

Deep  in  your  most  sequestered  bower 

Lf  t  me  nt  last  recline. 

Where  Solitude,  mild,  mcnlest  power, 

Leans  ou  her  ivy'd  rtwina. 

"  How  shall  I  woo  thee,  matchleia  iUr! 
Thy  heavenly  smile  how  win  ! 
Thy  smile  that  smooths  the  brow  of  Care, 
And  stills  the  storm  within. 

0  wilt  riiou  to  thy  favourite  gnva 

1  imic  ardent  votary  bring. 

And  bless  his  hours,  and  bid  Uiem  nova 
Serene,  on  silent  wing ! 

"  Oft  let  Remembrance  sooth  his  mind 

With  dreanu  of  former  days, 

\\  h'  n  in  the  lap  of  Peace  rcclio'd 

He  fram'd  hi^  infant  lay; ; 

When  Faney  rov'd  at  large,  nor  Care 

Nor  cold  Distrust  alarm'd. 

Nor  Envy  ^  ith  m:i'i:'Tniit  -'  ire 

Hia  siiiiph:  yotitb  li.ul  iiarm'd. 

'*  'Twas  then,  O  Solitude  !  to  ll.ee 
His  early  vows  were  paid, 
Frrjrn  heart  •''■i^ere,  and  warm,  and  fra^ 
Devoted  to  thb  !>liade. 
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Ah  why  did  Fate  his  steps  deoof 
la  ttomiv  paths  to  room, 
R«iiMl«  mni  all  eovfenial  jof  !<— 
O  taiBB  tbt  wandierar  InoM. 

"  Thy  sfaate»  thy  silence  nmr  be  nSiM^ 

Thy  «*barm<;  my  only  ihoinc; 
My  hauul  the  iiulluw  cliflf,  who^epioe 
Waves  o'er  the  gloomy  stream. 
Whence  the  scarM  owl  on  pinions  gnj 
Breaks  from  th«  rusUio$  bought, 
Aad  down  the  luna  tale  itib  away 
T»  taon  pvoiMind  repme; 

«*  O,  while  to  thee  the  woodhad  pooit 

Its  wildly  warbliof  song. 

And  balmy  from  the  bank  of  fiofwt 

Tba  Zcfrtiyr  breathes  along ; 

Let  fvy  rwlo  souiifl  invade  fnNBlhr, 

vagruiil  iool  be  nigh, 
No  ray  Crom  Grandeur*!  gilded  caf| 
Flaih  oa  tha  flartlad  aye. 

•*  But  if  socnr  pilg-rim  thi-nndi  the  gtada 

Thy  hallow 'd  bywtr*  explore, 

O  gaud  from  harm  bis  hohry  hmd. 

And  listen  to  hiit  lure  ; 

For  be  of  joys  divine  shall  tell, 

That  wean  fnmi  eattbly  wo, 

And  triumph  o'er  the  mighty  ipeil 

Tbat  ebains  bk  iMait  below. 

**  For  mv.  T10  nioft»  the  pathiuvitei 

Ambttiuu  loves  to  tread ; 

V9  man  I  ellaib  fboaetoihRNM  biigbit 

By  guileful  Hope  mislfil; 

Leaps  my  food  hutteriug  heart  no  mure 

To  Muib's  enlivealag  sKiwn  j 

For  pirst  lit  ]>lt;asure  sugo  WO*cr, 

Ami  eU  the  past  is  vam*" 


ELEGY, 

mumii  IK  iMi  VBAa  nn. 

SriLL  shall  unthinking  man  ivbstantial  deem 
The  forms  that  fleet  thro"  life's  decwtful  drsam? 
Till  at  some  t>troke  ot  Fate  the  wuon  dies. 
And  sad  realities  iu  prospect  rise ; 
And,  from  elviiaii  sluinbct-?  rudely  torn, 
Tlte  startled  w>ul  awakes,  to  Ibiok,  and  a^oara. 

O  ye,  eliose  beiue  in  joeead  trnio  edvano^ 
Whose  "pints  to  the  sons:  of  ufadness  dunce^ 
Who  flowery  plains  in  endie»s  pomp  sunreyi 
Ofitfering  in  Meaw  of  ^sionary  day  ; 
O,  yet  while  Fate  delays  th'  impending  wo, 
fie  roused  to  thought,  anticipate  the  blow  ; 
Lest,  lUie  the  lightning's  glauce,  the  sudden  ill 
plash  to  confound,  and  penetrate  to  kill ; 
Lest,  thus  enconipas«*d  with  funereal  gloom, 
Like  me,  ye  bend  o'er  Suoie  untiioeiy  tomb. 
Pour  your  wild  raTings  in  Might**  Irigbted  ear. 
And  half  pronounce  Heaven's  sacred  doom  '^rvi  re. 

M'tfe.  beauteous,  good !  O  every  grace  combm  d. 
That  chamu)  the  eye,  or  eaptivatet  the  mtod ! 
Fri-sh,  as  the  floweret  opening  or  thf  morn, 
Whose  leaves  bright  drops  of  itquid  pearl  adoca ! 


Sweet,  as  the  downy-pinion'd  gale,  that  rof«i 
To  gather  fragrance  in  Arabian  groves ! 
Mtld,  as  the'taelodies  at  close  ef  day. 

That  heard  remote  along  the  vale  deoiy  ! 

Yet,  why  with  these  oompar'd  ?  What  tints  so  6ne, 

Wlttt  sweetness,  mildness,  can  be  matcb'd  with 

Why  roam  abroad,  since  ret-oUectlon  true  |,tliiiie  ^ 

Restores  tlie  lovely  form  to  fancy's  view  ?  ^ 

Still  let  me  gaze,  and  e\-ery  care  beguile, 

Gaze  on  that  cheek,  where  all  tlie  Graces  snitof 

That  soul-expressinp  eye,  benignly  bright. 

Where  Meeku^  beams  ittenkble  delight; 

Tliat  brow,  wheve  Wisdom  sits  enthronM  sareas^ 

F.Tch  feature  forms,  and  di,:;nifip?  ihr  mien. 

Still  let  me  listen,  while  her  words  impart 

The  sweet  effbsioai  of  the  blamehtss  hcert. 

Till  all  my  soul,  each  tutniilt  charni'd  awaj^ 

Yields,  gently  led,  to  Virtue'»ea5y  sway. 

By  tbee  in^ir'd,  O  Virtue,  age  is  young. 
And  muBic  warbles  from  tlie  fauitering  tongod 
Thy  ray  creative  cheers  the  clouded  brow, 
And  deda,tbe  fiuled  dieek  with  rosy  glow, 
Brigftfens  the  joyless  aspect,  and  supptica 
Pure  heavenly  iustre  to  the  Ians:uid  ere«  : 
Botwhen  youth's  Uving  bloom  reflects  thy  beams, 
Resiatless  on  the  view  the  glory  streasaa, 
Ix've,  wonder,  joy,  nitemately  alarm, 
And  beauty  dazzlos  with  angelic  charm. 

Ah  whither  Hed  !  ye  dear  tllutions,  stay  I 
IjO,  pa!»«  and  siU'ut  lie<:  the  lovely  clay. 
How  are  ihe  roses  on  that  cheek  decay'd. 
Which  late  the  purple  light  of  yonth  disptayM  1 
He-ilth  1 11  h'T  form  i-.Tch  spt  i^'lirly  grace  bestow 'd  Z 
\\  lib  Ide  aiid  thought  each  spt^kmg  feature  glow'd* 
Fair  was  the  bfoasom,  soft  the  vernal  sky ; 
Kl:»te  with  hope      di  em'd  no  tempest  nigh  I 
V^'hen  lo,  a  wtiirlwind's  iustantaneous  gust 
Left  all  ita  beauties  wHbermg  in  the  dust. 

Cold  the  <;ort  hand,  that  sooth'dWo's  weary  head! 
And  queoch'd  the  eye,  the  pityin;;  tear  that  she.1 ! 
And  mnte  the  voice,  whose  pleasing  accents  btole. 
Infusing  balm,  into  the  rankled  soul ! 
O  Death,  why  arm  with  cruelty  thy  power, 
And  spare  the  idle  weed,  yet  lop  the  flower ! 
Why  fly  thy  shafts  in  lawless  errour  driven  I 
I  U  V'irtue  thfu  no  mnre  the  care  of  Heaven ! 
I  iiui  peace,  boid  thought !  be  stjll,  my  burfttng heart! 
We,  not  Kli/a,  felt  the  fatal  dart. 

Escap'd  the  dungeon,  d<jcs  the  slave  complain. 
Nor  bless  the  Irieudly  haiul  that  broke  the  chain  ? 
Say,  pines  not  Virtne  for  the  lingering  morn. 
On  this  dark  wild  condcmu'd  to  roam  forlorn  ! 
WlMsre  reason's  meteor-rays,  with  sickly  glow. 
O'er  ttie  dun  gloom  a  drsadfot  glimmering  throw  } 
Disclosing  dubious  to  th'  affrighted  eye 
O'erwbelmiag  mountains  tottering  from  on  high. 
Black  billowy  deeps  in  storms  perpetual  to«s'd. 
And  weary  ways  m  witdering  labyrinths  lost. 
O  happy  stroke,  tl»at  hurst  the  bonds  of  clay, 
Darts  through  the  rending  gtotnu  the  blaze  of  day. 
And  wings  the  soul  with  boundless  flight  to  soar. 
Where  dangers  threat,  and  fears  alarm  no  more. 

Tr^nsporimj;  thought!  here  let  me  wipe  away 
Tlie  tear  of  Grief  an<l  wake  e  bolder  lay* 
Hut  ah  !  the  swimming  eye  o'erflow^s  anew; 
Nor  check  the  sacred  drops  to  Pity  due; 
Lo»  wbwe  in  spctcbitst,  hopeIsM  anguish,  bend 
O'er  bar  lof*d  dust,  the  panoip  blether,  frieait 
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Ifotr  rnni  tlie  hope  of  man!  bat  cease  thy  tftc!^, 
Kor  :>oiTow 's  dread  Aoleiuiuty  pntfane  j 
Mix'd  with  yon  drooping  moarnen,  on  bar  1 
lo  tUence  ahed  the  ■ympathetic  tear*- 


ODE  TO  HOPE. 
L  1. 


O  THOU,  vrho  phd'st  the  pcn«!ive  soul, 

More  than  Avirura's  smile  the  swaui  forlorn. 

Left  alt'n'fght  long  to  moum 

Wht're  cit-.xolation  frowns,  and  tempi'sfs  liowl  j 

And  shrieks  of  woe,  as  intennits  the  stonu, 

Vw  o*er  the  monMrout  wildcrnesi  raMHiiid, 

And  t  n><>  tlir  gloom  darts  many  a  shapeless  form, 

And  many  a  fire-eyed  visnf;e  glares  arouod. 

O  come,  and  be  once  more  my  puest : 

Come,  for  thou  oft  thy  snp|)liant's  vow  baithaanl. 

And  oft  with  jitniles  iudiilgent  cbeer'd 

And  sootb'd  bim  iniu  rest. 

I.  e. 

Sm)t  bv  tjiy  rapture- l*eaming  eye 

I)>-ep  flnshinq  ihro'  th<*  it/idttight  of  thair  Diiiid, 

The  sable  tMiiHJ.»  comiiiu"'!, 

Where  Fear's  black  t>auiK>r  bloats  the  troubled  sky, 

Appall'd  rt^ire.    Suspicion  bide«  her  head, 

Kur  <l.ii<'>;  th'  obliquely  i<lt-amini;  r\tf)all  raise; 

Ix^pair,  with  gurgon- figured  veil  o'ertpread. 

Speeds  to  dark  Pblegetbon's  detested  maae. 

I/),  Btartlcf?  at  \]\o  hcavnity  ray, 

With  speed  uuwoatcd  ladoleuce  uiispriags. 

And,  beaviag,  UAa  bef  leaden  wings. 

And  aullen  gitdea  away : 

I.  3. 

Ten  thousand  forms,  by  pining  Fancy  vie»M« 
Dt«iolve.~— Above  tbe  sparkiin;;  tlood 
When  Phttbus  rears  his  aMfiit  brow, 

Frum  tciigtheniiiK  lawn  and  valley  loW 

The  trcMips  of  fea-boro  iui»ts  retire. 

Aloni?  the  plain 

The  joyous  SWaiD 

Vy>  '  tiir  gav  villages  again. 

Ami  ^mIJ  iliuuiin'd  spiie; 

Whilf  on  the  billowy  ether  boiTia 

Floats  th».-  loose  lav's  jovial  measure  j 

And  li^bt  alun^  thr-  fairy  Plea»ure, 

Her  ffeea  robes  ((tittering  to  tb«  mom, 

liVant<ins  nu  si'krii  witii;.    Atnl  u'dVilin's  all 

To  the  damp  dungeou  shrink,  or  lioary  ball. 

Or  westwatd.  with  impetnons  flight, 

Shoot  lo  tbe  desert  realms  of  their  congenial  night. 

When  first  on  ehildhood's  eager  paze 
Life's  varied  tancNcapc,  stretcb'd  immense  around. 
Starts  out  of  ni^ht  profeuivi. 
Thy  v't  re  incites  to  toinut  th'  untrodden  DUUta. 
l-ond  he  surveys  thymilii  uiaternal  facf. 
His  bashful  eye  still  kind  I  n i;  as  he  vit  ws, 
nitd,  nliilt:  ttty  lenient  arm  su;><>orts  his  pace, 
With  he '.•ill  ;  l  eart  It.i.'  lijiinn  I  path  piirt^ues  : 
The  path  i  ! uL  leads,  wheic,  liuug  suidune, 
And  <:pen  afar,  youth's  fTtllant  trophies,  bright 
In  raiiey\  i  unbow  ray.  invitc 
His  wiugy  nerves  to  cliinb. 
VouXVllL 


Purine  thy  pTea^ttraWc  way, 

Safe  in  the  guidance  of  thy  heavenly  guard. 

While  melting  airs  are  heard 

And  soft-eyed  eberiil)-forin<  aroun<l  thee  play: 

Simplicity,  in  careless  dowers  array'd. 

Prattling  amusive  in  his  accent  naeek; 

And  !\Tode!Nty,  half  turniujir  as  afraid, 

Tbe  smile  just  dirapltag  owbis  glowing  cheek ! 

Content  and  Lefeure,  band  in  hand 

With  Jnnnccnre  md  Peace,  advance,  aodaing; 

And  Mirth,  in  many  a  maay  ril|g, 

Frido  o*<r  tbe  flovety  land. 

11.  3. 

FMl  man,  how  TarUraf  is  thy  lot  below ! 

To  day  tho'  pales  propitious  blow. 
And  Peace  soft  giidini;  down  the  i>ky 
Lead  Lore  along  and  Harmony, 
To  morrow  the  gay  aocne  defomu  s 

Then  all  around 
The  thpnder's  sound 

Rolls  ruttlinp  on  through  HeavaQ*i  praJbond, 

And  down  ru-^Ii  all  ili.-  storms. 

Ye  day.^,  that  Oaimy  iiiducnce  shed. 

When  sweet  cbildliooJ,  ever  sprii;htly, 

In  paths  (if  pi  a<;ure  <.j>(iTt(?d  lightly. 

Whither,  ah  whither  are  yc  fled  ! 

Ye  chenib  train,  that  brought  bim  on  bii  way, 

O  le.ive  him  not  midst  liinndt  and  dismay; 

For  n-jw  youth'*  eminence  he  pains  : 

But  what  a  weary  length  of  liuj^eriog  toil  lemaltti ! 

IlL  1. 

They  shrink,  tbey  vanish  into  air. 

Now  Sl.mdrr  tntDt---  with  pestilence  the  gale^; 

Ami  iniujtliog  cries  assail, 

The  wati  of  Woe,  and  groan  of  grim  Despair. 

I.O,  ui/ard  luivy  from  his  serpent  eye 

l>ar(s  quick  destruction  in  each  tialeful  glance  ; 

Pride  smiling  stem,  and  yellow  Jealousy, 

Frorwniog  Disdain,  and  haggard  Uate  advance ; 

Behold,  ntnidsl  the  dire  array, 

Pale  witlier'd  Care  hiji  giant-stature  rears. 

And  lo,  his  iron  hand  prqiatea 

To  grasp  its  feeble  prey. 

III.  2. 

Who  now  Will  jniard  I'ewildcr'd  youth 

Safe  from  tint  iiejec  a;j>.iull  ul  liuitile  rage? 

Such  war  can  Vnlue  wage,  | 

X'iitiic.  tint  till  <.ii  ltd  -li'etd  of  Truth? 

Abs  !  tail  K.ii  on  iiuiit's  vitloiiuuf  car. 

The  sj>v>ds  of  \  irtue  are  in  triumph  borne ; 

\^  hi!'  the  fair  captive,  inark'd  with  many  a  Kar, 

In  ione  ubscurily,  oppress  d,  forlorn. 

Resigns  to  t^rt  her  ancel  form. 

ni-fate<l  youth,  then  whither  wilt  tboofly? 

No  fneud,  no  iibelter  now  m  oigb. 

And  onward  rolls  tbe  storm. 

IIL  3. 

But  whence  the  stiddcn  beam  that  sbo^  along  i 
Why  shrink  ai;i)a.<.t  the  hostile  throng? 
Lo,  from  amid>t  adl  ction's  night, 
Hope  hursts  all  i-.>di.ir;l  on  the  sight : 
Her  words  tlie  tnxih'cd  bosttm  SOoth* 
"  Why  thu<  dism.'.y'd  f 
'I'hougli  iuck  iuvfdih , 
Nn 
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Hope  i**«r  !■  wantmf  to  tiM^dd, 

Wlio  trmA  ^he  prith  of  tnith. 

*Ti>  I,  «ttu  &t]iouih  the  niggwl  way, 

I,  who  elon  the  «jm  of  Sorroir, 

And  with  glad  risions  <  if  to  morrov 

Bepair  Uta  weary  waV*  decay.  [heart, 

When  Dcath'a  eold  bmeh  tbiHli  to  thefiMng 

I>nMms  of  Ilcivi  n'x  o|M»niiig  glories  I  ilopafCp 

Till  tbe  (reed  i|iirit  spi^ngs  on  iugb 

1b  raplitro  top  Mvere  fer  «esk  mortility**' 


PYGMJKO'GERANO'MACULit 
tun 

BATTLE  OF  THE  PYGMIES  AND  CRANSa 

rMif  THE  uTm  OP  Awmoib 

1762. 

Tub  pigmy- people,  and  the  featber'd  ixaia^ 
Mingling  in  nxntol  ooaAet  oq  the  plib, 
I  sin^'.    Ye  Mums,  faToar  my  designs, 
Lead  on  my  squadroos,  and  arrange  the  linef  ; 
The  flashing  swords  and  fluttering  wings  display. 
And  long  bills  nibbling  In  the  bloociy  fray ; 
Cranes  (brtin?  with  di«if)Hin  on  tiny  foes,  [woes. 
CondicuDg  ifirtis  mni  uicn,  and  war's  umuimber'd 
The  wan  and  wix>s  of  b^net  idxfail  ioof 
»  Have  oft  resi^tinded  in  Picrt?in  <?ontr. 
Who  has  not  heiurd  of  ColcUos'  golden  flaeeB» 
And  Arf^  mann'd  with'all  tiie  tknrar  of  OfMOef 
Ot'T>)ebes'  fell  brrthren,  Tliesous  Bteni  afi|M^ 
And  Pdeus'  son  unrtvall'd  in  the  race, 
^MM  fbnnder  of  th«  Rotnui  Kne, 
And  WilHani  glorious  on  the  l)ank»  of  Boyne  ? 
Who  has  not  Icam'd  to  weep  at  Fompey's  wocf, 
Alrf  Ofmr  Blacfcniore's  epic  page  to  doz^e  ? 
'TIS  I,  who  dare  attempt  unusnal  strains. 
Of  hcHts  unsung,  and  unfrcqupntod  plains  ; 
The  small  shrill  trutiipt  and  chiefs  of  little  size. 
And  annies  rushing  ilown  the  daiicen'd  sfcm 

When;  India  rcddem  to  thp  early  finwn, 
Wiud«  a  deep  vale  from  vulgar  eye  n  ithdraVtts 
Sosom'd  in  gram  tho  Warty  nyioo  Kea, 

And  nx'ky  nuinntnipf!  rnmid  thr  bnrdi-r  rise, 
Unv,  till  the  doom  of  fate  it&  fall  decreed, 
Tho  ompiie  flouiMM  of  th«  pygmy-breed ; 
Here  Industry  peifiarm*d,  and  Genius  plann'df 
And  busy  moHttttdes  o'erspread  the  land. 
But  now  to  Ihew  hme  hooods  if  pilgrim  «tniy, 
Tmipting  through  craggy  cliffs  the  desperate  Wf* 
ii*  hods  the  puny  mansion  fallen  to  earth, 
lis  gndlinga  nKmldering  on  th*  abatidoo'd  hearth  i 
And  ilnrti^  vhevt  «wdl  while  boM  an  ^rend 
arotfnd, 

•*  Or  little  foolstepa  liglitly  pruit  ihf  ground 
While  the  proud  crane  her  ncf^t  mm  urdy  bttiUl^ 
Chattering  amid  t!i<^  fk";olntrd  fivUh. 

But  difl'erent  httcs  betei  her  tio^c  rage. 
While  reign*d,  mfUMihle  thio*  many  an  age. 
The  dreaded  pygmy :  rous*d  by  war's  alarms 
Forth  rusli'd  the  roaddinf  maouikin  to  ormt. 
Fierce  to  the  fieM  of  denrii  the  heto  fliet; 
TIm?  faint  crane  fluttrriiit:  fl:>i''<       '-.'round,  anddioi; 
And  by  the  victor  borne  (o  rrwhelniing  load  ') 
With  Ueodj  till  tenae  dandling  marks  tii«  road. 


And  oft  the  wily  dwarf  in  endnnll  ^Mf, 

And  often  made  the  callow  young  his  prey ;  f^m  1' ! 
With  siaughter'd  ridims  beap'd  his  boaid,  and 
T  avenge  the  parents  trespass  on  the  child. 
Oft,  wVinc  his  feather'd  foe  had  rearM  h^r 
And  laid  her  eggs  mod  boosbold  gods  to  rest. 
Burning  for  hkmd,  hi  terrible  emy. 
The  eighteen-inch  militia  Inirst  their  way  : 
Alt  went  to  wreck  i  the  infont  ibemao  fell. 
Whence  aeerce  his  chirping  bQI  bed  broke  theMl 

I.oii(l  uproar  hoice,  and  rage  of  arms  arus% 
And  the  fell  ranct5ur  of  encountering  foes  ; 
IIt;uee  dararfs  and  cranes  one  general  haroewhllMi 
And  Death's  grim  visage  scares  the  pigmy-4MlM> 
Not  half  so  fiirioui  btaz'd  the  warlike  fire 
Of  mice,  hijh  theme  of  the  Meonian  lyre; 
When  bold  to  battle  march'd  th'  accuuter'd  frogs, 
And  the  deep  tumult  thondrr'fl  t h rough  the  htm 
Fierc'd  by  the  javelin  bulru&h  on  the  ahoie 
Here  i^onMnf  f«<l^  the  mouae  In  fpore ; 
Anil  iljfTethe  frog  (a  src-\ie  M\  sad  losee!) 
Shorn  of  one  leg,  slow  bprawl'd  along  oo  three : 
He  vanlti  no  nsoie  wMi  ^iforona  boiM  00  highi 
But  mourns  in  hoarsest  croaks  his  df^lmv. 

And  now  the  day  of  woe  drew  ou  apace, 
A  day  of  woe  to  all  the  pigmy-rac«', 
When  dwetft  weie  dodai'd  (but  penitence  waiiiii) 
To  rue  eaoh  hmkrn        afu!  chicken  slain. 
For,  rous'd  to  vengrunce  by  repeated  wrong, 
finm  dirtant  climes  the  lon^-bill'd  legnni  thiHI* 
From  Strymon's  lake,  Cay^'er's  plashy  me»lf, 
And  fens  of  Scytbta,  green  with  rustling  reeds, ^ 
Aon  where UieDnrabe  wiodfthm*  nea^rslie^i 

Antl  MrtrfT)tr«:  laves  th'  I'eyptian  strand, 
To  reodezTous  they  waft  oo  eager  wing. 
And  wait  anenliled  tiie  retoniing  spring. 
Meanwiiile  they  trim  their  plume>  f  >r  U  n>;th  of  ftif  bl, 
Whet  their  keen  beaks,  and  twiiiing  clawi,far  tightj 
Bich  crane  the  pygmy  power  in  Ukw^  rfWei"b 
And  etery  hoeom  for  the  battle  bnroa. 

When  genial  gales  the  firozen  air  unbiad. 
The  screami»5  legions  wheel,  and  mont;^  thtnild| 
Far  in  the  sky  they  Ibmi  their  Um§  amy. 
And  land  a-iH  o<*<'an  "^tr^-tch'il  immense  surrey 
Deep  deep  bcneaiii^  and,  triumphing  in  pride, 
With  ckwds  and  wwb  eomnMi>d,  innumeroui  imi 
*Tis  will!  nhstr''nf'r(>us  claneour  all,  and  hcaif^a 
Whii  lii.  Ml  tem[ie)ituous  uiidulattOQ  driten. 

Nor  leas  th>  alafoa  that  shook  tbe  wofUhebe, 
When'  niarchM  in  |xnnp  nf  wnr  th*  enibattfed feet 
Where  maiiuiktns  with  haughty  step  adraocc. 
And  gra<>p  the  aliield,  and  euvch  the  qui vei  lag  IWOtT 
To  right  and  lotl  the  lengthen  n^  Itne^  ibeySwPi 
And  rank'd  iu  deep  array  await  the  storm. 

High  in  the  midst  the  chieftain-dwarf 
Of  giant  stature,  and  imperial  raks : 
Full  tutiity  inches  tail,  be  stTi>dt'  along, 
And  vieu'd  with  lofty  eye  the  uoudermic  throng ; 
And  while  with  many  a  ecar  hi*  vmge  f«e*P'<^'^ 

linrH  his-  hro;n!  H-iriOtn.  rong^i  with  many  a  aQllla 
( )f  t>eabj  and  ciuws,  disclosing  to  toeir  sigIA 
Tlie  glor'KNM  meed  of  high  hefoio  might. 

For  With  insatiate  vengoai  ;  r,  lie  ;  u,^tj'd, 
And  oever-ecding  hate,  the  feather}-  bruod. 
Chhappy  they,  odbCdiof  io  loniEth 
Of  horny  beak,  or  talon's  crooktxl  strcnjifh, 
Who  durst  abide  his  rage ;  the  blade  desceodi, 
And  tVuui  the  panting  trvuik  the  fiaioa  Ftadi: 
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Lddlo*  hi  dmtfhe  pinon        no  wmt, 

Tti  '  trunk  (li';tif::ur'd  stifT^ir-  in  its  gore. 
Wbat  hoAtd  of  heroe&  Ml  bcooath  his  force  i 
Wlwt  hmp»  of  chicken  eumgt  muVA  Ui  coontl 
How  oft,  O  Strymoii,  tliy  lone  banks  along^. 
Did  wailing  Echo  watt  the  funeral  song ! 

Aod  nmr  from  far  the  cn'mglinic  clamoon  rite« 
loud  and  more  loud  n'?H)iii)ding  through  the  okies. 
From  skirt  to  skirt  of  Ueavtsa,  with  stormy  sway, 
Aclood  rolls  on,  and  darkens  all  the  day. 
Near  and  more  near  descends  tlie  droadlol  shade^ 
And  now  in  battailous  array  dispiay'd. 
On  aouuding  winge,  and  screaming  in  their  iie. 
The  craiMi  rash  onward,  and  the  fight  require. 

The  pygmy  warrinn*  eye  with  fearless  glare 
The  buit  thick  swarming  o'er  the  burtben'd  air  j 
Thick  iswarnuDf  WMr,  but  to  their  native  land 
DooiuM  to  return  a  scanty  straggling  band. — 
When  bu'kkn,  darting  down  the  depth  of  Heaven, 
Tierce  on  th*  expecting  foe  the  cranes  are  driven, 
The  kindling  |»hren«.y  every  bosom  wr\rms. 
The  region  echoes  to  the  crasii  of  anna : 
Lome  ffBaihent  from  th*  eneoonlering  amies  fly, 
And  in  careering  whirlwinds  m«nint  the  sky. 
To  breathe  from  toil  upsprings  the  pautiiigcnmey 
Then  with  Iresh  vigour  downward  darts  again. 
Success  in  equal  balance  hovrriiit;  han^. 
Here,  oo  the  sharp  spear,  mad  with  mortal  pangs. 
The  bird  traosflx'd  in  bloody  vortex  whirls, 
Yet  fierce  in  death  the  threatening  talon  curls  ; 
There,  whde  the  life-blood  bubbles  from  his  wound. 
With  little  feet  the  pygmy  beats  the  ground  ; 
Deep  from  Ins  breast  the  short  short  mib  hedimm/ 
And  dyifi?  c«ir*es  the  keen-pointed  claws. 
Trembles  the  thundering  field,  thick  cover'd  o*er 
With  falehioos,  mangled  wingn,  and  streaminf  goce, 
And  pygmy  armi;,  and  beaks  of  ample  size, 
Aod  here  a  cla»,  and  there  a  finger  lies. 

Eocompas^'d  round  with heai^  of  slaughter*d  foes, 
All  ';;rim  in  hlixnl  the  pygmy  chain|)ioii  glows. 
And  on  th'  avtailing  host  impetuous  spriugs, 
Cneless  of  nibbiii^  bills,  and  flapping  wings  j 
And  midit  thetuniiilr  wh.  r--^ '«  '<  r  tu- tumSj 
The  battle  with  redoubletl  fury  burn»  ; 
VhMn  ev*ry  side  th*  avenging  crane*  amain 
Throng,  to  o\  rwhi,Iin  thi>  tcrr-int  of  the  p1ain» 
When  suddenly  (for  such  the  will  uf  Jove) 
A  fowl  enormous,  sonsing  firom  above. 
The  gallant  chieftain  clut'  h'd,  and,  soaring  high, 
(&d  chance  of  battle  I  )  bore  htm  up  the  sky. 
The  cranes  pursue,  and  clusterio-.;  in  a  ring, 
Chatter  triumphant  round  the  captive  king. 
But  ah  I  what  pangs  each  pygmy  busum  wrung. 
When,  now  to  cranes  a  prey,  on  talons  hung. 
High  in  the  clouds  they  saw  their  helpless  l(*rd, 
iiis  wrigpling  form  sti'I  les-^riiing  a>  he  soar'd* 

Lot  yet  aga  u,  w.th  unabuti.d  ragv, 
In  mortal  strife  the  mingling  host^  cMi^np;e. 
Tho  rrane  wjtli  dartfd  bill  a^saidt-  tht-  foe, 
ilovenog  j  then  wheels  aloft  tu  »cnpc  the  blow : 
The  dwatf  in  angnish  aims  the  veogeful  wound  ; 
But  whirls  In  onipty  air  th*-  fait  Iiion  round. 

Such  was  the  i>ccnc,  when  midst  the  loud  alarms 
Sobtime  th*  eternal  Thunderer  rose  in  arms. 
When  Briareus,  hy  niad  ambition  driven, 
HeavM  Pelion  huge,  and  hurl'd  it  high  at  Heaven. 
Jove  voll*d  redoublingthandersfrom  on  high, 
Uoantniiis  and  bolts  cnooiniter'd  in  the  sky  | 
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Tdl  one  staywndoot  v«in  «lieltfiVl  the 

Their  y3.<it  limbs  weltering  wide  in  brim'»tone  blni* 

But  now  at  length  the  pygmy  legions  yield. 
And  wing*d  with  tenoor  fly  che  fotal  field. 
Thry  raise  a  weak  and  melancholy  wail. 
All  ia  distraction  scaltermf  o'er  the  vale. 
Praoeon  their  ranted  rear  the  cranes  descend  ; 
Th(  ir  hi  IN  bite  furious,  and  their  talons  rendt 
Wtth  uurelcotiog  ire  they  urge  the  chace, 
Sworn  ti»  exterminate  the  hated  race. 
Twas  thus  the  p^my  naqie,  oooe  great  in  war. 
For  spoils  of  conqucr'd  crartes  renown'n  afar, 
Perish'd.    For,  by  the  dread  decree  of  UeavcOf 
!%ort  is  the  date  to  earthly  grandeur  given, 
And  vain  are  all  attemiits  to  roam  hrv-nfi 
Where  fate  has  tix  d  the  cvcila-Htiiig  bound. 
Fallen  an-  the  trophies  of  A>>syrisn  power, 
Aod  Persia's  proud  dominion  Is  no  more; 
Yea,  though  to  both  superior  far  in  tame. 
Thine  ^pire.  Latium,  is  an  empty  name. 

Aod  now  wltli  lofty  chiefs  of  ancient  time. 
The  pygmy  herpes  roam  th'  elysian  clime. 
Or,  if  belirfto  matroo-tsles  be  due, 
rnll  '  ft,  in  the  belate^l  shepherd's  view, 
Their  frisking  forms,  in  gentle  green  array'd. 
Gambol  secure  amid  the  moonlight  glade. 
Secure,  for  nn  alarming  cranes  molcftt. 
And  all  their  woes  in  long  oblivion  rest : 
Down  the  deep  vale,  and  narrow  winding  way. 
They  fb«)t  it  fcatly,  raog'd  in  riogleMgny: 
Tis  joy  and  frolic  all,  where'er  th»^v  nne, 
And  Fairy-people  is  tlic  name  ttiey  luvc. 


*   THE  I  HARES, 
*  ■  A  rasti. 

Yss,  yes,  I  grant  tlie  sons  of  Earth 
Are  dooin'd  to  trr>ublo  fmn  thdr  biilli. 

We  all  of  sorrow  have  our  share  ; 

But  say,  is  yours  without  mm^iarc  t 

Look  round  the  world  ;  )K*rhapB  yoa*ll  find 

Each  individual  <it'our  kind 

Press'd  wiUi  an  equal  load  of  ill. 

Equal  at  least.   Look  forther  still, 

And  own  your  lamentable  case 

Is  little  short  of  happmess. 

In  yonder  hut  that  stands  alone 

Attend  to  Famine's  feeble  moan  ; 

Or  view  the  couch  where  Sickness  lies, 

Mark  his  pale  cheek,  and  languid  eye^, 

11  is  frame  by  strong  <  onvuUioo  torn. 

His  struggling  sighs,  and  looks  farlortk 

Or  see,  transfixM  with  keener  panes, 

Where  o'er  his  hoard  the  miser  hangs  ; 

Whi^t'les  the  wind  j  he  starts,  he  stares, 

N«>r  Slumber's  balmy  blessing  shares  ; 

Despair,  Remorse,  and  Terror  roll 

Their  tempests  on  his  harra'>^'d  f^oul. 

But  here  iierhaps  it  may  avad 
T*  enforce  our  reasoning  with  a  tale. 

Mild  wa.s  the  mom,  the  sky  serene, 
Tlic  jolly  hunting  band  convene. 
The  1)1-. rule's  breast  with  ardour  bums, 
The  boiiiidin;^  ^tcrtl  the  efuiuipaigm  SpttlBi, 
And  Fancy  oti  the  game  deseries 
Tbfo*  the  bound*!  nose,  and  bttnUman*s  eyc^ 
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Just  then,  a  couoeil  of  the  tares 
Had  DiRt.  on  national  affiun. 
The  chiefs  were  let;  irhfle  o^er  their  ImmA 
The  fiir/o  its  frivM  covering  spread. 

Lon'j        of  ;rri<»vanc<»«  were  heard. 
Aim!  jjcni^raf  «iiscont»-Mt  appnar'd. 
"  Our  harralcsi  rac**  *«ha!l  everjraifagt 
HMtl)  qnadniped  an«l  hipc^l  riivn*T  ? 
Siiall  honxH,  houndi,  aiul  t3initp|->>  stiii 
Unite  their  wit«  to  work  u»*  ill  > 
TItr  yoitth,  hi^  pan-ot's  nAe  delight^ 
Wliose  toutb  Ute  dewy  tawns  invite. 
Whan  paW  in  every  vein  be«to«lraiif» 
■Whoiie  limbs  leap  lii'ht  the  r:ilc>  afrmg', 
May  yet  ere  no  ^otuie  meet  his  dentb. 
And  lie  db«ienber*d  eo  heatli. 

For  youth,  alas,  nor  cautious  ag<*, 

Nor  strength  I  nor  speed,  eludes  tbetr  ra^. 

In  every  field  we  meet  the  fce. 

Each  gale  comet  fraught  with  sounds  of  va0| 

The  morning  but  awakes  our  fears, 

The  evening  sees  us  bath'd  in  Urni. 

But  mint  we  ever  idly  grieve. 

Nor  strive  our  fortunes  to  relievoi 

Small  is  each  indrvidnars  force: 

To  stratagem  be  our  reormrse ; 

Atxl  tliPi),  from  all  our  trifv'*  fnmbin^f 

The  murderer  to  his  co^t  rna y  tind 

No  foes  are  weak,  whom  JuHice  arm% 

Whom  Concord  fntls  nn  l  Hritred  WtflBf, 

Be  rouyd;  or  liberty  acquire, 

Or  in  the  greet  attempt  expirei** 

He  said  no  more,  fr»r  in  hi.<  hrrast 

Couflicting  thoughts  the  voice  sappr^'d : 

The  fire  of  ▼engcenoe  neeroM  to  rttvam 

From  his  «a  In  eye  ball's  yellow  pleanL 

And  now  the  tumults  oif  the  war. 
Mingling  eonfiiaedly  from  aliir, 
Swfll  ill  tl't  wio'l.    Now  loiulor  crie» 
JDistinct  of  hbunda  and  men  arise. 
Fortb  from  tiie  hrake,  with  beating  heart, 
Th'  anseinbled  hares  tumultuotM  flMl, 
And,  every  straining  nen-e  oo  mog^ 
Away  precipitately  spring. 
The  hunting  band,  a  signal  gtvto, 
Thiek  thunderiug  o'er  the  plain  arf  drivfO| 
U'cr  vliB  abrupt,  aiid  bliruhby  mound. 
And  river  brond.  impetuous  bound  ; 
Now  plunge  ninid  the  forest  stuidt'S, 
<Jlance  through  tiie  openings  of  the  glades| 
Now  o*er  the  level  valley  eiraeii, 
Now  with  -'i  Tt  i-tf  ps  strain  up  the  st*vp| 
While  bat  kward  from  the  hunter's  eyes 
The  Umdaeafi^like  a  tonent  fliea. 
At  Inst  an*  ancient  wood  they  pun'ld, 
By  pruner's  aK  yet  unpro&ned. 
High  0^  the  rest,  by  Nature  reared, 
n»c  oak's  majestic  boughs  nppea|*d| 
Beneath,  a  copse  of  various  hue 
In  harharoas  luanrienee  grew. 
No  knife  had  curhM  the  rambling  <«prayl^ 
I^oband  had  wove  th'  impl  cit  maze. 
The  flowering  thorn,  sclf-taucht  to  wind. 
The  iia/te*(>  stubborti  stem  int« m  il, 
And  bramble  twigs  were  wreath'd  aroand,  / 
And  n'UgU  furne  crept  alour  the  grunrd. 
Htc!  shelter'D!.'.  f  cj'ii  lite  sons  of  murfher. 
The  barei  drag  their  tired  linbt  bo  ftutber. 


■Rut  lo,  the  western  wind  ere  Tong 
Was  loud,  and  roar  d  the  woods  among ; 
From  rustling  leaves,  and  crashing  boughi, 
The.wmod  .  f  «oe  and  war  arose. 
The  hares  distracted  scnnr  the  grov^ 
As  tiTrour  and  aniazement  drove; 
But  danger,  wheresoe'er  they  fled, 
Still  seem'd  imfvending  o'er  their  bead* 
Now  crowded  in  a  grotto's  gloom, 
All  hope  extinct,  tliey  wait  their  dooCD. 
D  re  'xn^  the  silence,  till,  at  length, 
Kven  fioui  dc^ir  dertvii^  strength. 
With  hhMrfy  eye,  and  firioni  htok, 

A  dat'TTT  Ti  oiith  aro^e  nn<!  v-pnkf. 

"  O  wretched  race,  the  acofo  of  Fate, 
Whom  ilti  (if  every  lort  awdt ! 
O,  corsM  w  ith  ket'ncst  sense  to  fed 
Thf  sharpest  kting  of  c%'ery  ill  i 
Say  ye,  who,  fraaght  with  mighty  scheme. 
Of  liberty  and  vensr^-ance  dream. 
What  DOW  remains  ?  To  what  recess 
Shall  tea  oar  weary  steps  address, 
ftino6  Fate  is  evermore  pursuing 
All  wayi,  and  mean-^  to  work  our  rotttl 
Are  we  al<4)e.  of  all  l>**neath, 
Condemn'd  to  misery  worse  than  death  | 
Mubt  we,  with  fruitless  labour,  strive 
In  misery  worse  than  death  to  live  i 
No.    Be  the  smaller  ill  our  choice  t 
S<>  i!irtntf»'=  Vatiirc'*!  powerful  voice. 
Death's  (tang  will  in  a  moment  cease; 
And  then,  All  hiul,  eHernal  pcsM  I* 
Thnc  whAr  he  spoke,  his  words  inpttf 
Tbe  dire  resolve  to  every  heart. 

A  distant  lake  In  prosiiect  lay, 
That,  clittering  in  the  solar  ray, 
Gleam'd  thro'  the  dobky  irt^m,  and  sboi 
A  Cremhting  light  along  the  grot. 
Thither  with  one  consent  they  lM*nd, 
Their  sorrows  w  ith,  their  lives  to  end, 
WItile  nach,  in  thought,  already  h«ua 
The  water  hissing  in  hi;;  ears. 
Fast  by  the  margin  of  the  lake, 
ConcettI'd  Mithio  a  Uioniy  brake, 
A  linnet  sate,  whose  carejni  laf 
Amus'd  tbe  solitary  day. 
Careless  he  sung,  for  ou  his  brea&i 
Sorrow  no  lasting  trace  impres*'d  j 
When  '!udf7crily  hp  heard  a  sound 
Of  switt  feet  traversing  tbe  ground. 
Quick  to  the  neighbominfr  tree  he  lies. 
Thence  tivinbling  ca«t«i  around  his  eyeS|  ► 
No  foe  appear'd,  bis  fear«  were  vain  ; 
Pleas'd  be  renews  the  sprightly  sln^ 

TIr"  hires,  vvho^  noise  h.xl  caused  Us  IMlfhk, 
Saw  with  surprize  the  linnet'^  flight. 
'*  Is  there  on  Earth  a  wreteh,"  they  said. 
"  Whom  om*  appniaeh  can  stnke  wii^dmad 
An  iniktautaneou^  change  of  thought 
To  tomult  every  bosom  wroaghi. 
So  fares  the  syttem-bnilding  sage, 
^Vho,  pK«dd)ng  on  from  youth  to  ag^ 
At  I;f8t  on  some  fiMinoatioQ-dream 
Has  reer'd  aloft  his  goodly  scheme) 
And  prorM  his  prodeee'^wrs  fools. 
And  bouiid  a' I  uaUire  bv  his  rules  j 
So  fares  he  in  tb^it  dreadful  h(Mr, 

Whea  kgiMr*d  TraU  mmu-bm  ftmr. 
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Whicli.  bii.>tiuar  on  hi^  fr  u'hted  ^txt'^, 

From  its  [»roud  summit,  to  tbe  gmuitd 

PiofM  the  wbole  ediAcw  nrntmad,  « 
"  Children,"  thus  spoke  a  hare  se<l:>t^, 

Who  olt  had  known  tb'  (UMtnom  of  f«te» 
lo  *ligUt  erents  the  iloeil«  mind 

Hay  hintt  vf  good  inMtniction  find. 

Thti'  oiir  condition  i*  the  w<in«t, 

Aad  *e  With  sw  h  misfbrumes  cure'd 

Ai  a  I  companaoa  defy. 

Was  I.i*e  th«^  untvi-r'ial  cry. 

When  lo,  an  ac4:iiit-nt  »o  slight 

As  YMdbr  little  linnet**  tight. 

Has  mailc  your  stubbORl  heart  conf*^  ^ 

(So  juur  aowaement  bida  me  guess) 

That  all  our  load  of  woes  and  feaw 
T".  fnit  a  part  of  what  he  b-  ars.  , 
Where  can  he  rcsi  secure  from  harms, 
W^nn  even  a  helpless  hai«  ataftns  ? 
Yet  be  repines  not  at  his  lot. 
When  (jast  the  danger  i«  forgot : 
On  yonder  bough  be  trims  hi««  winp, 
And  with  muaaat  rapture  sings : 
While  we,  lew  wrrti  iu-d,  sink  beneath 
Our  lighter  ilh,  atxi  ru  .h  to  death. 
*  Kb  mote  of  this  unm^aniAg  rage. 
Bat  bear,  my  fri*"i>d<,  th»  worttg  of  aee, 

"  When  by  the  w»nd-  of  autumn  dnvca 
The  seatler'd  etoods  fly  crow  the  (leaven. 
Oft  havf  wo,  fi^  .'n  M-iiH'  iTri'-iii.-iin*B  bead. 
Beheld  tb'  alternate  light  aud  hbade 
Sweep  the  h»f^&   Here  hovering  loeert 

The  fhaJwy  cloud  ;  th«-rc  dowiMia*ds  pOUlft* 
Stneeming  direct,  a  flood  of  day, 
Which  from  the  view  Aiet  twift  away  ; 

It  flies,  while  oilier  shades  ndvawce, 
Aod  other  streak«  of  sumhiue  glaooOi 
Thus  chequerM  is  the  life  below 
With  gleams  of  joy  and  ckiads  of  woe. 
Then  h<n*e  not,  while  we  journey  00^ 
Si  ll  to  bt  tHi«king  in  the  tun  : 
Kor  fiar,  tho^  now  in  shades  y«  mnnm. 
That  sun'«ihii>e  u  iH  no  more  retam. 
If,  by  your  terrours  overcome, 
Ye  fly  befere  th'  afiproaehief  gloora, 
Tlif  npid  c!.iiid<»  ymir  flight  pursue, 
Aod  darkn^  »tiU  u  ercasts  your  view. 
Who  lungs  to  reeeb  the  radiant  plain 
Mti<t  unward  u»g(*  his  c*«>orsr  nmaia| 
Pot  doubly  swift  the  »ha<i<>w  ilie-*. 
When  'gain&t  the  gale  t!)e  p  lirr  rn  plies* 
At  least  ba  6rm,  and  ui)d)!<may'il 
Maiiitain  your  ground  !  the  fleeting  shade 
Ere  kmg  spontaneous  glides  away, 
And  gires  y<iu  back  th'  ealiveniag  ray. 
Lo,  while  I  speak,  our  dan?^  pa«t ! 
No  more  tbe  sbntl  horn's  angr}*  blast 
Rswle  in  oor  ear ;  the  savage  roar 
Of  ear  and  murder  is  m?  m-tfr. 
Then  snatch  the  momcut  Utc  allows, 
Mbr  think  ef  pesi  or  Ibtare  woes." 
He  spoke ;  and  hope  r>'viv.^  ;  tbe  Uilw 
Thai  tastant  one  aod  all  fursab*, 
laseoet  aiMMement  to  employ 

The  pros  n»     rightly  ho\ir  of  joy. 

Kow  from  the  western  motmtain's  brow, 
<^iia#d  with  douds  «f  vaiious  glww. 


Tiie  Sun  a  broader  orb  displays, 
A  111  sh  Hits  aslope  his  ruddy  rays. 
Tiie  Uwu  assumes  a  fi-i»her  green. 
And  dew  drops  spangl«>  all  the  sceoe* 
T'  c  balmy  i<  phyr  breaihea  aloug, 
Tbe  shepherd  »iug!>  bis  tend<:r  song. 
With  all  their  lays  the  giofcs  ffCeoMttd^ 
And  falling  waters  murmur  round, 
i)i»cord  aod  care  were  put  ti>  il  gbt. 
And  aU  was  peace,  and  calai  de^i§ht« 


EPlTjtPHs 
■■mo  ftAKT  or  AW  mscaimoif  ion  «  wnvvMtirr 

TO  ■£  fRiTTrn  HV  a  ci-«(  rf.M4All  TO  Tlla 

irtc  M'  >  1  V    1  >F    II  IS    LAI  Y. 

Faxbwell,  my  bej.i-bclov'd;  wli.i«c  heavenly  nuud 
Genius  with  virtue,  strength  with  softness  jom'd  i 

Deviation,  undebas'd  by  pri'l.-  or  art, 
With  meek  simplicity,  and  joy  ot  heait ; 
Though  sprightly,  gentle  ;  tliough  [wUte,  silicefe| 
And  uulv  of  thyself  a  judge  severe  ; 
Uublam'd,  unequall'd  in  each  sphere  of  life. 
The  tendere^t  daughterf  sister,  parent,  wife. 
In  III*  e  tht  a*  patroDCM  th'  aftltcted  lu«t; 
Thv  iru  n  !^  thf  r  |>attem,  ornament,  an^l  boast; 
And  i — but  i*u,    11  wurd«  my  loss  d»  clftre, 
Or  peint  th'  t-xt  rtmes  of  transport  and  despiir ! 
O  thou,  beyond  what  vn--  or  ^j  . « « »»  r m  tell. 
My  guide,  my  firiend,  my  bust-btiuv  u,  tarevell  I 

ODJB 

ON  LORD  H  *  •  Blimi-DAY. 

A  MUSt,  UDskiird  in  venal  praise,  , 

Unstnin'd  with  flaUery's  art : 

Who  loves  simplicity  of  lays 

fiieath'd  ardent  from  the  heart ; 

While  gratitode  and  joy  inspire. 

Resumes  tlic-  lona;-unpracti»'d  lyre. 

To  had,  O  n**»  tby  oaUl  momt 

No  gaudy  wreath  of  flowers  stiis  weaves. 

But  twines  with  u.ik  Uie  laoiel  laafcs. 

Thy  cradle  to  adorn. 

For  not  00  beds  of  g«udy  flowers 

Thtna  ancestors  reclto*d, 

\v\u-<i'  ^loHi  (!is-.c,ivcs,andq>leeDderouit  , 

All  energy  of  miud. 

TV)  burl  tbe  dait,  to  fide  the  car,  . 

To  stem  the  delup^;*  of  war. 

And  snatch  from  fate  a  stoking  land  j    '         *  , 

Trample  th'  invader's  lofty  crest. 

And  from  hb  grasp  the  dagger  vveit. 

And  desolating:  brand : 

Twas  this,  that  rais'd  th'  illustrious  Itoe 

To  match  tbe  llrst  in  fame  ! 

A  thousanil  yearii  have  seen  itshinO 

With  unahatetl  flame. 

Have  sfccn  Uiy  mighty  sires  appear 

Koremust  in  glory's  high  career, 

T\\e  pride  and  pattern  o«  the  brave. 

Vrt,  pure  from  lust     'olood  their  lire. 

And  from  ambition's  wiU  deeiiw^ 

Tbey  triomipb'd  but  to  aatn* 
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The  Muse  vith  joy  atteodi  thcir  waf 

The  vale  of  peace  along ; 
There  to  its  lord  ^he  village  gay 
Henews  the  grateful  soug. 
Yon  rnstk's  glitti^ring:  towprs  rontaia 
No  pit  uf  woe,  nor  claiikiug  cUatD, 
Nor  to  the  suppliant's  wail  resound  ; 
The  open  iloon  the  needy  Lfess, 
Th'  unfriended  bail  their  calm  recess^ 
And  gladneM  tmUt*  amind. 

Theiv  to  the  sympathetic  iMWt 
Life's  best  <1f  lf  ?ht«  belong, 
To  mitigate  the  mourner's  smvty 
To  guard  the  weak  from  wrong, 
»  sons  of  luxurv',  be  wise : 
Kuuw,  bapiMaess  for  ever  fliet 
The  cold  and  aolitary  breast ; 
Tl      let  the  F»ooial  inrtinct  glow. 
And  learn  to  feel  another's  woe, 
ABdin  bb  joy  be  bleit 

O  yet,  ere  Pleamra  filant  her  tmm 

Tor  UnSUspprtiii'/  vonth  ; 

Ere  Flattery  her  »uug  prepare 
To  chMk  the  vtiioe  oTTnith ; 

O  may  his  cmintry's  guardian  power 
Attend  the  sitimtiering  infant's  bower. 
And  bright,  inspiring  dreams  impart ^ 
To  rouse  th'  hertditary  fire. 

To  kindle  each  -ubilnie  desire. 
Exalt,  and  warm  the  heart. 

Swift  to  reward  a  paiCDfe  tmn, 

A  parent's  hopes  to  crown, 
Koll  on  in  peace,  ye  bloomiog  yeait, 
That  rear  him  to  renown  j 
When  m     finished  Sam  and  froa . 

Admiring  multitudes  shall  tmce 
Each  patrimonial  charm  combined, 
The  courteous  yet  majestic 
The  liberal  smile,  the  look 

The  preat  and  gentle  mind. 

Yet,  thmigU  tituu  draw  a  nation's  eyes. 
And  win  a  nation's  love, 
l^t  nut  thy  towerinp  mind 
Tlie  village  and  tbe  grove. 
K<i  alauder  there  shall  wound  thy  tuatp 
Ko  rufiian  takp  his  deadly  aim, 
Jvo  rival  weave  the  secret  snare: 
For  Innocence  with  aagel  anijle, 

Simplicity  tliat  knows  no  L'liile, 
And  I.oTc  and  Peace  are  tlicre. 

When  winds  the  mountain  oak  assailf 

And  lay  its  gloriet  waste. 

Content  may  shimbcr  in  the  vale, 

Uucou^ious  of  the  blast. 

*niro*  scenes  of  tnmntt  wMIe  we  raaoit 

Tlie  hi'ad,  alai!  ii  lu  'cr  at  home. 
It  hopes  in  time  to  roam  no  morej 
The  mariner,  not  vainly  brave, 
Ojinbni.%  the  storm,  and  Hdet  tbe  wiTQ^ 
To  rest  at  last  on  shore. 

Ye  proud,  ye  selfish,  ye  severe, 
How  vain  your  mask  of  state  I 

Tlic  good  alone  have  joy  sincev^ 
The  gOTMl  alone  are  great : 
Gmit«  when,  amid  tbe  vmlc  of  peace, 
Tlieyllid  (be  piaiiil ofwwuj 


And  hear  the  voice  of  artless  prajse| 
As  when  along  the  trophy'd  ptnin 
Sublime  they  lead  tbe  victor  train. 
While  ihouiiiiKi  ' 


LADY  CHARLOTTE  GOItDOH* 
BftmiB  m  A  TAMTAV  Mom  aomiar,  wm  tt/nutt 

Wiiv,  lady,  wilt  tboo  bind  thy  lovely  brow 
With  the  dread  semblance  of  that  warlike  helm. 
That  nodding  plume,  and  wreath  of  vanoujt  glnw. 
That  gnc^  the  chieft  of  Soolia^ft  aneient  raaln  i 
Thow  knowest  that  Virtue  is  of  power  the  aonni^ 
An4  all  ber  magic  to  thy  eyes  is  ^ven ; 
We  own  tbeir  empire,  while  we  feel  their  foro^ 
Beamnif  with  the  banignity  of  heam. 
The  pitimv  helmet,  and  the  martial  mien. 
Might  digutfy  MinenVs  awfiil  channs; 
IM  move  veristlen  fer  th>  Idal'auK 


THE  BBRMTT, 

At  the  eteae  eftlie  day,  when  the  hamlet  h  ^till. 

And  mortals  the  sweets  of  forgetfulness  prove. 
When  nought  but  the  torrent  is  beard  ou  the  hill. 
And  nought  but  the  nightingale's  song  in  the  grove  j 
Twas  thu«,  by  tbe  oave  of  tbe  mountain  albr. 
While  his  harp  rung  8ymphanion«!,  a  hermit  I 
Ko  more  wiilj  himself  or  witJi  nature  at  war, 
He  thoqght  M  a  aagtb  tbongh  be  felt  a 


Ah!  why,  all  abandoned  to  dailtiMMMid  was^ 

Why,  lone  Philomela,  that  languishinf  fall  r 
For  spring  riiatl  return,  and  a  lover  bestow. 
And  sorrow  no  longer  thy  boaom  inthral. 
But,  if  pily  inspire  thee,  renew  tbe  end  law. 
Mourn,  sweetest  oomplahwr, 
mourn : 


calls  that  to 


O  soothe  him,  wbeeepltesures  like  tlunapaai  a«CT j 

Full  quickly 


li  -k;^^,^  c^liii;,]-  remote,  on  the  verje  of  tlie  sky, 
Tite  Mood  half  extinguisb'd  ber  crescent  diitpiays: 
But  lately  I  marfc'd,  when  roi^estie  on  high 
Shr  -hone,  inri  the  planets  were  lost  in  ber  blaXC. 
Roll  on,  thou  fair  orb.  and  with  gladness  pursue 
The  path  th«t  conducts  thee  to  splendour  again. 
But  man's  ikd^  gh^y  what  change  sb«ll  renew ! 
Ah  fool !  to  exult  in. a  glory  so  vain  ! 

*'  'Tis  night,  and  the  lani?"^npr  is  InrHr  no  nv^re  ; 
I  mourn,  but,  ye  woodland*,  i  mouni  not  for  you; 
For  mom  is  appmachmg,  your  ^tamt  to  KSUMe, 
Perfuia'd  with  fifesb  firiigraiMM^  atid  glltlariiig  whb 
dew. 

Nor  yrt  fer  the  ravage  of  winter  t  noatn  ; 

Kind  Xattire  the  enihryo  blossom  will  save. 
But  when  shall  spring  visit  the  manldering  tim  f 
O  when  thtU  it  4«wo  op  th^  ni^ut  ot  the  grave  <>* 
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•  nVas  thus,  by  the  glate  of  bise  scirnoo  !>ctray*d. 
That  leads,  to  bowilder ;  ai»d  to  Ijlm  !  : 

Wy  thoiischts  wi>ut  to  roam,  fioiu  sha<J«j  onnarU  to 
shade. 

Destruction  before  m<*,  anf!  <orrnw  bchuirf, 

•  O  pity,  great  Fath**r  of  light,'  Ui«ii  1  cry'd, 

*  Thy  creature  m  ho  fain  would  not  wander  from  thee; 
J/Of  humbl«-<l  ill  (tii«t,  I  relinquish  my  priflf  : 
7roin  doubt  and  from  darko^  tkou  ouly  canst 

fi«e.» 

And  darkiieits  and  donlil  mt  now  flying  wmf, 

t<n>[rfr  I  roam  in  ronVrtttrf  forlorn. 
So  bronks  ou  the  traveller,  faint,  and  astray. 
The  bric:Vit  and  the  balmy  eftulpence  of  morn. 
See  Truth,  I^>ve,  nnri  Mt  rrv,  in  triumph  Ht  srmding, 
And  nature  all  gluwicig  in  Kdcn's  lirst  bloom  1 
Od  tb«  cf»ld  chaek  of  Oeetb  amilet  and  nwet  are 

hit  •  incT, 

And  iicuuty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomU' 
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WBSTMIIimK  AtBBT,  TO  THB  MBMOBY  Or  A 
I.ATB  AimiOB.  (CHtfaClltU») 

(mitten  m  lt65,) 

tPwt  of  a  Letter  to  a  penon  of  qnaUty.} 

■  Lcrr  your  lordship,  who  are  so  well  acf^uaint- 
cd  with  eT«*ry  thln?^  that  relates  to  true  honour, 
^ouM  think  hardly  of  me  for  attacking  the  memory 
of  the  d(>ad,  I  beg  leave  to  eier  m  tern  words  in  my 
Own  vMif^icattnn. 

It  1  bad  coiniM«ed  the  followtDf:  rerses,  with  a 
View  to  gratify  private  resentment,  to  promote  the 
iutere*it  of  ary  factx/n,  or  to  rccomrrtf  Tit?  niysflf  to 
the  patronage  of  any  ^rson  w  hatsoever,  I  should 
have  been  altogether  mexeusablei  To  attack  the 
nictnory  of  the  dead  from  fjolfwh  consideratioiw,  or 
from  mere  wantonness  of  malice,  is  an  enormity 
whieh  none  ean  holil  in  greater  detettation,  than  I. 
But  1  composed  tln  in  from  very  dilforcnt  tnolivt^s  j 
as  every  inteUigent  reader*  who  peruses  Uiem  with  at- 
tentkm,  and  who  is  witling  to  believe  ne  upon  my  own 
testimony,  wi.l  undoubtedly  perceive.  My  motive* 
procecde«l  from  a  sincere  desire  to  do  some  smalt 
aerricc  to  my  country,  and  to  the  cause  of  truth 
and  virtue.  The  promoters  of  fiu:iioi!  I  ever  did, 
and  ever  will  comtdcr  a?  the  enemies  of  mankiiid  : 
to  the  memory  of  such  I  owe  no  veneration  :  to  the 
Writings  of  such  I  owe  no  indulLrenro. 

Your  lordship  knows  tli:it  (("tuirchill)  owed  the 
greatest  share  of  hi»i  renown  to  the  rni>««t  incompe- 
tent of  all  judges,  the  mob:  actuated  by  tne  mo^t 
nnworthy  nf  all  principU's,  a  spirit  of  in  -(  'cu  m  ,  utI 
inflamed  by  the  vilest  of  all  human  passion:.,  hatrcnl 
to  thei'r  felkiw  dttaenr.  Those  who  joined  the  cry 
in  hh  favour  »e«mi'd  to  me  to  be  swayrd  ra'hfr  Uy 
fashion  than  by  real  sentiment  i  he  therefore  might 
have  liveil  and  died  nnmolested  by  me,  confident 
a*  T  am,  thrit  po^ciity,  wln-n  the  present  unh;ippy 
disaeutioos  arc  forguUcn,  will  do  ample  justice  to 
his  real  charMler.  Bnt  when  I  saw  the  extrava- 
gaut  honours  that  were  paid  to  his  memory,  and  : 
beard  that  a  monument  in  \Ve6tu)in»ter  Abbey  was 
intended  fbr  one  whom  even  bis  admirers  acknow.^ 
ledge  to  have  been  an  incendiary,  and  a  debaucbeo ; 
I  oottld  not  help  wishing  that  my  countryineu  would 


j  reflect*  little  on  what  tbey  were  dmng,  before  they 

[  con8/»crated,  by  what  posterity  woitlrl  think  thr-  j„ih. 
lie  voice,  a  character,  which  no  friend  to  virtue  or 
true  taste  can  approve.  It  was  this  sentiment,  en- 
fuici  li  hv  the  earnest  request  of  a  fi  "  rui,  wh4ch 
produced  the  following  Utile  poem  j  in  wbicli  i  bax'e 
Baid  nothing  of  (ChtnvhilPs)  manners  tlwt  ia  not 
warraiitf^}  hy  the  lM»>t  authority:  nor  of  his  writ- 
inirs,  that  is  not  jwrfectly  agreeable  to  tbe  opinion 
of  many  of  the  most  competent  j  u  Jgcs  in  Britain. 
(Aberdeen)  Jamiary,  1165. 


Buro,  begone !  with  thee  may  Faction's  fire,  • 
riiat  hatch'd  thy  salamander-fame,  expire. 
Fame,  dirty  idol  of  the  hrainleiB  crowd, 
VVbat  half- made  moon-calf  can  mistake  for  goo<l  ? 
Since  shared  by  knaves  of  high  and  low  degree  i 
Cromwell  and  CaUline :  Guide  Faux,  and  thee. 

Hy  nature  uninspir'd,  iMitnuu'it  hy  art ; 
With  notuuc  thought  that  brcatlic^  lite  feeling  hearty 
\V  1 1  h  nnt  one  oflbring  vow*d  to  Virtoe**  tbrine, 
With  not  one  pure  u?ir>ro*t!fiited  line; 
Alike  debauch'd  in  btxiy,  &r>ul,  and  lays ; — 
For  pensionM  cen«ure,  and  for  penaionM  praise. 
For  ribalilry,  for  litH'ls,  Icwdnf-  .  Ijt-^, 
For  biaophemy  of  all  the  gooil  ami  wise : 
Coarse  videnee  Hi  coofter  dnggH  writ,        f w!t  t 
Which  bawlincr  blackguards  spell'd,  and  took  for 
For  conscience,  bonuor,  slighted,  spurn'd,  o'er- 
Lo,  Bufb  shines  the  minion  of  renown,  [thmwn « 

Is  this  tt  e  land  that  boasts  a  Milton's  fire. 
And  magic  Spenser's  wildly  warbling  lyre  I 
Tlie  land  that  owns  th'  omnipotence  of  song, 
Wlu  n  Sliakespear  whirls  the  throbbing  heart  along ) 
I  hc  land,  where  Pope,  with  energy  divine*, 
In  one  strong  blaze  bade  wit  and  fancy  !»hioe  : 
WIhbc  Terse,  by  truth  in  virtue's  triumph  bom. 
Gave  knav»^  to  infamy,  niid  fools  to  scorn  ; 
Yet  pure  in  manners,  and  in  thought  ri-tin  d, 
Whose  life  and  lays  adom'd  and  bless'd  mankind  ? 
Is  this  llif  land,  where  'iiay's  unhbour'd  art 
Sooths,  melu,  alat      and  ravishes  the  Iteart : 
While  the  lone  wanderer's  sweet  complaininga  flow 
In  simple  majesty  of  manlv  woe  r 
Or  while,  sublime,  on  eagie-piiiiun  driven. 
He  soars  Pindaric  heights,  and  saile  tbe  waste  of 
Heaven  ? 

Is  this  tbe  land,  o'er  Shenstonc's  recent  urn 
Where  all  tbe  Loves  and  gentler  Qreees  mottm  } 

And  where,  to  crown  thi-  Itoary  banl  of  night  * 
The  Muses  and  the  Virtues  all  vrntct 
U  this  the  land,  where  Akeoside  display's 
The  IkjM  yet  tem|M  niri'  flame  of  ant  lent  d.ijTS? 
lake  tbe  rapt  sage  ^,  in  genius  as  in  theme. 
Whose  hallow'd  strain  renown'd  Ityssus'  stream: 
Or  him,  the  indignant  bard  ^,  whose  patriot  ire. 
Sublime  in  venga-iee,  smote  the  dreadful  lyre: 
For  truth,  for  lilKuty,  fur  virtue  warm, 
Whose  mighty  song  uniierv'd  a  tyrant's  arm, 
Hush'd  the  rude  roar  of  discord,  rage,  and  lust. 
And  spurn'd  licentious  dcmagoztie>  to  dust. 

Is  this  the  queen  of  realms  !  the  glorious  isle, 
Britannia,  blest  in  Heaven's  indulgent  smile ! 

>  Dr.  Vounjr.  -  ri 'ff^ 

^  Aici'uii.     See  Akeiuide'a  UiJw  ua  Lyric  Pottiy. 
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Ouardka  oftrntti,  m4  patiUMMof 

Nurse  of  th' umlauiiteil  s<ml,  and  generoaft  heart  I 
Wbere,  fruoi  a  t>asc  uatbankful  world  extl'd. 
Freedom  exoltt  to  totm  fhe'carelca  wfHA : 
Where  tagte  to  science  every  charm  supplier 
Aod  geoiu:«  soars  unbounded  to  the  skies  ! 

And  thall  a  Biifo's  ino»t  polluted  name 
Stain  her  brifi^ht  tiiblet  of  untainted  fame  ! 
Sh  «1I  hi^.  disxiarr fill  name  with  theirs  be  joinM, 
\Vho  wishM  and  wrought  ihc  welfare  of  their  kind  ! 
Hi»  name  acciint»  who  leagtMd  with  ••••••  and 

Labour'd  to  rotii>e,  with  rude  and  murderoos  yell^ 
Dieeord  the  Head,  to  torn  nbellioQ>»  hrtnd. 

To  whelm  in  rngf  and  woo  a  c:;ailTle8S  land : 
To  frustrate  wisdom's,  virtue's  m^ileei  plan. 
And  triumph  in  the  miaeries  of  man. 

Drivt'Iinc  and  d  ill,  whi  n  Crawls  tbc>  reptile  MuM* 
Swolu  from  the  sty,  and  rankling  twm  the  ste«t» 
With  envy,  spleen,  and  pestilence  replete, 
And  gorg'd  with  dust  she  lick'd  from  Treason's  feet: 
Who  onci-,  like  S.it.ni,  rni*.*d  to  Henven  her  mgbt, 
Buttiini'd  abhorrt  ul  fruin  the  hated  light  :— 
O'ei  Mich  a  Mnse  shall  wreaths  of  glory  bloQak! 
I»o — '"hamc  and  exrcration  be  Vier  doom. 

Hard-fated  Bufo,  could  not  dulness  save 
'Slof  tool  frohi  idn.  from  infamy  thy  frave  I 
Blackmore  nn'l  'Wi-^rlr  .  those  block'.eads  of  rtmnwn, 
Lavish  d  their  tnk,  but  never  harmed  the  town. 
TboDffa  thii,  thy  brother  in  discordant  sonf , 
Harassed  the  ear,  and  crnmp'd  the  labouring  toncrtte: 
And  that,  like  thee,  taught  staggering  prose  to  stand. 
And  limp  on  ttihi  of  rhyme  aromid  the  land. 
Harmless  they  doz'd  a  scribbluig  life  away, 
And  yawning  nations  own'd  th'  mnoxious  lay, 
But  from  ihy  graceless,  rude,  and  lieastly  brain 
What  fury  breathed  th*  incendiary  strain  ? 

Did  hate  to  vrce  exasperate  thr  style  ? 
Ko— Bulb  match'd  the  vilest  of  tlie  vile. 
Yi  t  blazon'd  was  his  verse  with  VIrtne's  name— 
'riui>  pniHes  l<r)k  down  tnhiHe  their  want  of  shame: 
Thus  hypiKJntes  to  truth,  aod  tlwls  to  sonse. 
And  fiipt  to  taste,  have  MNnctimes  made  prelrace : 
Thus  thieves  and  gamp-ters  <;wenr  bv  l)oiiaur's  l.tws  : 
Thus  peosioo-huQters  Imwl   their  country's  cause :" 
ThtM  fnrioua  Teague  fir  moderation  nwH 
Aii'l  own'd  his  soul  to  liberty  cnslav'd. 

Nor  yet,  though  thousand  oils  admire  thy  rage, 
Though  lew  of  no)  than  fii*toa  maik§  thy  page  : 
Kor  yet,  t!i<>ngh  here  and  there  one  lonely  f^park 
Of  wit  half  brightens  through  th'  involving  dark, 
To  show  the  gloom  mure  hideous  fur  the  foil, 
But  not  repay  the  drudging  reader's  triit; 
(For  who  n>r  one  poor  pearl  of  clouded  ray  [way  ?) 
'J  tirouxb  Alpinp  dunghills  delves  his  desperate 
Dui  genius  to  thy  verte  such  bone  impai  t  } 
K  '.     '  rw;is  the  di  Dion  of  thy  veminrd  I  nt. 
(  I  hy  heart  with  rancour's  quintessence  endued) 
And  tlie  Mind  seal  of  a  mi«)adgi«^  cfowd. 

Thus  from  rank  soil  a  f>oi*on'd  niti<;hroom  tpCQOff 
Kurseliug  obscene  of  mildew  aod  of  dung  : 
By  Heaven  dengn'd  oi|  its  ovn  native  apol 
1I.)rnite»s  t'  enlarge  its  bloatetl  bulk,  and  rOU 
£ut  gluttony  th'  abortive  nuisance  saw  ; 
It  Tmis'd  his  ravenous  nndtsoeminf  maw : ' 
Gulp'd  down  the  tasteless  tliroit,  the  mess  abhorr'd 
Shut  fiery  influence  round  the  maddening  board* 

O  had  thy  verse  been  impotent  as  dull. 
Nor  fpoke  the  moconMis  heai^  but  InmpUi  leiiU  j 


I  Had  mobs  iisttngaish'd,  Aey  who  hovM  thy  inM;» 

I  The  icicle  from  the  pure  diamond's  flame,  • 
From  fancy's  soul  thy  groes  toibruted  sense, 
From  danntkss  truth  thy  shamelew  htsolenoe, 
From  elegance  confusion's  monstrous  m.u>s, 
And  from  the  lion's  spoils  the  sculking  ass. 
From  rapture's  strain  the  drawling  doggrcl  line. 
From  warblin;?^  seraphim  the  grnntlmg  swine 
With  gluttons,  dances,  rak.-s,  thv  name  had  slept. 
Nor  o'er  her  sullied  fame  Britanuia  wept : 
Nor  bad  the  Mote  with  honest  seal  ponen'i, 
T*  avenge  her  cmmtry,  by  thy  nsme  dt^jrrapM, 
Eais'd  this  bold  strain  for  virtue,  truth,  mankind. 
And  thy  fietl  shade  to  infuiiy  fesign'd. 

When  frailt\  h  ids  astray  the  soul  sincere^ 
Let  mercy  shed  the  soft  and  manly  tear. 
When  to  the  grave  descends  the  sensual  eat, 
Umnmed.  unnoticed,  let  his  caniou  rot. 
When  paltry  rogues,  by  stealthy  deceit,  or  font, 
Hazard  their  nocks,  ambitious  of  your  purse  : 
For  such  the  hangman  wreaths  his  trosq^ 
And  let  the  g.iltows  expiate  their  sin. 
But  wbeu  a  rullian,  wliose  portentous  crimes 
Like  plagues  and  earthquakes  terrify  the  times. 
Triumphs  tbrnngh  lile,  tiom  legal  judgment  free. 
For  Hell  may  hatch  wlui  law  could  ne'er  forsee : 
Sacred  from  vengeance  shall  his  memory  rest  ? — 
Judai  though  dead,  though  damii'd»  «e  HiU  ddfbL 
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Far  in  the  depth  of  Ida's  inmost  grove, 
A  scene  lor  love  and  solitude  designM  ; 

Where  flowory  u-cwdbines  wild  by  NiitTrr  wore 
FiMtn'd  tliti  louc  baiAcr,  tltc  royal  smatti  rtx-iutd. 

All  up  the  craggy  cliffs,  that  tower'd  to  Heaveo, 
Green  wav'd  the  murmuring  pines  on  et«ry  side  j 

Save  where,  fair  opening;  to  the  b**am  of  ?ven, 
A  dale  *lup'd  gradual  to  the  vallt^y  wide. 

Echoed  the  vale  with  many  a  cheerful  not«  i 
The  lowing  of  the  herds  resounding  long. 

The  shrdling  P'pe,  and  mellow  bom  rem  ^tc, 
And  social  clamours  of  the  festive  lUroug. 

For  now,  low  hovering  o'er  the  western  main. 
Where  amber  clouds  begirt  his  dazzling  thvoM, 

TheSnn  with  ruddier  vcrouie  deckt  the  plain; 
And  lakes,  aod  streams,  aud  »pira>  iriuni;)Ual 

And  many  a  band  of  ardent  youths  were  feen  ; 
I    Sonv  into  rnptnre  fir'd  ?n'  j::lory'>  charm*, 
Or  hurl'd  the  Uiuudeitiig  car  along  the  gitwik 
Or  march'd  embattled  on  in  gUttertng  nniifr 

Others  more  mild,  in  happy  leisure  pay. 

The  darkening  forest's  lonely  gloom  explore, 
Or  by  Scainaoder's  flowery  margin  stray. 

Or  the  blue  Hellespont's  resounding  shifre. 

But  chief  the  eve  to  Ition's  trlories  tum'd, 
That  gleam'd  along  th'  extended  champaign  (ar$ 

And  bulwarks,  in  ternfic  pomp  adara*d, 
Wfam  Ft»M  sKt  nilvig  nt  the  frarodf  War, 
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ia  the  spoili  of  maay  a.  &ubject-clime, 


In  pr  f1r>  luxunou->  t)lnz'<l  th'  imper  il  <!oine  ; 
Tower '(i  iiihI  th'  euctrcling  grove  the  faoe  hubtimcj 
And  dread  memorialt  oiark*d  the  beio*s  tomb. 


T  emit  her  mien  the  bade  no  iplandoar  blaxe, 
Nor  pomp  of  venture  fluctuate  on  the  wiud. 

Screno,  though  awful,  on  her  brow  the  light 

Of  lieavcnly  wisdum  shi<ne  :  nor  rov'd  her  eyes. 
Who  from  the  black  Mid  bloody  cavern  led  [breast;  j  Save  to  th<:  sbadowjp  cl  it  ^  maii  stic  height, 

Tiio  tavafje  stern,  aud  sooth'd  his  b^nsterous  '     Or  the  b!(ic  roncavc  ot  th'  involving  ikie<«. 
W  ho  spjke,  an<i  Science  rear'd  her  radiant  head, 
Aad  brifhien'd      the  long  benightad  watte; 

Or,  greatly  daring  in  hi»  country's  cause,  [deflign'd, 

Whii«e  heaven-taught  soul  t  ic  aneful  plan 
Whence  Power  ktoud  trcoiblin/;  at  the  voice  of  laws  j 

Wheoce  soar'd  oo  Freedom'*  mug  th'  ethaveal 

mind. 

But  not  the  pomp  that  royalty  displays. 

Nor  all  th*  imperial  pride  cff  tofly  Troy, 
Nor  Virtue's  triumph  of  immortal  praise 

('odld  rou'^'  titf  languor  of  the  Itngcring  boj* 

Abandon  d  all  to  »oft  Jboooe's  cbarmn, 
He  to  oblivion  dooniM  tlie  listless  day  ; 

Ingloi  ii  us;  L'  M'd  in  love's  ili>»olviiig  arms,  ['>'»>'• 
\\  hiU*  flutrs  lascivious  hrcath'd  th'  eufcebling 

To  tnm  the  rmelcta  of  h\s  scented  hair ; 
To  aim,  HMimeaa,  Love's  bewitchinf  slarfce ; 

Or  --.!|  ficsh  ^arlall<ls  for  tlu  u  tiiily  fair, 
Ur  »a»Jlun  Iuu»e  iu  ll»c  vuluptinni^  <l.incr  : 

These  were  his  arts ;  thci»e  won  l^none's  love, 
Kor  sought  hie  fettered  tool  a  nobler  aim. 

Ah  why  ^liiiutil  t)t»auty's  ^nv  N  'tiosc  arts  approve, 
Whicli  tHiut  t^ilh  inlamv  Ut»  luvcr'»  flume  ! 

Now  laid  at  large  beside  a  umnnunng  spring, 

Melting  he  litteu'd  bo  the  vernal  song, 
And  Echo  li'^tfu  n::  wav'rl  her  airy  v*in^, 

While  the  deep  wuiiling  dales  tbc  lay  b  prulung. 

When  Mowly  floating  do«m  the  axure  skies 

A  crimson  cloud  llash'd  on  bis  startlt^d  siglit ; 
Whf**-*'  skirts  gay-sparklinc  wilh  nniuimherM  dies 

LdiK-hed  tbc  lung  billowy  tratl»  of  (lickery  liglit 

That  instant,  hushM  was  ail  the  vocal  ;j:rove, 

Huiih'd  was  the  gale,  and  every  ruder  sottodj 
Aod  iitrains  aerial,  Harbliiig  far  abuve, 
KuDg  iu  the  car  a  uiagic  peal  pruluuud. 

Near,  and  more  near,  the  swimming  radiance  roll'd ; 

Along  the  mountains  >tri  ani  tin*  lint:<  i  ln;^  tires, 
Sobtime  the  groves  of  Ida  blaze  with  gold. 
And  all  the  Heaven  resounds  with  louder  lyres. 

The  trumpet  breathed  a  note:  and  all  in  air. 

The  cloi      vaiii'-iri!  from  tlie  fla/zlt'd  eye; 
Aodthiee  ethereal  forms,  divinely  fa  r, 
Down  the  steep  glade  were  seen  advancing  ui^^h. 

The  IJowerinc;  glade  fell  level  where  they  mov'd; 

O'er-arcliin^  high  the  clusteriii/  rosts  hun^, 
Aod  gale«  from  Hi^aven  ou  balmy  pinion  rov'd, 

Aod  hiU  aod  dale  with  gratulalion  rung. 

Th?  riit^T  wiih  slow  and  stately  step  drew  near, 

Fix  d  vas  her  lofty  eye,  erect  her  micn: 
Sublime  in  grace,  in  majc&ly  severe. 

She  look*d  and  mov'd  a  goddess  and  a  qneen. 

Her  robe  alontf  the  gale  profusely  strt  am'd, 

l.'?l>t  lean'd  the  sceptre  on  lif  r  bt^iulmp  arm  ; 
And  rouuj  her  brow  a  starry  circl' t  gleaiuM, 

Ueighteniflg  the  pride  of  cauh  oooimaudiiu 
charm. 

Uiklerthe  nrxt  came  on  with  artless  :;race, 

a  javelin's  (^uivcni^  Icu^b  rccim'd: 


Keen  were  her  eyes  to  search  the  inmost  soul : 
Yet  Virtue  triumph'd  in  their  beams  bi-nign. 
And  impious  Pride  oft  f<:lt  their  drt  ad  contmul. 

When  in  titr<  i-  ^l^Iltnini^rta«h'dlhewrath divine  *• 

With  awe  aud  wonder  gaz'd  th'  adoring  swain; 

His  kindling  cheeks  great  Virtue's  power  eonffMs^ 
But  Noitn  'twas  o'er,  for  Virtue  prompts  in  vain, 
When  Pleasure's  influence  numbs  the  nerveleia 
breast. 

And  now  advanced  the  oviiit  or  wtr.^xo  jor, 

Srni!in_'  '-iipr.  tnc  in  ui)!0-.isti  d  oliarms, 
Ah  then,  what  transports  tir'd  tlic  trembling  boy  f 
How  throb'd  bis  sickening  fraow  with  fiorae 

alarms  ! 

Hit  eyes  in  liqui'l  !;i?ht  Uixurious  swim. 

And  languish  with  unutterable  love.  ,  [limb, 
Ilcaven^s  warm  bloom  glows  ahmg^eack  bright Wg 
Where  f{ altering  bland  the  veil'a  thin 

rove. 

Quick,  blushing  as  aba^h'd,  she  half  withdrew ; 

One  hand  a  bough  of  flowering  myrtle  wav'd. 
One  grarefi:!  spread,  where,  scarce  ooooeai'd  fhim 

view, 

Soft  through  the  parting  robe  her  bosom  heav'd, 

ntTijirin:;  of  Jove  supreme  !  belov'd  of  lieav'o  1 
Atten.l.  "    riiio  -jK.ki  the  empress  of  the  skie?. 
*'  Fur  kii«iw,  to  tiiee,  higti-fated  prince,  'u»  given 
Through  the  bright  realms  of  Fhrae  sublime  ta 

rise, 

'*  B<'yond  man's  boldest  Impe  ;  if  nor  the  wiles 

Oi  ra1la:>  triumph  o'er  Ui'  eiinoblini;  thought; 
N  ir  ricuMin-  iur<»  with  artificial  smiles 

I'o  quatf  ihe  poisiMi  of  iiet  luK'ious  draught. 

"  Wlu  u  Juno's  charms  the  prize  of  l>e.iuty  claim 
Sliull  iiii:;iit  mi  i^rth,  shall  ou;^iil  in  Ht^av'a 
coul»  n  1  ? 

Whom  Juno  ealls  to  high  triumphant  fame, 
bi.all  in-  to  nuauers«ay  inglorious  bend? 

"  Vet  hn-i-rtng  comfortless  in  hmeeome  wild, 

Wh<-re  I'jcUo  sleeps  mid  cavem'd  vales  profomid. 
The  prifle  of  i  roy,  Dominion's  darling  eht!d, 
Pines  while  the  stow  hour  stalks  its  buUcn  rouml. 

"  Hear  Ihnu,  of  Heav*n  hiooiiBcioas  f  from  the 

bla/.e 

Of  glory,  .-^trcam'd  from  Jove's  eternal  throne. 
Thy  suul,  O  mortal,  cnngtit  th'  inspiring  mys 

That  to  a  god  eaalt  Karth's  raptnr'd  son. 
"  Hrncc  the  liold  v»ish,  oii  ^>oml(!Irs^  pmion  bom, 
That  tires,  alarms,  impeb  tbc  maddening  soul ; 
The  hero's  eye,  hence,  kiiKlling  into  soom. 
Blasts  the  proud  menace,  and  defi«!S  oootroul. 

"  But,  unimprov'd,  H'-av*n's  noblest  hoorts  arc  vain. 

No  sun  With  plenty  cruvrus  tU'  unCultur'd  va'e  : 
Where  green  laken  languish  on  the  silent  plain. 
Death  rides  the  biUuws  of  the  western  gale. 

•  This  is  aijroeabic  to  the  the'>lot;v  of  Homer, 
who  often  r«  |>r<  st  uLs  i'ailas  as  the  exeeatiooer  of 
divine  vcu^tancc. 
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**  Deep  in  yen  mnnntain's  womb,  where  the  dark 
HomU  to  Ibe  torreat's  everlasting  roar,  [cave 

ItaM  tha  rieh  gem  ili  flashy  radnooe  ? 
Or  flames  with  gteady  ray  th*  jmpecial  on  i 

**  Toil  deck'dvith  gliMcriof  doiiM  yon  duuBpoiga 

wide. 

And  waket  yon  grow^emboaom^  hmit  to  joy, 
rends  the  rougb-orc  from  the  inouDtain's 

"Spanpling  wilh  starry  pomp  the  thrones  of  Troy. 

**  Fly  these  soft  scenes.  £ren  now,  with  playful  art, 
Lm  «ireot1ie«  «be  flowery  vmys  wiUi  ntal  marew 

And  nurse  th*  ethereal  (ire  that  warms  thy  hOOf^ 

That  firr  ntheroal  lives  but  by  thy  «*are. 

"  Lo,  hovering  near  on  dark  and  dampy  wing/ 
Slotii  with  stem  patience  waita  the  honr  assi^'d, 

from  her  chill  plume  the  deadly  dews  to  flin-  , 
That  quench  Heav'n'a  beam,  aod  freeze  the 


**  VaiDt  then,  th*  enlivening  aomid  of  Fnne%  alamit, 

For  Hope's  cxultiiiu:  iiiiputsc  prompts  no  more  : 
Vain  even  the  joys  that  lare  to  Pleasure's  arms, 
Tha  throb  of  Cnuupoit  It  fbr  ever  o*cr. 

•*  Oh  who  shall  then  to  Fancy^s  darkening  eyea 
Recall  th'  F.Iysi.in  flrrnmv  nf  iov  nn  !  lipht  ? 

Dim  through  the  giooui  the  turailcsk  vr»ioas  rise, 
SutM  iBttaataneoaa  doarn  the  gulph  of  night 

HxHi,  who  securely  luli'd  in  yontii*t  «  ann  ray 
Mark'st  not  the  desol.ttiifns  wrought  by  TiOM^ 
Be  rOM'd  or  perish.    Ardent  fur  its  prey 
S^eadt  the  fdl  bonr  that  favagaa  tlqr  primab 

**  And,  midst  the  horroiirs  shrin'd  of  midnight  ItOrni, 
The  fiend  Oblivion  eyes  thee  from  afar, 

Bla^k  with  intolerable  frowns  her  form. 
Beckoning  th*  amhaltled  wbiilwhi^  into  war. 

*  FIsncs,  bulwark«yinoiuitriiii^«oilii,thflirtanqieat 

whelms: 

Yet  Glory  hmai  nnmovM  th'  impetnons 
Fly  tlien,  ere,  hwIM  from  life's  deliuh;  ful  lealms, 
Thou  sink  t'  Oblivion's  dark  and  tMiun  ll--  >  <W-<  p. 

"  Fly  then,  where  Glory  points  the  path  sublime, 
See  her  crawn  danlinf  with  etenial  tight  I 

•Ti?«  Juno  prompts  thy  daring  steps  to  climb, 
And  girds  thy  lioonding  heart  with  matchless 
night. 

*  Warn  in  the  nidoree  of  di«h)#  dedre, 

Burst  the  soft  chain  tlmt  urb^th'  :i*;p inn?  mind  : 
And  fly,  where  Victory,  bom  ou  wtpLrs  of  fire, 
Wafoi  her  i«d  banner  to  the  tattling  wind* 

**  AMMnd  the  car.    Indulge  the  pride  of  arm<i, 

Where  rlarions  roll  their  kindling  strains  on  Itigh, 
Where  the  eye  maddens  to  the  dread  alarms. 
And  the  long  about  tvomlllioua  rend*  the  sky. 

**  Phmg'd  in  the  uproar  of  tlie  thundering  fiidd 
1  see  thy  lofty  arm  the  tcmpp«^t  T'i;de  : 

fate  scatters  lighten'tig  from  thy  mcieor-shield, 
And  Rnin  qpreads  atonnd  the  sanguine  tide. 

Go^  orga  the  t<  f^i  $  of  thy  headlong  car 
On  prostrate  I'llqii  and  GrAinU-ur's  spoils  o'er- 
Wliile  all  ama^.'d  e'  tii  heroes  shrink  afar,  [thrown, 
'   And  hoatai  embnttUd  vanisii  at  thy  frown. 

9*  W"hrn  elorj*  crowns  thy  srodlikc  toils,  aivl  all 
The  tniiiiipii^  lengtl>eiting  |K>mp  exalts  thy  soul, 

When  Inwty  ai  Uiy  f<Rrt  the  mighty  fall. 
And  tynnt»  tremble  at'thy  itecn  oontroul : 


**  When  conqneriflf  nBttoaa  hail  Chy 

might,  ^ 
And  tribes  uakawm  dread  aeehnnntioo  join  > 

How  wilt  thou  spurn  th'^  forms  of  lo-^  <!<  ! '  ghl  ! 
For  all  the  cr«<tn'ie-  ut  Hcav'n  art  t  !iini-  : 

*'  For  thine  Mm  j^^ys,  that  tear  no  length  of  day«, 
Whoia  wide  dMfeneaoeonia  all  (Mrtal  bmndt 

Fame's  trump  in  thunder  shall  announce  thy  pra  ««, 
Nor  bursting  worlds  her  clarion's  blavt  conf  .und.'' 

The  goddess  ceas'd,  not  dubious  of  the  prize  : 
£iate  she  roark'd  his  wild  and  rolling  aya^ 

Mark'd  his  Hp  fprrrr,  nitr!  h'^  lK>V>ru  n«*^, 

And  his  warm  chetii  »iilius  >i  witii  rrimson  die. 

But  Palla«  now  drew  near.    Sublime,  serene 
In  <  onsoioiis  dignity,  she  viewed  the  »wain  : 

T!)en,  love  and  pity  soUening  all  her  mit^,  [•<'ra*n. 
Ihu^  breatocd  with  accents  mild  the  soloma 

"  Let  those,  whose  arts  to  fatal  paths  betray. 
The  soul  with  passion's  gloom  tempos tttops  bthid. 

Ami  snatch  from  Rea^son's  ken  th'  ans^ntcow  ray 
Truth  darts  from  Heaven  to  guide  th'  enplonof 
nnid. 

**  But  Wiwiom  loves  the  calm  and  serious  hour, 
When  Heaven's  pure  emanation  beaoM  ooa^etsU: 

Rags,  ecstasy,  alike  disclaim  her  power, 
Sba  *ooe»  each  gentler  impuba  of  the  bfaan. 

**  S'lVcif  fli'  iin-«1tf*iM  hli^-  luT  rlir^rrii-;  impart, 

bedake  th'  enlivening  ardours  they  iotptre : 
Shebidsnotnnnent  rapttura  thrill  the  faaavtt 
She  wakeenoliBffariihgoitoffteroadoHveb 

•*  Unwise,  who,  tossing  on  fhf'  watery'  way. 
All  to  the  storm  th'  unfetter'd  sail  devolves 

Man  mora  oawiia  reeigaa  the  nniulal  eway, 
fion  headlong  on  t^iMMiun^  keen  reaoltaii 

5*  While  storms  remote  but  murmur  on  thine  ear« 

Nor  waves  in  ruinous  uproar  round  thee  roll. 
Yet,  yet  a  moment  cbeok  thy  prone 
'  And  cuib  the  keen  lanlta  thai] 


"  Explore  thy  heart,  that,  mu«^d  by  Glory's  na 
Pants  all  eiirapiur'd  with  the  mighty  chann— 

And,  does  Ambitiun  queuch  each  mdder  6ame  i 
And  is  it  conqnaM  that  alone  oan  wnnn  } 

'*  T*  indulge  fell  Rapine's  de^latiag  luft. 
To  drench  the  balms-  liwn  in  streaming  g^^re, 

To  spurn  the  hem'^  cold  and  silent  dust —  [more  ? 
Are  tbew  thy  joytl  Nor  thraba  thy  hcait  fl* 

**  Pleased  canst  thou  listen  to  the  patriot^  groan. 

And  the  wild  n  ail  of  Innocence  fiorlom? 
And  hear  th'  abaodon'd  nMud's  last  frantic  moaa. 
Her  luve  Bof  ever  fiXMn  her  bosom  torn  ? 

"Nor  wift  tbou  thrioh,  when  Vhine^s  lUnttng 

brcalh 

Pours  the  dread  cnr^  of  vengeance  on  thy  head  } 
Hot  when  the  pale  ghost  bursts  the  cava  of  dealha 
To  glare  disttactwo  on  thy  midaight  bod  > 

'*  Was  it  for  this,  though  bom  to  Tt§ai  power, 
Kin<l  Hcav'n  to  thee  did  nobler  gifts  consign. 

Bade  Fancy's  indue□«^e  gild  thy  natal  hour. 
And  bade  Philaaairopy*s  applause  he  thina  i 

Thrirs  he  the  dreadful  glory  to  dcstmy, 
And  theirs  the  pride  of  pomp,  and  praise  snbora'*^ 
Whose  eye  ne'er  lighUsnVI  at  the  smile  of  Jny, 
Whole  cheek  |hat«ar«fFity  oa'erndarnMt 
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«*  WiMMe  MMil,  eaoh  finer  sense  imtinciive  quel  I'd, 
The  lyre's  melliflnotu  rarbthmeDt  defies ; 

Hot  marks  where  Beaatjr  roves  the  flowery  field. 
Or  Orandeur's  pinion  sweeps  th'  unltonnih  tl  skies. 

**  Haul  to  tweet  Fancy's  aocxpressive  cbMiQ  I 

HmI  to  the  pur.^  delights  of  soclsl  love ! 
Htil,  pleasure!!  mM,  that  fire  not  while  ye  warm. 

Nor  rack  lb'  cxult  n.'  fr;«mr,  but  fently  move. 

«(  But  Fancy  soothes  do  more,  if  stem  Rcmonw 
With  iron  grai^p  the  tottarM  bosom  wring; 

Ah  tli'  ti,  i  \cn  l  ancy  speeds  the  ven-'Mi's  course, 
Even  Fancy  points  with  rage  the  maddccitng  »ung. 

"  H«r  wfwlb  a  thousand  gnashing  fiends  attend. 
And  roll  fbo  snakes,  and  toM  the  bmnd*  of  Hell : 

The  beam  of  Reanty  bla9t£  :  <iark  Iloavens  impend 
Totterin^'  :  an<l  Music  tluiils  with  ^.tartling  yell. 

•*  What  then  avails,  that  with  exiiauMle>s  ttore 
Obseqiuoaa  Luxury  loads  thy  glittering  shrine : 

What  then  avaH<,  ?h:it  pnwtntfe  slaves  adore, 
And  Fame  pr*>ciaiins  tiif-e  matchless  and  divine? 

"  What  tho'  blaiwi  FI«U«  ry  all  hrr  iirts  apply  ?— 
Will  these  avail  tocatm  ih'  infuriate  brain  ? 

Or  «rill  tlic  roarin.'  Mir-'i^,  ulu  n  !ieav'd  on  hitrh, 
H^dluog  tutng,  liubh  d  to  htar  tlic  piptng  twain  ? 

"  In  health  how  fair,  how  ghastly  in  decay 
Man's  lofty  form  I  how  heiivenly  fair  the  mind 

Sublimed  by  Virtue's  sweet  cnliveninj  s^'ay  f 
But  ab  !  to  giiiU's  outrageous  rule  resigned, 

**  Hew  bideoat  and  forlorn !  when  ruthlen  Gtra 

With  cankering  t>>oUi  (  orrodcs  the  satU  of  life, 
And  deaf  with  passion's  storms  when  pines  Despair, 
And  howling  furies  rouse  th'  eternal  strife. 

•*0,  !  y  (liv  hnj)es  of  joy  that  restless  glow, 

Pi<-<li:f<  of  Heaven  '  L>e  taujfht  by  Winlom'sloWJ 

With  anxious  haste  eacti  doabtful  path  forego^ 
And  life*!  wild  «ay»  with  cantioiM  fear  explore. 

**  Stnigbt  be  thy  coarse :  nor  tempt  the  maze  thai 

Irvl-  fees  Is, 

Where  tell  Remorse  his  sha|iclcas  strength  cou- 
Aod  oft  Ambition's  ilizxy  clifTbe  treads. 
And  slotnben  oft  in  Pleasure's  fla«*ry  vales. 

**Kor  Itntfr  usresoWM:  HeaVa  prompti  the 

'      choice  i 

Stve  wIh^  Pieavmfiti'iii  shuts  the  ear  of  Pride : 

With  ?rat(  ful  awe  attend  to  Nature's  voir  •, 
'J'hi:  voiff  nf  Nature  Htav'n  ordained  thv  guide. 

*'  Wanr«l  by  her  voice,  the  aniuous  path  pursue. 
That  lead*  to  Virtue's  ^e  a  hardy  band. 

What,  though  no  gaudy  '='"<'nc>  decoy  llieir  view, 
Nor  clouds  of  fragrance  roll  aloiii;  the  laud  ? 

"  What,  tluHifh  rude  mountains  heave  thv  fl.nty 
way  ? 

Yet  there  tlie  soul  drinks  li^dit  and  life  divioe, 
ln4  pure  •lereai  gales  of  glacira'^w  p'^Xi 
Binco  Cfory  nerre,  and  every  sense  raflne. 

*'  fin,  prince,  be  virtuous,  arwl  be  ble*t.  The  throne 
Kf-ars  not  its  stafr'  to  swell  the  couch  of  Lust: 

Hot  dij:nity  Oimiptioti's  daring  Si>n, 
T  o^erahelm  hia  humbler  brethren  of  the  dnit 

**  But  yit^ld  an  ampler  scene  to  Bounty's  eye, 
Ao  ampler  range  to  Mercy's  ear  expand : 

4nd,  midst  admiring  nations,  set  on  high 
Virtua't  fiiir  model,  framed  by  Wisdom'*  hand. 

*'  Go  then  :  the  moan  of  Woe  demands  thine  aid  :  , 
fiide'sUccm'doMirafie claims tbysJuiQbtnriQg ire:  J 


Pale  Genius  roams  the  bleak  w»glected  shade, 
And  battening  Avaiico  mocks  hm  tanclenw  lyre* 

*'  Even  Nature  pinei  hy  rilett  efaataa  opprm'ds 

Th'  astonish'd  kingdoms  crouch  to  FashioD^t  Dod* 
O  ye  pure  inmates  of  the  gentle  breast. 
Truth,  Freedom,  Love,  O  where  is  your  abode  ? 

"  O  yet  onoe  more  thdlPaaeefrom  HeareDretunif 

And  youn>;  Simplicity  with  mortals  dwell ! 
Nor  Innocence  th'  augu&t  pavilion  scorn. 
Nor  meek  OomcolBMit  fly  the  hnmUaoalll 

"  Wiltthon,  mypriiioe.tlielMaateQQitrani  implore 

Midst  Earth's  forsaken  scenen  once  mru--"  to  hide? 
Then  shall  the  shepherd  sing  iu  every  bower. 
And  Love  with  gariandt  wreath  the  domes  oC 
Pride, 

**  Tlie  bnsrht  tear  stnrting  in  th'  impa'^ion'd  oyOI 

Of  silent  gratitude  j  the  »miling  gaze 
Of  gratulation,  friierinf  while  he  tries 

With  voice  of  transport  to  proclaim  thy  pmlie; 

**  Th'  ether'Ml  tr'ow  thnt  Stimulate'^  tliy  frame, 
When  all  tir  according  powers  harmonious  move^ 

And  wake  to  enei^  each  social  aim. 
Attuned  spontaneous  to  the  will  of  Jove; 

"  Be  these,  O  man,  the  triumphs  of  thy  soul ; 

And  all  the  conqueror's  dazzling  glories  slight. 
That  meteor-lik«-,  o'er  tremMing  uations  roll. 

To  <iink  at  once  in  deep  and  dreadful  night. 

"  like  thine,  yon  orb's  stupendous  glories  bum 
With  genial  beam ;  nor,  at  th'  approach  of  even, 

In  shades  of  horrour  leave  the  world  to  mourn, 
But  gild  with  Uogerinf  light  th'  impurided 

Heavn." 

Thus  while  «he  spoke,  her  eye,  sedately  medc, 

Lxik'd  tlie  pure  fervour  oif  maternal  love. 
No  rival  zeal  intemperate  fluah'd  her  cheek— 
Can  Beauty's  boast  the  soul  of  Wisdom  move  ? 

Worth's  noble  pride,  can  Ebvy'k  leer  appal. 

Or  startnc  FoMy"''  vain  a|>plaii5es  -jfiothe  ? 
Can  jealous  Fear  Truth's  dauntless  heart  eotbral  i 
SospicioD  lurlta  iMt  m  the  heart  of  Truth. 

And  now  the  shephecd  raised  hi4  penfuve  head  t 

Y<  t  unre^  liverl  and  fiMrtul   >vi  d  his  eye» 
Scared  at  the  glances  of  the  aweful  maid ; 

For  young  unpractit'd  Guilt  di^tnistt  the  guiie 
Of  >harneles-i  Ai  r.>i,Mnce — Hk  wav'rinsr  breast, 

rhiiu<;h  wai  in'd  by  \Visdi>m,  uwo'd  no  COnstailt 
While  lawless  Fancy  roam'd  afar,  Mnblest 

Save  in  the  oblivious  lap  of  snft  Dmirew 

When  thus  the  queen  of  soQi.dimolving  tmlTes  $ 

*•  1-ef  gentler  fate  iny  daillrig  prince  attend. 
Joyless  and  cruel  are  the  warrior's  spoils, 
Drea.  y  the  path  stern  Virtoe's  loae  ascend. 

**  Of  human  joy  full  short  i»  the  career. 

And  the  dread  verge  <.till  pains  upon  your  sight* 
While  idly  gazing,  far  beyond  your  sphere, 
Yc  scan  the  dream  of  unapproach'd  deliglii : 

Till  every  sprightly  hour,  and  blooming  scone, 
of  life's  gay  uiorn  iinhoedi-<l  plides  away, 
Au  i  cliuid^  of  tctnp  'sts  mount  the  blue  serene. 
And  sionns  and  ruin  close  the  troublous  day. 

"  Then  still  exult  to  hail  the  present  joy. 
Thine  be  the  boon  that  comes  uoeani'd  by  toil; 

N'o  fr  ^nrd  vain  desire  thy  bliss  annoy, 
Mu  ilatif  riof  hope  U>y  lougiog  boun*  beguile 
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**  Ah  !  wby  ^hoold  man  pnrsne  ihe  ctmrottofliHne, 

For  ever  iuriog,  yet  for  ever  coy  ? 
light  M  tiie  9«idf  rainbow's  pilUv^  glMM, 

That  meltii  illusive  from  the  wonderifv  bof  ! 
"  What  thoufth  h«r  thnme  irradiatp  mnnv  a  clime. 

If  hungr  loose-totteriog  o'er  th'  unfathumM  tomb  ? 
What  though  her  mighty  ci«rio»,  mr'dsabUine, 

Display  the  impwiai  wiiMtlie,  «id  fUttMtiqg 
plume  ? 

**  Can  glittering  plume,  or  can  th*  imperial  wreatiie 
Redeem  from  unreleatii^  fkle  tiie  l»niT«f 

What  TKitf  of  triumph  can  her  r lirioii  bieathe, 
T'  aidrm  th  Oemal  midnight  of  tijc  jjravc  ? 

**  That  «^  draws  on :  nor  «rli)  the  vnoaut  iiour 

Of  exp^tation  linger  aa it  flies:  , 
Kwr  Fate  one  moment  unenjoy'd  re>'"r?» ! 

JEach  moHieut'6  flight  bow  preciuii*^  tu  lU  >vl^.  ! 

O  shun  th*  mmoyaiKW  of  the  bustling  throng, 

That  haunt  with  z«'al<m6  turbulence  the  great* 
There  coward  Office  boosts  th'  uu|iiinlihtd  vraof. 

And  Hteakii  secure  in  insuUiucc  of  state. 

*•  O'er  ftmcy Vi  Injury  Saspicion  p  n«»«, 

And  in  ^riiii  silence  gnaws  the  fentorillig  WtMndj 

Deceit  the  rage-embitter'd  loule  refinc«. 
And  Ceasui«  siMeadsthe  vipcrouB  hiss  around. 

Hope  not,  fun!  priM»»  ^fnogb  Wifdont  foatd 

thy  throw,  [aim, 
Tlio*  Truth  ajud  Boonty  prompt  each  generous 
Tlra^  thine  tfae  p«tni  of  peaee,  Um  tictof's  crown, 

Tlie  Mnse'a  rapture,  and  the  pntrigt's  flnme  : 
•*  Hope  not,  th»)'  all  that  captivntp;;  tiic  \\\<e. 
Ail  that  endears  the  good  exalt  iby  praise : 

not  to  taste  repose  t  Ibr  Envy's  eyes 
At  &irest  nettb  still  point  the  r  deadly  rayg» 

Envy,  stem  tyrant  of  the  flinty  heart. 
Can  aught  of  Virtue,  Truth,  or  Beauty  charm  i 
Can  soft  Conpaaaioo  thrill  with  pleasing  smart, 

Re{)cntance  melt,  or  Gratitude  disarm. 

Ah  na   Where  Winter  Scythia's  waste  enchains, 
Au  1  monstrous  shaiies  ruar  to  the  ruthless  storm, 
Kot  Phcehus'  smile  can  cheer  the  dreadAll  idawi^ 
Or  soil  accurs'd  with  balmy  life  inform. 

"  Then,  Envy,  then  is  thy  triumphant  hoar, 
When  moariis  Benevolence  his  bafflod  scheme: 
.  When  Insult  mock^  the  clem<-ncy  pf  Pow'r, 

And  loud  Di^sPiitiuii's  Ii\  ■<!  firebrands  pjleam  : 

f*  When  fiquint-ey'd  Slander  plies  th'  unhallow'd 
twijjne,      •  [line, 

From  'poison'd  maw  when  Treason  weaves  bb 
And  Muse  afwwtate  (in*ainy  to  song  !) 

Grovels,  lowomultenug,  at  Sedition's  shrine. 

**  Let  not  my  prince  funfEO  the  peaeefnl  diade, 

The  whi-pi  in,;  £rr.r.  c^ttic  fountain  and  tlie  plain. 
Power,  witii  th'  upprc  osive  weight  of  pomp  aoray'd, 
pants  for  simplicity  and  ease  in  vain* 

The  yell  of  firanlic  Mirth  may  ston  his  ear, 

]>'ir  fr.Tntlr  Miilli  vmn  !■  avf.  tin-  ht  .\y\  fnrlorn: 
And  Pleasure  ilies  that  high  tempestuous  spbeie, 

Fhr  different  scenes  her  lucid  paths  adorn. 

She  loves  to  wander  on  tli'  tintroddcQ  iaWB» 

( >r  iVir  «:m;n  bosom  of  rcclinini^  hill, 
Soijtb'd  by  the  careless  warbler  of  the  dawn. 

Or  the  lone  plaint  of  ever  mumittring  rill. 

«*  Or  from  the  mountain- i;lade'«  aeioa?  brow, 
While  to  her  svi^  a  tkousand  echoes  cailj 


Marks  the  wild  woodhari  watte  mmtiu  belov. 

Where  -shepherds  pipe  unseen,  and  walen  Mil 
•*  Her  influence  oft  the  ficstivc  hamlet  proves. 

Where  the  high  carol  dieen  th'  exulting  ring  j 
And  oft  hhc  mums  the  maze  of  wihlenog  gnrres^ 

Listening:  th'  unnomber'd  melodies  of  Spring 
"  Or  to  the  long  and  looelj  shore  n-tiresj 

What  thne,  loose>glimmering  to  the  lunar  beam, 
Faint  heaves  the  slumbcnjus  wave,  aud  starry  ArOT 

Gild  the  blue  deep  with  many  a  »— ntfi^i^ 
gleani. 

"  Then  to  the  l>almy  bower  oTRephire  bom. 

While  siiiuT*!  srlf-warbliiij?  !>rf3lh»^  clynaniCS^  * 
Melts  in  delicious  vision,  till  the  mom 

ipaagle  wkb  twnldiqgdew  the  fldwery  waet^ 
"  The  frolic  Momenla,  porple>pitrioo'd,  danoe 

Around,  ninl  «;catter  ri>^  "'      rh'  y  p!ay  : 
And  tiie  blithe  Giaces,  hand  lu  hand,  adviuicci,[stray. 

Where,  with  her  kw*d  compeers,  i^e  dcagas  te 

*'  Mild  SoHtode^  m  veil  of  nnlic  dm-. 

Her  ?«ylvan  spenr  with  mo5«i-gnmn  ivy  boMds  ' 
And  iudoknice,  with  »iweetly-languid  ey^ 

And  ttnelsesfobe  that  trails  along  tbe  grannd. 
"  But  chiefly  Love— O  thou,  whose  gentle  mind 

Kach  soft,  lodulgenee  Natiir»>  fri-n'.t  m  ■^hare^ 
Pomp,  wealth,  renown,  dooiiuiou,  aii  rc«gu'd, 

O  haaetoPlensuie%  bower,  far  Love  is  tim 
"  I.ovi*,  ttie  thsWi-  of  god-H  !  the  feast  of  Heaven  ! 

Yet  to  £artb's  fovour'd  oftipring  not  denied  ! 
Ah,  let  not  thankless  man  the  blessing  giveo 

l»8tave  to  FhttM^  or  socri6oe  to  Pnde. 

"  Noi  I  from  Virtno's  raH  (!fCi>y  thine  car; 

Flieudly  tp  Pica«un;  are  her  t^«cred  laws, 
Itft  T  a^Mraece*  sttiSe  tbe  cup  of  giadnt^ws  cheer, 

7'hBt  cop  is  death,  if  ha  «ith-Md  apgilaaae^ 
•*  Far  from  thy  liaunt  bo  Fjivy'g  baneful  ««ay. 

And  Hate,  tixat  works  the  barraaa'd  soul  to  stormy 
Bnt  woo  Oontent  to  breailw  her  •oothmg  Lay, 

And  cbann  trom  Fancy's  view  enoh  augry  Ibftt* 
"  No  savage  joy  th'  hai  mouiotis  hours  profane  ' 

Whom   Love  retines,  can  barbarous  twiulu 
please  ? 

Shall  va'^c  of  b!oo<!  pollute  the  sylvan  reign  ? 

Shall  Leisure  w anion  in  the  S|>oii6  of  Pea^  ? 
"  Free  let  the  featJiery  race  indulge  the  song. 

Inhale  the  liberal  beam,  and  melt  in  4ove  s 
Free  let  the  fleet  him!  t^nvit  !  tif-r  hills  alone. 

And  in  pure  streams  ihc  watcty  nations  rove. 

To  joy  in  Nature's  universal  smile 

\\\-\[  suits,  O  mau,  thy  pleasurable  Sphere; 
But  uhy  slioiitd  Virtue  doom  ihy  years  to  toil  * 

Ah,  why  >l»ould  Virtue's  Uvi  be  deem 'd  severe? 
'*  What  meed.  Beneficence,  thy  care  repays  ? 

What,  Sympathy,  thy  Aill  returning  pai^  I 
And  why  his  generous  am»  fli-  uM  Justice  raise. 

To  dare  the  vengeance  of  a  tyrant's  fang  ?  » 

**  From  Llianliie<"s  spite  no  bounty  can  secure  j 
Or  frowaid  wish  of  discontent  rulfill, 

That  knows  ,i.,t  to  regret  thy  bounried  [Hjwer. 
But  bkmes  with  ket'ii  rrf.ruach  thy  partial  will, 

"  To  check  th'  impetuous  aJKinvoUing  tide 
Of  boman  woes,  how  iinpotent  thy  strife  \ 

Hij;h  o'er  thy  nioon<U  ilfvounn^  surges  ride. 
Hot  reck  thy  batticd  UkU,  or  lavish'd  lifie« 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  WOLF  AND  SHEPHERDS. 


•<  The  bower  of  bli«,  the  nnite  of  low  be  tlnDe» 

l^nUbourM  tmsf..  and  lcl»tire"«  r  irflei*  (iream. 
Sodi  lie  ibeir  joy»,  who  beoH  at  ^  k:<us'  nhrine, 
And  own  her  cbmrmi  bejfond  eomfun  wprtflMb" 

Warm'H  as  xhc  spoke,  all  pmtlng  with  delipht, 
Il^r  kAtdlini^  t>cauti<-  breathed  triumphant  bloom  ; 

Aad  Cupids  flutter'd  round  in  circlets  bright, 
And  Flon  poar*!!  from  all  bcr  elorM  perfame. 

**  Ibine  be  the  priza»"  cadnimM  tl^  enraptured 
youth,  [joy"— 
■*  Queen  of  unrivilPd  channs,  and  matchless 
0  blind  to  fate,  felicity  and  truth  !— > 

But  Mtch  art  tlioy,  whom  Pkasurc's  snares  decoy. 

The  Sun  was  sunk ^  the  tisioq  wa»  no  more; 
Nifht  downward  TMbM  tempertuwis.  at  the  tnmn 

Of  Jove's  awaken 'd  wrath  :  deep  thunders  roar. 
And  forest)  boul  afar  aiui  mounlaiiit  groan. 

And  sanguine  meteors  glare  athwart  the  plain } 
With  horrour's  •cream  the  Ilian  towen  reioand, 

Rivr-i  ll)''  h'«;ir^e  ^torui  aVAig  the  b«  I!owii)':!:  main, 
And  the  strong  euttbquake  reads  Ihc  kbudderiDj; 
gmnndt 


TBE  WOLF  AKD  SHEPHERDS, 

A  WtMM. 

[WrUteH  M  1757,  and^rst  publuhed  ia  lliQ.} 

Lawi,  m  we  rend  in  ancient  sagc«. 
Have  been  like  cobwebs  in  all  ages. 
O  (lavH^  f<"ir  little  flici  are  spread, 
Anil  laws  f  ir  little  ftUks  are  luade^ 
Tut  if  an  iust'Ct  of  renown* 
il  iriii't  or  bc^*'tle  w:t<r>  or  dmne, 
hf  caught  in  quc«it  of  *port  or  plandeTt 
The  fliraqr  lirtter  diet  in  sunder. 

^'  nir  simile  fvrbaps  may  please  one, 
Wah  «bom  wit  liolds  Uie  place  uf  reajioa  : 
But  can  you  prove  that  this  in  fact  is 

Apt^■».^I>I^  to  \  \\  nml  f >t ,Kt  ' 

Hien  bear,  wliat  in  )u!>  »iiupte  way 
OM  Emp  told  me  t^odier  day* 
111  'lavs  of  vort-.  but  (wUicJi  is  very  odd) 
Our  autbiM  mcutioos  not  the  period.  - 
We  mortal  men  less  given  to  speeches* 
Allov'd  the  beasts  Minrt  uies  to  U'ach  US* 
But  now  we  all  are  prattlers  grown. 
And  suffer  no  voice  but  our  own  ; 
With  us  no  b«'a»t  has  leave  to  »!>eak, 
AUhoiigli  his  honeftt  heart  should  break, 
n'i*  true,  your  asses  and  your  apes, 
And  other  brutes  in  human  shap.-*, 
And  that  thinsr  niail(»  of  sonwl  and  ^ii  » 
Which  mortalii  have  misu«meil  a  t)cau, 
(Rut  in  the  langu-^ee  of  the  sky 
Is  call  M  il  two-lesg  d  butt-  rllv) 
Will  nuke  yuur  very  )ieart*tuugs  ake 
With  loud  and  evei-lasting  dack, 
Aivl  beat  vour  anilit'  i  \*  dr  sm. 
Till  you  grifw  dtaf,  or  tUcy  gruw  dumb. 

But  to  onr  »tory  we  return ; 
*Twa»  »>arlv  on  a  Surinn'  r  t!<u  n, 
A  Wolf  furnook  the  moiaitaiQ-dei), 
And  issued  huugry  ou  the  pUin. 


Full  many  a  stream  and  lawn  he  paa*d^ 

And  reachM  a  win<llng  vale  at  last ; 
Where  from  a  boliow  rock  he  !»py'd 
The  she[)herds  drcst  in  flowery  pridt* 
D.irlaii'ls  were  strox  >l.  ;iiid  all  wat 
To  celebrate  nu  holiday. 
The  merry  tabor's  gamesome  lOond 
PruvnkM  tlif  •.i)rl;;htlv  dance  arouoda 
Hard  by  a  rural  board  was  rear'd. 
On  which  in  fiitr  array  appear*d 
The  peacli,  t]i  •  :ipi>l<-,  at  d  the  raisin^ 
And  all  the  fruitage  of  the  season. 
But,  more  distinguiih'd  than  the  reit, 
Wa-<  sen  a  weinher  ready  drrsi, 
That  smokiog,  recent  from  the  tUme, 
Diffas*d  a  storaach-nmnn;  ilemB* 
Our  wolf  oouM  not  endure  tbe  licbt. 
Courageous  grew  his  appetite : 
Ht«  entrails  (,'roau'd  with  tenfold  pahi. 
He  lick*d  his  lips  and  lokM  ai^tn; 
At  la-t,  with  lis;htnilig  in  his  eyes, 
lie  iKfunces  forth,  and  fiercely  cri<"«, 
"  Sbepherds,  1  am  not  ^iven  to  scolding^ 
But  now  my  spleen  I  cum  )t  hold  iu. 
By  Jure,  such  scandalous  oppression 
Would  put  an  elephant  in  passion. 
Ynu,  who  your  flock^  (as  you  pretcDd) 
Hy  w  holesome  taws  from  harm  dcreud. 
Which  make  It  death  fiar  any  beest, 
H  iw  nuKh  soe'er  by  hunger  press'd. 
To  sei^e  a  sht-ep  by  force  or  stealth. 
For  sheep  have  right  to  life  and  health  ; 
Can  yon  commit,  uncheck'd  by  shame, 
What  iu  a  beast  so  much  you  blame  ? 
What  it»  a  law,  if  thoHe  who  make  it 
Recume  the  forwardest  to  break  it  ? 
The  cate  is  plain :  you  would  reserre 
All  to  youi^t  lves,  while  otliers  starve. 
Su<  h  laws  from  base  self-intcn>st  spring. 
Not  from  lh<'  ri*a!;on  of  tbe  thiuij — 
He  was  pntceirduig,  when  a  swjoi 
Burst  out.—'*  And  dares  a  wolf  arrmga 
Hi?  hcTt  'r<;,  and  condemn  their  measures, 
And  contradict  their  wills  aud  pleasucoi? 
We  have  established  laws,  'tie  tree, 
but  laws  arc  made  for  such  as  you. 
Kqow,  sirrah,  iu  it>  very  nature 
A  law  can't  reach  tbe  legtstature. 
For  la'.k^.  sntiiuut  a  vam  tiun  ((jinM, 
As  all  incn  know,  cat)  uijver  btud : 
but  sanctions  reach  not  us  the  maken^ 
For  who  d  ireH  punish  ns  though  bneken? 
'Tis  th'Ttfore  plain,  U-youd  denial. 
That  laws  were  nc  er  dc^igo'd  to  tie  all. 
But  those,  whom  sanaions  reacb  nloBe| 

\\'e  stand  acvoniitnble  to  none. 
Besides,  'tis  ovuK  nt,  that,  seeing 
l^ws  from  the  great  derive  their  being* 
Tfi.  v      'r\  duty  hr'.iind  ';!ioii!d  love 
I  he  grrat,  in  whom  they  live  and  muve^ 
And  humbly  yield  to  their  desires : 
*Tis  in^f  what  gratitude  revpiires. 
What  suckluig  dauUlcd  ou  tlie  lap 
Would  tear  away  its  mother^  pap  ? 
But  hold — Why  d<  i;jn  I  to  dispute 
With  Kueh  a  scoundrel  of  a  brute  i 
Lo<rick  'A  lost  upon  a  knave, 
!  •  I  aciluii  ^>n»ve  tbe  law  «nir  slave,'* 

An  angry  nod  bis  will  dcdar'd 
To  his  grutT  yeomen  of  the  guard, 
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The  taUM  mwgt^,  trainM  to 

Fly  t('  f?rvonr  the  shaj^gy  wiTage, 

The  beast  hdd  nuw  oo  time  to  late 
In  chopfMif  Idflok  with  hb  foes, 
"  Thh  3ri:umCT5t,"  quoth  h^,  "  hm 
Aod  bwiftaou  Uk  my  soie  reiA>urce." 

Be  isid,  and  MItiM  mios  their  piqr» 
And  to  tte  fliNDleiM  leoMr^  Mwy. 
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TRANSLATIONS. 


ANJCRBOK,    ODE  XXtt, 

Tta^x  rrr  irx'n; .  {idBvXy  ',^ 

Batiiymub,  In  yonder  lone  grofe 

All  carekMiIy  let  m  recline : 

To  shade  oi  fbe  fanuaehct  dbdKPS 

Their  leaf-waving  tendrils  combine  } 

While  a  streamlet  inviting  repose 

Soil- murmuring  wanders  away. 

And  galee  iivble  wild  through  the  boughs  | 

Wbo  there  would  not  peat  the  sweet  de j  i 


nil  iMmtiio  ftr  n» 

FIRST  BOOK  OF  LUCRETIUS. 
AMidani  GeoelriK -■  ■    v.  1—45. 

Mother  of  oiighty  BoaA  inperiel  line^ 

Delight  of  man,  and  of  tin?  powers  divine, 
Veous,  all-bounteous  qiiet^n  !  wUuse  genial  pov 'r 
DHIiiiee  heaaty  in  unbounded  store 
Through  seas,  and  fertite  plains,  and  all  that  liet 
Beneath  the  starr'd  esqpaosion  af  the  skies. 
Prepared  by  thee,  the  embryo  springs  to  day, 
And  opoi  ils  pv'lit^s  on  the  grifden  ray. 
Akthy  approach,  the  clouds  tumultuous  fly. 
And  the  bttsh*d  stoam  in  gentle  breexee  die  $ 
Flowers  instantaneous  spring;  the  blllom  i 
A  wavy  radiance  smiles  along  the  deep ; 
At  thy  approach,  th*  untroubled  sky  rcfiaes, 
Attd  eti  serene  Heav'n's  lofly  concave  shines. 
Soon  as  her  blooming  form  the  Spring  re%'cal<!. 
And  Zephyr  breathes  his  warm  prolific  gales. 
The  fcetherM  tribes  first  catch  tlie  feniel  lien^ 
And  to  the  groves  thy  glad  return  proclaim. 
Tb«x»  to  the  beasts  tbt;  suft  infection  spreads  j 
The  raging  cattle  spurn  the  grassy  meads. 
Burst  o'er  the  plnin-^,  nnti  frant'c  in  (Iirir  course 
Cleave  the  wild  torrents  with  resibtiesb  forcet 
Won  by  thy  charms  thy  dictate*  all  olMey, 
And  easier  ifollow  where  Umn  d  adVt  t!i'-  way. 
Whatever  haunts  the  mouotams,  or  the  matOy 
The  rapid  river,  or  the  veidaot  plain. 
Or  forms  its  leafy  maonon  in  the  sbade^. 
All,  all  thy  imivcrsal  power  pervades. 
Each  panting  bueicHn  melts  to  soft  deshres. 
And  with  the  Wre  of  mesanteflMii 


And  since  thy  sovereign  tndnence 
Of  nature,  and  the  itntverM^  sustains ; 
Since  nuught  without  thee  bursts  the  boodii  of  ntfht, 
To  hail  tte  hapny  lealm  ef  heaeealy  light ; 

Since  love,  aiid  joy,  and  hirmony  ar**  t'llne. 
Guide  me,  O  goildess,  by  U>y  power  divtoe. 
And  to  my  riaing  lays  tiiy  aiieoonr  briag* 
While  I  the  universe  attempt  to  sin^-. 
0,  may  my  verse  d^^'d  applause  obtaim 
Of  hiat,  ferwbom  I  try  die  daring  etraiBp 

^Ty  Mrmniius,  him,  whom  thou  profoidlj  kill 
Adom'st  with  eveir  excellence  refiu'd. 
And  that  tBunoital  diarna  my  song  may  graei^ 
Let  war,  with  all  its  cruel  labours,  cea.ve ; 
O  bosh  the  dismal  din  of  arms  once  more. 
And  Cidm  the  jarrii^  world  firom  shore  to  shore. 
By  thee  alone  the  race  of  man  foregoes 
The  rae«  of  hloo«l  and  sinks  in  wft  rfp**^  t 
For  ulL^hLy  Man,  ihe  dreadful  god  ot  urmii, 
Who  vrake.^  dr  Stills  the  battle's  dire  alarms 
In  loTe's  strong  fet'crs  by  thy  ch-ir'n*  is  beaai^ 
And  laoguiahes  witb  ao  ett^mai  wuuod, 
Oa  firom  his  bloody  tml  the  god  retires 
To  quench  in  thy  embrnci^  hi^  fifrrr  desiftl* 
Soft  un  thy  heaving  bosom  he  reclines. 
And  nrnnd  thy  yieldlnf  neck  transpotted  lwhHi| 
There  fix'd  in  e(  starv  i.iU  tiie  Mirvt  v  s 
Thy  kiodlm^  beauties  with  ioHatiate  gaze, 
Otews  to  thy  balmy  moath,  and  aidmt 
Celestial  sweets  from  Ihy  ambrosial  lips. 
O,  while  the  god  with  fiercest  raptures  bkift 
Lies  all  dissolving  on  thy  sacred  breai^ 
O  breathe  tby  melting  whispers  to  his  caTg 
And  bid  him  still  the  loud  alarms*  of  war. 
In  these  ftimuituoui  days,  the  Muse,  in  vaia,, 
Her  steady  tenour  lost,  punues  the  etrahih 
And  Memmiu5.\  g^t^rtfrotis  ^uul  disdains  to  tttfi 
The  calm  delights  ot  philosophic  rest ; 
Pirteraal  ftras  hisbeatmg  biwMt  ii ' 
To 


BOOK.  IL     ODE  X. 


necitws  Tives^  ijcmi 


WouLDST  thou  through  life  securely  glided 
Nor  bouodlew  e^er  the  ocean  ride  ; 
Nor  ply  tfio  near  Ih'  insidious  shore, 
Suard  at  the  tempc&t's  threat'niog  roar. 

i  he  man,  who  follows  Wisdom's  vosoi^ 
And  make^!  the  trnfrlen  mmn  his  choios^ 
Nor  plungM  in  antique  gloomy  cells 
Midst  boary  desolatioii  dwells  j 
Nor  to  allur*-  the  envious  f-yc 
Rears  his  proud  palace  to  the  sky. 

Tlic  pine,  that  all  the  grovtt  tranieend^ 
With  every  bla-^t  tlie  tempest  rends  ; 
Totters  the  tower  with  thundrous  soaiMi* 
And  spreads  a  mighty  ruin  round  ; 
Jove*s  bolt  with  desolatiag  blow 
Strikes  the  ethcrial  mtMintain's  brow. 

The  man.  whose  stedfant  soul  can  ticsr 
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Hopes  when  she  frowns,  tmfl  when  she  sailci 
With  4»uttotM  fear  eludes  her  wilc-s. 
Jo\e  vith  rode  winter  wattat  the  plain, 
Jove  decks  the  roHy  spriiiv;  again* 
Life's  former  ilia  are  o?erpa»t. 
Nor  will  the  present  always  last 
huff  Pha-l<UH  wh)g«  hilt  shafts,  and  mw 
lie  lay«  asiJe  th*  unbended  bow, 
Striked  ii>to  lite  tiie  trembling  stnofj^ 
And  wakes  the  silenl  Mum  to  mof^ 
With  iinabalintf  courace,  brav* 
Adversity's  tumuiiuuns  wave  ^ 
When  too  propitiuus  breo/os  rise. 
Mi  the  Itffht  vessel  swiftly  flies. 
With  timid  caution  catch  the  gale, 
MA  tetM  Uie  dwteoded  fail. 


HORACE, 

BOOK  III.    ODE  XUr, 

O  IPoBM  BlMdmitt  — — 

BuMDO'L*  !  ranre  than  chrystal  clear! 
Whose  tooth inu;  murmurs  charm  the  eer  I 

Wbo«e  margin  soft  with  flowrcts  crowa'd 
larites  the  festive  band  uround, 
Tbrir  canleat  limbs  diffus'd  supine. 
To  qunff  the  sOul-eiilivfDtn''  wine* 

To  thee  a  tender  kid  1  vow. 
That  aims  for  fight  his  bttdding  brow  ; 
lotbiiurlit,  The  u-rnthftil  combat prOVei^ 
Or  waotutis  with  bis  little  luves: 
Bat  vain  are  all  his  purposed  schemei, 
DeUuive  all  his  nattering  dreams, 
To  oKMTOw  shall  bis  fervent  blood 
Stain  the  pore  nlrer  of  thy  flood. 

Whfii  fiery  Siriiis  blasts  the  plain, 
Uiitouch'd  thy  gelid  streams  remain. 
Tu  thee,  tbe  fainting  flocks  repair. 
To  taste  thy  cool  reviving  air ; 
To  thi  p,  the  ox  with  toil  opprest, 
And  iayi      languid  liml>s  to  rest. 

As  springs  of  old  renown'd,  thjr  n«M 
JHest  fountain  !  I  devote  to  fame  j 
Unis  while  1  sing  in  dcathtcsu^  lays 
The  verdant  holm,  wbiise  waving  spmyi^ 
Thv  sweet  rf  ^tein'-nt  to  Helend, 
High  o'er  tile  uit>8s-growu  rock  impend, 
Wbeoee  pcattUng  in  loqnaciotts  play 
Ttj  iprightly  waleit  leap  away. 


TMK 

PASTORALS  OF  FIRGII^K 

Hon  ka  certandi  cu|Hdae,  quam  propter  anuMcm 
Hood  ts  imilari  a*eo  — — 

Luciet,  Lib.  iiif 


.»  The  re-publication  of  these  translations  is 
amply  jiNtified  hy  the  letter  of  lord  Woodhou&elcc 

to  sir  Wiilia'n  F  r!>f,.  inserted  in  the  Appendix  to 

six  Williatt's  Life  of  Dr.  BeaitUe.    C  . 


PASTORAL  f 

MBLliOBOf,  TRTRtre. 

VBuaoiva. 

Wmbrb  the  bnxxJ  beech  an  ample  shade  dlipl^l^ 

Your  slender  reed  resounds  tbe  sylvan  lays, 

O  happy  Tityma !  while  we,  fbrlom, 

Driven  from  our  lauds,  to  distant  climes  are  Ix.rn, 

Str<>)rh'd  careless  in  the  peaceful  shade  you  sio^ 

And  aii  the  groves  with  Amaryllis  ring. 

•rrrTtttrs. 

Tbii  peace  to  a  propitious  god  I  owe ; 
None  else,  my  friend,  such  blessings  oonld  bestow. 

Him  will  1  celebrate  ttitli  rites  divine. 

And  frequent  lambs  shall  stain  hin  sacred  shrinep 

By  him,  these  feeding  herds  m  snfety  itnyj 
iiy  hiui,  ill  peace  1  pipe  tiie  rural  lay, 

UELIBOeVS. 

I  envy  not,  but  wonder  at  your  61^ 

Tliat  no  alarms  invade  this  blest  retreat  ; 

While  neighbouring  tields  tbe  voice  of  woe  resoondy 

And  desolation  ragee  all  aronnd« 

Worn  with  fatigue  I  slowly  onwani  brnd, 

And  scarce  my  feeble  fainting  goats  attend. 

My  hand  thb  sickly  dam  can  hardly  bear. 

Whose  young  new-yeaii'd  (ah  once  an  hapefalpairfl 

Amid  the  tangling  bazles  as  the^  lay. 

On  the  sharp  flint  were  left  to  pine  away. 

Tliese  ilU  I  had  foreseen,  but  that  my  mind 

To  all  por'ent<;  And  prodigies  was  blind. 

Oft  have  the  blasted  oaks  foretold  my  woe ; 

And  often  baa  tfae  inampiowaa  ciov» 

*  It  ha?  been  ob^rved  by  some  critics,  who  have 
treated  of  pastoral  poetry,  that,  in  ^vcry  poem  of 
this  kind,  it    proper,  that  tiie  aoene  or  landscape, 

counectinl  witli  the  little  plot  or  fable  on  which  the 
poem  is  founded,  be  delineated  wiUi  at  least  aa 
much  aocnracy,  as  b  suAcient  'to  render  the  des- 
cription particular  and  picturesque.  How  far  \ '  r- 
gil  ha-i  thought  fit  to  attend  to  such  a  rule  may  ap» 
pear  from  the  remarks  which  the  translator  has 
subjoined  to  every  Pastoral. 

The  scene  of  the  first  Pastoral  is  pictured  out 
with  great  accuracy.  The  shepherds  Mchhc^us 
and  Tityrus  are  represented  as  conversing  together 
beneath  a  spreading  iK-et  h-trfe.  FIo<  ks  and  herds 
are  feetimg  hard  hy.  At  a  little  di>laiicc  we  be- 
hold, on  the  oii«-  hand  a  great  rock,  and  on  tha 
other  a  f<  nrc  nf  iluwi  ring  willows.  The  prospect  as 
it  widens  is  diversibed  with  groves,  and  streams, 
and  some  tall  trees,  paitienlarly  elms.  Beyond  all 
these  aj)pcar  marshy  gnrnnds,  and  rocky  hilfs. 
The  ragged  and  drooping  flock  of  tbe  uofortimate 
shepherd,  particularly  tbe  ilie-goat  which  be  leada 
aloiiii,  are  no  iocoiisidf mblc  figures  in  this  picture. 
—  i'be  time  is  tbe  evening  of  a  summer-day,  a 
little  before  sunset.  See  of  the  Original,  v.  1,  5, 
9,  3^1.  54,  5",  5^,  81.  Lc. 

This  Pastoral  i!>  said  to  have  been  written  on  the 
following  occai>ion.  Augustus,  in  order  to  reward 
the  services  of  bis  veterans,  by  meaiij  of  whom  he 
had  esi.ddi^hed  himself  in  the  Roman  empire,  dis-. 
tributed  auioiig  them  tbe  lands  that  lay  contiguous 
to  Mantua  and  CremoDL  To  make  way  for  these 
infru-lcr-,  the  riphtful  owners,  of  who  n  \':ii,'il  wasi 
one,  were  turned  out.    But  uur  poet,  by  the  iuler- 
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Perch'd  on  the  wit^PrM  holm,  with  fatrful  cries 
Scream'd  in  my  far  her  di&mal  prOi^heciefc 
Bat  My,  O  Tityras,  what  god  be&tows 
nit  btinfnl  life  of  mdMturb'd  iepoM> 

T1TTRU8. 

Imperial  Rome,  while  yet  to  tne  uoknowa, 
I  V 1  nly  liken'd  to  our  country- town. 
Our  little  Mantun,  at  whirli  i<  sold 
The  yearly  oS^>ring  of  our  fruitful  iuld  : 
At  in  tbe  «bel|>  the  fctWs  tluipc  tiHiMrat 
And  as  thf;  kid  its  mnthcr'fi  semblance  l><»ar$. 
Thus  greater  things  my  inexperieuc'd  mind 
Rated  by  oOier*  tif  Infenor  kind. 
But  stir,  m  cl»t  Other  citifs,  roars  her  head 
High,  as  the  cypress  orertupii  the  reed. 

MELIBOEUS. 

Ami  wby  to  viiii  Rom*  area  yoa  iiic1ia*d  i 

TlTVaUS. 

'Ttr-fi  there  I  hoped  my  liberty  to  find* 
And  tiierc  my  lil)erty  1  f  >iuul  at  last. 
Though  long  with  listless  lodoleMCO  opprest; 
Yet  not  till  Time  had  silver'd  o'er  my  hairs, 
And  i  had  toJd  a  tedious  length  of  years  ; 
Kor  tai  Che  gentle  AmarylUt  clMraiM  \ 

And  Ctalatea's  lovr  n  >  I  nirt  r  n  :tri!rf1. 
fknf  (to  my  friend  1  wiU  coutt^  tlic  whole) 
Wbde  Galatea  captive  beld  my  soul, 
Languid  and  lif  lr  s  all  I  dnig'd  tbachaio, 
Keglectcd  liberty,  neglected  gain. 
TMif  h  fipom  my  Ibid  the  frequent  vfctiiD  Med, 
Though  my  fat  cheese  th'  ungrateful  city  fed, 
For  this  I  ne'er  percciv'd  my  wealth  incrcftie  j 
1  JaTub'd  all  ber  haughty  heart  to  pleaae* 

Mtutoaoi. 

'Why  Amaryllis  pinM,  aud  pass*d  away. 
In  lonely  shades  the  melancholy  day  ; 
Wby  to  tfie  god»  she  breaMi'd  fnoananl  va«t ; 
For  whom  her  mellow  ai>plc^  pressed  the  bOQ^N 
6o  late,  1  wonder'd — ^Titvrus  wa<  gon^ 
And  she  (ah  luckten  mmxi  I)  watlall  akNM 
Your  absence  every  warbling  fountain  mourn'd. 
And  moda  and  wilds  tbe  wailing  atraint  retura'd. 

Tmraus. 

Wbat  ooold  I  do?  to  bicak  th*  endaving  chain 
AH  other  etforis  had  (alas  !)  bion  vain  ; 
Nor  dur»t  my  hopes  pr^ume,  but  thcr^  to  itod 
The  gods  lo  ooodeaoending  and  to  kind. 
*Taras  there  thete  qf«»  tbe  Heafen-bom  yonSh* 

behf*!d. 

To  whom  our  altars  monthly  incense  yield  : 
My  suit  he  even  prevented,  while  he  spoke, 
**  ilanure  your  ancient  fiuns,  and  feed  your  former 
A)ck." 

MBLIBOBUS. 

TTappy  old  man  '  t'icii  ^hnl!  yotir  lands  rtmnin, 
Extent  sufficient  tor  ih'  ni<iu»trtuu:i  gwaiu  ! 

cesRion,  of  Meoenas  was  reinstated  in  his  posses- 
sioits.  Mettboeus  here  personates  une  of  the  un- 
happy exiit  s,  and  Virgil  ia  fepreaanted  under  the 
Cbaracter  of  Tityrus. 

•Tbe  refinements  of  laul'mannus.,  Dc  La  Cerda, 
and  others,  who  will  have  Amaryllis  to  tIgnHy 
Tfnnie  and  G  \I:ite!i  to  signify  Mantua,  hare  pcr- 

{>lcxcd  this  passage  not  a  little :  if  tbe  literal  mean- 
ttg  be  admitted,  tbe  whole  IkcOQiBta  nbmt  and 

matiu'al. 

*  Augustus  Csewr. 


Though  bleak  and  bare  yon  ridgy  rocks  arise. 
And  Inst  in  takes  the  neighbotiring  pasture  lies* 
Your  herds  un  wonted  grounds  shall  aafSely  laqgi^ 
And  never  feel  the  dire  cfiiects  of  clnn  zr. 
No  foreign  tlock  shall  spread  infccung  bane 
To  bnit  your  pftqpmnt  daoM,  tbrioe  happy  awnia  1 
Y')U  hy  known  streams  and  sacred  fountains  laid 
Shall  taste  tbe  coolness  of  the  fragrant  shade* 
Beneath  yon  fi^ne^  where  willow-boagfaa  wAt, 
An(]  to  thfir  flowers  tbe  swannin?  bf cs  invitef 
Oft  shall  the  lulling  hum  persuade  to  rest. 
And  balmy  slumben  steal  Into  your  breast  i 
Whde  warbled  frotn  this  ruck  the  pruncr's 
In  deep  repose  dissolTies  your  soul  away  | 
High  on  yon  el  to  tbe  turtle  wails,  alone. 
And  your  lovM  ringdorea  btenthe  n  boanar  »)■■■ 

1 1  rs'M  s. 

Tbe  nimble  harts  shall  graze  in  empty  air. 
And  seas  refreating  leave  tbeir  fishes  bare, 
Th(-  German  dwell  where  rapid  Tigris  flowS, 
Tbe  Parthian  bantsb'd  by  invading  foes 
Shall  drink  ftm  GaUie  Arar,  ftom  my  breatt 
Sra  hit  m^jattie  image  be  e8ae*d. 

Mf.T.tBOEli!!. 

But  we  most  travel  o'er  a  length  of  lands, 
0*er  Scythian  snows,  or  AArie's  burning  sands ; 
Some  wander  where  i  '  n  (  te  Oaxes  laves 
The  Cretan  meadows  with  his  rapid  waves  $ 
In  Britain  some,  from  every  comflort  torn. 
From  all  the  world  remov'a,  are  doomed  to  monr% 
When  long  long  years  have  tedious  roU'A  awny. 
Ah  !  shall  I  yet  at  ]a.«t,  at  last,  snrver 
My  dear  paternal  landa^  nn<l  dear  abo<!e, 
Wliere  once  I  reign'd  in  walls  of  humble  sod  1 
I'hese  lands,  these  harvests  must  the  soldier  share  1 
For  rude  barbarians  laviih  we  our  care  ! 
How  are  our  fields  become  the  spoil  of  wait ! 
How  are  «'e  ruiu'd  by  intestine  jars  ! 
Now,  Meliboeus,  now  ingraff  tiie  pear. 
Now  teach  the  vine  its  tender  sprays  to  rear  '  — 
Go  then,  my  goats  ' — go,  once  an  happy  store  I 
Once  happy  I— happy  now  (alas  !)  qo  more  I 
No  more  shall  I,  beneath  the  bosseij  ■'r^ 
In  rural  quiet  indolently  laid. 
Behold  yon  fhim  afiur  the  eMk  atoend. 
And  from  the  shrubby  pii;ei|)ice  depend; 
/No  more  to  music  wake  my  melting;  Sute, 
While  on  the  thyme  vou  foed,  and  willow's  whole- 
aqmnahont. 

Tmncs. 

Tliis  ni.slH  at  least  with  mc  you  may  repose 
On  the  green  foliage,  and  forget  your  woes. 
Apples  and  nuts  tnaturc  our  boughs  afford. 
And  curdled  milk  in  plenty  crowns  my  board. 
Now  from  yon  hamlets  clouds  of  smoke  aris^ 
And  slowly  roll  along  tbe  evamng-skies  ; 
And  see  pro^<^Mpd  from  the  mMnnlain's  brn^ 
A  length«u'd  shade  obscures  the  plain  beiow. 


PdSTORAL  UK 

ALaxis. 

ITm  yc  Corydon  for  fair  Alexis  pin'd, 

but  hope  ne'er  gladden'd  his  despoadif^  mind ; 

*  The  f  hief  exeplV  ijcy  of  Hii>  poem  rovi-^^";  ii 
ita  delicacy  aud  tuuiiiuiity.   Coryduo  addreM»e»  his 
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Xor  va««  nor  team  the  scornt'ul  boy  ••ouUl  move, 
Pi<«tiii)rni<>ii*d  by  hi*  wralthit  r  iii:Mter's  love. 
Oft  to  the  bench's  lU-cp-fmbowcrinp  sha<le 
Pensive  and  saA  this  hapless  sheplirrd  stray'd  ; 
There  Md  hi  artli-ai>  verse  his  tender  pain 
To  et'hoing  hilU  and  groveit,  bat  all  in  vain. 

In  vain  the  flute's  complaining  lays  I  try  ; 
And  am  I  doom'd,  unpitying  boy,  to  die  ? 
Now  to  faint  fliK'ks  the  grove  a  t>hadc  supplies, 
Ami  in  tlu-  thorny  l)rake  the  lizard  lies  ; 
Now  Thi-stylii  with  licrbs  of  savoury  taste 
Prepares  thf  weary  harvest-man's  repast ; 
And  all  i^  still,  sa\c  where  the  buzzing  sound 
Of  chirping;  jrasslioppers  is  heard  ariMind  ; 
While  I  expov'il  to  all  the  rase  of  iu'at 
Wander  the  wilds  in  "^rarch  of  thy  retreat. 

Was  it  not  easier  to  support  the  paiu 
I  felt  from  Amarylfi'^'  fierce  disdain  ?  , 
Easier  Menah  a*'  cold  ncpl'**  t  to  bear, 
Black  though  h<-  wa^,  though  thou  art  blnnmlng  fair  ? 
Yet  be  ftrlcntiTii;,  luir  too  mui'li  pjcMirnc, 

0  beauteo»v»  boy,  on  thy  celestial  bloom; 
TTie  sable  violet  ^  yields  a  pn-eious  die, 
Whde  useli-ss  on  the  iu  hl  the  withpfiug  lillies  lie. 
Ah  cniel  boy  !  nay  Ibvc  is  all  in  vain, 
No  thou?;hts  of  thine  rcijanl  thy  wretched  snain. 
How  ricii  my  flock  tluiu  can  st  not  to  know. 
Nor  how  u;y  pails  with  p  in  rous  miik  oVrlKnv. 
With  bleat  of  thousand  laiuhs  mv  hills  rcMHUw), 
And  all  the  year  my  milky  st<'[<  ^  aliound. 
Not  Ampliion's  lays  were  s'r«  »  i<t  than  my  f)Ug, 
Thos*;  lays  that  led  tiic  t  sii'itio^  herds  alout;. 
And  if  tbc  face  be  tnte  1  lately  view*d. 
Where  calm  and  clear  th'  uncurling;  ocean  stootl, 

1  lack  not  beauty,  nor  could'st  thuu  deny. 
That  even  with  Daphnis  I  may  'iare  to  vie. 

O  di  ','n  at  last  am  d  the>e  lundy  field". 
To  taste  the  pleasures  which  ll»e  country  yields ; 

fa>t)uritc  in  such  a  purity  of  sentiment  atone  w<nild 
think  might  effer  tnally  discountenance  the  prf^o- 
Bes^iiHis  wliich  generally  prevail  3vain>t  the  •■uhj.  ct 
of  thii  eriogrue.  Tlte  nature  of  his  ailectiou  may 
easily  be  asccrtnin<xl  from  his  idea*  of  the  hapjtiuess 
which  he  hopes  to  cnjuy  tu  tlic  com[)^uy  of  bis  be- 
loved Alexis. 

O  Lantum  Iil>eat  — 

O  deign  at  last  amid  these  lonely  li»  Ids,  &c. 

It  appears  to  lia\e  be  n  no  other  than  tliat  friend- 
ship, which  was  encouraged  by  the  wisest  legislators 
of  ancirnt  Greece,  as  a  noble  inctnttxe  t<»  vir- 
tue, and  recommended  by  the  example  even  of 
Aqesiiaus,  Perieles  and   S<Kiates  :   an  aflcction  I 
wholly  distinci  from  the  infamuu^  attuchinents  that  j 
prevailed  amoirjj  tlie  licentious.    The  readier  will 
find  a  full  and  sati<ifyiu];r  jiccuuiit  uf  this  ^'cnnous 
pa^iOQ  in  Dr.  I'otler'-  Antiquities  of  (hcn  v,  H.  iv. 
Chap.  9.    .Mo.i».  l.'ayle  in  his  Dictionaiy  at  the 
article  Virgile  has  at  great  iem^tb  vindicate!  our 
poetfrom  ilie  charijc  of  tmmorahiy  which  the  critics 
have  j^Totm'led  uiMtn  this  p.-t^tural. 

The  scene  of  tiiis  pa^Uiral  is  a  jjrove  intcnpersed 
with  bf  ech-trees  ;  the  t:cas>>n,  harvest. 

2  Vaccinium  (here  tninslat*-*!  vitdct)  yi^ldetl  a 
purple  colour  used  in  dyiuK  ^1*-  {iarmcnti  of  .sla>es, 
according  to  Plin.  I.  xvi.  c.  V.s. 

Vou  XV'III. 


With  me  to  dwell  ia  cottapres  resigned. 

To  rram  the  woo«ls.  to  shoot  the  boundiuj;  hind  ; 
With  mc  the  weanling  kids  from  homo  to  gtiida 
To  the  icreen  mallows  on  the  mountain-side; 
With  me  in  echoiut;  proves  the  sonj;  to  raise, 
Aivl  emulate  even  Pan's  celestial  lays. 
Pan  taught  the  jointed  reed  its  tuu^ul  strain. 
Pan  suanU  the  lender  flock,  and  shepherd  swain. 
Nor  grudjje,  Alexis,  that  the  rural  pipe 
So  oft  liatb  staiu'd  the  roses  of  thy  lip  : 
flow  did  Amyntas  strive  thy  akill  to  gain ! 
How  erieve  at  last  to  find  his  labour  vain  ! 
Of  seven  unequal  veetls  a  pipe  1  have. 
The  precirtus  gift  which  goinl  r>amoetas  pave  ; 
"  Take  this,"  th';  dyinp  shepherd  !»aid,  "  for  uone 
I'jhcrits  all  my  skill  but  rhou  alone." 
II'-  s  tid  ;  Amyntas  inurniurs  at  my  praise. 
And  With  an  envious  f  ye  the  gifl  surveys. 
Il'sides,  as  prcsnits  for  my  s-nd's  delight 
Two  beauteous  k'ds  I  keep  b<  strcak'd  with  white,  ' 
NourishM  with  care,  nor  purchased  without  pain  j 
An  etvo's  full  udd-^r  twice  a  day  I'aey  drain. 
These  to  ohux'in  oft  Thestylis  hath  trie*! 
F^ieh  winning  art,  while  1  her  suit  denleil ; 
Hut  I  at  last  shall  yield  what  she  requ.:sts. 
Since  thy  relent!e«s  pride  my  srifts  detests. 

Ctmie,  l)eautcous  boy,  and  bh  s<  my  rural  bowers, 
For  thee  the  nymphs  collect  the  choicest  fljwers  : 
Fair  Nuii  culh  amid  the  blofuny  dale 
Tlie  drooping  pof«py,  and  the  violet  pale, 
To  inatyi^otds  the  byacioMi  applies, 
Sha«5i^g  the  glossy  with  the  fawny  dies  : 
Narcissus'  flower  with  dnilbdit  entwin'd,  . 
And  ca-^ia'>  breathing  swr  <  ts  to  these  arc  joinM, 
U  ith  every  bloom  that  piiuis  the  vernal  grove. 
And  all  to  form  a  i^arland  for  my  love. 
My«c!f  with  sweel<>»t  fniits  w'dl  crown  thy  feast  ; 
The  luscious  peach  shall  cralify  thy  taste, 
And  cliesunt  brown  (once  high  in  my  regard. 
Tor  Auiruyllis  this  to  all  prcfer'd; 
fJut  ii  the  hlushiir^'  plum  thy  choice  thuu  make. 
The  plum  shall  more  Im'  valued  for  thy  sake.) 
The  myrtle  wreaih'd  with  laurel  shalj  exhale 
A  blen.li  d  fi3>riaucc  to  delight  thy  smell. 

Ah  C"(iry«lon  !  thou  rustic,  simple  swain  ! 
Thyself,  thy  prayers,  thy  oilers  all  are  vain. 
How  few,  compar'd  with  rich  lolas' store. 
Thy  b.>asted  gifts,  and  all  thy  wealth  how  poor  ! 
Wrt  tell  tliat  I  am  !  while  thus  I  pine  forlorn. 
And  all  the  (ive-looi;  day  inactive  motirn. 
The  Ixwrs  have  laid  my  Mlv«r  fountaius  waste. 
My  lluwers  arc  fading  in  the  southern  blasL— -  ' 
Fly'st  thou,  ah  foolish  Ixiy,  the  lonesome  grove  ? 
Vet  giMls  for  this  have  left  the  realms  above. 
Paris  witii  scnru  the  pump  of  Troy  turvey'd. 
And  sought  th'.ldx'an  bowers  and  i»eaceful  shade. 
In  her  proud  palaces  let  Pallas  shine ; 
The  lowly  wcnkIs,  and  rural  life  be  mine. 
The  liones<  all  dreailful  in  her  course 
,  Pursues  the  woll,  and  In-  with  headlong  force 
'  Flies  at  the  wanton  goal,  that  loves  to  climb 

The  dirt's  steep  side,  and  crop  the  flowering  thyme; 
I  Thee  Corydoii  put  sucs,  O  beauteous  boy  : 

Thus  each  is  drawn  alons;  by  Siinu-  peculiar  joy. 
j     Now  evening  soft  comes  on  ;  and  homeward  !io<» 
[  From  field  the  weary  oxen  Iwar  the  plough. 
The  ticttiog  Sun  now  beams  more  mildly  bright,' 
The  shudoHs  leuj^theuing  with  Uie  level  lijjht. 
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BEATXIE'S  POEMS, 


Whilp  'viflt  I  . VP's  f!iime  my  rr^t^^'ss  bowni  gtom, 

fur  lovft  iiu  interval  of  ease  allows. 

Ah  Curydoa  !  to  weak  comr^atnts  a  prey  ! 

What  madness  thus  to  waste  the  fleeting  day  ! 

Bf  rotis'd  nt  length  ;  thy  half-prtin'd  vinei  demand 

The  needful  culture  of  thy  ctiriiing  hand. 

Haste,  lingering  swain,  the  llexiie  willows  weave. 

And  with  thy  wonted  care  thy  wants  leliefe. 

Forget  Alexis'  uorelentiog  scum, 

ABother  love  tby  f&inon  will  letunk 


PJSTORJL  m, 

MENALCAS,  OAMOETAS,   PA(J£MOM  *. 

To  whom  belong*  this  flock,  Damoetw,  pcay : 

To  MeUboeus  ?  •  • 

1MM«KTA9. 

No;  the  Other  day 
The  shepherd  Mgaa  gave  it  me  to  keep. 

MCN'AICAH. 

Ah  still  neglected,  Ktill  unhappy  sheep  *  ! 
He  plies  Nrspra  with  iWkiduoMS  low, 

And  fears  Irsi  slu-  mr  ImpTi'r  r  fl.imp  approve ; 
^  MeanwhiU  ihi.,  lureling  wretch  (dKgrace  to  swains!) 
I><'fraud8  his  master,  md  piirloim  W«  pains, 
J^Tilks  t;virp  nn  hour,  and  drains  Uk  fami>h'd  dams, 
M'howj  empty  dugs  in  vain  attract  the  lambs. 

damoetas. 
PoilieaT  on  men  such  lan^uaire  to  bestgw. 
Thee,  tain  of  roanhiod  !  tlx  < ,  lull  well  I  know. 
1  know,  with  «hoin>-ona  wlieie — » (their  grove 
deflPd 

The  nymphs  reT«ng*d  not.  hut  indttlffent  MiiPd) 

And  how  th<>  cint";  brhc'd,  (lioii  hrnwsiii^r  |Mar« 
The  shameful  bigiii  uiti!  a  lascivious  leer. 

menalcas. 

No  doubt,  when  MyeoB*k  tender  tiMs  I  broke, 
And  gasM  his  young  vines  with  a  Uuntod  hook. 

DAMOCTA^. 

Or  when  conceal'd  behind  this  ancient 
Of  beech,  you  broke  young  Dapbnis  sliafU  and 
bow, 

With  sharpest  panps  of  ranconxi^  anguish  stung 
To  see  the  gift  c«-Mifer\l  <>n  one  ko  y<»uii^  ; 
And  had  you  not  thus  wreak'd  vtu'ir  sordid  spitOj 
Of  very  eovy  you  had  died  outrighu 

>  The  contending  shepHeids*  Wenalca.s  and  Da- 
mn  ta-.  tojrtiter  with  iImii-  mitpire  Pal^pmon,  arc 
seated  on  the  gra^,  not  far  fiom  a  ron  of  lir-,  Ji- 
trees.  Ploekt  are  seen  fcciUog  hard  by.  1  he  time 
of  the  day  seems  to  be  HOOD,  the  season  between 
Spring  and  Summpr. 

2  Througbuui  tl,e  whole  of  this  altercation,  not- 
withstanding  the  untoward  sulrject,  the  i«ader  will 
find  in  the  original  such  a  liappvim" -n  of  simi^fi' ity 
and  fon  e  of  expre»ioa  and  harmony  of  verse,  as  it 
is  v.iin  to  l(»ok  for  in  an  Engllsb  translation. 

^  I  he  aiM  uptnettaod  ohicnnly  of  the  original  is 
here  imitated. 


in«AlCASl 

Gods  !  what  may  ma'^tersdare,  when  su^'h  a 
Of  impudence  thnr  thievish  birdiags  reach  I 
Did  I  not,  wretch  (deny  it  if  yoa  dai«) 

Hi'l  I  not  5ce  y^i  nainon^  u: r  13 1  ensnare  > 
Lycist  a  b^irk'd  ;  then  I  the  felon  »py'd. 
And  "  Whither  slinks  y<»n  sneakm?  thief  ?•»  I 
The  thief  di-^rfivrrM  >.ti  li-hl  his  prey  fbraooky 
And  skulk'd  amid  the  i>edgcs  of  Uic  brook. 

SAMOBTAS. 

That  |oat  my  pipe  from  Damon  fturly  gained  ; 

A  m  itch  wn?!  set,  and  I  the  pri/«'  ubtain'd. 
He  ow  n'd  it  due  to  my  superior  iskill. 
And  yet  refus'd  bis  baigain  to  fulfil. 

MFNALCAS. 

By  your  "uprror  skill — th»  zrni  wns  won  ! 
Have  yon  a  jo  iited  pipe,  indecent  clown  I 
W  hose  whiaaiuj  straws  with  harshest  discoid  jarr'd. 
As  in  the  streets  your  wretched  rhymes  you  man'd. 

DA  VOFTA  s. 

Boasts  are  but  vain.    I'm  ready,  when  you  wii^. 
To  make  a  solemn  trial  of  our  skill. 
I  sf3l<p  tlil«  h(  if  I  ,  no  ignoble  pnze ; 
Two  calves  from  her  full  udder  she  supplies. 
And  twice  a  day  her  milk  the  pail  o'erflows  ; 
What  pledge  of  equal  worth  will  you  expose  ? 

Ml  N  \tCAS. 

Ought  from  the  flock  1  dare  not  risque  j  I 
A  rruel  step  dame,  and  a  sire  severe, 
\yho  of  their  store  so  strict  a  revkonmg  keep. 
That  hvice  a  day  they  count  the  kiifs  and 
Bor,  since  you  purpose  to  be  mad  to  day, 
Tw.i  beeehen  oops  I  scruple  not  to  lay, 
(Wh.isc  far  Mip«'i  i-.r  uurth  yourself  uill  owb) 
The  I  iIm.,uj'i1  v\urk  ot  fani'd  Alcimedon. 
!>'  iiN  iI  round  the  brims  by  the  engravei's  , 
'I'Ik-  llaittif'n:-  vine  iiufild^  its  f  Iii->'jc  fair; 
Kntwin'd  the  ivy's  tendrils  seem  to  grow, 
Half-i^id  in  leeves  its  mimic  berries  glow  ; 
T«o  figures  rise  In-low,  of  curious  frame, 
Conou,  aiMl— what's  that  other  sage's  name. 
Who  with  bis  rod  described  the  world's  vast  rmmd, 
Tau-'it  wl  (  .1  f  ,  reap,  and  wljen  to  till  the  grauaii 
At  home  I.  have  reserv'd  them  tn;pr.  r»n'<l, 
No  lip  has  e'er  their  glossy  poUfli  iuui  d. 

PAMOETAS. 

Two  cups  for  me  that  skilful  aitist  made; 

Their  handles  with  .•HMnth:t<s  nrr  r:rray'd; 
Orpheus  is  in  tlic  midst,  who've  magic  song 
I.en<i;i  ill  tuniultnovs  danee  the  lofty  groves  along. 
At  home  I  have  rt  serv'd  (hem  unprofau'd, 
Nu  lip  has  e'er  tlieir  glossy  polish  staiu'd. 
Bat  my  pledg*d  heifer  if  aright  you  price, 
The  cups.  80  mach  extdrd  you  will  despise. 

MESALCAS. 

These  arU.  proud  boaster,  all  are  lost  on  ae; 
To  anv  terms  I  readily  agree. 
Vu  i  -:)a!!  nut  hoist  your  victory  day. 
Let  him  be  judge  who  passes  first  this  way  t 
And  see  the  good  Palemon  I  trust  m'2,  swain. 
You'll  be  more  cautious  how  you  hnf 

DAMOETAS. 

Dsfays  I  br*v»k  not ;  if  y  ni  darfc. 
At  singing  no  antagonist  1  dread. 
PaT«moii,  listen  to  th'  important  soogi^ 
To  such  debates  attentioo  strict  hdoiMfs. 
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SinJT  then.    A  couch  tlie  flowery  herbage  yields : 
Now  blOMOUl  alt  t\ip  trei-5,  and  all  the  I'u'UU; 
And  all  the  woods  their  pump  of  foVage  wear. 
And  Nature's  fairest  robe  adums  the  btoonimf  jmr» 

DanTV't  i.  rii  -st  th'  alternate  lav  *-?inll  n«i?«: 
Tb'  iu»piiin{{  Musi'S  love  altern  ile 

PAMOrTAS. 

Jove  fint  I  siiif ;  ye  Mu»cs,  aid  my  lay ; 

Ml  N  ititrr  n  »  ris  his  enerprv  and  swny  ; 

I  he  l  arth  and  thavens  his  )iover<(  ign  Ijouuty  share, 

And  to  my  vcnes  he  vouchsafe*  bis  care^ 

MENAICAS. 

\y'r\  cri  It  Apollo  I  b'  l^In  t!i"  -itriin, 
For  I  am  -^^ririjt  A|xd|o'6  favountu  !»waiu| 
For  him  the  p<irpte  hvacinth  I  wear, 
And  Mcred  bay  to  Pboebus  ever  dear. 

nAMOE  TAS. 

The  'spriffhtly  n.ilih  a  at  my  head 
An  apjtle  Hunt;,  and  to  the  willows  Aed; 
Dnt  as  aUnvz  the  h  i't>l  lawn  'he  dt'W, 
The  vaaluu  wisird  nut  to  escape  oiy  view, 

MFVAtCAf. 

I  lanznish'd  lonj:  for  fair  Ainyntas'  charms. 
Bat  now  h«  «*«>fnes  unbttMra  to  iny  arim. 

And  w  fii  niv  'I  L'-  is  f;irti  'Iir  croirn, 
Thdt  my  owu  Delia  is  no  b  ttcr  kiiowo. 

I  lately  mnrk'd  vhm  midst  the  %'erdant  shade 
Two  pan-lit  do¥r«i  had  httilt  their  I'-  ify  l>wl  j 
I  from  the  lU'vt  the  youni'  wdl  slioitly  t.ike, 
Aod  to  my  lave  an  handsome  prc^eut  uukti. 

MEN  A  (X  AS. 

Ten  nuldy  wddinK»,  ffom  a  lofty  boutrh, 
Tlut  through  the  gifen  leavM  bekm'd  with  yellow 

glow 

I  broug:ht  away,  and  to  Amyntas  bore ; 
To  mot  row  I  fthall  send  as  many  more. 

UAMOETAS. 

Ah  the  kcca  raptures  I  wlieu  my  yielding  fair 
BmtbM  her  kind  «-hi!?pers  to  my  rurish'd  ear  I 
W'w  ,  L'-otle  >;ales,  her  accents  to  tin*  skie-, 
Tba(  god:i  tliemselvea  may  hear  with  sweet  surprise, 

What,  though  I  am  not  wn  tched  by  your  scorn: 
ftay,  beauteoiift  boy,  say  can  I  cease  to  inourOj 

If,  wliilr  I  hold  ttic  iM  rs.  till-  l>oar  you  face, 
Aod  rashly  brave  the  dangers  uf  the  cbace. 

PAMOET\<l. 

Send  Phv1li«  home,  lnla<<,  for  to  day 
I  celebrate  mv  birth,  an  I  .ill  is  itay  ; 
When  for  my  croii  tlie  victim  i  prepare, 
lolat  in  our  festival  luay  share. 

MFNAtCAS. 

Phyllis  I  love ;  she  nvno  than  all  can  cbarm, 
And  mutual  fires  her  m  ulie  hi»s<im  warm  : 
Tears,  when  1  leave  lier,  bat  lie  her  beauteous  eyes, 

A  long,  a  long  adieu,  itiy  love !"  she  criev. 

RAMORTAS. 

The  wolf  is  dreadful  to  t;ic  wtvdly  traiii. 
Fatal  to  harv<  Ms  is  tlie  ei  u-hing  rain, 
To  the  ureen  w<jods  tii<-  winds  de>tructiTe  prOVe, 
To  me  the  rage  of  mine  ofieuded  k>ve. 


MtVAfCA*. 

The  willowV  Tmteftil  f->  t!ie  precTiJtnt  pwf*s, 
Showers  to  the  corns,  to  kids  the  mounuin-browse; 
More  grateful  for  to  me  my  lovely  boy. 
In  iweet  Aroyniat  center*  all  my  joy* 

Even  Pollio  deigns  lo  hear  my  rural  lays ; 
Aod  cheer«  the  luMhrul  Muse  with  generous  praise  j 

Ve  saered  Nine  for  votir  irreat  pafn)n  feed 
A  beauteous  heifer  of  the  tioblcst  breed. 

MENALCAS. 

Pojiio  the  art  of  heavenly  son}:  adom«  ; 
Tiien  I  t  a  \>uU  be  bred  with  butting  horn?, 
And  ample  trout,  that  bellow iug  spurns  the  ground. 
Tears  up  the  turf,  and  throws  the  sands  around. 

DAMOCTAS. 

Ilitn  whom  mv  PoUi"  l.ivcs  mny  nought  lOnoy, 
May  he  like  Pollio  every  wisii  eii)t»y, 
O  may  his  happy  lands  with  honev  tlov. 
And  on  his  thorns  Assyrian  roses  blow  I 

MrVAI  CAS". 

Who  hates  not  foolish  Bavins,  kt  him  love 
Thee,  Mievius,  and  tliy  tasteless  rhymei*  approve! 

K'>r  le  I  N  it  thv  a  linirt  r's-  rea*OU  shock 
To  miik  I  lie  he-goats,  and  the  foxes  yoke. 

DAMOETAS. 

Ve  hovs.  (ID  garlan<ls  who  employ  your  care. 

And  pull  th<>  creepiiif;  strawberries,  beware, 
Fly  fur  yi»T^  lives,  and  le^vc  that  iatal  place, 
A  deadly  sDiike  lies  lurking  in  the  grass. 

XrKNAI.CAS. 

Forbear,  mv  flocks,  and  wanly  proceed, 
Xor  on  tii.it  faithless  bank  securely  tread  ; 
The  hef()le«-««im  late  ]>[in;L''iI  asiiS'l  tlie  pool, 
Aud  m  the  sun  now  drie>  his  reeking  wooL 

PAMOCTAS. 

Ho  Tityni9  \  lead  back  the  brawsinf  floek, 

Au<i  let  liieiu  f«  od  at  <li.-tance  from  the  brook  J 

At  h  ilhiii.;  time  I  to  the  shade  will  brin?; 

My  ^oats,  and  wa:>b  tbem  in  the  cooling  spring. 

MCSALCAS. 

Ha«ftc,  from  the  sultry  lawn  the  flo<*ks  remove 
To  the  coitl  shelter  of  the  shady  grove  : 
When  burning  noon  the  curdling  udder  dries, 
Th*  ungrateful  teats  in  vain  the  shepherd  p1i«9. 

DAMOF.  I  AS. 

lluw  lean  my  bull  in  yonder  mend  appears, 
Tlionsh  the  fat  soil  the  riche-t  pasture  bears! 

Ah  Love  !  thou  rei>,'ir-,t  su|<r>  iiu-  in  every  heart, 
Both  docks  and  shepherds  languish  with  thy  dart. 

MENALCAS. 

Love  has  not  iiqorM  my  comnmptive  flocks. 

Yet  bare  their  bnni^s,  and  faded  are  their  looks: 
What  envious  eye  hatb  ^uinied  on  my  dams. 
And  sent  its  poison  to  my  tender  lambs ! 

DAUOETAS. 

Say  in  what  distant  land  the  eye  descries 
But  three  short  i     of  all  th*  expanded  skies; 
Tt  II  ihi>,  and  great  Apollo  he  your  name; 
Your  skill  u  eqtwl,  equal  be  your  fame. 

VLSAICAS. 

Say  in  what  s*^  1  n  woiidruus  flower  is  bom, 
Wh  -se  leaves  Uu  >aci»  d  names  of  kiu;^  a«lom; 
Tell  this,  and  take  my  Phyllis  to  your  arms. 
And  n'tgn  th'  uurivall'd  sovereign  of  her  charms. 
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Ti!»  not  fur  m<»  tlicse  l»i{,'h  Jis^pulCT  to  end  j 
iCach  to  the  beifer  jusUy  may  pretend. 
Such  be  their  fortttoc,  who  so  well  can  aing. 
From  love  »  bat  |Minful  joys,  what  plctsnig  toments 

spring. 

Kqw,  boy>,  obstruct  tfie  coone  of  yonder  rill 
Tba  jneadotti  bar«  already  drunk  tlMtr 

PASTORAL  IV,  1 

POLLIO, 

SiciLUN  Muse,  subliiucr  straiiis  hu|Ni«, 
And  wariti  my  iKMom  with  dtviner  fiiw ! 

All  tal.t'  not  pleasure  in  the  niral  sceae, 
Jn  lowly  tumamks,  and  for»ts  ?recn. 
If  i>ylran  thcmts  wc  sing,  then  let  our  lays 
Deserve  a  consols  ear,  a  cunsul's  praise. 

Tlif  nif  on,  that  future  ape  of  gold 

In  CiiUia  >  luystic  prophecies  foretold. 
The  years  \>epn  tbetr  mighty  course  again, 
Hie  Virgin  now  n  ttinr:,  and  the  Satiirntan  IciigD. 
Now  from  the  lofty  mansions  of  tbc  sky 
Tti  Earth  descends  an  heaven-bom  |krogeny* 
Thv  Phehiu  reigns.  I.ucin:v,  !<  nd  thine  aid, 
Isor  be  his  birth,  bis  giohuus  birth  delay'd  \ 
An  iron  race  shall  then  no  longer  rage. 
But  all  the  w<  rUl  it  r  lin  the  golden  a  j'-, 
'Jliis  child,  tbc  joy  nf  nations,  shaJl  be  bora 
Thy  consolship,  O  Pollio,  to  adorn ; 
Thy  consul&hip  these  happy  tiiiifs  shall  prove, 
Aiid  see  the  mighty  months  begin  to  move  : 
Then  all  our  former  goilt  shall  heforgiv'n,  [Heav'o. 
And  man  shall' dread  no  more  th*  avcnf^in^  doom  of 

The  son  with  heroes  and  with  gods  shall  shine, 
And  lead,  itiioU'd  with  them,  tlic  life  divine. 
He  o*er  the  peaceful  nations  shall  preside^ 
And  liis  sire's  virtm  s  stial!  his  sceptre  ^rn'»ffe. 
To  thee,  auspicious  babe,  Ih'  uubiddcni  euiLli 
*  Shall  bring  the  earliest  of  her  flowery  birth  ; 
Acriiit!!>i«;  '-^M  in  Mii'ilitr^  l>fau?y  cay, 
The  bioaMiUt'd  bean,  and  ivy's  tlaunliug  ^piay. 
Th*  uttlflndcd  goats  shall  to  Umut  homes  rep^, 
And  to  the  milhrr'^  hnnd  llic  loaded  udder  llCar* 
The  mighty  liun  i>*-.uU  uo  more  be  fear'd. 
But  gnae  innouous  with  the  friendly  herd. 

'  In  tbisfouttb  pastoral,  no  particular  landscape 
is  delineated.  The  whole  is  a  prophetic  son^  of 

triumph.  Tut  as  altn<,-t  a'l  the  ^m3J;c^  nml  alia- 
stons  are  of  the  rural  kind,  it  is  no  less  a  true  bu- 
colic  than  the  others ;  if  we  admit  the  definiljon  of 
a  pastoral,  given  us  by  an  author  of  the  tin^t 
rank*,  who  calls  it  "  A  poem  in  vrbieh  any  action 
or  passion  is  represented  by  its  efii&cts  upon  country 
life." 

It  is  of  litt!e  importam  r^  to  enquire  on  wimt  oc» 
casioa  this  poem  was  written.  'Jlie  .spirit  of  pro- 
phetic eotbtisiaam  that  breathe*  through  it.  and 
•the  resemblance  it  l>ears  in  mmy  plmccs  to  the 
Orieutal  nianuir,  makes  it  not  iinprubaiile,  that 
oarfoeC  compusid  it  partly  from  some  pieces  of 
antient  prt>pln'<  y  that  vivv\x  I  nvc  fallen  into  bi* 
hands,  and  tliat  he  atterwaids  inscribed  it  to  bis 
friend  and  patron  Pollio,  on  oecaaiow  of  the  birth 
«f  his  son  ^*aloninu<(. 

*  The  author  of  the  Kambler. 


Sprung  from  thy  cradle  fragrant  Aowcrs  shall  lipreaif, 
And,  ianning  bland,  Ahall  wave  antuini  thy  bead. 
Theu  iQiall  Ibe  serpcut  die,  with  all  his  race  s 
No<leadty  herb  tbe  happy  soil  disgrat-e : 

I    As^yrinn  balm  on  every  l)n«ih  shall  biwm, 
And  breath  iu  every  gale  its  rich  {M^rlvme. 
But  when  thy  father's  deeds  thy  youth  shall  ftre, 

And  to  gr'^at  riCtlons  all  thy  wul  inspire. 
When  thou  shall  read  of  heroes  and  of  kings 
And  mark  tbe  glory  that  from  virtue  spHngx  ; 
Then  hoiindltrss  o'er  the  far-extended  plain 
Stiall  wave  luxuriant  crops  of  golden  grain. 
With  purple  gro]^  the  loaded  thorn  shall  benJ, 
An<l  slreamin;;  hoiiey  from  the  oak  descend. 
Nor  yet  old  fraud  >hall  wholly  be  cffac'd  ; 
Navies  for  wealth  shall  roam  the  watery  waste; 
Proud  cities  fenc'd  with  towery  walls  appear, 
And  cruel  shares  shall  earth's  soft  bosom  t«ar : 
Another  Tiphys  o'er  the  swelling  tide 
With  steady  skill  the  bounding  ship  shall  guide; 
Another  Argo  »it!i  thf  flowrr  of  Creeee 
From  Colchos'  shore  shall  waft  the  goUlen  fleece i 
Again  the  world  shall  hear  war's  loiid  alarms. 
And  great  AcliilU  s  slilm-  again  in  arms.  [bfaiT. 

"When  riper  years  thy  slreugtheu'U  nerve*  sbuU 
And  o'er  thy  limbs  diffose  a  manly  gmee. 
The  niarinr  r  tio  nv  re  sliall  plough  tbe  dcrp. 
Nor  load  witb  toiei^  wares  ibe  trading  ship. 
Each  coontry  tholl  abound  in  every  alore. 
Nor  need  tl,*  pllH^uct^  uf  anollii  r  shore. 
Hence  forth  no  plough  shall  ctcwc  the  fertile  ground. 
No  prnninghook  the  tender  vine  shall  wpand  ; 
Tbe  husbandman  with  toil  no  K>ni:<T  bndw 
Shall  loose  his  ox  for  ever  from  the  yoke. 
No  more  the  wool  a  foreign  die  shall  feign. 
Hut  purple  flocks  shall  graze  the  flowery  piaij^ 
(jlitt'-ring  in  nntirr  gnhl  the  ram  shall  tread. 
And  scarlet  lauibs  &hall  wanton  ou  tbe  mead. 

In  concord  juin'd  with  fate*s  onatterM  law 
Tiie  Disiinies  these  happy  times  foresaw, 
't  hey  bade  the  sacred  spindle  swiilly  run, 
And  hasten  the  auspicious  ages  on. 

O  tlcar  tn  nil  thy  k'nrlrrtl  pi  tls  above  I 
O  tbou,  the  oii'sprtng  of  eternal  Jove  1 
Receive  thy  dignities,  begin  thy  reign, 
.'ad  o'er  V  c  wor!d  fxt<  nil  Ihv  wide  dfimnrn. 
bee  nature's  uoigbty  frame  exulting  round. 
Ocean,  andeaith,  and  heaven*s  immenae  ptoCamidl 
.S<;e  naiioiH  \  ct  unl)om  with  joy  heboid 
Thy  glad  approach,  and  haii  tiie  age  of  goU ! 

O  would  tb*  immortah  lend  a  length  of  days, 
.\r.(l  L  ive  a  st>ul  sublime  to  sound  thy  praise ; 
Would  Heaven  this  breast,  this  labouring  breast 
With  ardour  ti\m\  to  the  mighty  theme ;  [ioflaiue 
Not  Or[)heus  with  diviner  transports  glow'd. 
When  all  ht  r  fire  his  mothr  r  inu-ic  Ih-^IdwM  ; 
Nor  loftier  numbers  tiow'd  from  Luiui'  tongue. 
Although  his  sire  Apollo  gave  the  song; 
r.ven  P.m,  in  prf~t  nc  i-  "f  Arcadian  swains 
Would  vainly  strive  to  emulate  my  strains. 

Repay  a  parent*!  care,  O  bcaufeous  boy, 
Anu   reel  thy  mother  with  a  smile  of  jrjy  ; 
For  iiice,  tu  loathing  languors  all  resign'd 
r<>n  <:low.revolving  months  thy  mother  phtM, 
If  r,L  !  r.Mf  thy  parents  bliss  denies  *, 
If  iu>  tstud  juy  sits  smiling  in  thine  eyes* 

^  Thi"!  passage  has  perplexed  all  the  critiOi 
Out  of  a  munbcr  of  wgnificatioa*  that  bav«  beau 
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Kb  Dymph  of  licarcnly  biitli  shall  crown  thv  lore,  ( 
KorabftlttbouBhve  tb'  iounortal  feast  above. 

ffercd.  \h(*  tnuttlator  hu  pitelicd  upon  one,  which 

he  think-  the  most  o,irrr'r;ih!r  to  the  scope  of  the 
poeai  and  most  coosistent  with  the  language  of  Uic 
«n|traal.  The  iead«r,  who  wants  more  paTttcidaTs 
cQth'H  hcad«  mayeoDsult  Servias,  DeLaCerda, 
or  Euoius. 


PAblOHAL  VK 
MfiMAicAt,  Morv;«. 

MCNALCAS. 

Stwcs  you  with  skill  can  touch  tlve  tuneful  reetl, 
Sbee  Urn  mj  versM  or  my  voice  exceed  ; 

hi  thU  refrci<hli)?  >?h3do  shall  we  recline, 
Mliere  hazels  with  the  lofty  elms  combiiie  ? 

Morsvs. 

Your  riper  age  a  dne  respert  requires, 

Ts  mine  to  yi<  til  ti)  what  niv  fricii'l  desires; 
Whether  you  choose  the  ;ecphyr's  fAuoiiig  breeze, 
TiMil  ihaltea  the  waveriof;  shadow*  of  the  trees ; 
Or  tbc  ilt-fp -shaded  grotto's  cool  retreat: — 
Aad  *ec  yon  cave  scrcen'd  from  the  scorching  l>cat. 
Where  the  wild  vine  its  curling  tendrils  weaves, 
Whow  grapes  fgnim  raddy  through  the  quivering 
leaves* 

MENALCAS. 

Of  all  the  swains  that  to  OUT  bills  bdoof « 
AnjBtas  Quly  vies  with  you  in  song. 

What,  thtnigh  with  nie  that  liaughty  shephrrO 
Who  ppoadly  dates  Apolto*k  self  defy  ?  [vie, 

MENALCAS. 

Begin  i  let  Alcon's  praise  inspire  your  strain**  5, 
Or  Codrus'  ticath,  or  Phyllis'  amorous  pains  ; 
TW  n,  whatev  er  theme  your  Muse  prefer, 
fo  feed  the  kids  be,  Til'yrus,  tby  cure, 

Mortus. 

I  rather  will  repeat  that  mournful  song, 
Which  late  I  carr'd  the  verdant  beech  along ; 
(IranM        trillM  by  turns  tlic  lubotir'd  lay) 
Awl     Amyuioa  watch  me  if  he  may. 

WKKArXAf. 

As  slender  willows  where  the  olive  grows^ 
Or  sordid  sbmbs  when  near  th<'  srarlr  t  ro«e, 
fticb  (if  the  judgment  1  have  I'urui'd  be  true) 

Sodi  is  Ai^vtas  whea  ooiapMr'd  with  yon. 

Morstts. 

No  more,  Menalcas ;  we  delay  too  long. 
The  grot's  dim  shade  invites  my  promis'd  song. 

When  Depbab  fell  by  fate's  remorseless  blow 
The  wccpiag  iqroiplis  poar^d  wiM  the  plaint  of  woe; 

*  Here  we  discaver  Menalcas  and  Mopsas  seated 
to  an  arbour  formed  by  the  intenvnven  twiqs  (vf  a 
•ild-viiic.  A  grure  of  hasles  and  elms  suriounds 
thiisrboar.  The  season  aeens  to  be  SaoMiier,  Hie 
tisie  of  the  day  is  not  specified, 

'  From  Uiis  passage  it  is  evident  that  Virgil 
ttou^hl  pastoral  pnetry  capable  of  a  much  greater 
nr  cty  in  iu  snigects,  than  soma  modem  critics 

•ill  allow. 

,  'It  is  the  nest  general  and  mosl  probable  coo- 
jMme^  Unt  Jalios  Gmsritthe  Dopbnis,  whose 


Witness,  O  hayeUgrove,  and  winffii^  streara» 

For  all  j'our  crho<  s  (*n'i2:!;t  the  nvnimfilL  IbSIIM* 
In  agony  of  gr:et  hss  uik>Uici  pici>t 
The  clay>«old  carcase  to  htt  throbbing  breast. 
Frantic  with  an^^iii^h  tvntiM  his  hnplcs*.  fa'r, 
Rav'd  at  the  :>tar$,  and  Heaven's  rtslent  lets  Itate. 
Twos  then  the  swains  in  deep  despair  forsook 
Thoir  p'luinrr  fin       nor  led  tlu  ru  u>  the  brook  ; 
The  pining  tlo-  ks  for  him  their  pastures  slight. 
Nor  grassy  i>la      uur  cooltng  .nreams  invite. 
The  doleful  tidiogs  reach'd  the  Libyan  sbore^ 
And  lions  mourn'd  io  deep  r.'pcatcd  roars. 
His  cnioj  do'>m  the  wowllan  h  wild  bewail. 
Ami  plaituivc  hills  reprit  the  melancholy  tale. 
*T« ,  In  ,  who  first  Armi^iiia's  tigers  broke, 
And  taaiM  their  sIu!)'kkii  natures  to  the  yoke; 
He  first  with  ivy  wrapt  the  thyrstis  roond. 
And  made  the  hills  "rith  Bacchu-s'  rit  •'^  rosnnnd 
As  vines  adoru  the  trees  which  they  cniwiuc. 
As  purple  clusters  beautify  the  vine. 
As.  bulls  the  b'  r»l,  as  corns  the  fertile  plains. 
The  go^llikc  Daphuis  dignifkHl  the  swains. 
When  D  l  U  ii^  from  our  eager  hopes  was  tern, 
Phccbus  and  Pales  Icil  the  plains  to  miuim. 
Now  weeds  and  wretched  tares  the  crop  subdue. 
Where  store  of  genettms  wheat  bat  lately  grew. 
Narcissus'  lovely  Hower  po  more  is  seen. 
No  mure  the  velvet  violet  «!ec'«C5  the  green  ; 
Thistles  for  these  the  biasteil  meadow  yield*. 
And  thorns  ami  frizled  burs  lU  furm  tlie  fields. 
Swains,  shx  ie  the  spriQgS*  and  let  the  graand  be 
drest 

With  verdant  leaves ;  'twas  Daphois*  last  reqnasl. 

Erect  a  tnitib  in  honour  to  his  n^mf* 

Mark'd  with  this  ver^e  to  celebrate  his  fame. 

"  The  swains  with  Dapbnis'  iMune  this  tomb  adorn* 

\V!i<»  L'  lii^'i  rciiuwii  alxne  the  ski«  s  is  bom; 
Fair  w.u.  his  tlock,  he  fairest  uu  the  plain. 
The  pride,  lUe  glory  of  Jhe  sylvan  reign.** 

MtHAtCAS. 

Sweeter,  O  bard  divine,  thy  nnmbers'  irrm, 
Tban  to  the  scorched  swain  the  cocking  stream. 
Or  soft  on  firagrant  Aowrets  to  redine. 
And  the  tiHd  Jimbs  to  balmy  <!lcep  re^sisrn. 
Ulest  youth !  whose  voice  and  pipe  demand  the  praise 
Due  but  to  thine,  and  to  thy  mastnr's  lays. 
1  in  return  the  darling  theme  will  chuse. 
And  Daphnis'  praisfS  shall  inspire  my  Muse; 
IIu  in  my  song  shall  high  as  Heaven  ascend. 
High  as  the  HeaveaSt  fer  Dnphms  was  my  friend. 

His  virtues  sure  our  noblest  numbers  claim  ; 
Nought  can  delight  me  more  than  nuch  a  theme, 
\Vhich  in  your  soog  new  dignity  obtains ; 
Oft.  has  oar  fltimichon  cxtolM  the  strains. 

Now  Dapbnis  shines,  among  the  gods  a  god,  ' 
Stnick  with  the  qplendour*  of  his  new  abode. 


death  anil  deification  are  here  qdebrated.  Sowie 

however  arc  of  oi  ininn,  that  by  Daphnis  is  meant 
a  real  shepherd  of  Sicily  of  that  name,  who  is  satd 
to  have  invented  hneolic  poetry,  and  m  honour  of 
whom  the  Sictlinn^  jicrformed  yearly  sacrifices. 

*  This  can  be  applied  only  to  Jolina  CaMor ^  fiir 
it  was  he  who  rntroducod  at  Bdbm  tho  ooMmtiua 
of  the  BaochaMtion  rovela.'>-Serviiia. 
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BEAXTIE'S  POEM& 


Beneath  his  footstool  far  remote  appear 
The  clouds  slow-sailing,  and  the  starry  sphere. 
Hence  lavns  and  groves  with  gladsome  raptures  ring, 
The  swains,  the  iiympha^  and  Pan  in  concert  siog. 

Tlie  wulvt's  to  mvi.dfr  ar**  no  more  inclin'd, 
Ko  >,'n;l(  fiil  nets  t  iisiiau^  llif  v.andering  hind, 
I)r<:oit  aiid  violence  and  rapine  cease, 
1'<n-  Hnjjlir.is  lovi  s  ilu-  gentle  ads  of  peace. 
I'ruiii  jsavage  mountains  shouts  oi  transport  rise 
Boiii  in  triumphant  echoes  to  the  skiet ; 


rnc'li.xiiini"^  i.^'un 


.1 


The  rocks  anH  snrr: 
Through  nature  6  va&t  extent  the  g\Mi,  the  god 
rebounds. 

Be  gracious  still,  still  present  to  nur  pray'r  j 
Four  altars,  lo  !  we  huild  with  pious  care. 
Two  for  th'  inspirir.;;  god  of  «m|f  divine. 
And  two,  propitious  Daphnis,  shall  be  thine. 
Two  bowlti  white-fuatuiug  with  thejr  milky  store, 
^  Of  generouB  oil  .two  brimming  goblets  more, 
£ach  year  we  shall  prei«ent  before  thy  shrine, 
And  ch(«r  the  feast  with  liberal  drau^ht'i  of  wine; 
Before  the  6re  when  winter-stonns  invade, 
Jn  summer's  lieat  beneath  the  breezy  shade  : 
'i'lir  hallowM  how  Is  with  wine  of  Chios  crown'd 
i^hall  pour  ilicir  sjiarkling  nectar  to  the  ground. 
l)amoeta«  shall  with  Lyctian  ^  yEgon  plajT* 
And  ot  It'hr.itr  with  fotiv.'  strains  the  dsy«  • 
Alphesiboeus  to  the  sprightly  song 
Shall  like  the  dancing  Satym  trip  along; 
These  rites  shall  still  l>e  paid,  so  ji:st|y  rlne, 
Both  when  the  nymphs  receive  our  annual  row ; 
And  when  with  Roteran  son^,  and  Tietims  ciownM, 
Our  land>i  in  loiif;  procesMon  we  surround. 
While  tithes  love  the  streams  and  bi  iuy  deep. 
And  Mvag*  hoan  the  mountain**  rocky  steep, 
While  grasshoppers  thoir  dewy  food  delight^ 
While  balmy  diy  we  the  busy  bee  invites ; 
So  long  shall  liMt  thine  honours  «nd  thy  fame. 
So  long  the  shepherds  shall  resound  thy  nainc^ 
StK-h  rites  to  tlicc  shall  husbandmen  ordaia^ 
As  Ceres  and  the  god  of  wine  obtain. 
Thou  to  our  prayers  propitiously  inoiinM 
'liby  grateful  supptiauU  to  their  vow  ihalt  bind. 

MOPSt^S. 

What  boon,  dear  tbephenl,  <*nn  your  song  requite  ? 
Ft>r  nought  in  nature  yields  so  sweet  driight. 
Nut  the  soft  sighing  of  the  southern  gale,  • 
I'hat  faintly  breathes  along  the  flowery  vale ; 
Nor,  when  light  breezes  cxir]  the  lM)nid  plain. 
To  tread  the  margin  of  Ihe  mnmmring  main  J 
Hur  melody  of  stieams,  that  roll  away 
Through  raelgr  dalM»  deiigbts  me  as  your  by. 

MEN  A  I  TAH. 

•   No  mean  reward,  my  tnend,  your  vpr<r<?  claim  j 
Take  then  this  flute  that  bn-atljM  i  he  plauUivt-  theme 
C>f  Corydon  •';  when  proud  Daniof  tas  "  try'd 
To  match  my  slitli,  it  dash'd  bis  hasty  pride. 

Mor<>OA.  ' 
And  let  this  sheepcrook  by  my  friend  be  worn, 
Which  brazen  studs  in  be;imy  rovsadpru; 
Th*<i  fair  Antigenes  ofl  beg'd  to  gain. 
But  mII  his  beauty,  all  bis  piayers  were  vauu 


*  Lyctium  was  a  city  o."  Crete. 

^  See  Pastoral  second.        See  Pastoral  third. 


PASTORAL  17'. 


SltENVS. 

My  sportive  Muse  6rat  sung  Sicilian  strains, 
Nor  blush'd  to  dwelt  in  woods  and  lowly  pli 
To  sing  of  kings  and  wars  when  I  aMpire, 
Apollo  checks  my  vainly  rising  fire. 
"  To  swain«<  the  flock  and  sylvan  pipe  he1*>ng. 
Then  chuusc  some  humbler  thenie,  uur  dare  heroic 

The  voice  divine,  O  Varus,  T  oIk  v, 
Aiid  to  my  reed  shall  chant  a  rural  lay  ; 
Since  others  long  thy  praise*  to  reheanep 
And  sing  thy  I)atiIos  in  immortal  vpisp. 
Yet  if  these  songs,  which  Phoebus  bids  me  write, 
Heraafker  to  the  swwna  aball  yield  drlicht,  ^ 
Of  thee  thr  trees  an-l  humblf  shruljs  shall  ■Dg', 
And  all  the  vocal  grove  with  Varus  ring. 
The  aonjf  imeriVd  to  Varus*  sacred  name 
To  Phfebus'  favour  has  tbf  jiistt  st  ciaini. 

Come  then,  my  Muse,  a  sylvan  song  repeat* 
Tinm  In  bb  shady  arixmr's  cool  retreat 
1'wo  youthful  swains  the  ^<id  Silenus  founds 
Id  drunkenness  and  sleep  his  senses  bound. 
His  turgid  veins  U»e  late  debauch  betray  ; 
His  garland  on  the  gnmnd  neglected  lay. 
Fallen  from  hh  head  ;  and  by  the  well-vom  0Kt 
His  cup  of  ample  size  depended  near. 
Sudden  the  f^wains  the  sleeping  god  surprise. 
And  with  his  fjarlanil  bind  h;ni  as  he  \\e^, 
(No  better  chain  at  hand)  incen^'d  so  long 
To  be  defiataded  of  their        s*d  fonf. 
To  aid  their  prnicct,  and  remove  their  fcar^, 
£gle,  a  beauteous  fountain*nympb,  appears  j 
Who^  l|b<ie  he  hardly  opes  h»  beivy  eyes. 
His  stupid  brow  with  b!oo<ly  berrl<  s  dies. 
Tlien  sniiiqg  at  the  fraud  Silenus  said, 
*'  And  dare  you  thus  a  sleeping  god  mvade  } 
To  see  me  was  enough  ;  but  haste,  uidoose 
My  bonds  j  the  song  no  longer  I  refuse  ; 
Unloose  me,  youths  ^  my  song  shall  pay  your  pains  j 
For  this  ftirnymph  another  l»oon  n mains.** 

He  sung  ;  n'*pon?ive  to  the  heavenly  sound 
The  stublKjru  oak^  uivd  forests  dance  arouod, 
IVipping  the  Satyrs  and  Ihe  Fauns  advance,  [da»e& 
Wild  h«  a^t>  f<ir-ct  their  rage,  ami  jt  in  the 
Not  so  Parnassus'  listening  rocks  rejojce. 
When  Phosbus  raises  bis  celestial  voioe ; 
Nor  Tbracia's  echoing  mo(mtain<i  sn  n  fm  rf^ 
When  Drpbeus  strikes  the  loud-lain«.>ut>njf;  lyre. 

Fur  firHt  he  snng  of  Nature*6  wondrous  birth ; 
Ho«  s^t■(!^  (if  ttatrr,  air,  ami  fl  imc.  and  ♦  artli, 
l><jwn  the  vast  void  with  casual  impulse  burl'd, 
Clung  into  shapes,  and  fiNn'd  tfais  fabrip  of  the 
world. 

Then  hardens  by  degrees  the  tender  snif. 
And  from  the  mighty  mound  the  seas  recoil. 
0\  r  the  wide  world  new  vmrious  forms  arise; 
'Hh-  infant-Sun  along  the  brighten'i!  ^kws 
Begins  his  course,  while  Larth  with  glad  ama^e 
The  blazing  wonder  from  below  sonreys. 

•  The  cave  of  Silenus,  which  is  the  scene  of  fbSi 
eclogue,  is  delineated  with  sufficient  acctiracy. 
The  time  seems  to  be  the  evening ;  at  l«*ast  the 
song  does  not  cease,  till  the  flocks  aiw  iUdedj  and 
the  evpoing  star  ajppem 
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Tbc  rlou.l-  sublime  their  ponlal  raul^ture  slicd, 
Aad  tlic  preen  grove  Hut  UigU  iu  K  itly  he.;4(l. 
The  >avajie  beauts       deiert  auiimtntus  roam. 
Yet  few  tlieir  iimiilx  IS,  ami  uiikn  "Wii  lln  ir  home, 
lie  next  tl»e  blest  SAtunuau        ""H"  ^  i 
Huw  a  new  fw-v  of  men  from  P>  rrha  sprung  *j 
pnmisthens'daritv.  thv  tt,  aii<l  .ii<  i.ilal  .l  *-)!!!, 
Whose  Krowintj  luai  t  ikvouiiui;  biiii^  «  uhmuu'^. 
Thai  naaies  tlm  spun?  renowii'tl  *«»r  Hyla*'  fate 

Th  V  f  lU  I'll  n  1 «itl»  it'jH'.itetl  cr»t's, 
Ami  H>  las  llyl.i^,  all  th«-  loii  sooftp  shore  replies. 
Kext  he  bewails  Pa-  piia.-  (liapl-  ->  «Jain«!) 
Whr)  fnr  -»  bullock  fflt  a  l>rutal  llarn 
What  fury  liifs  thy  Iw-om,  fraiiiK-  <j'M?en  ! 
How  happy  thtm,  if  he«l»  ha<I  ne^cr  bef'u  ! 
The  mil  d-,  w'l-.tn  fimn.  to  ^v»..,._m-  ht-r  WDng  3, 
Like  hciters  <li><ui'il  to  lowe  tin  v  il  -s  al-mg. 
Ne'er  felt  the  rage  of  thy  drte-t*  ci  iir<', 
Ne'er  were  p.)IUitt<J  with  fliv  f  il  1.    r.  ; 
Thoujjii  oft  for  liurnstlit  v  tcti  tlit  ir  piiish'd  brow, 
And  their       neck*  oft  fear'd  the  galling  plough. 
Ah  w  riu  hed  qiurii '  thou  roam  <t  ihi- inomii  <in- 
Whiie,  hlswhitcliuibson  lillicslaid  t>*  rest,  [iva-lc:, 
The  half-dincsted  herb  a^aiii  he  chvws, 
Or  some  fair  female  of  the  hen  I  jnu>i!«s. 

Beset,  ye  CrHan  nymphn,  btts<  t  the  grove. 
And  trace  the  wanderine  foot-^teps  i»f  my  kwe. 
Yet  let  my  longinu'  eyes  my  love  ii.  Jmld, 
B«  fore  some  fa\ourite  h<  aiity  of  the  told 
£uUce  him  with  Gortynian  ♦  herds  to  »tra]r. 
Where  »mile  the  vaU-s  m  r  t  her  iwwturc  gay.** 
1lr  'imrz  how  '.'  '''leii  fruit's  rc>  s'^  craoe 
Decoy'd  the  wary  virgin  from  the  race  \ 
Then  wrap*  in  bark  the  monmini;  sisters  round 
An<l  rtars  the  lofty  alders  from  th"  !%-r>un'l. 
He  tm$,  whde  Oallus^y  P<  rme  bUs  «  stray  d, 
A  sister  of  the  Nine  the  hero  led 
To  (I  t  Aunian  hill ;  the  ehotr  in  haste  fs:iie«;t. 
Left  their  bright  thrones,  and  hail  d  the  welcome 
Linus  arose,  tor  sacred  song  reoown'd, 
M'hose  l>r<>w  a  wreath  of  tl'>*er^  ami  i>ar^!rv  b -mn  1 ; 
An<\,  "  Take"  he  said,  "  thjs  |)it>t\  which  heretuiore 
•I lie  far-tamM  shepherd  of  Aserspa  »  bore; 
Then  heaixl  the  nnjuutani  Aaks  .is  nia.;  e  vjuntl, 
Leap'd  frotn  their  bdls,  and  thronging  danced 
around. 

On  this  thou  shalt  renew  the  tuneful  by. 
And  ^ateti"!  '  TIL'S  to  thy  Af)oUo  pay. 
Whose  tarn  a  Urynxao  '  temple  fiom  thy  strain 
Shall  more  exalted  dignity  obtain." 


•SeeOrid  Met.  Libk  I. 

*Tbeir  nanii  s  re  Lysippe,  Ippon-,e.  md  Cyiia- 
nas>a.  Juno  to  be  avenged  of  them  for  prelerring 
Oieir  own  beauty  to  het»,  struck  them  with  mad- 
nesa,  to  such  a  degreCt  that  they  imagined  theni- 
leives  to  b*»  heifer>. 

«  Gortyna  wa«  a  city  of  Crete.  See  Ovid,  Aft. 
Am.  Lib.  L 

i  Atalanta.    Sec  o^ ,,).  Metamorph.  Lib.  X. 
^  See  t)vid.  Met.  Ltu.  1 1. 
f  A  river  in  Bceotia  arising  from  mount  Uelicoii, 
facred  to  the  Muses. 
»He«iod. 

'Grynium  vat  a  maritime  town  of  i)  e  Lesser 
Asia,  when  were  an  autieot  temple  and  oracle  of 
A|ioU(b 


Why  should  I  sing  unhappy  Scylia's  fate  i 
Sod  monument  of  jealous  CiroR's  hats  f 

Kuuiul  hrr  Hhite  bri  asl  what  furious  monsters  nllf 

And  to  the  dar'hing  waves  ince><<aut  howl : 

H.»w  from  the  shlji*  that  bore  Ulysses*  crew 

III  r  do-.-o  the  tixMnt#hng sailors  dra^'d,  and  stew, 

ot  lMir,i,)ifi<  I.i's  feast  why  slmiild  1  sing 

And  \vi>at  dire  cliaiK'e  befel  the  ThLtoian  king  ? 

Chanic"  t  to  a  lapwing  by  th'  avenmiic  R<jd 

Hr  ma  ie  the  barren  waste  his  lone  abodC| 

And  oti  on  soaring?  pinions  hovcr'd  o'er 

The  lofty  jwlace  then  his  own  no  more. 

Th  •  tiiiK'tiil  giMi  nnewx  raeh  pleasinc  tliomo, 
Wli.ch  r Kuti  I-  sMUi  by  bh*ss  d  Eurotas"  stream  ; 
When  blessM  Eunrta^  gently  I1>w'd  along. 
And  bade  hi>  la  u      U  arn  the  lofiy  Mjng. 
Si  en  us  »uog  i  the  vck  at  vales  reply, 
And  heavenly  ntu^iic  charm«  the  listentng  sky. 
lJut  now  tiieir  hdds  the  niitnner'd  H'H  k-  iuviie,  . 
The  star  ot  evening  "^hctls  iis  tieiubliiip  light. 
And  the  nnwilling  Heavens  are  wrapt  in  night* 

• 

10  See  Virgd  JF.n.  III. 
>'  See  Hoaier  Odyss.  Lib.  XIL 
See  Ovid's  Meumorph.  Lib.  VI, 


PASTORAL  VHK 
MttiBoeirs,  coarnoM,  Tnrasit. 

MCLISOCVI. 

Bkkeath  an  holm  that  murinttr*dtO  IhebrceM 

The  yoiithfn!  I>iphnts  h  an'd  in  rorat  ease  : 

With  him  two  f;.-\y  Areadian  swams  reclui'd. 

Who  in  the  ncighhourinc  vale  their  Aocks  had  join'd, 

Thyi-s  s,  w  hose  euif^  it  na-;  the  t;oats  to  keep. 

And  (,'ory«lon,  who  ted  the  rie.-oy  shwp; 

Buth  in  ilie  tlowery  prime  of  youthful  days. 

Both  skill'd  in  "Single  or  resp<»ii<;ive  lays 

U'bile  I  vvith  busy  hand  a  shelter  turm 

To  guard  my  myrtles  from  the  future  storm. 

The  hr.'^ljaafl  f)f  my  c      ha'l  chanced  to  Stray  $ 

To  find  the  \agiant  out  J  take  my  way. 

^^'hieh  Daphnis  seeing  cries,  *'  Dismiss  your  fear. 

Yo'ir  kids  and  ;ioat  are  all  in  safety  liere| 

And,  if  no  other  care  re  quire  your  stay. 

Come,  and  with  us  nnbend  the  toils  of  day 

In  IhiN  eo  d  shade  ;  at  hand  your  heifers  fee«l. 

And  of  ilicmselves  «ili  to  the  watering  speed  ; 

Hen  fr  n,'ed  with  reeds  slow  Mincms  winds  aloncr. 

Au'l  round  y«>no  ik  the  bees  soft-munnoringtlirMlg.*' 

What  eoulil  1  do  ?  ft)r  1  was  Ifft  alnne, 

My  Phyllis  and  Aleippe  huth  were  n^ue. 

And  none  remain'd  to  feed  my  weanlini;  lamllS, 

And  to  reofra  n  thi-m  from  tlieir  bleating  dams  S 

livtAtxt  the  swains  a  suleinn  match  was  set. 

To  prove  their  skill,  and  end  a  long  debate. 

1  Tlie  scene  of  this  pastoral  is  as  follows.  Four 

sliepheids,  Daphnis  in  the  most  di>tin;tuished  plare, 
Corydon,  Thyrsi»aud  MelitK>eus,  ate  seen  reclming 
bf^neath  an  holm.  Sheen  and  i^  ats  intermixed  are 
f  t  ,l,ng  hard  by.  At  a  little  distanec  Muic  us  fringed 
Willi  n  eds  appears  winding  along.  Fields  and  trees 
compose  the  surrounding  scene.  A  venerable  oak, 
Willi  bees  swarming  around  it,  is  particularly  dis* 
ttiij^uisht  d.  The  time  seems  to  be  the  forenoon  of 
a  sumiuer-day. 
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Though  serious  matters  claiiu'tl  my  due  regard, 
Their  pastime  to  my  business  I  prcfer'd. 
To  sin<r  hy  turn*,  the  >fu«e  in^pir'd  the  btrains. 
And  Ckirjdon  began  tU'  alt<!rnate  fitrains. 

CORYDON. 

Ye  Dyiaphs  of  Helicon,  my  sole  desire ! 

O  warm  my  bren^-t  with  uH  my  Co'lriis'  fire. 
If  Bonc  t  ai)  rqml  Co.]ru.s'  ht^avenly  lays, 
Vor  next  tu  Pha  bus  he  des^rret  tbe  pniie, 
No  more  T  ply  the  tuiu Tal  art  divine. 
My  silent  pi^  shall  tmng  on  yonder  pine^ 

THYBSI8. 

Arcadian  swains,  an  ivy  meatb  bcttow, 

With  earty  lumonrs  mmn  your  poet's  brow  ; 
Codrus  shall  chafe,  if  you  uiy  son,^«  commend, 
Till  burning  spite  his  tortnr'd  entraik  ren4> 

OraninW''.  to  hind  my  tr-mples,  frame, 
Lest  his  invidious  praises  blu^t  my  fame. 

eOBA'DON. 

A  staged  tall  horns,  ami  stain'd  witii  savage  gore 
This  bristlptl  %  i^ape  of  a  tnsky  boar, 
To  thee,  O  virum-goddcss  of  the  cbacc. 
Young  Mycon  of^em  for  thy  former  ftnoe. 
If  like  success  his  future  iaUoiir"?  cro-.vn, 
Thine,  goddess,  then  ahali  be  a  nobler  boon, 
In  polisbM  narble  thon  i halt  shine  o(»ai|dele» 
Andpuiplesnndals  shall  sdomtby  fisaL 

THYRStS. 

To  tljce,  Priapus  ^,  each  rcturuing  year, 
Tins  bowl  of  milk,  these  hallow'd  cakes  we  bear  ; 
Thy  care  our  ^nlen  is  but  mcasi^'.-  'to(*d. 
And  mean  oblations  all  we  can  atibrd. 
But  if  our  flocks  a  nameroas  oflbprim;  yield, 
And  our  decaying  fold  airaiii  he  filIM, 
'  Tiiou^b  now  in  mavhle  Uiou  obscurely  sbine, 
for  tbee  a  golden  statoe  «B  design.  . 

eoavooir. 

O  Galatea,  whiter  than  the  swan, 

Loveliest  of  all  thy  sistere  of  the  main, 
Sweeter  than  Hybia,  more  than  lillies  fair  ! 
If  ottgbt  of  Corydon  employ  thy  care, 
When  shades  of  ni^^Iit  involve  the  silent  sky, 
And  sliuubcrin!,'  in  their  stalls  the  oxen  lie, 
C  otnf  tu  my  longing  arms,  and  let  me  prove 
Til'  iounortal  sweeu  of  Galatea's  love. 

tavasts. 

As  the  vile  sca-wr^  scattpr'd  by  'h^'  «torm, 
A<»  he  whose  face  Sardinian  herbs  delorn»  ^, 
As  bars  and  brambles  that  disgrace  the  plain, 
So  nauseous,  so  dt  tested  be  thy  s^iiii  ; 
If  when  tbiue  absence  1  aui  duoui'd  to  bear 
'    The  day  appears  mil  longer  than  a  year. 
Go  home,  my  flocks,  ye  loiiirthon  out  the  day, 
For  ituune,  ye  tatdy  ilocks,  for  shame  away ! 

COSY  ON. 

Ye  mossy  fountains,  warding  as  ye  flow  1 
And  SoA(  r  than  the  slumt>ers  ye  bestow 

Ye  erassy  banks  ?  ye  trees  with  verdtire  rrownM, 
Who!ie  leaves  a  glimmering  shade  diffuse  aruuml  i 

*  This  ddty  presided  over  gardens. 

U  was  the  property  of  tJiis  poisonous  herb  to 
distort  thefcatures  of  t'losc  who  h:nJ  taten  of  it,  in 
such  a  manner,  Uiat  they  seemed  to  expire  in  an 
avongrof  laqgbter.  I 


POEKfS. 

(J rant  to  my  weary  flocks  a  cool  retreat. 

And  screen  them  from  the  summer's  ra(|lnf  beat  $ 

i'ur  now  the  year  in  brijrhtest  glory  ^hni' 

Now  reddening  clusters  deck  ibe  bcndiug  vmcs. 

THYRSIS. 

Here's  wockI  for  fuel  ;  here  the  6re  disptaj* 

To  all  arounil  its  animatini^  blaze  ; 
Black  with  continual  smoke  our  |xxt<»  appear  ; 
Nor  dread  we  lunre  thi  rigour  uf  the  year. 
Than  the  fell  unlf  th--  fearful  lambkins  dreadb^ 
When  he  tbe  helplesi>  fold  by  night  invades  j 
Or  swelling  torrenia,  headlong  ai  they  roll. 
The  weak  resistance  of  the  dnUei'd  mole. 
coRvno"*. 

Now  vello'v  harvests  wave  ou  every  field. 
Now  bcndii)::;  Ijooghs  the  hoary  chcxnut  yidd. 
Now  loaded  trees  re^r'i^n  tlic.r  i^nniial  store, 
And  on  the  ground  the  mellow  fiuiiage  pour  ; 
J<icun<l,  the  face  of  Nature  smiles,  and  gay  ; 
Diit  if  the  fair  AIlxis  were  axny, 
inciemeut  drought  the  hardening  soil  would  drain. 
And  streams  no'loager  raurmnr  o'er  the  plain. 

THvnsis 

A  languid  hue  the  Ih-rsty  fields  assume, 
ParchM  to  the  root  the '(lowers  resign  their  bloom. 
The  faded  vines  reftise  tiieir  hills  to  shade. 
Their  leafy  verdure  wither'd  and  decny'd  : 
But  if  ray  Phyllis  on  these  plains  appear. 
Again  the  groves  their  gayest  green  shall  wear, 
Agahi  the  cMnds  their  copious  mcMsture  tend^ 
And  in  the  gcaoial  rain  shall  Jove  descend. 

CORYPOK. 

Alcides*  brows  tbe  poplarJeaves  snntkund, 
Apollo's  beamy  locks  with  bays  are  crown'd. 
The  mjrrtle,  lovely  queen  of  smiles,  is  thine, 
Aiid.}dlly  Bacchus  loves  the  aurling  vine  ; 

T5nl  wliilc  my  Phyllis  loves  the  Iiazel-spraf, 
To  hazel  yield  tbe  myrtfe  nnd  the  bay. 

THY  K  SIS. 

The  6r,  the  hills ;  the  adi  adrnns  fbe  wooda  ; 

The  pine,  the  i^'  inlcns ;  and  the  poplar,  floada. 
If  thou,  my  Lycidas,  wilt  deign  to  coos^ 
And  cbwerthy  shepherd^  solitary  home, 

The  .'i>h  so  fair  in  v.         and  garden-pine 
Will  own  their  beauty  tar  execl'd  by  thine. 

MEtlBOZUS. 

So  sung  the  swains,  but  TbyiSlsstiwvein  vain  ; 

Thus  ftir  I  bear  in  mind  th'  alternate  strain. 
Young  Corydon  acquir'd  uohvard  fome. 
And  still  we  pay  a  defeieaue  lo  bis  name. 


PASTORAL  rm\ 

DAMOIt,  AIMiSIilttirs. 

RsncAKSR  we,  P  llio,  the  enchanting  strains 
Alternate  sung  by  two  contending  swains. 

>  In  this  eighth  pastoral  no  particniar  siieneil 

described.  The  poet  rehearses  the  songs  of  two 
contending  swains,  Damon  aud  Alphesibccus.  The 
former  adopts  the  soliloquy  of  a  despairinj;  lover  : 
th'!  latter  choo«cs  for  his  subject  the  tni-j't'-  rit(  s  of 
an  triiehantre^  (bri>akoo  by  her  lover,  auU  iccaUinf 
him  by  the  power  of  bar 
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TRANSLATIONS. 


Cl-.armM  by  tlicir  song',  tlir  hnnfrry  h  ifers  stood 
fa  deep  amaze,  unmindt'ul  of  tbcir  t'uod  i 
The  likteiiin^  \f\acie»  lakl  their  rage  n«id«*, 

Tlw  streams  were  silent,  ami  forgot  to      l  •. 

Olbou,  where'er  tbou  loid'st  thy  conqucrins  bast, 

Or  by  Timavns    or  th'  Ulyrian  coast ! 

When  shall  n»y  .Mum\  ttansported  with  the  tlu-rae, 

In  strain<«  sublime  my  IViiliu's  deeds  proclaifUj 

And  celolirate  thy  lays  by  all  aclmir'd, 

Sncb  a>  .it  olil  S  •ph<M'l*  s'  .Masc  inspir'd  } 

To  Ihcr,  tlic  jKifrun  nf  my  rural  son^<, 

To  tlict-  mv  first,  my  hAol  lay  l>*,'Ionif'«. 

Tbeu  lotlhis  huiiiblr  ivy-wreath  enclose, 

Twin'd  with  triumphal  i)nys,  Iby  i^mllike  brows. 

What  tim«^  llie  rliill  ^ky  hriiihteii'i  with  thedanii, 

^YholI  cattle  Invc  to  crop  ib»-  dewy  lawn, 

Thus  I>"ininn  f<>  the  v. -  "  .il!anfV>  u'(!<l  roinplainM, 

As  'gaiubt  an  olive  s  loHy  trunk  he  ieau'd. 

DAMOS. 

Lead  on  the  genial  day,  O  star  of  mom  ! 
While  «retohrd  I,  all  hopelemt  and  forlorn. 

With  inv  Inst  brtalh  my  fatal  wnt^s  ileploic, 
And  call  the  guUs  by  wiiufi)  fals*-  Nisa  swore;  . 
Though  they,  remi^lefjt  of  a  lorcfr'a  pam, 
Ikard  her  rep*  ntt  d  vows,  an^l  hoard  in  v.iin. 
licjciD,  my  pipe,  Utc  »weet  Ma>naliau  strain.  ^ 

Blest  Ma:naltu  !  that  hean  the  pastoral  «ong 
Still  ian^uishtug  its  tuneful  i^ioves  along  ! 
That  hearath'  Arcadian  <ioU's  celestial  lay, 
Who  taught  the  idly  -rustl.n,?  reeds  to  play  ! 
That  hears  the  singing:  piiM  s  !  that  hears  the  swain 
Of  lovi  V  M,f  t  chains  metiMliously  complain  ! 
IJejrin,  my  i»ipo,  the  Hwcct  M;enalian  strain. 

Mopauj  the  wiUin!(  Nisa  now  enjoys — 
Wli.it  iTi:iv  nAt  !nv<  r~  h'tpc  fi  oin  '^nrli  a  choice  ! 
Now  mans  ami  ijrimiis  suall  tht-tr  hate  resign. 
And  the  sneceedin;  age  shall  see  thein  join 
In  frieM«lship's  tie;  now  mutual  love  sha)l  briiiij 
The  dog  and  due  to  share  the  frien  lly  spring. 
St^atter  thy  nuts,  O  Mopsus,  vml  prepare 
The  Bupt!:il  torch  V:>  li_fit  th<-  wt  iM<  it  fair. 
la,  llespcr  hastens  to  the  western  main  ! 
And  thine  th^  niirht  of  b1ii» — thine,  happy  swain  I 
Beci:i.  mv  \»[^,  till-  swe«  t  Mainalian  strais. 

llxult,  ()  Nisa,  in  Uiy  iiappy  state  i 
j$ii]iremrly  blest  insueh  a  worthy  mate; 
Wdili-vou  my  beard  detect,  and  bii^liy  brow, 
jiQtl  thiuk  the  gods  forget  the  world  below  : 
While  you  my  flock  and  niral  pipe  disdain, 
And  treat  with  bitter  scorn  a  faithful  swain, 
Bftrin,  my  pipe,  the  sw<  ct  MaMjallan  strain. 

When  lirst  1  saw  yon  l)y  your  mother's  side. 
To  where  o«T  apples  grew  I  was  your  ^uide  : 
Twelvf  summer^  lince  my  birth  h  ul  roll'd  aroimd, 
And  I  could  reach  the  branches  trom  the  qvouuJ. 
How  «1h1  I  zaifje! — how  perish  ! — ah  how  v«in 
The  fond  bewitching  hopes  that  sooth'd  my  p  lin  I 
Begin,  my  pipe,  the  sweet  iM&'oalian  strain,  [snows, 

Too  well  I  know  thee,  Ijwe,  Prom  .Scythian 
Or  Lybia't  bumiog  sands  the  miichief  rose. 

*  A  river  in  Italy. 

'  This  intercalary  line  (as  it  is  onlletl  by  tlie  eom- 
mcntatoni)  whieh  sccins  to  l>e  intended  as  a  cl" mis 
or  btmlcn  to  the  s<inc  is  !i'  n  made  t'lc  last  of  a 
triplet,  th.it  it  may  be  us  independent  of  tl.e  eou- 
lexi  and  tlie  verse  in  the  translation  a*  it  is  in  the 
Miglnal.— Mcoalus  was  a  mountain  of  Arcadia. 
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Ro(  I-  afhmantinc  nur*.M  this  foreism  bane^  ' 

1lus  fell  invadtir  of  the  |jeaceful  plain. 

Begin,  my  pipe,  the  sweet  Bfainalian  strain,  tktll. 

Love  taught  the  mother's  ^  munlerin;;  lian  j  t9 
Her  children'ii  blood  luve  bade  the  mother  spill. 
Was  love  the  cruet  cause  *  ?  Or  did  the  deed 
From  fuTCc  uiif.  <  !iiiir  rnielty  pro  •  ed  ' 
Both  mWd  her  brutal  b050O)  with  their  baoei 
Both  urg*d  the  deed,  white  Nature  shmnk  in  vain. 
Bepn,  my  pipe,  th<"  sn.  I  'M:rnn!ian  strain. 

Now  let  the  feartul  iamb  the  wolf  devour  i 
I^t  alders  blos^m  with  Narcissus*  flower; 
Fnjm  iKirr  II  >!n  idis  let  rad  ant  amber  flfW  ; 
I>et  ru^)ft.-<l  oaks  with  ;:oMen  fruita;;e  glow  ; 
Let  siirickini:  owlswttli  swans  mcliMlioui  vie  j 
l>?t  Tityrus  the  Thrao  i:i  iMiinbers  try. 
Outrival  Orphcti<;  in  the  sylvan  reign. 
And  emulate  Anon  on  the  main. 
Begin,  my  pipe,  the  sweet  Maenalian  strain. 

Let  land  no  more  thv  •?-.ve}|in?  waves  divide  ; 
tlitrth,  be  thou  wheim'd  beneath  the  bouodlc^d  tide| 
Headlong  from  yonder  promontoryVi  braw 
I  pItiTi:'  iiit')  thi'  i>. i^  cp  below. 
Farewell,  ye  woods  !  farewell,  thou  flowery  plain  I 
Hear  the  last  lay  of  a  despairing  swain. 
And  cease,  my  pipe,  the  nwrrt  AKrii  !  in  ii  lin. 

Here  Damon  ceas'd.  And  now,  ye  tuneful  Hiae^ 
Alphcstboeus'  magic  verse  subjoin, 
To  his  res|K)nsiv<'  song  your  aid  we  call,  . 
Our  power  extends  not  equally  to  alL 

AlPHBSIBOeUS* 

Bring  living  waters  from  the  rilver  stream, 

With  vcnrain  and  fat  inecn>e  fei  d  ilie  flame  : 
With  this  soft  wreath  the  s.-icred  altars  bind. 
To  move  my  crael  Daphnis  to  be  kind. 
And  with  my  phr<*nzy  to  inflame  his  soul; 
Charms  are  but  wanting:  to  complete  the  whole. 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  briu^  Daphnis  to  my  armf, 
O  bring  iny  lou'^-lost  love,  my  |)Owerfut  charms. 
T>y  powt  rful  eleti  nis  ivlmt  prodigies  are  done  ! 

I  Charui-.  draw  pale  Cynthia  from  her  silver  throne  ; 
Charms  burst  the  bloated  snake,  and  Clrce^s  ^  guests 

j  V'V  Miiu'hty  magic  charms  were  changed  to  beasts. 
r,i  ins  Daphnis  home,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  aruu, 
O  bring  my  lons<>lost  love,  my  powerful  cbarms* 

Three  woollen  wreathes,  ami  each  of  triple  djtf 
Three  times  about  thy  image  I  apply, 
Then  thrice  I  bear  it  nmnd  the  sacred  shrine  ; 
I'lifven  numbers  plea-e  the  powt  rs  divin'\ 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bring  Dnpiinis  Ut  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  Iong-li»^t  love,  my  |x>werfnl  charms. 

,  Haste,  let  tlir*":^  colours  w.lh  three  kiiot^  be  joiii'd. 
And  say,  "  Thy  fetters,  Venus,  thus  1  hind." 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  lon'<  lo.-t  love,  my  powerful  charms. 

As  this  soft  clay  is  hardened  by  the  flanM, 
And  a*)  thi«  wax  is  softcnM  by  the  same. 
My  love,  that  harden'd  Daphnis  to  disdain, 
Sltall  Mifien  bis  leleuling  heart  airiio. 
Scatter  the  salted  corn,  atul  place  the  bays. 
And  with  fat  brimstone  light  the  sacred  iilaae. 

3  .Medea. 

*  This  seems  to  he  Virgil's  meaning.  Thetran<ila- 
tor  did  not  choose  to  pi  .    rve  the  conceit  on  the 

•A  irJ>  tiufr  and  tr.dtrr  in  his  version  ;  as  tliis  (in 
Ills  opinion)  vv'iuld  have  ieudcicd  the  paa^age  ob" 
scnre  and  unplea^n:;  to  an  English  reader. 

*  See  Horn.  Odyss.  lib*  X. 
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Baphnis  mj  btirnmg  passion  slights  with  sooni. 
And  Daphois  lu  this  blading  hay  i  bum. 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bring  l>tphni^  to  iny  aroia^ 
O  bring  my  loti'r  lott  love,  roy  powerful  charm*. 

As  when,  to  tind  her  iove,  an  heifer  ruaam 
Through  trackless  groves,  and  soiittuy  glooiM; 
Sick  with  ilfsire,  abandon'd  to  her  woes, 
By  some  lone  stream  her  languid  limbs  she  throws  ; 
Hiere  in  deep  angwsh  wutM  the  tedioiit  night. 
Nor  tbo\iijhf>  cf  home  h>  r        return  iiirite  : 
Thus  may  be  love,  and  thus  indulge  his  pain, 
WbUe  1  enbanee  bb  torment*  iritb  Main. 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  hrliip  Daphnis  to  tny  arms, 
O  bring  my  loag-lo6t  love,  my  powerful  charms. 

These  rabet  beneath  the  threshold  hem  I  leave, 
These  pledges  of  his  love,  O  Earth,  receive. 
Ye  dear  memorials  of  our  mutual  lire, 
,Of  you  my  faithless  Daphnis  I  require. 
Bring  Daphnis  home,  bring  Daphniato  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  lonsj-lost  love,  my  powerful  i-haims.. 

.  These  deadly  poisoiiii,  and  thesa  magic  weeU&j 
Selected  from  the  store  which  Pont  us  bree^i^ 
Sage  Moerii  ic-'^p  "ie  ;  oft  1  saw  h'm  prore 
Their  sovereign  power  j  by  these,  aluug  the  grove 
A  prowling  iralf  the  diwad  magician  roams ; 
Kiiw  jrliHiiiiC  irho«ts  frnm  the  profoundest  tombs 
In^pitvd  he  calls  ^  the  rooted  corn  be  wings, 
And  to  itraiige  fields  the  flying  harvest  brings. 
Bring  Dap^mis  hom<%  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long- lost  love,  my  powerful  charms. 

These  ashes  from  the  altar  take  with  speed. 
And  treading  backwards  cast  th<-m  o'er  your  head 
Into  the  running  stream,  nor  turn  your  eye. 
Yet  this  last  spell,  though  hopeless,  let  me  try. 
But  nought  can  move  the  unrelenting  swain. 
And  spells,  and  magic  verse,  and  gods  are  vain. 
Bj  ing  Daphnis  home,  bring  Daphnis  to  my  arms, 
O  bring  my  long-lost  love,  my  powerful  channi* 

Ijt,  wliilr  1  laii;('t-,  with  spontaneous  fin 
The  a»bes  reildeo,  aod  tiic  flames  a&pire ! 
May  this  new  prodigy  auspicious  prove  I 
AVIirit  frrtrfiil  hope<5  my  bratinp  bosom  mnvr'  | 
liark,  itoeit  not  Uylax  bark  ! — ye  pouur:.  supreme. 
Can  it  be  leal,  or  do  loveie  dream  *. — 
He  comes,  my  Daphiii'*  comci ;  furlw  ar  my  charms; 
Idj  l«ve,  my  Daphnis  tiioi  to  bless  my  longing  arms. 


PASTORAL  IX 
i.yciik*i,  voiaii. 

LYCIDAS. 

Go  you  tn  town,  my  friend  i  this  beaten  waj 

Conducts  as  thither. 

MOKtllL 

Ab!  fhefirtaiaty 

'  This  and  the  fir<;t  eclogue  seem  to  havr  been 
written  on  the  same  occasion.  The  time  is  a  bttll 
evening.  The  landaeape  is  described,  at  the  97tb 

1  1  '  of  this  translalii  n.  On  one  blcle  of  the  high- 
way u  an  artiiicial  arbour,  where  Lycidas  invites 
Honis  to  mt  a  little  from  the  fatigue  of  his  jour- 
ney :  3t  a  consiilrrable  distance  ap[Kars  a  se- 
pulchre by  the  way -side,  where  tlie  ancient  sepul- 
chres were  commoniy  erected. 

The 


The  unf  xpf^ed  day  at  last »  eom**, 

When  a  rudu  alic»i  drives  as  from  our  hon»^. 

Hence,  hence,  ye  clowns,  Hbf  asurper  thus  com- 

To  me  you  wn^-t  r>-«;<;n  vour  ancieot  lands.  [iMBdi^ 
Thus  helplcik^  aod  forlorn  we  yield  to  fate  j 
And  our  rapaeions  hud  to  mitigato 

This  brace  of  kids  a  present  I  dt-sigii. 
Which  load  with  cur>es,  O  ye  powers  divine ! 

tYCIOAS. 

*Twas  said,  Ifenalcas  with  hi*  tnneful  strains 

Hadsav'd  ihr  ?rnund<^  of  all  the  ncig^bbouriDgswaiflllp 
Prom  where  the  hill,  that  termmatcs  the  vale^ 
In  easy  risings  first  begins  to  swell, 

Far  n  ;  'l;r  Ma-'ril  lirrch  that  mat's  '^V.y, 
Aud  the  clear  stream  that  gently  uiurmur»  by. 

Sach  was  the  voice  of  fame ;  but  mnsk'acbanH^ 

Amid  tlie  t! rca-lfiil  claiip'  i  if  v,  .irlikr  nrms. 
Avail  no  more,  ihau  the  Chaouian  dove, 
When  down  the  aky  descends  the  bird  of  loie. 
And  hntl  nut  the  prophetic  ravrn  s;>okia 
Uis  dire  presages  from  the  hollow  oak, 
And.cAen  wam*d  me  to  avoid  d^te, 
And  with  a  patient  mind  submit  to  fate. 
Ne'er  had  thy  Moeris  seen  this  fatal  hour. 
And  that  melodious  swain  had  been  no  mora, 

tremAs. 

What  horrid  hnmt  weh  impionf  tbooi^  coaiM 

breed! 

What  barbarons  hand  eooM  nwke  Henaleaa  Uaad? 

Could  every  tender  Mum;  in  him  destroy. 
And  from  the  shepherds  ravish  all  their  joy ! 
For  who  but  he  the  lovely  uymphs  oonid  sing. 
Or  paint  the  vallics  with  the  purple  i^prioi:  ? 
Who  Hhade  the  fountains  from  the  glare  ot  daj  i 
Who  but  Menalcas  could  compose  the  lay. 
Which,  as  we  joumey'd  to  my  tuve'si  abode, 
I  softly  sun^  to  cheer  the  lonel\  road  ? 
*'  Tityrus,  while  I  am  absent,  (txd  the  flock  *, 
And,  having  fed,  conduct  them  to  the  braok» 
(The  way  is  short,  nnd  1  shall  <^yin  return) 
But  shoo  the  he-goat  wiih  the  butung  bom." 

The  critics  with  one  voice  seem  to  condemn  tbii 
eclogue  as  anworthy  of  its  author  ;  I  kndw  not  for 
what  good  rea.son.  The  many  lj<-autiful  liuei;  scat- 
tered through  It  would,  one  might  tbiuk,  be  no 
weak  recoDiiiieiidation.  But  it  is  by  no  nneans  to 
be  reckoned  a  Iw-e  collection  of  incohert  nt  frag- 
ments i  its  principal  parts  are  all  strictly  coouected, 
and  nSer  to  a  oectain  end,  and  ita  nllnsiona  and 
iina^rrs  arf  wholly  suited  to  pn-^tornl  life.  Its  sub- 
ject though  uncommon  is  not  improper;  for  what 
it  more  natoral,  than  tiiat  two  shepherds,  when  oe» 
casionally  mentioning  the  good  ({ualitics  of  their 
abaent  friend,  particularly  his  poetical  talents, 
dwnld  repeat  finch  fragments  of  his  songs  as  they 
recollected  ? 

•  These  linr^,  which  VlrtriT  has  trans^fated  lite- 
rally from  Tiieocritus,  may  be  si^pposed  to  be  a 
fragment  of  the  poem  mentioned  in  tiM  proeedmg 
verses;  or,  what  is  more  likely,  to  be  spoken  by 
Lyeidas  to  his  servant  j  something  similar  to  which 
may  be  seen  Past  5.  v.  80.  of  tbia  translation.— 
11. e  original  is  here  remarkably  explicit,  evt-n  to  a 
degree  of  atTectation.  Tim  the  trtmlator  haa  en* 
deavoured  to  imitate. 
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Or  vho  ooald  finish  the  imperfect  lays 
Sung  by  MentlcM  to  hi*  Varu8»  praise  ?. 

Jffortuiie  yet  shall  spare  the  Mantuan  sw.iing, 
And  <c:tvc  from  )>lMn<leriDg  bands  our  pNaceful  plaius, 
^or  diMtn  U8  sud  CrenMNia'i  fate  to  sbaie, 
{fm  ah  '  a  neighbour's  woe  excit*  s  our  fear) 
Then  hi^h  a*  Ueav<'n  our  ^'n^ls'  fame  shall  rise, 
Tbe  warbltog  »«ai)^  !>ball  Ixar  it  to  the  skies." 

ITCIDAI* 

Go  on  dear  iwaln,  these  pleasing  songs  pnmie  i 

Sjinav  av'  i'l  til"  hlttf-r  y 

So  may  rich  herds  tby  Iruitlul  fields  adoin. 

So  may  thy  cows  with  siriittinfr  dusr*  return. 

Even  I  With  pocls  have  oi«i.i  u'-i  u  n.uia'. 

The  Mu-e  m>i»ires  me  with      ttc-  tlaine  ; 

tV  applauding  shepherds  to  roy  <ongs  attend. 

But  I  inspeot  my  skill,  though  they  commemL 

1  dare  not  hope  to  please  a  Linna's  ear. 

Or  sing  what  Varus  might  vouvhsafe  to  hear. 

Hanh  are  the  awectest  lajrs  that  I  can  brine:, 

So  scieauw  a  goose  where  sw«ns  melodioas  sing. 

MOERI-;. 

Tills  I  am  pondering,  if  I  can  rehearse 
The  lofty  niunbera  of  that  laboured  v<»r»e. 

Come  Galatea,  leave  the  rolliii:^  ^r.i'i  ; 
Can  rugfted  rocks  aud  heaving  surges  plea'.c  ? 
Come,  uste  the  pleasures  of  our  sylvan  bowers, 
Oiu  baUiiy  bit  itli  ng  irales,  and  fia^rant  flowers. 
S  e,  bow  our  pUiu»  rejuice  on  every  side,    [ijhde  : 
How  cry»ul   streams  through  blooming  vallies 
Oer  the  cool  grot  the  w  hiteiiini:  |X)p!ars  bend, 
And  clamping  vines  thctr  gratcfid  umbrage  lend. 
Cuine,  bcduttxju:*  nymph,  forsake  the  briny  wave, 
Loud  on  the  beach  let  the  wild  billows  rave." 

irciDAs. 

Or  whrtt  vnn  stui!:  one  f  \  ft.iiit:  on  the  plains 
The  air,  but  uot  the  wuiUs,  I  yet  letaiu. 

Mosaii. 

**  Why  Daphnis,  doit  tbou  calculate  the  skies. 

To  know  nhun  annent  fousti'llatic>n<i  rise  ? 

Li>,  C;esar\  star  its  ra  tiant  light  displays, 

Aitd  on  till  nations  >lK<ts  propitious  rays. 

On  the  );l.i<i  hill>  the  itddeniiig  chi»'i  is  gloW, 

And  j'nufitc  ph-nly  decks  tii«'  plains  bcKiw. 

hov  grad  thy  pear'>j  the  star  of  Ca-vir  reigns. 

To  thy  remotest  race  the  fru^t  reiiiatii!«.'' 

T;u'  rest  I  have  fur;;  .t,  for  li  i  th  «if  yeaiS 

iJeadeiis  the  >euse,  and  nu  inory  impairs. 

All  thhi^  iu  time  submit  to  »ad  decay ; 

(>ft  ha>e       <nnz  ivIh-Ii'  ■  uin  .  rr  ^nii«:  :i«;iy. 

These  \aui!»h'd  joj's  must  Moeris  now  depluie, 

His  voice  delights,  his  numliers  charm  no  more ; 

Him  have  the  wol\cs  hi  in-M,  Iiewitch'd  hissuug^, 

fiewitcb'd  to  nitence  ins  melodious  tongue. 

But  your  desire  Mcnalcas  1*30  fulfil, 

AU  these,  and  more,  he  stogs  with  matchless  skill. 

lYCIHAS. 

The^o  fiitvt  etro'es.  whtch  mv  ^To  i'^  fr:imr<: 
But  heigiii«  n  my  d»"^ire. — And  uuw  tin:  ^tn  aius 
In  slumber-suotltmu;  muntiors  sottly  t1i*w  ; 
And  now  the  sighing  breeze  hath  cea»^d  to  blow. 

'  In  ftal  ta  creditur  hiporum  visns  e^se  noxios ; 
Tocemque  homini  quern  priun--  osntemplentiir  adi- 
nere  ad  prsMeos.  i'h#i.     U.  Vili.  22. 


Half  r.f  our  wnv  is  past,  for  I  descry 

Biaiioi  s  tomb  )u-:t  rising  to  the  eye  *. 

Here  in  this  leafy  arbour  ease  yi»ur  toil, 

Lav  down  vnf;r  kid*-,  an<l  !<  t  us  siiiir  the  while  : 

We  soon  si  all  reach  the  town  ;  or,  l«t  a  storm 

Of  sttdden  rain  the  eveninff'Sky  deform, 

Be  yours  lo  cheer  the  iDiiincy  with  a  soxtt;, 

Ha&'d  of  your  load,  vtlucU  I  bliaU  bear  along. 

.  MOERIS. 

No  more,  my  friend  ;  your  kind  enlreatiet  wpiU9, 

And  let  nur  journey  be  our  pre«ent  rare  ; 
l^t  fate  restore  our  absent  friend  agam, 
Theu  gladly  1  tesume  the  tunefiil  strain. 


*  Bianor  is  said  to  have  founded  Mantua. 


Serriuti 


PASTORAL  X  K 


CAUOt. 


To  my  last  labour  lend  thy  sacred  mdt 
(>  Art  thusa  :  that  the  cruel  maid 
With  dt  cp  remorse  may  read  the  mourufui  i>ongy 
For  mournful  lays  to  Oallua*  love  belong. 
(What  Mum'  ti  sympathy  will  not  bestow 
Some  tender  strains  to  liooth  my  Gatlus'  woe  ?) 
So  may  thy  waters  pure  of  briny  stain 
Traverse  the  wave  s  of  the  Sicilian  m:iiii. 
Sing  mournful  Mu!>e,  of  GaUu&'  luckless  love. 
While  the  goats  browse  alting  tbe  cliffs  above. 
Nor  silent  is  the  waste  ^hdc  wc  complain, 
Tlie  woodn  return  the  long-resounding  strain. 

Whither,  ye  fountain-nymphs,  were  ye  withdrawn^ 
To  what  lone  woo<lland,  or  what  devious  lawn, 
When  (>allus*  bosom  langiiish'd  with  thefira 
Of  hopeless  love,  and  unallay'd  desire  ? 
For  neither  by  th'  Aomau  spring  you  stray'd,  [shade. 
N  )r  ro:uT>M  P.irnn'^sttV  height^*,  nor  Puidus'  hallow'd 
Tlie  piiies  ol  Ma'iialus  were  hcanl  to  mourn, 
And  sounds  of  woe  along  the  groves  were  bom. 
And  sympathetic  tears  the  laurel  shed, 
And  humbler  shrubs  declin'd  their  drooping  bead. 
AH  wept  his  fate,  when  to  despair  resign'd 
Beneatb  a  desert-cliff  be  lay  rcclin'd. 

•  The  scene  of  this  pastoral  is  very  accurately 
delineated.  We  behold  the  forlorn  Galliis  stretched 
along  beneath  a  solitary  elilT,  his  flocks  standing 
round  him  at  some  distance.  A  group  of  deities  and 
sMaiiis  cn.-ircle  him,  each  of  whom  is  particularly 
di  xi  i  ihi-il.  On  I  nc  i.ide  we  sec  the  shepherds  with 
tht  ir  <  I  <  ks ;  m  xt  to  them  the  neatherds,  knowa 
by  the  chitiisiuess  of  th(  ir  ap[>earanre  ;  and  next 
to  lh»  se  Ml  iialca^  auh  iiis  clothes  \m  t,  as  just  come 
from  lie.iting  or  gathering  winter  mast.  On  the 
other  s'rt(»  w  ■  oh  rnc  .Apdh* witli  his  umi.iI  insignia; 
Sylvaiius  cruwn'd  with  flowers  and  brand  shing  in 
hi!»  hand  the  Ion;;  lillies  and  flowering  fennel ;  and 
l  i  t  of  all  Pnii,  th<-  "Ol!  of  shephenis,  knMW  ii  by  his 
ruddy  suiiling  countcnauce,  and  the  other  pecu- 
liarities of  his  iurm. 

Clallus  was  a  Hoin.iii  of  very  con^idcrnble  rank, 
a  poet  of  no  small  estimation,  and  an  iotimate 
friend  of  Virgil.  He  Inved  to  distraction  one  Cy- 
theris  (here  called  l.ycoris)  who  slighted  bim^  and 
loUuwed  Antony  into  tipaul. 


Digitized  by  Google ' 


572 


BEATTIE^  POEMS. 


I.yceus*  rocks  were  bong  vHh  muif  a  te«( 
And  roQiMl  the  •wwq  lik  floda  fixloni  appear. 

Nor  s  'orn,  celestial  banl,  a  poet's  namcj 

Kcnown'd  AdoaU  by  the  loueJy  stream 

Tendad  hii  flock. — At  timf  he  lay  along,  [throug. 

The  swains  and  aukward  ueatlierds  ixjuiid  hiin 

Wet  from  the  winter-mast  Menalcas  came. 

All  uky  what  beauty  rais'd  the  fatal  flame. 

The  irod  of  verse  vouchsafed  to  join  the  real ; 

He  said,  "  What  phreosy  thus  turments  thy  breul } 

While  she,  thy  darling,  thy  Lycoris,  scorns 

Thy  proffer'd  love,  and  for  another  bums. 

With  whom  o'er  wintcr-waste%she  wanders  far, [war." 

'Midst  camps,  and  clashiog  arm%  and  boisterous 

Sylvanus  came  with  rural  gwlaiids  crownM,  [round. 

And  wav*d  the  lillios  long,  and  flowerUig  temel 

Next  we  beheld  the  gay  Arcadian  god  ; 

Um  muliof  cheek*  with  bright  vernutiMi  ^ow*d. 

•*  For  ever  wilt  thou  heave  the  bursting  righ? 

I*  love  regardful  of  the  weeping  eye } 

Love  is  not  doy*d  with  tean;  alM,iioiiwro 

Than  bees  Uixarious  with  the  balmy  flowV, 

Tbaa  goats  with  foliage^  than  the  grassy  plain 

With'  Mlver  ritli  and  soft  refireihnif  caio." 

Pan  s|>okc ;  and  tJms  the  youth  with  grief  oppMt^ 

**  Arcadians,  bear,  O  hear  my  last  request  i 

O  ye,  Q>  whom  the  sweetest  lays  belong, 

O  let  my  sorrows  on  your  hilb  be  MNigt 

If  your  soft  flutes  shall  celebrate  roy  woes, 

How  will  roy  bones  in  deepest  peace  rcpo&c  ! 

Ah  had  1  been  with  you  a  eountry-swain, 

Ami  ^>run'd  the  vine,  and  fwl  ihv  hieating  tftio  j 

Had  Phyllis,  ur  some  other  rural  fair. 

Or  blade  Amyntas  been  my  darling  care ;  [seen 

(Peautrous  though  black  ;  wliat  lovelier  flower  is 

Than  the  dark  violet  on  the  painted  green  t ) 

Tbeie  io  the  bower  had  yielded  all  their  cfaanns, 

And  sunk  w'.th  mutual  raptures  in  my  arms : 

Phyllis  bad  crowa'd  my  head  with  garlands  gay^ 

Amyntat  sung  the  pleasing  horn  away. 

Here,  O  Lycoris,  purls  llr  I  rnjilfl  ^prini?, 

Bluom  all  the  meads,  and  all  the  auudlands  sing; 

Here  let  me  press  tbee  to  my  panting  breast. 

Till  youth,  and  joy,  and  life  itself  be  past. 

Banish'd  by  love  o'er  hostile  lands  I  stray. 

And  mingle  in  the  battle's  dread  array  ; 

WhiUt  thou,  rclentlfM  to  my  conrtaat  (taaiit, 

(Ah  could  I  disbelieve  the  voiee  of  fame  !) 

Far  from  thy  home,  unaided  and  forlorn. 

Far  from  thv  love,  thy  faitliful  love,  art  bom, 

C>n  1i  f        ik  Alps  with  ehilliiig  blasts  to  pine, 

Ur  vcandcr  waste  along  the  ifozvu  Rhine. 

Ye  icy  paths*  O  spare  her  tender  form  ! 

0  spare  those  heavenly  charms,  then  wintry  '^torm  ? 
**  Hence  let  me  hasten  to  some  desert-grove. 

And  soothe  with  songs  my  long-onmwcied  lovib 

1  .TO,  i;i  "?ome  Inne  \rildcrne«y?  to  suit 
Eubcean  lays  to  my  Sicilian  flute. 
Better  with  beasts  of  prey  to  make  abode 
In  the  deep  cavern,  or  the  darksome  woodj 
And  can  e  on  trees  the  story  of  my  woe, 
Which  with  the  growing  bairk  shall  ever  grow. 
Meanwhile  with  woodland-nymphs,  a  lovely  throng. 
The  winding  proves  of  Masnalus  along  * 

I  roam  at  \ar^c ;  or  chaec  the  foaming  boar ; 
Or  with  sagacious  hounds  the  wilds  explore, 
Cari  Ir>e  of  ( oUI.    Aticl  nnw  nn  thinks  I  bouiid 
O'er  rocks  and  clifls,  and  hear  the  woods  resound  } 


And  now  With  bcatingr  heart  1  seem  to  wmg 
The  Cretan  arrow  from  tbef^arthiaa  strings 

As  if  I  thus  my  pi  rcnsy  could  forego, 

As  if  love's  god  cuuld  melt  at  human  woe. 

Alas  I  nor  nymphs  nor  heavenly  songs  delight-^ 

Farewell,  ye  groves  !  the  groves  no  more  mtitfO* 

No  pains,  no  miseries  of  man  can  move 

The  naniteiting  deity  of  love. 

To  quench  your  thirst  in  Ilebrus'  frozen  flood. 

To  make  the  Scythian  snows  your  drear  abode  i 

Or  feed  your  flock  on  Ethiopian  plains, 

Whc^  Sirius'  flery  constellation  reigns, 

(When  deep-imbrown'd  the  languid  herbage  lies. 

And  in  the  elm  the  vivid  verdure  dies) 

Were  all  in  vain.    Love's  unresisted  sway 

Fjctends  to  all,  and  we  must  love  o^)ey." 

'Tis  done;  ye  Nine,  here  eads  your  {)oet's strain 
In  pity  sung  to  soothe  his  Gallus'  pain. 
While  leaning  on  a  flowery  bank  I  twine 
The  flexile  osiers,  and  the  basket  join. 
Cdestial  Nine,  yomr  sacied  faiflncnee  bring. 
And  soothe  my  Gallus'  sorrows  white  I  sing: : 
Galiui,  ifxy  much  belov'd  !  for  whom  1  feel 
The  flBine  of  purest  friendship  riring  still : 
So  by  a  biook  the  v(  rdant  aidcri  rise. 
When  fostering  zepliyrs  £ui  the  vernal  skies. 

Let  us  be  ^one ;  at  eve,  the  shade  annoya 
With  noxious  damps,  and  hurts  the  singer's  voiee. 
The  juniper  breathes  bitter  vapours  round. 
That  kill  the  springing  com,  and  blast  the  ground. 
Homeward,  my  sated  goats,  now  let  os  hie; 
U>  beamy  Helper  gilds  the  western  sky. 


THE 

MINS  TBEL: 

OK, 

TBB  PROGRESS  OF  GEKIVS. 
raiFACi. 

Tbi  design  was,  to  trace  the  progress  of  a  poetical 
genius,  bom  in  a  rude  age,  from  the  first  dawn'm; 
of  fancy  and  reason,  till  tliat  period  at  which  he 
may  be  supposed  capable  of  appearing  in  the  world 
as  a  Minstffl,  that  is,  as  an  itinerant  poet  and  ma- 
gician ; — a  character  which,  according  to  the  oo« 
tions  ef  our  fiwe^&iban,  was  nt^  only  fcspeetidiia, 
but  sacred. 

1  have  endeavoured  to  imitate  Spenser  in  the 
measare  of  his  verse,  and  in  the  harmony,  aimpii- 
city,  and  variety  of  his  C'>ai  posit  ■on.  Antique  ex- 
pressions 1  have  avoided ;  admitting,  however, 
some  Md~  words,  where  they  seemed  to  snit  the 
subject :  but  I  hope  none  will  l>c  found  that  arc 
now  obsolete,  or  in  any  degree  not  intelligible  to  a 
reader  of  Knglish  poetry. 

To  tho^e,  who  may  be  disposed  to  ask,  what 
could  induce  me  to  write  in  so  difficult  a  measure, 
I  can  only  answer,  that  it  pleases  my  ear,  and 
seems,  firom  its  guthic  structure  and  original,  to 
bear  some  relation  to  the  subject  and  spirit  of  tbc 
poein.  It  admits  b:^th  simplicity  and  magnificence. 
c>f  sound  and  of  language,  beyond  any  other  stanza 
t^'at  I  am  acquainted  with.  It  allows  the  nten- 
tiousuess  of  liie  couplet,  as  well  a»  Uxe  more  cutn- 
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ptev  modnlation  of  l>lank  verse.  What  some  crWu  s 
hav-  rf  irarU<-<l,  of  its  miifurmity  growinjj  at  last 
lircsiune  U>  ihc  tar,  will  b;?  found  lo  hold  true,0«ly 

«bcn  the  ]K)ctr7  i$  faulty  in  other  fcspectf. 


» 

BOOK  I. 

Au  !  wl.n  cm  t 'll  hnv,  hard  it  is  to  cliinh 

•fhc  sleep  where  Fame's  proud  iciuplc  shines  afar; 

Ah  \  who  can  tell  how  many  a  tool  sublime 

lias  felt  thi  iuHiu  lit    of  malignant  <;trxr, 

And  wag^  with  Fortune  an  eternal  war  ; 

Cheok'd  by  the  scoff  of  Pride,  by  Bnvy**  frown. 

And  Poverty's  mu-omiaoiaUf  liar, 

In  life's  low  vale  remote  has  jnued  alone. 

Then  dropt  into  the  grave,  iinpitied  and  unknown ! 

And  yet  tlic  languor  of  inglorious  days, 
JM,  equally  oppressive  is  to  all ; 
Ilira,  who  ne'er  listen'd  to  the  voice  of  praise. 
The  silence  of  neglect  can  ne'er  appal. 
Theie  an,  who^  deaf  to  mad  Ambition^  call. 
Would  shrink  to  hear  th'  obttrepevous  tramp  of 
Fame ; 

Supremely  btest,  if  to  their  portH>n  fall 

Health,  eompttenct^,  a  e.    Nor  higher  aim 

Had  he,  whose  simple  taie  these  artless  liuei  prv 
claim. 

Tlie  rolU  <.t  fame  I  will  nnt  now  explore; 
Nor  nec^l  I  hem  describe,  in  learned  lay, 
!Iow  forth  the  Mlu'lr.  1  fnr'd  in  days  of  yort*. 
Right  glad  of  heart,  ll  c  u.;li  homely  in  an  ay  ; 
His  wavin?  locks  and  beard  all  hoary  gre\  : 
\^\u\c  from  his  iKsndinir  shoulder,  decent  hung 
His  harp,  the  sole  cumpanion  of  his  way, 
Which  to  the  whistling  wild  responsive  rune: : 
And  ever  as  be  went  some  merry  lay  he  sung. 

Frtt  not  thyself,  thou  friittf  nnpr  rhild  of  pride. 
That  a  poor  villasfor  inspires  my  strain ; 
Witli  thee  let  l'ai,eanlry  and  Power  abide: 
The  gentle  Mosa-  haunt  the  sylvan  reitn  ; 
Where  throTi  jh  wild  groves  at  eve  the  lonely  swain 
Eorapturvd  roiinis,  lo  gaze  on  Nature**  charnu. 
They  hate  the  sensual^and  scorn  the  vain, 
T'.\r  para  kite  their  inHuenee  nc\*r  warms. 
Nur  liirn  w  hose  sordid  soul  th(  love  of  tiold  alarms- 

llwugU  richest  hues  tlu  peacock's  plumes  adorn, 
Yet  horrour  screams  from  his  discordant  throat. 
Kise,  sons  of  hannurjy,  and  hail  the  wru, 
While  warbiiug  larkK  on  russet  pinions  tloat : 
Or  seek  at  noon  the  woodland  scene  remote. 
Where  the  grey  linnets  earol  from  the  hill. 
O  let  tliein  ne'er,  with  artilkial  note. 
To  pUtase  a  tyrant,  strain  the  little  1^11, 
But  sing  what  Heaven  inspires,  and  wander  where 
they  will. 

Liberal,  nnt  lavish,  is  kind  Nature'^  hfird  ; 

Mur  was  pcrtection  made  for  man  btlitw. 

Yet  all  her  schemes  with  nicest  art  are  planoM, 

Gtwl  counteracting  ill,  and  >;!.t'hu'^^  wnp. 

With  gold  and  genu  if  Chilian  muuutaius  glow  ; 

If  bleak  and  barren  Scotia's  bills  arise ; 

There  plague  and  poiM>n.  lu-t  ami  rapir.r-  prow; 

Here  peaceful  are  the  %'ales,  and  pure  the  »kies, 

AuU  freedom  fires  the  soul,  and  si>arkles  in  the  eyes.  . 
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Then  jrricvc  iv  t,  thou,  to  v^hoxn  th'  indulgent  Mtiss 
V'ouclisafcs  a  portion  of  celciitial  Qre :  ^ 
Nor  blame  the  partial  Fates,  If  they  refose 
Th'  imperial  banquet,  and  th'-  rich  altire. 
Know  tliine  own  worth,  and  reverence  the  lyre. 
Wilt  thou  debase  the  heart  which  <jad  refiu'd  }  . 
No ;  let  thy  heavcn-taoght  fioul  to  Heaven  aspire. 
To  fancy,  frordoin,  liarmony,  resignM  ; 
Ambitiou  s  gr«jveliog  crew  for  ever  left  bchiod. 

Canst  thou  forego  the  pnre  ethereal  soul 

III  each  fnie  sense  so  rxqui^itoly  kt  '-d, 
On  tlie  dull  couch  of  Luxury  to  loll. 
Stung  with  di'teasc.  and  stupefied  with  spleen  | 
Fain  to  implore  the  aid  of  Flattery's  scitjcn, 
Kvcn  from  thyself  thy  loathsome  heart  to  hide, 
(The  mnn^^ioii  then  no  more  of  joy  serene), 
Whcte  fear,  distrust,  malevolence,  ah  de, 
And  impotent  desire,  and  disappointed  pride  * 

O  how  canst  thou  renounce  the  boundless  store 
Of  charms  which  Nature  to  her  Totary  yields  I 
Tite  warhlin;;  woodland,  the  resoundint;  !»hore, 
Tf;»-  primp  of  proves,  and  garniture  of  iiclds; 
All  that  the  genial  ray  of  morning  gilds. 
And  all  that  echoes  to  the  song  of  even. 
Ail  that  the  mountain's  sheltering  bosom  shieMi^ 
And  all  the  dread  magnificence  of  Heaven, 

0  bow  canst  thou  renoanoe,  and  hope  to  be  fbif  iTcn  t 

1  hesc  charms  nhall  work  thy  soul's  eternal  healthy 
And  love,  and  gentleness,  and  joy,  impart. 

Jhit  ihe-^e  thou  must  renounce,  if  last  of  wealth 
E'er  win  it's  way  to  thy  oormpted  heart : 
i  or  ah  '  ;t  poisons  like  a  scorpion'*  dart ; 
Prumptnig  th'  ungenerous  wish,  the  selfish  scheme. 
The  stern  resolve  unmov*d  by  pity's  smart, 
Thi-  troublous  day,  and  !ong  distns^fi!  drenm. 
Kettirnujy  roving  Mu>e,re*uniclhypurjMi:>cd  theme. 

Tlirre  live<l  in  Cothic  days,  as  legends  tell, 

A  shepherd-swain,  a  man  of  low  degree ; 

\\'iio«c  sirfs,  perchnn.'e,  in  Farmland  might  dwell, 

SiMiian  grove"*,  or  vales  of  Arcady ; 

But  be,  I  ween,  was  of  the  nortli  eoimtric  i ; 

,\  nation  fam'd  Pu*  >;nii  T,  nnd  b<  auty's  i  hamis; 

Zealous,  yet  mo<iej.tj  innoceut,  itiough  freej 

Patient  of  (oil ;  serene  amidst  alarms; 

lutlcxible  in  fallh  ;  invincible  in  arms. 

Thn  <!hr  p''-^r'^-s'^-ai:i  of  whom  I  mention  made. 
On  S-.-iitia's  raounta.iis.  fed  his  lilllu  Hiak  ; 
The  sickle,  «cythe«  or  plough,  he  never  sway'd; 
An  honest  heart  was  almost  all  his  Mtock  ; 
His  drink  the  In  mg  water  from  the  rock  : 
The  milky  dams  supplied  his  board,  and  lent 
Tlicir  kindly  Heece  to  hatfle  winter's  s!io  k  ; 
And  he,  lliougU  oil  with  dust  and  sweat  besprent, 
Did  gnide  and  guard  their  wanderings,  wheresoe'er 
tlicy  a-ent 

Fitim  labour  health,  front  health  contentment 

springs : 

Contentment  opes  the  source  of  every  joy. 
Ih;  eiivi*  d  not,  he  n  v<  r  th  r.'L^it  of,  kings; 
Nor  from  those  appetites  i>uitam'd  auuoy, 

>  There  i*;  hardly  an  ancient  ballad,  or  romance, 

wherein  a  Mii!-'i<  1  r  a  Harper  appear-*,  but  he  is 
charaet(  rised,  by  way  of  emiueucc,  to  have  been 
•*  of  the  nortli  countrie.**  It  is  probable,  tl  at  un- 
der tli;-  aj-pcllation  were  formerly  comprehended 
all  the  provutces  to  the  north  of  the  Trent."  ^cc 
Percy's  Essay  on  the  English  Minstrels. 
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That  cliance  may  frnstrste,  or  indul^^'nce  cloy  : 
Kor  Fate  bis  oUm  and  bumbie  hopes  beguiled  ; 
He  roouraed  no  recnut  firiend,  nor  ntitren  coy. 
For  on  his  vows  the  blamelms  Phtebe  smiled. 
And  her  alone  he  loved,  and  loved  herfniOl  a  child. 

No  jealousy  their  flawn  of  h  tvt  o'erri^t, 

Nor  blasted  %'vtv  their  wedded  days  with  strife; 

Each  season  Iwk'd  delightful  as  it  |i  i-f. 

To  the  fond  husband,  and  the  faiiliful  wife. 

Beyond  the  lowly  vale  of  shepherd  life 

Tliejr  never  tuem'd ;  leeufe  fwaentb  (he  ttorai 

Wfiirh  in  Ambition's  lofty  land  is  rife, 

V\  here  peace  ami  love  are  cankered  by  the  worm 

Of  pride,  each  bud  of  joy  iadnstrious  to  deform* 

The  wirht.  wbdte  tale  these  ■rtles*  tines  ntalbid, 

Was  all  the  offspring  of  this  humble  pairt 
His  birth  no  oracde  or  seer  foretold  ; 
No  prodi;;y  appearM  in  earth  or  air. 
Nor  augitt  that  m*ght  a  strange  event  declare. 
You  guw  cAch  rirOMnistance  of  Edwin's  birth  ; 
The  partnjl'ii  transport,  and  the  parent's  care  ; 
The  gossip's  pnyer  for  wealth,  and  witt  and  worth ; 
And  ene  long  Mimtner-day  of  ittdoleoee  and  mirth. 

And  yet  poor  Edwin        no  ndc^ar  hoy, 
Drap  thought  ott  seem'd  to  fix  his  infant  eye. 
XNuntiei  be  heeded  not,  nor  gaude,  nor  toy, 
Save  one  short  pipe  of  rllde^t  minstielsy  : 
Silent  vbeo  glad ;  aifectionate,  though  shy 
And  no*  bte  look  ifas  most  demurely  sad ; 
And  now  be  Inngh'd  aloud,  yet  none  knew  why. 
Th*-  neighbours  s*ar'd  and  siuh'd,  vet  ble«ts'd  tlic  lad : 
fyouic  d^m'd  him  woitdtoiui  wise,  and  tome  be- 
'  him  mad. 


Bat  why  flbooM  I  hb  childish  fats  display  ? 

C<inooiirse,  and  noise,  and  toil,  he  ever  fled  ; 
^^or  cared  to  mingle  in  the  clamorous  fray 
Of  squabMrng  imps ;  but  to  the  forest  sped. 
Or  roani'd  at  larce  the  lonely  mountain's  head, 
Or,  where  tbe  maze  of  some  bewilder'd  stream 
To  deep  mitrodden  groves  hw  footsteps  led,  * 
There  would  he  wander  wild,  till  Phtebus*  benillt 
Shot  from  the  arestcrn  ciiS,  released  Ihe  weary 
team. 

Th*  exploit  of  strength,  dexterity,  or  speed, 

To  him  nor  vanity  nor  joy  could  bring. 

His  heart,  from  rniH  sport  estranred,  WOttkl  bleed 

To  work  the  woe  of  any  living  tiling, 

hy  trap,  or  net ;  by  arrow,  or  by  sling ; 

The«if  iif'  detested  ;  tho-e  hf  «;eoni'd  to  wield  :  , 

He  wish'd  to  be  the  guardian,  nut  the  king. 

Tyrant  fiir  less,  or  tnutor  of  the  field. 

And  Mm  the  ejrtvan  rdgn  unhloody  joj  might  yield. 

I.i>  '  "here  the  stripling,  wrapt  in  T^oiider,  rovcs 
Beneath  the  precipice  o'erbuog  with  pine ; 
And  sees,  on  high,  amidst  th'  encircling  grom, 
From  clifl  to  cliff  the  ftMtming  torrents  shine  : 
While  waters,  woo<)s,  and  winds,  in  concert  jotn. 
And  Echo  swells  the  chorus  to  tbe  skies. 
Would  Edwin  this  majestic  soeae  fes^o 
Por  nught  the  huntsman's  puny  craft  supplies  ? 
Ah  !  no :  be  better  knows  great  Nature's  cbarms 
to  prise. 

And  oft  he  traced  the  uplands,  to  survey, 
M'lien  o'er  the  sky  advanced  the  kindling  dawn, 
The  crimson  cloud,  blue  maiu,  and  mount^m  grey, 
And  lake^  dim-gleanmg  on  tha  imoky  lawn: 
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Far  to  the  west  the  long  long  vale  withdrav% 
Where  twilight  loves  to  linger  for  a  while ; 
And  now  he  faintly  kens  the  bounding  fawn. 
And  villager  abroad  at  MU'ly  toil. 
But  io !  the  Sun  appears  I  and  haa«ai«  eaith» 
ocfan.  •iuiile. 

And  oft  the  craggy  cliiTbe  loved  to  climb. 
When  all  in  mist  tbe  world  t  '  v    a,  lost. 
What  dreadful  pleasure  !  there  to  >UnA  si 
Like  shipwreck'd  mariner  on  desrrt  cmst. 
And  view  th*  enormous  waste  of  vapcMir,  tost 
In  btl  ows,  lengthening  to  th'  h<«rizoii  round, 
Nuw  scoop  d  io  gulfs,  with  mountains  now  emboss'd! 
Atid  hear  the  vo  ce  of  mirth  and  song  rebooad. 
Flock-,  herdsy  and  walarfhlfa^  akmg  the  hoarpio 

f  )utid  ! 

In  truth  he  was  a  strange  and  wayward  wigbt. 
Fond  (if  ea<dl  gentle,  ami  each  dreadful  <ceBa» 
In  darkne?"?,  arid  in  <^torm,  hf  f  n!!  !  '  !  ^ht : 
Nor  less,  than  when  on  oc«-an-wavo  ^itute 
The  sonthem  Son  diffiised  hie  danliv^  stew  K 

F.vrv  s  id  vicis«.itnde  amn^rd  hi>  S4:>u!  : 

Aud  if  a  sigh  would  sometime!;  intervene. 

And  down  his  cheek  a  tear  of  pitv  roll, 

A  eigb,  a  Isar,  to  araet,  ha  vish'd  not  lb  ooatnL 

"  O  ye  wild  groves,  O  where  is  now  your  bloom  '* 
(The  Muse  interprets  thus  his  tender  thought) 
'*  Your  flowers,  your  verdure,  and  your  balmy 

ghK>m, 

Of  late  sn  f:rateful  in  thp  hottr  of  dr  tight  F 
Why  do  tlie  f»irds,  tlial  HMg  *iad  rapture  brougbt 
To  all  your  howt.Ts,  their  mansions  now  Ibrsihe? 
Ah  !  why  l»as  fickle  ch-inco  thi-  ruin  wmujrht  ? 
For  now  the  stonu  howl»  muuiiiful  thro'  the  bcakr. 
And  the  deed  fhliagtt  dies  in  many  a  ilispidies  Ista 

"  Where  now  the  rill,  melodious,  pare,  and  oeel. 
And  meads,  with  liife,  and  oriitb^  and  bese^ 

crown'd ! 

Ah  I  see,  th'  nnriftbtly  sihne,  and  sluggish  pool. 

Have  all  the  sr>litary  vale  enibrown'd  i 

Fled  each  fair  form,  aud  mute  each  nieltiag  fouo^ 

The  raven  croaks  forlorn  on  naked  spray : 

And  hark  !  the  river,  bursting  every  mound, 
Down  the  vale  thimder?,  and  with  v^ast-  ful  >way 
Uproots  tbe  grove,  auti  rull:»  the  s^iattcrttl  tucks 
awa;r. 

**  Yet  such  the  dcrtiny  of  all  on  Earth : 

So  flourishes  and  fades  majestic  Man. 

Fair  is  the  bud  his  vernal  mom  brings  forth, 

And  ftjstcring  gales  a  while  the  nnrsling  fan. 

O  smile,  ye  Heavens,  serene  j  yc  mildews  wan. 

Ye  blighting  whirlwinds,  spare  his  balmy  phoie, 

Nor  lessen  of  his  life  the  little  span. 

Borne  on  the  sttift,  though  silent,  «  inzs  of  Tim?, 

Old  age  comes  on  apace  to  ravage  all  the  cliii>e. 

"  And  be  it  sa   Let  those  d^iore  thar  doom. 
Whose  hope  still  grovels  in  this,  dark  K^oom : 

But  lofiy  Souls,  who  liK>k  l*eyond  th>'  tomh, 
Can  smtie  at  Fate,  aud  wonder  how  they  mourn. 
Shall  Spring  to  these  sad  scenes  a  *  more  retura  ? 
Is  yondrr  \va\  c  the  Sun*S  eternal  l»cd  ? 
S<>on  shall  the  orient  uith  n^w*  lustre  burn. 
And  Spring  shall  soon  her  \  tta\  iittiufnce  shed. 
Again  attune  the  grofe,  again  adorn  tiie  mead* 

*  Brightness,  ^lendour.    Ttie  woni  u  u&ed 
tome  hte  vriteiSy  aa  «eU  ai  kf  Mittoa, 
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**  Shall  f  be  left  f mroHra  in  the  dust, 

Wben  Fate,  rclrntin^'.  lef'»  the  flower  rcrire? 
Shftll  N«ture'«  voice,  to  mnn  alone  uujust, 

him,  though  doomed  to  perish,  hope  to  live  } 

Is  i'  for  this  fair  Virtue  oft  must  strive 
With  disappointineat,  f  ciiury,  and  pain  } 
No:  Heawo's  immortal  springs  shall  yet  arrive. 
Awl  man's  majr<«tlc  In  aufy  hlixim  apmi. 
Bright  thro'  th'  eternal  year  of  Love's  triumphant 
reign." 

Una  truth  miblime  his  simple  tire  had  tavghL 

In  sooth,  'tua>^  a'most  all  tho  sin  phcrd  knew* 
No  subtile  nur  supi-'til'ioas  lure  he  bought. 
Nor  ever  wish'd  his  Bdvin  to  pursue. 
'*  Ixrt  iDan*K  own  suht  i     said  he  "  confine  hisTieir, 
Be  man's  peculiar  work  bts  sole  d«hght." 
And  much,  and  ol^,  he  warn*d  htm,  to  eschew 
Falsehood  and  guile,  and  aye  maintain  the  right. 
By  pleasure  unscdnc'd,  unaw'd  by  lawless  mi^rhr. 

"  And,  from  the  prayer  of  Want,  and  plaint  of  Woe, 
O  nevrr,  never  turn  away  thine  ear ! 
Forl'Tn,  ill  this  bifak  uilderntfis  below, 
Ab !  what  were  man,  should  Heaven  refuse  to  hear ! 
To  others  do  (the  law  is  tiot  severe) 
What  to  thyself  thou  wishast  to  be  done. 
Forgive  thy  fues  ;  and  love  thy  parents  dear. 
And  friends,  and  native  land  j  nor  tho^e  alnuc  ; 
All  human  weal  and  woe  learn  thou  to  make  thioe 
own." 

See,  io  the  rear  of  the  warm  sunny  shower 
The  visionary  l»oy  from  shelter  fly  ; 

For  now  the  vtc  rm  of  summer  r    n  i  'cr, 
And  coo!,  and  fivsh,  and  fm^ruiit     tii»-'  sky. 
And,  Io !  in  the  ilark  '  avt,  rxiiandt'd  \uit,h, 
The  rainbow  br:.:Iit'  n   to  the  setting  Sim  ! 
Forel  f  til,  t!i:it  d*'rnr>'^  the  >trf'amini;  glory  nigh, 
How  vain  t!»e  chacc  thine  ar<!>juf  lijn  begun  ! 
T»  Aed  afor,  «rc  half  thy  purposed  race  be  run. 

Yet  conMsl  thou  learn,  that  thus  it  fnres  with 

WhfU  pleasure,  wealth,  or  |j.)ivcr,  t!i-- 1      in  v.  ,;;  n, 
Tbu  baffled  hope  might  tame  thy  mauhutxl  s  rage, 
And  disappointment  of  her  stmt;  disarm. 
But  why  should  forc-ipl>t  tliy  foii'l  hiart  a'arm  ? 
Perisb  the  lore  that  deadens  yuun<;  det>ire ; 
Purine,  poor  imp,  tb'  imajcinary  eharm. 
Indulge  gay  hope,  and  fan<  v\  iil<  a-ir-.'.'  fir*^  : 
Fancy  and  hope  too  aooo  shall  of  themselves  ex- 
pire. 

When  the  Ion;? -sounding  enrfcw  from  afar 

Loaded  with  li^iid  lament  the  lonely  gale. 
Young  txlwia,  lii:ht«'d  l»y  the  evcnitii:  star, 
lingering  and  lisli-ning,  wandcr'd  down  the  vale. 
There  wnuld  he  dn  am  of  graves,  and  corses  pale; 
And  ghosts  that  to  the  charncl-diiiitfcnii  throng. 
And  drag  a  length  of  clankuig  «  !ia:n,  a!»d  wail. 
Till  «ik-nced  by  the  owl's,  terrific  «)ng,  [alonir. 
Or  blart  that  shrieks  by  ills  the  shuddering  isles 

Or.  wh'^n  thn  setting  ,Mu  ,n,  in  riimsnu  dyed. 
Hung  o'er  the  dark  and  tnelaucholy  deep. 
To  haunted  frtream,  remote  from  niati,  he  hied, 
When-  fays  i,f  yore  thf  ir  rcvc-ls  wont  to  k«'ep  ; 
And  there  let  Fam  y  ruve  at  lar--,  till  sleep 
A  vision  brr>Ui;ht  to  his  entranced  si-ht. 
Aii'l  first,  a  wildly  murmuring  win  !  'irau  creep 
Shrill  to  his  ringing  ear  ;  (!i  i;  t.ipers  l)ii^''it. 
With  instanlaneuus  glcain,  lilutned  the  vault  of 
Blj^ht 


Anon  in  view  a  portal's  blaxonM  areb 

AriAP  ;  the  trumpet  bids  the  valves  unfold  j 
And  forth  an  host  of  little  warriors  march. 
Grasping  the  diamond  lance,  and  targe  of  gold. 
Their  hM)k  was  ff<-ntle,  thi  ir  di  mcanor  hold. 
And  green  their  helm.<<,  and  green  tbeir  silk  attii«| 
And  here  and  there,  right  venerably  old, 
Tlic  litii-  nihM  minstrels  wake  thr  warbling  wire. 
And  some  with  mellow  breath  the  martial  pqpe  ia« 
spire. 

With  merriment,  and  song,  and  timbrels  clear, 
A  troop  of  dames  from  myrtle  bowen;  advance; 
T}\e  litth"  warriors  dotf  the  targe  and  spear. 
And  l«)ud  enlivening  Ktrain^i  provoke  the  dance. 
They  meet,  they  dart  away,  they  wheel  askance | 
To  right,  to  hft,  they  thrid  the  flying  nmze  ; 
Now  bound  aloft  witli  viL^orous  «prins:,  then  glaoOO 
Rapid  along  :  with  inauy-colour'd  rays 
Of  tapers,  gems,  and  gold,  the  cchmug  fbresti  blase* 

The  dieam  is  fli-d.    Proud  li  irliingtr  of  day, 
\\  ho  scar'd'st  the  vision  with  thy  clarion  ShrUI, 
Fell  cti  iiiti,  Il(  r  '  who  oft  hath  reft  away 
My  tan<-ied  good,  and  brought  subUantial  ill  I 
O  to  thy  coned  scream,  discordant  sttill, 
I/»'t  harmonv        -Imt  lirr  gentle  tar  : 
Thy  boastful  mirth  let  jeah  us  rivals  spill. 
Insult  thy  crest,  and  glossy  pinions  tear. 
And  ever  m  thy  dreams  the  rntbless  fbi  appear* 

Forbear,  my  Muse.   Let  I/>ve  attune  thy  line^ 

T!tvokt-  fh<.'  sfxtl.    Ttiinf  I'd  win  fir  ts  not  so. 
For  how  should  he  at  wicked  chance  repine. 
Who  feels  from  every  change  amusement  flow  ! 
Kven  ii'j'A  lii>  eyes  with  smiles  of  rapture  glow. 
As  on  he  wangle rs  through  the  scenes  of  mom. 
Where  the  fresh  flowers  in  liTtng  lustre  blow. 
Where  thousaii  t  pcarU,  the  dewy  lawns  adoni, 
A  thousand  notes  of  joy  in  every  breese  are  borne. 

r>ut  w  ho  the  mplodies  of  mom  can  tell  ? 
The  Willi  h;a)k  h;ibb!ing  down  the  mountain  side; 
The  lou  irt;;  hi  rd  ;  the  sheepfold's  simple  bcll ; 
The  jiipe  of  early  -liephenl  dim  descried 
III  thf  I  ill  *  vail'".*  ;  cclioing  far  and  wide 
Tlic  cNtnoron^  horn  al  'Ug  t!)ecli(l''  above; 
The  hollow  intirmur  of  the  o^'ean-tide; 
I'hf  hum  of  l)'  <-s,  the  Inivi' t'^  lav  of  lore, 
And  the  full  cUuir  that  wakes  the  universal  grm'e^ 

The  r  r  tr^.'p  curs  at  early  pi!ciiin  bark  ; 
Crown'd  with  her  pad  the  tr.pping  milkmaid  sings; 
The  whi^tltn^  ploughman  stalks  afield ;  aod,  hark ! 
Hown  till-  roiiL;l>  slope  the  {xHideiuus  waggon  rings; 
IHuoii^h  rtt^tiiug  corn  the  bare  astoniiih'd  sprii^; 
Slow  tolls  the  vitloge>clock  the  drowsy  hour ; 
Tile  parlri<lur  bursts  away  on  whirring  wings; 
Ueep  mourns  the  turtle  in  scquester'd  l>3wer, 
And  shrill  tark  caroh  clear  from  her  aerial  tour. 

O  Nattire,  how  in  every  charm  supreme ! 
Whose  Totaries  fea^  on  raptures  ever  new  * 

O  for  tlii-  voice  and  fire  of  s«  ra-,'him. 

To  sing  thy  gliir;i  ^  with  devotion  due  I 

Ble>t  be  the  day  I  'scaped  the  wransriing  crew, 

Fium  Pyrrho*:*  maze,  and  Epicurus'  sty  ; 

And  held  high  i-'^tvvr^u  with  tin-     xll  k'^  f -w. 

Who  txt  III'  enraptiir  d  heart,  and  ear,  and  eye. 

Teach  beauty,  vtKue,  troth,  and  love,  and  melody. 
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TTencc  '  v".  ^ho  snare  and  stupefy  the  mind. 
Sophists,  of  beauty,  virtue,  jojr,  tiiie  bane  i 
Givedy  and  fell,  though  impotent  and  Wad* 
Who  spread  your  filthy  nt  ts  in  Truth's  fair  fane, 
And  ever  ply  yunr  venom'd  iaags  awaki  I 
Hence  to  dark  Emr*t  den,  whoHS  rankUng  slime 
first  gave  you  farm !  Hewea!  lot  tbe  Muse  should 
deign, 

(Tliough  loth  on  theme  so  mean  to  wa&te  a  ^hjrme), 
With  fengeanoe  to  pumie  your  mcrilcfioua  crime. 

Bat  haSif  ye  mighty  masters  of  the  lay, 

Naturii's  tnie  sons,  the  friends  of  m.in  nrnl  truth  ! 
Whose  song,  sublioiely  sweet,  sereuely  gay, 
Amas*d  my  childhood,  and  inferm'd  ray  youth. 
O  let  your  spirit  still  inv  hosnm  '^o  ihe, 
Inapire  my  dreams,  aud  my  wild  sraaderiogs  guide : 
Yoer  Toice  each  nigged  path  of  life  can  imootbe. 
For  well  T  know  whi-re-ever  yc  reside. 
There  harmony,  and  peace,  aod  iooocence  abide. 

Ah  mf !  noplertcd  o>i  the  lonesome  plain,* 
As  yet  poor  Edwin  never  knew  your  lore. 
Save  when  agaiwt  the  vhiiei^  drenching  rain. 
And  driving  snow,  fhe  mtfrt'X'^  ^hut  thedoor* 
T}f»at  as  instructe(i  by  tnulUion  hoar, 
Hot  legend  when  the  beldame  'gan  impait, 
Or  chnnt  the  old  heroic  ditty  o'er, 
Wonder  and  joy  ran  tbrillnig  to  his  heart ; 
Mdch  he  tiM  tele  admlr*d,  bnt  more  the  tunefol  art. 

Variotis  and  ftrange  was  the  long-winded  tale  i 

And  halls,  and  knights,  and  featt  of  anus,  displayed; 
Or  merry  swains,  who  quaff  the  nut-hrown  ale, 
And  sing  cnamour'd  of  the  nut-brown  maid  ^ 
The  mooo-llght  revel  of  the  fairy  glade ; 
Or  haes,  that  sucVIp  an  infmnil  brorid, 
And  ply  in  cares  tli'  unutterable  trade  ^, 
'Midst  fiends  and  qpeeties,  qnench  the  Moon  iu 
blootl,  [(lo«l 
Yell  in  the  midnight  storm,  or  ride  th*  infuriate 

But  when  to  horrour  bi»  amazement  rosu,. 
A  gentler  strain  the  beldame  vootd  reheuie, 

A  tdc  of  rural  life,  a  talc  of  woes. 

The  orphan-babes,  and  guardian  uncle  Q/ucfi, 

O  cruel !  will  no  pang  of  pity  pierce 

Tlwt  heart,     iust  of  lucre  bear'd  to  stoae  } 

For  sure,  if  aught  of  virtue  last,  or  venw^. 

To  latest  times  shall  tender  souls  beuiuao 

Time  hopetev  orphan  bebes  hy  thy  fell  aits  undone. 

Behold,  with  herrim  emeai'd,  with  bramhles  tore  « 

The  babes  now  fani'-^hM  by  them  down  to  die : 
Amidst  the  bowl  of  darksoiue  woods  forioru, 
Vqlded  in  one  another^  «mt  they  lie; 
Nor  friend,  nor  stnnr  r.  hears  their  <Iyin«/  erv  : 
"  For  from  the  town  Ute  man  returns  no  more." 
Bat  then,  who  tfearren^  jntt  Tengeanoe  dar^  def.*. 
Till"*  de<^1  with  fruitless  tears  slialt  soon  deplore. 
When  Death  lays  waste  thy  bouse,  and  daeaes  con- 
sume thy  store. 

3  Allunon  to  Shakespeare. 
MaeMu  Hoirnow,  ye  secret,  bluck,  and  midiught 
haps. 
What  is 't  yc  do  ? 
Witchtt.    A  deed  without  a  name. 


A  stifled  smile  r.f  stern  vinrlirtivr  j  ,7 
Brigbtan'dime  mcMiMsni  Edwin's  startiw  tear, 

«*  Bnt  why  ehodi  gQM  man^  feeUe  mn4  isesy. 

And  innocerce  thus  die  by  doom  severe?" 
O  £dwm  !  while  tby  heart  is  yet  sincere, 
Th>  asMtiUa  ofdiscantenfrand  donbt  repd : 
Dark  even  at  noontide  b  our  mortal  ipbM»| 
But  let  us  hope ;  to  doubt  is  to  rebel  ; 
Let  us  exult  in  hope,  tbat  all  shall  yet  be  well. 

Nor  be  thy  generous  indignation  ebeck'd. 
Nor  chcck'd  the  tender  tear  to  Misery  gweaf 
i  From  CitTilt'*;  riintaSfon!i  power  shaH  i^at  protecl^ 
I'hi*  K>iti:n  and  rvtine  the  sonl  for  Heaven. 
ButdrsadfW  it  their  doom,  whom  doubt  has  liiNB 
To  censure  F^tc,  and  pious  Hope  fnrpgD: 
Like  yonder  blasted  boughs  by  lightning  riren^ 
Feifectioii,  beanty,  Hfe,  they  vmet  know. 
Bat  ftown  on  «ll  that  pass,  &  i 


Shall  he,  whose  birth,  roaturit}',  and  age, 
Scarce  fill  the  circle  of  one  summer  day^ 
Shall  the  poor  i;uat,  with  discontent  and  ra^ 
Exclaim  that  Nature  hastens  to  decay. 

If  but  a  I  loud  ub.trui  t  tlie  .solnr  my, 
If  but  a  momt'utary  s,hower  descend  I 
Or  sliall  frail  man  Heaven's  dread  decree] 
W'hirli  l)ade  the  series  of  evPnt-=  exti  nd 
Wide  thro'  unnumbered  woridi>.  and  aces  wiiliost 
end! 

One  pan,  one  little  part,  we  dimly  scan 
Thro*  the  riark  uiediuru  of  life's  fcveri'r!i  drejmj 
Yet  dare  arraiyu  tlic  wLolc  6tii|)eudou$  plan, 
If  but  that  little  part  incongruous  5<  cm. 
Nor  is  that  pnri  t>  rh.ips         iiirntals  deeOIJ 
Oft  from  apparcui  ill  our  bles^inp  rise. 
O  then  renounce  that  impious  self-esteem, 
TJiat  aims  to  traec  \.hv  secrets  of  the  skie> : 
For  thou  art  but  of  du^t ;  be  humble,  and  k 

Thus  Heaven  enlarged  bis  soul  in  riper  years. 
For  Nature  gave  him  strength,  and  fire,  to  tosr 
On  F.incy'i  ulnc  above  this  vale  of  teanj 
Where  dark  cold-h^rted    cptic^,  creepiDf,  pgic 
Through  microsc^  of  meta^hyhtc  luro : 
Aud  much  they  grope  (or  Troth,  but  never  UL 
For  why?  Their  jK)wer5,  inadt^uat-^  Ixfire, 
This  idle  art  makci^  more  and  uiuic  unut; 
Yet  deem  they  darkness  light,  and  their  vaia  bliiD> 
ders  wit. 

Nor  was  this  aucient  danic  a  foe  to  mirtii.  • 
Hcrballad,  jest,  and  riildkr's  quaint  device 
Oft  cheerM  the  shepherds  ruiuid  their  social  hssdh) 
Whom  levity  or  «p!een  co'tM  iic:\  r  entice 
To  purchase  chat,  or  laugliter,  al  tire  ptice 
Of  decency.   Nof  let  it  faith  exceed, 
Tiiat  Nature  form«  a  ru^tie  l.iste  m>  uice. 
Ah  I  had  they  been  of  couii  or  city  UreedL 
Sncb  dtditfacy  weretigbt  marvellous  indsM* 

Oft  «hen  the  winter  storm  had  eeaMto  ««if^ 

He  roaut'd  the  snowy  TViiste     evfin,  to  view 
The  cloud  stupendous,  from  th*  AUaalic  wave 
Mi^-towering,  saB  along  th*  hociaett  btue  t  - 

Where,  *midet  the  dian^tui  liecticry,  ever  ne¥| 
Fancy  a  thourund  wondrous  fonns  descries, 
Mure  vtkldly  i;reat  tliati  c\er  peucil  draw. 
Rocks,  torronbi;,  iruUs,  and  shapes  uf  giant 


Macbt  III.  At  t  4.  Scene  I 
4  <;ee  the  fine  «ld  ballad  called.  The  Cbildcen  .  Ami  trl^t'nt^  clifiit  on  ciilft,  and  fiary 

iu  UlC  V\  ood.  J  l  iac. 
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Thencr  mn^in^  on  Win'  to  the  soundin?  sliare| 
The  luiie  euthitfiast  oft  woulii  take  his  way, 
Li«leiiinf ,  with  ptennnir  drarf,  to  fbe  deep  rotr 
Of  tlir  wido-welterinji;  xvavcs.   Tn  bl.ick  nrray  [i^^ty, 
Wbeo  sulphurous  clouds  roil'd  on  Ut'  autamnat 
tnm  then  be  hMtcn'd  from  the  haunt  of  iiiao» 
Aloiiir  t(.o  trembling  wild«»n)«  sx  t>  stray. 
What  time  the  lifhtmin^N  fterce  career  bcKan,  [ran, 
And  o'er  UeaT'n'a  rtodiug  arch  the  ratkliog  thunder 

Reipoiiolye  to  the  sprifrhtly  pipe,  when  eti 

lu  vprlu'lifly  dat>Cf  tlio  vi!':»,'e  youth  joillM| 
£ilwia,  of  melody  aye  held  ia  thrall, 
Ffom  the  nide  gauhol  Ihr  remote  reeling, 
Sooth 'd  with  the  soft  ti'^te*  warbling  in  the  wind. 
Ah  then,  all  Jollity  seem'd  noise  and  foWf, 
To  the  pure  toot  hy  Fancy's  fire  refiiiM, 
Ah.  what  is  mirth  but  turbulence  unholy,    [choly ! 
Wh'^fi  w  til  Uio  charm  compar'd  uf  heavenly  mclan- 

Is  tbetc  a  heart  that  music  cannot  melt  i 
Alas !  ba«r  is  thst  rugged  heart  fbriom ; 
b  there,  who  ne'er  those  mystic  transports  felt 
Of  solitude  and  melancholy  horn  f 
He.  needs  not  woo  the  Muse ;  he  is  ber  scorn. 
The  lophist's  rope  of  cobweb  he  shall  tsrioe ; 
Mope  o'er  the  whoolman's  poevrsh  page ;  or  motim, 
And  delve  for  life  in  Mammon's  dirty  mine ;  [bwinc. 
Saeek  with  the  looaiidicl  fine,  or  grunt  with  glotim 

For  Fdwin,  Pate  a  nobler  doom  had  plano*d  j 
Soag  was  his  favourite  and  first  pursuit. 
The  wild  harp  rang  to  his  advent'/ous  hand, 
And  langui«b*d  to  hh  breath  the  plaintive  flute. 

Ht^  infant  Mnse,  thoui^h  artles"!.  wf»«  nOt  Jnute: 
Of  tlcirance  as  yet  he  look  no  care; 
For  this  of  time  and  culture  i>  the  fruit; 
And  Edwin  gain'd  at  last  thU  runt  so  mrt; : 
As  in  some  future  %erse  I  pui  p^c  to  declare. 

Meanwhile,  wbate'er  of  beautiful,  or  new, 
Sublinoe,  or  dreedful,  in  earth,  sea,  or  sky, 
By  chance,  or  search,  was  ofTt  rM  tn  his  view, 
He  scao'd  with  curiou!i  and  roniaiiiK:  eye. 
Wbate'er  of  lore  tmdiCion  conid  <iuppiy 
From  p;'-'''  c  talt^,  or  "mng,  or  fable  nIil, 
Euu&'d  him,  stiU  keen  to  listen  and  to  pry. 
At  last,  though  kmf  by  penury  eontioi'd. 
And  soUtude,  her  soul  his  graces  'gan  tuifold. 

Thus  on  the  chill  Lapponian's  dreary  land, 
For  many  a  loag  month  lost  in  snow  profound, 
W1>t^D  Sol  from  Caneer  weoAt  the  seasoo  bland. 

And  in  their  nortliprn  cave  the  storms  are  bound  : 


For  still  with  truth  arcnrd*;  her  taste  VaAnU 
At  lucre  or  renown  let  others  aim, 
I  only  iRib  to  please  the  gentle  mind. 
Whom  NatnielicfanraM  uMpii^  end  low  oi  himMDn* 
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chance  or  change  O  let  not  m^n  ct\jBp]$Sii^ 
£ise  shall  be  never  never  erase  to  wail  i 
For»  from  the  imperial  dome,  to  where  the  imun 
Hears  the  lone  coitag**  in  the  vil.-nf  d.ilc, 
All  feel  th'  assault  of  Fortune's  tickle  gale  ; 
Art,  empire,  Earth  it«lf,  to  change  are  doomM  s 
Earthi|iiakfs  have  ra'sM  to  Iloavcn  the  humble  %'ale. 
And  gulphs  the  mountain's  mighty  mass  entomb'd ; 
And  where  th*  Atlantic  rolls  wide  contiuenu  have 
bloom'd  K 

But  sure  to  foreign  dimes  we  ncoA  not  range. 
Nor  search  the  ancient  records  of  our  race. 
To  learn  the  dire  effects  of  time  and  change. 

Which  in  ourselves,  alas!  we  daily  trace. 
Yet  at  the  darken'd  eye,  the  whither'd  &oe. 
Or  hoary  hair,  I  never  will  repine : 
But  spare,  O  Time,  whatever  of  mental  grace, 

Of  candour,  love,  or  sympathy  divine,  [mine. 
W'hatcVr  of  fancy's  ray,  or  friendship's  (lame  ia 

So  I,  oh>cqiiiaus  to  TVuth^s  dcend  commend. 

Shall  lien-  without  reluctance  change  my  lay. 
And  smite  the  gothic  lyre  with  harsher  hand  ; 
Now  when  I  leave  that  flowery  path  for  aye 
Of  childhood,  where  I  iported  many  a  day, 
Warbling  and  satinteriug  carcles>!y  alangj 
Where  rvery  fai.c  was  innocent  muI  gay. 
Each  vale  romantic,  ttmeful  every  tonsrue, 
Sweet,  wild,  and  artless  all,  as  Edwin's  infant  song* 

"  Perish  the  lotc  that  deadens  younp  desire^*' 
Is  the  soft  tenor  of  my  song  no  mon;.  " 
p       .,   ,  .  .  ^        .       Edwin,  tho'  lov'd  of  Heaven,  must  not  aspire ' 

Ffom  silent  mountains,  straight,  with  startlmg  i      i,,,^,  ^^-^^  ,„ortaU  never  knew  before. 

•OUnd,  ,,      I  On  treinblimr  wings  let  youthful  fancy  soar. 

Torrent,  are  hurl  d  ;  green  h.Ils  omerfie  ;  and  lo     |        „i  ^,.,,^3  , 

TJctre«wUhfohage  clilbw^llowertarecrown'dj  ,  ^,.1  now  a-id  thrn  the  O.advs  ofliCo  c-xplore; 
Wje  nils  thrrogli  states  of  ventate  warbling  go ;      ilq,        ^  5^^,^      ^      of  ^.^  ^ 

'''folX  «»P«»«»«'«  ^  O'er-  j  And  many  a  qualm  of  ehi«  his  rinng  hop«^  deitioy* 

\i  tiour  from  toil,  from  trouble  paUence  grows. 


Mere  pause,  my  gotliic  lyre,  a  little  while. 
The  teisnre  hour  is  all  that  thon  canst  claim. 

But  on  this  vers«c  if  Montague  shouhl  smile, 
h'ew  strains  ere  long  shall  animate  thy  frame* 
And  her  applause  to  me  is  more  than  fcme ; 


Tlie  weakly  hlx«im,  warm  in  «;ummcr  bower. 
Some  tints  of  lr.iusicnt  bcautv  may  di'KiIosej 
But  soon  it  withers  in  the  chilling  honr. 
Mark  yun<!cr  oaks  !  Siij)erior  to  the  power 
Of  all  the  warnng  wintU  of  Heaven  they  rise. 
And  from  the  stormy  promontory  tower, 
5  Spring  and  Antnmn  viro  hardly  tnown  to  the  '  And  toss  their  giant  arms  amid  the  skies, 
Laplanders.  About  the  time  the  sun  enters  Cancer,  i  While  each  ^^^^^^in£  blast increaae  (^sireugtb  sup- 


tteir  fidds,  whieli  a  week  before  were  covered  with 
l^ipearon  a  -  uldm  foil  of  {rras?  and  flunvers. 

  Schellvr's  lii>tvry  ot  laplaitd,  p«  l(k 

VM.XVIIL 


plies. 


'  Seef^iato'sTimeaa. 
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And  now  th«>  downy  c)ie«k  nni  deepen'd  voice 

wjt  dipiity  to  Edwin's  blooming  prime  t  • 

And  walks  of  wider  circuit  ««•  bis  «iMie*, 

And  Tnl^s"  more  mild,  and  mountains  more  Mihlime. 

One  evening,  as  he  fmm  d  the  canOen  cbiUK. 

It  was  his  chance  ta  ••oiler  fkrdbiwd,  . 

And  o'er  a  lonely  emineiic  fo  .-.limb 

which  berelofb«e  bi»  foot  had  never  trode  j 

A  vaie  appMcV  Mmr,  •  <ieq>  xeiif«d  Abode. 

Thither  he  VM,  enamonrM  tifOe  tntm. 

For  rocks  on  rocki  pil'd,  as  by  m  t^ic  ■^pf^ll, 

Here  scorch'd  with  tightni^g,  there  with  iry  «»en. 

Fenc 'd  fitMB  tiM  wrth  aad  eMt  Mi 

Southward  a  mountain  rr><;e  with  easy  swell, 

YJ^^  eteiMl  murmur  made : 

to^utfibe  Mara  ttm  a  atiwmlet  fell. 
Where,  thro'  iho.  cliffs  the  eye,  remote,  sarvey'd 
Woe  hiU^aodglittehiig  wavei^  mi        ia  foH 


Along  this  oamnr  vaHey  you  might  tet 

The  wild  deer  "^porting  on  tlie  (ncadow  gkvmum, 
Attd,  here  and  there,  a  solitary  tree. 
Or  mosty  ,tot»«.  wraek  with  woodbine crownM. 
Ott <lid  the  cllffii  reverberate  the  sound 
OfparUd  fragneaU  tuoibliag  from  on  b  trh  ; 
And  fiom  tha  MUMsit  of  that  craggy  uiouud 
Tfir  perc!i  nif  ea^jlc  oft  was  h«aid  to  cry, 
Of  uii  rciiounding  win^,  to  -hoot  athwart  tile 
One  cultivated  spot  there  was.  that  sprewl 
Ito  flomry  iMMom  to  tiM  nooaday  beam. 
W?,.T.>  mni,y  n  rosr  hn,l  rears  iU  blushiag  head. 
And  herbs  for  ftjod  with  future  plenty  U-'-m 
Spoth'd  by  the  lolling  sound  of  grove  an<i  .trcam, 
Komanttc  visions  swarm  oo  Edwin's  soul : 
H<i  minded  Qot  the  Sun's  last  trctnl)linf  gleam. 
Nor  boavd  ham  for  the  twitijfht  ouriew  toll: 
When  slowly  on  hii  Mr  r 
**  Hail,  awful  wnes,  that  calm  the  tnwbled I 
And  woo  the  weary  to  profound  repose  ? 
Can  passion's  wildest  uproar  lay  to  rest. 
And  whispf-r  comiNt  totbe  man  of  woes ! 
«erg  fnnocence  may  wander,  safe  from  foei^ 
*°d  Contempiatioii  soar  on  seraph  wings, 
^^solitude!  the  man  «Im  thw  ftt«^« 


Ye  only  ean  eogiga  th«  semle  broad 

Of  Levity  and  Luft,  who  all  thetT  day«, 
Asham'd  of  truth  and  libarty,  have  voo'd 
And  bQg*d  the  chain,  tM  jtitten^oatbeirnee. 
Siomo  to  oiitshiw  thapomp  of  BmmafBtmSni 
blaze.  — w«- 

**  Like  them,  thaadon'd  to  Ambitiool  tnr 
I  sought  fcr  glory  in  the  paths  of  gmlai 
And  fawnM  and  sniil'd,  tu  plumJrr  anii  l>3tray, 
Myself  b«tray'd  and  plunckr'd  all  Urn  whiki  * 
So  gnaw*d  Oe i^  Ibaoonodios  flle; 
Bat  now,  with  pungs  of  keen  remor-o,  I  ruo 
Thme  yean  of  trouble  and  debaeement  vile. 
Yet  why  shootd  1  thii  cniol  HieaN  ponaal 
fly,  fly,  detested  thoughts,  fcr  everf 
"  The  gusts  of  appetite,  the  cloudi  of  care, 
And  storma  of  dbappoietment,  ail  o'eipatti 
Henceforth  no  eaitMy  hepa  vkk  Heosia  AoH  tet 
This  heart,  where  peace  sfrrneh-  fhincsathat. 
And  if  for  me  no  treasttre  he  amaas'd,  • 
And  if  t»o  Artaaaagv  aball  liear  my  ooaie^ 
!  hirk  the  more  vriirp  frnm  fortune's  bla-^ 
And  with  more  leisure  feed  this  pious  flain^  [f^^w 
Whm  mftm  fiw tK^nooeoda the  Aurestiu^oi 
"  The  end  aad  tlia  raami  of  IonI  ii  Mst 

Be  n\\  my  prrrrer  for  virttir  and  for  p<»ace. 
( >t  wealth  and  tame,  td  pomp  and  power  Moai'd. 
Who  ootr  M(  Mo  Migte  of  iro  de£m 
Ah  '  what  avails  the  lore  of  Hnui.^  at.d  Grcfce, 
The  lay  heaven -urumpted,  and  harmoaioaa  kUu^ 
Theduot  of  Ophir,  or  the  TyviM  iaeea, 
AH  that  art,  fortune,  rnterprisa,  can  bnt$. 
If  envy,  sooru,  reutorsc,  or  pride  the  hcwan  mSam* 


h'^n  liirrp  !iirf>t  him,  or  nrnl)ition  stii 
hall  never  know  th 


rs  fsprinffs. 
fie  siMirce  whence  rfal  grandeur 
•*  Vain  man  I  is  grandeur  giv'n  to  gay  attire  ? 
Tlion  let  the  butterfly  thy  pride  iipbraid! 
To  friend^;,  attendant*,  ami'o's,  boM  -lif  Tr  itli  him^ 
II  is  thy  weakness  tliat  requires  their  aid: 
To  palace!^  with  gold  and  geiht  ioIayM  t 
They  fear  the  thief,  and  tremble  in  the  storm  t 
To  hosts,  thro'  carnage  who  to  conc|u«t  wadt  i 
Behold  the  victor  va»|aiili'd  hf  the  worm  f 
Behold,  what  deeds  of  w»tiiaiotiiitoan|Mribrm! 
•*  Tnie  dignity  h  his,  whose  tranquil  mind 
Virtue  has  rais'd  above  the  tilings  below  ; 
Who,  ewry  hope  and  fhir  to  Hoaven  wsijmM, 
Shrinks  not,  tho'  Fuitime  aim  hrr  <Tcadliest  blow." 
Thi*  Ania  from  'midst  the  roclta  was  hcanj  to  flow. 
In  Mlemn  eoondi. '  NStnr Imm^  the  evening  star; 
And  from  emhattlr  J  « Imds  emerging  slow 
Cynthiacame  riding  on  her  silver  car ; 
And  fioary  mouotalBHilMBi  dione  fiiiotly  from  afar. 
So>n  di<]  (he  solemn  voioe  Ha  theme  TOnoirt 
(While  EI  V  II  urapt  in  wonder  listenini?  alobd} 
•*  Ye  tools  and  toys  of  tyrannv,  adieu, 
Soorald  by  tba  van  and  Mad  by  the  good ! 


"  Let  Vanrty  adorn  the  marble  tomb 

With  trophies,  rhymes,  and  scutcheoot  of  reooeg^ 

In  the  deep  dungeon  of  some  goChic  dbmi^ 

Where  night  and  desolation  n%Tr  frown. 

Mine  be  the  breeay  hill  that  skirts  the  doa^ 

Where  a  green  grassy  turf  ts  ail  f  cimvo^ 

With  licre  and  there  a  vmlrr  fjr§tTO^, 

Fast  by  a  brook,  or  feantain's  murmuring  wavej 

And  amay  ab  cfonim  ami  oliaa avoally  mo^ 


"  And  thither  let  the  village  swain  report; 
And,  light  of  heart,  the  village  maiden  gay. 
To  dock  with  flowers  her  haif.di»hevel'd  l.air. 
And  celebrate  the  merry  mom  of  May. 
Tljcre  let  the  shepherd's  pi|)e  the  livf  'nnr  day 
Fill  all  tlie  grove  with  love's  bcwitchiug  woj 
Aud  when  mild  Evening  comes  in  montle  gray. 
Let  not  the  blooming  band  make  haste  to  go; 
No  ghost,  nor  speJI,  my  long  and  IkA  abode  shall 


«*  9aT  tbMigh  I  fly  to  'scape  from  Muoe's  ragc^ 

Au  1  li^ixr  the  scar^i  of  cnry,  spite,  and  SOOIfl^ 
Yet  with  mankind  oo  horrid  war  I  wage, 
Yet  with  ao  impion*  spleen  my  breast  u>  torn  : 
Fur  virtue  lost,  and  niio'd  man,  I  mourn. 
O  man !  creation's  pride«  Heaveu's  darliog  cbiU» 
Whom  Nature'^  best,  diviuest  ?ifts  adorn, 
WI)y  fr(»m  thy  home  are  truth  and  joy  exiTd, 
And  all  ihy  faroufiia  bamity  aith  Mood  ani 
j        dt-lil'd  ? 

*•  Akmg  yon  glittering  sky  whatgbry  streams! 
!  ^^^1at  majesty  attends  Might's  lovely  qpwnai 
I  Fair  laugh  our  vallies  in  the  venial  hc^m^  ; 
1  And  SkOUataini  rite,  and  occaas  ruil  betweea^ 
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And  all  conspire  to  beautify  the  tceoe, 
But^  in  the  mn/M  worM,  what  chaos  dfMur ; 
W'bat  formt  of  taournful,  loathaooie,  funous  roieii ! 
O  when  shall  that  eternal  morn  appear,      [clear  ! 
Theie  dreadful  fbrn»  to  chase,  this  chaos  dark  ty 

'  **  O  Thou,  at  whose  ei^tive  smile,  yoiflieavao, 

In  all  the  pomp  of  Ix-uuty.  life,  and  lisrht 
Kos«  from  th'  abyss  j  wbeo  dack  Confusioa  drivea 
IK>wn,  da«a  the  Iwttoinlessprafoiind  of  night, 
'Fled,  where  he  ever  flies  ihj  piercing  siglit ! 

0  glance  on  these  sad  shades  uoe  pityio;  ray. 
To  blast  the  fury  of  oppreMive  might, 

Melt  the  itard  hitart  to  love  and  mercy's  sway, 
And  cheer  the  waaiariay  aual,  and  iight  him  on  the 
w»y!»» 

SStenee  emo'd  i  and  Edwh  TaiMd  bb  eyct 

In  tears,  for  grief  lay  heavy  at  his  heart. 
**  And  is  It  thus  in  courtly  life,"  he  cries, 
**  That  man  to  man  acts  a  betrayer's  4>art  ? 
And  dares  he  thus  the  gifts  of  Heaven  jierver^ 

V.arh  social  imtinct,  and  sublime  desire  ? 
Hajl  Puverty  !  if  honour,  wrattb,  anU  urt. 
If  what  tha  great  pursue,  and  learnt  admire, 
ThtW  diteipate  and  quench  the  soul's  i^tlicreal  tin  V* 

He  said,  and  tnrnM  away ;  nor  did  the  sage 
O'erbear,  in  »ilont  orisons  employ'd. 
Tha  youth,  his  risinir  .narrow  to  aami^sa, 
Homr     he  h\ef\,  th«'  tnenin^  wpne  enjoy'ds 
For  now  no  clou*!  oljscures  tiw  starry  void  ^ 
The  yellow  moonlight  sleeps  on  all  tha  bills  >  $ 
Nar  i't  the  mind  with  startling  f4>und«  annoy'd  { 
A  MWthiog  murmur  the  loue  regiuu  tills. 
Of  gfsvte,  aad  dyiny  galea,  and  oielaiielMly  rilli.^ 

But' ha  ftwn  day  to  day  more  anxious  grew. 
The  vfiii'o  rtill  to  vihial','  on  liis  ear. 

Nor  durst  b«  hope  thu  hermit'^  tale  uutrue ; 
For  man  ha  aecm'd  to  love,  and  Heaven  to  fear ; 
And  none  e|>cuks  false,  where  iIk  i  l-  is  none  to  bear. 
**  Yet,  con  oiau's  gentle  heart  txA  oaie  so  felll 
No  more  io  vma  ooajeetttre  let  me  wear 
My  hf)t;r5  away,  but  seek  the  hermit's  cell ; , 
)Tisbb  oiy  doubt  can  clear,  perhaps  my  care  dispel." 

At  aaHy  dawn  the  youth  his  ioumey  took,  • 
And  many  a  mountain  p.issM  mid  valley  wida. 
Then  reachM  the  wild  ;  uliere,  in  a  flowaiy  nook. 
And  seated  on  a  mossy  stonf ,  he  s^iied 
An  ancient  man :  his  harp  lay  him  beside, 
A     1  .  sprang  from  ihp  pristurc  .•»t  hi<?  rail, 
And,  kneeling,  lick'd  the  wither'd  hand  that  tied 
A  wreath  of  wnodhtne  KNiml  hH  aiitlerv  tall. 
And  hung  his  lofly  naelcwith  many  aflowYettDtall. 

And  now  the  hoary  saee  nri>«p,nnd  «nw 
The  wanderer  approaching :  innix  trnce 
SmiN  on  bis  glowing  cheek,  hut  modest  awe 
Ik-prrs>'ii  lii>  rye,  that  fear'd  to  give  offenre. 
**  VVlio  art  thou,  courteous  stranger?  and  from 
wbenca  i 

Why  roam  thy  s»eps  to  this  sequester'd  dale 

"  A  shcphenl-boy,"  the  youth  replied,  "  far  hence 

My  habMalkm ;  bear  my  artless  tala ; 

Hnr  levity  nor  IM^ehood  shall  thine  car  a<isaiU 

Late  a>J  r  roiriiM,  i'lteiit  "n  X:itiire's  cliarmiy 

1  fath'd  at  eve  tU.s  wilderness  profound  j 
And,  leaning  where  yon  oak  expands  her  armi» 
Baard  tbasa  mde  clitb  tbine  awful  voioa  r^imd, 

*  How  sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upontbit  banic. 

ShakaaDeaia. 


(Fur  io  thy  speech  I  reoogniie  the  sound.) 
You  monm  for  min'd  man,  and  virtue  lost. 

And  seent'd  to  feel  of  keen  remorae  Uic  wouody 
Pondering  on  former  days  by  guilt  ent^ross'd, 
Or  ia  the  giddy  storm  of  dissipatiua  toss'd. 

"  But  say,  in  courtly  lifr  ean  eraft  ba  1eani^» 

^^'he^e  knowledge  opens,  and  exnlts  the  juhjI? 
Where  Fortona  Ifvishes  her  gifts  uoeam'dy 
Can  seMUroem  tbe  liberal  heart  control  i 

Is  glory  there  achieved  by  arts,  as  hiul 
As  those  that  felons,  fiends,  and  furies  plan  i 
Sfuders  ensnare,  Huak&i  poison,  tygers  prowl  t 
Love  is  the  godlike  attribute  of  man. 

0  teach  a  sintple  youth  thik  mystery  tosoao, 

"  Or  else  the  lameutiil>le  strain  disclaim. 
And  gtva  me  faadi  the  eahn,  contanled  mind; 

Which,  late,  exulting,  view'd  in  Nature's  fraflMji 
Goodness  untainted,  wisdom  unconfin'd, 
Giace,  grandeur,  and  utility  combin'd. 
Restore  those  tranquil  days,  that  saw  me  still 
Well  pteasi'd  »ilh  all,  but  mo^t  with  human-kind: 
When  Fancy  ruaui'd  thro'  Nature's  workk  at  will, 
Uocheck'd  by  onid  dliUnst,  and  nninform'd  of  ill.** 

•*  Wouldst  tboo,*  the  laga  fcplicd,  **  m  peaoe  re- 
turn 

To  the  gay  dreams  of  fond  romantic  ynuth. 
Leave  me  to  hide,  in  this  remote  sojoom, 

Fr.ioi  every  gentle  ear  the  drt  adftil  tlVtbs 
For  if  my  desultory  strain  mtli  ruth 
And  indignation  make  thine  eyes  o'erflow, 
Atas  !  what  coujfoit.  couhl  rhv  finijui^h  ^<vith, 
Shouldiii  titou  til'  extent  ot  huuian  folly  kiiow. 
Bo  ignorance  tby  choice  where  kOOwTedg*  iMib  to 
woe. 

*'  But  U  t  nntenr^er  thnucrhts  afar  be  driveB| 

Nor  veuture  to  unaij^ii  the  dread  decree^ 

Fur  know,  to  man,  as  candidate  for  heafaOf 

The  voice  of  tlie  F-ternai  said,  He  fret: 

AimI  thi<i  divinti  prerogative  to  thee 

I>oes  virtue,  happiness,  and  Heaven  oonvay ; 

For  virtue  n  r'  (-  fluid  of  liberty. 

And  happiocMi  of  virtue  j  oor  can  they 

Be  frca  to  keep  tbe  path,  who  are  not  free  la  ttny. 

"  Yet  leave  me  nut.  1  wmild  allay  that  gtriaf, 

Whieh  ehr  rni'.-ht  thy  vount:  vir^je  over-pavar* 
Aad  in  thy  couverse  1  shall  tiod  rchd'. 
Whan  the  dark  shadaaof  inalaacboly  tonar  ; 

Forw>!itM  1i  has  many  n  dreary  l^ur, 

Even  when  exempt  from  gnef,  remorse,  and  paia: 

Come  often  then  $  Ibr,  baply.  In  my  bower, 

Amusement,  knowledge,*  wiiMk>m  thou  niay'stgaia: 
If  1  one  so)i!  improve,  1  have  not  liv'd  in  vain." 

And  now,  at  length,  to  Edwin's  ardent  gaze 
The  Muse  of  history  unrolls  her  pare. 
Hut  ft-w.  nl  Is  !  tite  scenes  hiT  art  displays. 
To  charru  hts  fancy,  or  im  heart  engage. 
Here  chieft  tbeir  thirtft  of  power  in  blo,id  asnraga, 
And  straight  tijdr  llamcs  witb  tanfold  fiercanctt 
burn : 

Here  smiling  Virtue  prompts  the  patnat*s  in^e. 

But  Io,  ere  long,  is  left  alune  to  m'>urn, 

And  languish  in  the  dust,  and  ciaap  tb'  abandon'd. 

1  um ! 

I  "  Anlbitkm*s  slippery  verge  shall  mortale  tread, 

I  Where  ruin's  culph  unfathom'd  yawns  hanMtb ! 

*  Shall  life,  shall  hbi-itv  ))e  lost,"  he  said, 

j  **  fivr  tba  vain  tuy  >  ^uai  puuip  and  power  bequeatfi  I 


Digitized  by  Google 


590 


'BEA'rnE*S  POEMS, 


Thp  rar  of  victory,  the  pTom«,  wreathe, 

be  tend  nut  from  the  Ijoii  of  fnte  the  brave : 

Ho  note  the  clarion  of  renown  con  hreathc^ 

T*  alarm  the  lor?  I'l'r^hi  of  the  lonely  grave,  f^'T"'' 

Or  check  thp  hraclluni:  hnMe  of  time's  o'erwh«;lrj<tng 

*'  Ab,  what  avails  it  in  have  trac'd  lbc«prings. 
That  whirl  of  empire  the  slupeudous  wheel  ! 
Ah,  whnt  have  I  todo  With  C"n()ucnDg  king*,  [»teel ! 
Hands  drencb*ii  io  blood,  ca<i  breasts  begirt  with 
To  tlMiie,  wham  Nature  taag bt  to  tbiwk  and  ftal, 

Heror*.  alns  !  arc  things  <jf  smnll  tvmcnrn  J 
Could  Htstnry  man's  secret  hea^t  reveal. 
And  ivhat  iiii|iort»  a  taeavao-bpni  mind  Io  leara. 
Her  trai)  iTf{ili  to  ca^lan  vhat  boion  «o«ld  not 

yearn  ! 

**  This  prai.«e,  O  Cberonean  lage  3,     thine  I 

Cfnif  tlxMiki  thit  praiiB  to  tbee  alone  belong  9) 

iUletae  from  Nature's  moral  path  di-cline, 

I«ur*d  by  the  toys  that  captivate  the  tkroog  i 

To  b»rd  in  eabineta  and  campa,  mnoDf 

Spoil,  carnage,  nnd  the  cruel  pomp  of  pridO| 

Or  ohaat  of  heraldry  the  drowt y  aoag. 

How  Ijmt        «*«r  aMmy  a  region  widev  ' 

BolU  to  a  tboisMNid  thfooei  its  execrable  lid^ 

**  O  who  of  man  ti  n  st  >rv  will  unfold, 

Ere  Tictoiy  and  empire  wrought  annoy, 

Ift  that  et^Nan  age  (mtnutOiM  of  gold) 

The  ago  nf  love,  ami  innocence  and  i  n'. 

When  ail  were  great  and  free !  man 'it  sole  employ 

TV>  deck  the  bo^om  of  hSm  parent  earth  j 

Or  toward  his  bower  the  murmuring  stream  decoy. 

To  aid  the  flow*ret'&  long-expected  birth,  [mirth. 

iind  lull  the  Led  of  peace,  and  crown  the  board  of 

"  Sweet  were  yoor  tbadei,  O  ye  primeval  giftifei ! 

Whose  bc>u>;h!>  to  man  liis  food  and  »helter  loitt 
>ure  in  his  pleasures,  happy  iu  bit  hms, 
His  eye  eiill  smiling,  and  iiti  heart  content 

Then,  hand  in  hand,  henltli,  sport,  and  labour  went. 
Kature  supply'd  the  wish  she  taught  to  crave. 
None  prowl'd  fur  prey,  none  walch'd  to  circumvent. 
To  all  en  «t]nal  lol  Heaven's  bounty  gave: 
Ko  vassal  Icar'd  his  lonl,  no  tyrant  fear'd  hiislave. 

Bat  ab !  th'  historic  Mum  has  never  dar'd 

To  plereethoae  haMow*d  boweis ;  *tb  Fancy's  beam 

Pour'd  on  the  vision  of  th'  enraptuHd  hard, 
Tbiat  paints  the  rliarms  of  that  delicious  theme. 
Then  bail  sweet  Fancy's  ray  !  and  hail  the  dream 
That  wenns  the  weary  soul  from  guilt  and  woe ! 

Cai  eli  ss  what  others  of  my  choitre  may  deeBp 
I  long,  where  Love  and  I'luicy  lead,  to  gu 

And  medilnte  on  Heaien,  enoogh  of  Eakh  t  lmow/» 

"  I  camot  blame  thy  choice,"  the  sage  replied, 
"  For  soft  and  smooth  are  Fancy's  flowery  ways. 
And  yet,  even  there,  if  left  without  a  guide. 
The  young  adventurer  unsafely  plasrt* 
Kyes  dazzTd  Umv,  by  fii  tlon's  j^andy  rays 
In  modest  truth  no  light  nor  beauty  hud. 
And  who,  ny  ehild,  would  tmat  the  met^ -blaze, 
That  Fonn  must  fail,  and  lc«ve  the  wnnderer  blind. 
More  dark  and  holpless  far,  than  if  it  ne'er  bad 
ibm'd} 

**  Fancy  enervates,  wbilt  it  sooth?,  the  heart, 
And,  while  Tt  f^-^jzles,  wounds  the  aientai  sight: 
To  joy  each  hi^tgbteumg  charm  it  can  impait,  ' 
Sol  wn^  dM  hMT  of  woe  hi  tenfold  aight./ 

*  Ptatwcb. 


And  often,  where  no  real  ills  afTrigfd^ 
Its  visionary  fiends,  an  endless  train. 
Assail  with  equal  or  siuperior  might, 

Atjd  thro'  the  throhbing  limrt,  nn  l  Hizzv  bra'n, 
Aud  shivering  nerves,  shoot  atiug*  of  wore  Uuiu  mor« 
talpain. 

"  And  yet,  alas !  the  real  ills  of  life 
Ql.iini  the  full  vigiiiir  of  ;i  rn'ml  prepared, 
Propar'd  for  patient^  loug,  laborious  rtrife^ 
Its  guide  ex{)erience,  end  truth  its  guard. 
We  faro  on  Earth  as  other  men  have  far'd. 
Were  they  successful  i  Let  not  us  desp«ir. 
Was  disappointment  oft  th^  tele  reward  ? 
Yet  shall  their  tale  Instruct,  ifTt  «kclaro, 
How  they  have  borne  the  loadounelrea  are  doom'd 
to  bear. 

What  ebarma  th'  Vialarie  Hoib  ndorn,  fiom  apeil% 

And  IiIumI,  and  tmnt?,  vrh~n  ^^hc  wn^:-  ber  flight 
To  hail  Uie  patriot  prince,  whose  piou^  toils 
Sacred  to  scienee,  liberty,  and  tsgfat*  ■ 

And  peace,  throntrh  every  age  divinely  bright 
Shall  shine  the  boast  and  wonder  of  mankind  ' 
Sees  yonder  Am,  fiom  hie  mertdmn  height, 
A  lovelier  scene,  than  virtue  thus  enshrin'u 
Io  power,  and  man  witli  man  fbc  natnal  aid  cov- 
bin'd  ? 

"  HatI  aaered  Polity,  by  Freedem  lon^  1 

Hail  sarred  Freedom,  when  hv  law  restrain'd  ! 
Without  you  what  were  man  i  A  groveling  herd 
In  darkness,  wretchedness,  and  want  enehainM* 
Suhlim'd  by  you,  the  Greek  and  Koman  lUifld 
In  arts  unrivali'd  :  O,  to  latest  days, 
In  Aibioti  may  your  iudueuce  unprofan'd 
To  godlike  worth  the  geoerous  h asom  raise. 
And  pnjmpt  the  sage's  lore,  and  fire  the  poet's  layal 

"  But  now  let  other  themes  our  care  engage 

For  lo,  with  modest  yet  majestic  grace. 

To  curb  Imagination's  lawless  rape, 

And  from  within  the  cherisli'tl  h  irt  to  braoi^ 

Philosophy  appears  !  The  gloomy  race 

T'y  Indolence  and  moping  Fancy  bred. 

Fear,  lDiscont''nt,  's'o!  iritude  give  place. 

And  Hope  and  Courage  brightea  in  Uieir  stead, 

WbUeoo  the  kfaidliagKMl  her  vdal  heams  are  iked. 

Then  waken  thai  long  lethargy  to  life  * 
Th'^         of  happinesix,  and  powers  of  thought  j 
Tiien  jarring  appetites  forego  ihetr  strife, 
A  strife  by  ignorance  to  madness  wrought. 
Pleasure  by  savare  man  ^  Hr-nrlv  hnuTht 
With  fell  revenge,  lust  that  detics  cooiroul. 
With  glnttoiqr  and  death.   The  mind  uolaoght 
Is  a  dark  waste,  whprc  fieruls  and  tempests  howlj 
As  Phfielnis  lo  the  world,  is  »cieuce  to  the  soul. 

And  Keas^m  now  thro'  number,  time,  and  space, 

Dartii  the  keen  lustre  of  her  serious  eye. 

And  leamii,  from  fact<;  comfinr'd,  the  lawitotraetf 

Whose  long  progression  leadi  to  Deity. 

Can  mortal  strength  presume  to  seer  to  high  I 

*  Tlic  inducnce  of  the  philosophic  'q>irita  in  bo* 
manizing  the  mind,  and  preparing  itloriiildlectanl 
I  exertion  and  delu  ate  pleasure -in  exploring,  hf 
the  help  of  geootietry,  the  system  of  the  universe 
in  banishing  superstition; — In  promoting  navigation, 
agrtcoltwi^  MdioiiM^  aad  BMbI  ond  poUlMtl 
eiioo* 
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Cta  flMHtd  tfglit.  to  «ft  MtmM  with  taari, 

Such  glory  'n-ar  ' — for  lu,  (bf  shadows  fly 
From  Nature's  face ;  confusion  disappt'ars. 
And  order  ofaanns  the  eje,  and  harmony  the  ears  ! 

«*  To  the  deep  windion^t  of  the  grove,  no  mom 

Tlie  hai;  ohscetf.  and  Rfisly  phantom  dwell  j 
Nor  in  the  fail  of  mouotain-^eatn,  or  roar 
Of  winds,  is  heani  the  angry  spirit's  yell ; 

No  wizard  mntters  the  treraeo<loii-i  sp<  11, 
Nor  sinks  convuUive  in  prophetic  swoon ; 
Nor  bids  the  noi«e  of  drum*  and  trumpets  swell, 
To  ease  of  fancied  panjt^  the  labmrinj?  M»k)ji. 
prebacelhc  shade  that  blots  the  blazing  orb  of  uoon> 

"  Many  a  lumc-lin^ering  year,  in  lonely  isle, 
$taao'd  with  tb'  eiern«l  turbulence  uf  waves, 
Xa,  with  dim  ayes,  that  never  learo'd  to  smile, 

An  I  tr»'rn!)l'ii7  hnnd^,  tho  fami-h'd  native  crsres 
Of  Ilcnvcn  his  wretched  fare ;  shivering  in  caves, 
Or  scorch*d  on  rocks,  he  ptnes  fVom  day  to  day  ; 
But  S  iciu-  '  gives  the  wonl ;  and  !o,  In-  hravea 
The  kurgc  and  tcuipest,  ligiited  by  her  ray, 
■And  to  a  happier  land  wafts  merrily  away ! 
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A  land,  or  when  the  faU»1^t1ic«(llcNif -r«g9 

Or-k-r  traiii-'"'rms  to  anircTiy  nnd  spoil, 
I)«tp-vers  il  u  man  the  philosophic  sage 
Prepares  with  lenient  band  their  phienacy  to  aMU(t> 

'Tis  be  alone,  whose  comprehensive  mind. 
From  situation,  temper, icnt  and  clime 
Exjilor  I.  n  nation's  various  powers  can  bind 
And  various  onlcrs,  in  \»ne  form  sublime 
Of  policy,  that,  muUi  the  wrecks  of  time, 
Stcure  Html  I  lift  its  liead  on  high,  Uur  f<  ir 
Tli'  assault  of  foreign  or  dumi-t.c  ciune. 
White  public  faith,  awl  public  love  &inoere« 
And  industry  and  law  malotAui  their  fwajr  M«cre." 

Enraplur'd  by  the  hermit's  strain,  the  ynutll 
Proceetis  the  path  of  Science  to  explore. 
And  now,  expanded  to  the  beams  of  truth. 
Now  energies  and  clinr'iis  unknown  before, 
His  mind  discloses :  Fancy  now  no  inore^ 
Wantons  on  fickle  pinion  through  tlie  skies  ; 
But,  ux'd  in  aim,  and  eotvscious  of  her  power» 
Aloft  fi  'im  rao«e  to  rau»e  exults  to  rise, 
Creatton's  blmtled  stores  arranging  as  she  flies* 


**  And  even  where  Nature  loads  the  teeming  plain 
With  the  full  pomp  of  vegetable  store, 
Her  botinty,  nnimprovM,  i>  dradlv  bane  : 
I>ark  wtiod*  and  rankling  wilds,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Stretch  their  enormous  jrloom ;  which  to  explore 
Even  Fancy  tremble>,  i  i  'i  r  spriijfiliirst  moad  ; 
For  there,  each  eye-ball  gleams  with  lust  <>f  gore, 
Neitlcaeneb  mnrdenMis  and  eneh  nionstrous  brood, 
Piae;ue  lurkn  in  every  shad^  and  steams  fmin  ev^ 
tlood. 

•*  Tnas  from  Philosophy  man  leam'd  to  tame 
The  soil  by  plenty  to  intemperance  M. 

Lo,  from  the  echoing  ax,  ^ttd  t!mn<I<Tin'.:  flame, 
Poison  and  plague  and  yelling  rage  are  fled  I 
The  waters,  bursting  from  their  slimy  bed, 
Bring  health  and  melody  to  every  vale  : 
And,  from  tt>e  hrcezv  mam,  and  mountain's  head, 
Ceres  and  Flora,  to  the  i<unny  dale, 
Tk»  fan  their  glowing  charms,  invite  the  fluttering 
grie> 

**  WTiat  dire  necrs»ifie<«  on  cvrry  1;nnd 

Dor  art,  our  stren£:th,  our  fortitude  require  i 

Of  fbes  intestine  what  a  numerous  bend 

Agaiii«>t  thiS  liltTr  throb  of  life  conspire  ! 

Yet  Science  can  elude  U>eir  fatal  ire 

Awhile,  and  turn  aside  Death's  leveled  dart. 

Sooth  the  sharp  panj,  allay  the  fever's  fir*', 

And  brace  the  nerves  once  more,  aud  ch'  crthe  heart, 

And  yet  a  few  soft  nights  aud  bulimy  days  impart. 

"  Kbr  less  to  regulate  man's  moral  frame 

5»cienoe  exerts  lu  r  all-romposing  sway. 
Flutters  thy  breast  witli  fear,  or  pants  for  fame. 
Or  pines,  to  indolence  ami  spleen  a  prey. 
Or  avarice,  n  fv  iid  more  fierce  than  they? 
Flee  to  the  shaile  of  Academus'  grove ; 
Where  cares  molest  nut,  discord  melts  away 
In  harmony,  and  the  pure  passions  pr<»ve 
How  swe^t  the  words  of  Truth,  breath'd  from  the  lips 
of  ijove. 

*•  VniAt  cannot  Art  and  Industry  perform. 
When  Science  plans  the  progress  of  their  toil  f 
They  smile  at  peimry,  diseas*.-,  and  storm  ; 
And  oceans  fr  >m  their  mighty  mounds  recoil* 
When  tyrants  scoarge,  er  demagegucs  embroil 


Nor  love  of  novetty  alone  in»|»ires. 
Their  laws  and  nice  deiiendcncies  to  scan; 
For,  inindfnl  of  the  a.d\  that  lifi*  requires^ 
And  of  the  services  man  owes  to  man, 
He  meditates  new  arts  on  Nature^s  plan ; 
The  cold  d(-<;»oi)diiicr  hrrast  of  sloth  to 
The  flame  of  industry  and  genius  fan. 
And  emulation's  noble  rage  alarm. 
And  the  kmg  hours  of  toil  and  solitude  to  dienB* 

But  she,  who  set  on  firr  his  infant  heart, 
And  all  his  dreams,  and  all  \m  wanderings  8har*A 
And  ble<s*d,  the  Muse,  an>I  her  C4.k'»tial  art, 
Still  claim  tli'  enthusiast's  fond  and  tilrst  regard. 
From  Nature'?  bLUitit^s  variously  conipar'd 
And  variously  combin'd,  he  icamK  to  frame 
Those  forms  of  bright  perfection    which  the  bardt 
Whl'e  iMjundless  hop*  s  and  boundless  views  inflame^ 
Luamoiir'd  consecrates  to  never-dying  fame. 

Of  late,  with  cumbersome,  tho'  pompous  show, 
Edwin  would  oft  his  flowery  rhyme  deface. 
Through  ardour  to  adorn ;  but  Nature 
To  his  txperienced  eye  a  modest  grace 
Prei^its,  where  ornament  the  second  pll 
Holds,  tu  intrinsic  worth  and  jlist  derigO 
Su!)=^cn'ieni  -.till.    Simplicity  apsee 
Teuipt  ri^  Ui&  rage :  he  owns  her  charm  divine. 
And  clears  th'  ambiguous  pbiaie,  and  lopa  th*  nn- 
wieldiy  line. 

r.iin  wonld  f        (imicli  yet  iinsnnir  rrmaim) 
What  sweet  delirium  u'er  his  bosom  stole, 
When  the  great  shepbetd  of  the  Mantuaa  pliunt* 
His  dcc'p  maii'v'ic  inclwly  'poi  lull: 
Fain  would  1  King  what  tran^po^t  ^torm'd  his  soui» 
How  the  red  current  throb'd  his  reins  along, 
When,  like  Pehdes,  bold  beyond  controul, 
Wit1u>ul  art  gra(  eful,  without  effort  strong, 
Hunter  rais'd  high  to  Heaven  the  loud,  th'  imj^ctUOilS 
fong* 

*  General  idi  a-i  nf  excellence,  the  immediate 
archetypes  of  sublime  imitation,  both  in  painting 
and  in  poetry.  See  Aristotle's  Poetics,  and  the 
OiscouTsea  of  Sir  Joshua  Rejnolde.      <  Viigtl. 
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Now  fikille<l  to  •^nnth,  to  triamyih.  to  oomplain, 
Warblii^  at  will  ibrougb  each  hannontuiui  maae, 
Wm  «ught  to  mo&uhtt  the  aitfal  irtrain, 
I  fain  would  siiijc : — but  ah  !  1  itrive  in  Tain. 
Sigh*  from  a  breaking  heart  my  voice  coofoundi 
With  trembliog  ^ep,  to  join  yon  verf^ng  train, 
I  haste,  where  gleams  funereal  glare  aroand, 
Aad  mixM  with  alirieki  of  voa^  tbe  koelta  of  death 
resound. 

Adieu,  ye  lays,  that  Fancy's  flowers  adorn, 
The  soft  amtuMBent  of  ti»  VMUH  vtiad ! 

He  Flrryw  in  flust,  anr!  all  the  Muses  raoom. 
He,  whuQi  ^h  virtue  fir'd,  each  grace  refio'd* 


Hodte^in'doiiv.  Ab.beiir  Aall  Ijputnt . 

My  Ihrmc  '  To  hcart-consumincr  cpnVf  i  "tipf^ 

Here  on  bis  recent  grave  I  fix  my  new, 

And  pour  my  bitter  twn.  Y«  iowery  byi,  adioa  1 

Art  ihoQ,  my  Oaacoar,  IbrovirflodI 

And  am  I  Irft  to  niiavalling  wof» ' 

Wtieu  iortuue's  stornsit  assail  this  weary  head, 

Wbera  earm  kmir  vnot  twve  abed  nntlraely  mom  t 

Ah,  now  for  comfort  wliitber  shnll  I  <zn  ' 
No  more  thy  scwtbing  voice  my  anguish  chears : 
Thy  placid  ^ea  with  aouloi  no  longer  glow. 
My  hopes  to  cherj^b,  and  allay  my  fears. 
Tis  meet  that  X  ihoold  moani;  flow  fiwtb  afired^ 
my  tears. 

This  a(oali«ot  person  died  suddenly  on  th« 
lOlh  of  MrMry  1773.   The  i  ninlirfw  of  Ihi 
was  viitttB  1^  tnt  daji  aAHb 
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LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  COWPER. 


BY  MR.  CHALfilERS. 


1  HIS  very  ingenious  poet  was  tlie  descendant  of  an  ancient  and  lionounible  family. 
His  father  was  the  second  son  ol  Spenser  Cowpcr  (a  younger  brother  of  the  lord 
chancellor  Cowpcr)  who  was  appoiuttd  chief  justice  of  Chester  in  1717»  and  after- 
wards a  judge  in  the  court  of  Common  Pleas.  He  died  in  1728,  leaving  a  daughter, 
Judith,  a  young  lady  who  had  a  striking  taste  for  poetry,  and  who  married  colonel 
Madan,  and  tianamitted  her  poetical  ta»le  and  devotional  spirit  to  a  daui;hter.  This 
daughter  was  married  to  her  cousin  major  Cowper,  and  was  aOerwards  the  fi  ieiul  aud 
correspondeal  of  our  poet.  His  father,  John  Cowper,  entered  into  the  church  and 
became  rector  of  Great  Berkhamstead  in  Hertfordshire.  He  married  Anne,  the 
daughter  of  Roger  Donue,  esq.  of  Ludlam  Hall  in  Norfolk,  by  whom  he  bad  aeveral 
rhiidren,  \\ho  died  in  their  infaocy,  and  two  sons,  William  and  John,,  who  survived 
their  mother.  William  was  bom  at  Berkhamstead  Nov.  25,  I73l>  and  from  hu  io< 
fiaey  appears  to  have  been  of  a  very  delicate  habit  both  of  nund  and  body. 

To  such  a  child  the  loss  of  a  mother  is  an  incalculable  misfortune,  and  must  have 
been  particularly  so  to  young  Cowper.  In  his  biographer's  opuiion,  it  contributed  in 
the  highest  degree  to  the  dark  oolouriog  of  his  subsequent  life.  Undoubtedly  when  a 
child  requires  a  more  thau^oidhiary  share  of  attention,  the  task  can  seldom  be  expected 
to  be  performed  with  so  much  success  as  by  a  mother,  who  to  her  natural  affection 
jouiB  that  patience  and  uudbtarbed  care  which  are  rarely  to  be  found  in.a  father :  but 
at  the«  same  time,  it  may  lie  remarked  that  Cowper's  very  peculiar  frame  of  mind 
appears  to  have  been  mdependent  of  any  advantages  or  misfortunes  in  education. 

In  1737*  the  year  of  his  mother's  death,  he  was  sent  to  a  school  at  Market-Street  in 
Hertfordshire,  under  the  conduct  of  Dr.  Pitman,  but  was  removed  from  it,  at  what 
time  b  uncertain,  on  accoupt  of  a  comprint  in  hb  eyes,  for  which  he  was  couaigned  to 
the  care  of  a  female  oculbt  for  the  space  of  two  years,  ft  does  not,  however,  appear 
lhathe  profited  so  much  from  her  aid,  as  from  the  stnall  pox,  which  seized  him  at  the 
age  of  fourteen,  an'!  removed  the  cuniplaint  for  the  present,  hut  left  a  dispo»itiou  to 
ioflammation,  lo  which  he  was  suhjert  nearlv  the  vihole  of  his  life. 
At  Market-Street     well  as  at  Wesliniuster- school,  to  \shich  he  was  uovv  icuioved. 
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he  is  wpoitUd  to  Iiave  suffered  much  from  the  wanton  tyranny  of  liif  tcbool^fellowi, 
who,  ^rifh  the  usual  unthinking  cradty  9i  yenAh,  triumphed  over  the  geotleneo  and 
timid i  ly  of  bis  spiri f .  As  he  infomit  n%  htmrrer,  that  he  **  excelled  at  cridMt  md  Ibol- 
htHl,'*  he  couid  not  have  been  wholly  averse  ivooi  joinbig  in  yovthftil  sports,  yet  a  pre- 
ponderance of  QnettBUiess  from  tha  behavionr  of  his  companions  ivif  such*  fliat  in  Ui. 
atflnaccd  yeaii  ha  MMbed  nooe  but  ptkM  lecoUections  of  what  meo  in  genaiil  ii* 
neaibcr  trffh  intfre  ^leisure  than  any  olber  poiotf  ^of  tbeir  fivNi  'TImmi  tlodbe* 
tionano  doubt  amnuited  fab  pen  wfth  mova-duui  his  usual  sefefky  far  cMpodlf  ubOMn 
of  public  BcbooK  to  which  ho  uoifonnly  pnefm  \  ddMesfie  odMliin.  ThiS'Atja^t 
Ini  ibco  been  discussed  by  wioos  pens,  and  the  coodusioB  seMns  to  be,  inl  (he  leir 
iuslttioca  wfaidi  occur  of  domertiie  educalloii  successMf  puvsued  tie  etiongly  m  in 
larour  where  h  is  piadicabl^  but  that  from  the  occupelfciBi  end  geucMd Meof 
taleDla  m  paienb  ll  can  sddom  be  adopted,  and  is  coodnoinj  Ifableto  behMenupled 
by  acddentsto  whidi  public  tcfaoola  ere  not  eipes«d> .  In  the  case  of  Cowper,  the  pub- 
•  He  achool  m^t  have  been  judiciously  veeooiniended  to  ooMpier  his  eoosifluiieud 
difidcnce  and  sh}iiess  which,  it  wes  natund  tto  soppose,  would  him  been  hwi  Liiiei  by 
n  iedosion  fiom  boys  of  his  own  age,  but  Ifae  effect  disappourtted  the  expeiUioM  of 
his  friends. 

He  left  Westminster  school  in  174  0,  the  of  eighteen,  and  was  articled  to  Mr. 
Chapman,  an  attorney,  for  the  spiicc  of  Ihioc  years.  This  period  he  professed  to  em- 
ploy ill  dctiuiriii-j;  a  species  of  know  lodge  wliich  he  was  never  to  bring  iuto  use,  and  to 
which  his  peculiarity  of  disposition  must  Iiave  been  averse.  We  are  not  told  whether 
be  had  been  consulted  in  this  arran^ment,  but  it  was  probably  suggested  as  tliat  in 
which  his  family  interest  might  avail  him.  His  own  account  may  be  relied  on.  **  I 
did  actual!)  iive  three  years  with  Mr.  Chapman,  a  solicitor,  that  is  to  say,  I  slept  three 
years  in  his  hou^e,  but  I  lived,  th;it  is  to  say,  I  spent  my  days  in  Southampton-Row,  as  you 
very  well  remember.  There  was  1,  and  the  future  lord  chancellor  (Thurlow)  ooo- 
statitl  v  employed  from  morning  to  ni^hl  in  «]^p:gling  and  making  giggle,  instead  of  study- 
iiie:  the  law  Yet  with  this  apparent  gaiett  de  cceur,  and  with  every  advantage,  na- 
tural nm]  acquired,  that  bade  f.iir  for  his  advancement  in  public  life,  he  was  kept  back 
by  an  extreme  degree  of  modesty  ;ind  shyness  from  all  intercourse  with  the  world,  ex- 
cept the  society  ot  a  few  friends,  who  knew  how  to  appreciate  his  sharacter,  and  among 
whom  he  found  himself  without  restraint  The  loss  of  a  friend  and  of  a  mbtress  ap- 
pear, among  other  adversities,  to  have  aggravated  his  sufferings  at  this  time,  and  to 
have  strengthened  that  constitutional  melancholy  which  he  deligfated  to  pahil«  and-  wluchb 
it  is  to  be  feared,  he  loved  to  indulge. 

When  he  had  fulfilled  the  terms  of  his  engagenent  in  Mr.  Chipman's  office,  lie  en- 
leied  the  Temple  with  a  view  to  the  ibrther  study  of  the  law,  a  profenion  that  kua 
been  more  frequently  deserted  than  auy  oliier  by  men  of  lively  genius.  O^wpti  Wla 
destined  to  add  another  imlanoe  to  the  number  of  tboM  who^nfeder  the  appearance 
of  applying  to  an  arduous  and  important  pubie  study*  have  employed  iMr  time  in 
the  eulUvatSott  of  wit  and  poetiy.  He  is  hnown  to  hate  asrirted  iome  oMenfomy 
poblkultooi  with  cmaya  hi  prose  and  itm,  and  what  is  nlhernofe  ^ilnoidhiuy^  m 
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h.  maa  of  Iiis  purity  of  conduct,  cultivated  the  acqutintaoce  of  CImichiU,  Thoratoo, 
IJoyd,  aod  Colmai^  who  bad  been  his  acbool.fellows  at  Westmioster.  It  is  uo- 
dovbtcdiy  to  Churcbill  and  Uoyd,  that  be  allodes  in  a  letter  to  lady  Hcikatfa,  dated 
S<|>t«  4»  1765.  "  Two  of  my  frieiKb  bate  been  col  off  duriog  my  illneaa^  in  the  nndst 
of  incb  a  life,  at  it  it  frigbtful  to  reflect  upon,  and  here  am  I,  ia  better  health  and 
apMli^  than  I  cao  almost  remember  to  have  eigoycd  before,  after  bavu^  apcnt  months 
m  the  apprebenion  of  Instant  death.  How  mysterious  are  the  ways  of  Providence  t 
Why  did  I  leoeive  grace  and  mcfi^  t  Why  was  I  preserved,  afflicted  for  my  good^ 
tee^fed,  as  I  tiult,  into  fii  vour,  and  Uesied  with  the  greatest  happuiesi^  I  can  ever  kaow, 
m  hope  for,  m  this  life,  while  these  were  overtahcn  by  the  great  ancs^  ooawahened^ 
anrspenting,  and  every  way  uDprc|)ared  for  it  1^ 

AlNwt  the  period  alluded  to^  he  assisted  Cofanan  with  some  papeis  for  the  Coonois* 
fanr,  and  probably  Thornton  and  Lloyd,  who  then  carried  on  vaiions  periodical  undeiw 
Iduogs,  but  the  amoant  of  What  be  wrote  cannot  now  be  ascerlahied,  and  was  alwayi 
BO  little  haown,  thai  on  the  appearance  of  his  fint  volume  of  poems  when  he  had 
leacbed  his  fiftieth  year  (1782),  be  was  constdered  as  m  new  writer.  But  bis  general 
occupations  will  best  appear  in  an  extract  from  oneof  hb  letters  to  Mr.  Pisrk,  in  1792. 
**  From  the  age  ol'twei>ly  to  tliirly-tliree"  (when  he  left  the  Temple)  "  I  was  occupied^ 
or  ought  to  have  been,  m  tUe  sUid)  of  the  law  :  from  ibirty-lhree  to  sixty,  I  have 
spent  my  tune  in  the  country,  where  my  readiu«j  h  is  hvcu  ouly  an  apology  for  idle- 
ness, and  w  UcTv,  \<.heii  I  had  not  either  a  magazine  or  a  review,  I  was  sometimes  a 
carp«^nttr,  at  others  :i  bird-cage  maker,  or  a  gardener,  or  a  drawer  of  landsca|)€s.  At 
fifty  years  of  age  I  commenced  an  author: — it  is  a  whim  that  has  served  me  longest, 
aud  btst,  and  will  prohaldr  be  iny  last."  His  tirsl  poetical  eflbrt  was  a  translation  of 
on  eleuy  of  Tibulhis  made  at  the  aire  of  fourteen :  at  eighteen  he  wrote  the  beautiful 
vcr-es  Ou  taiding  the  Heel  of  a  Shoe,  but  as  lillie  more  of  his  juvenile  poetry  has 
been  preserved,  all  the  !>te{)s  of  his  progress  to  that  pertectioo  which  produced  the 
Task,  cannot  now  be  traced. 

Unfit  Hs  he  was  from  extreme  diffidence  to  advance  in  his  profession,  his  family  in- 
terest procured  him  a  situation  which  seemed  not  ill  adapted  to  gratify  his  very  mode- 
rate ambition,  while  it  did  not  much  interfere  with  his  reluctance  to  public  life.  In  his 
thirty-fourth  year,  he  was  nominated  to  the  offices  of  reading  clerk,  and  cleric  of  the 
private  committees  of  the  house  of  lords.  But  in  this  arrangement  bis  friends  were 
disappointed.  It  presented  to  his  mind  the  formidable  danger  of  reading  in  public^ 
which  was  next  to  speaking  in  public ;  his  native  modesty  therefore  recoiled  at  the 
thought,  and  he  resigned  the  otfice.  Ou  this,  bis  friends  procured  him  the  place  of 
ckrfc  of  the  journals  to  the  house  of  lords,  the  consequence  of  which  is  thus  related  hj 
Mr.  Hayley. 

**  It  was  hoped  from  the  change  of  his  station  that  his  personal  appcatanoe  in  par- 
iiaroent  m%bt  not  be  required,  but  a  periiamentary  dispute  made  it  necessary  for  him 
la  appear  at  the  bar  of  the  bouse  of  lords,  to  enlilie  hunself  publicly  to  the  office. 

Speaking  of  this  Important  mddent  m  n  sketch,  which  he  once  formed  himself  of 
passages  in  his  eariy  lifc^  he  eipresses  what  he  endured  at  the  time,  m  these  remark- 
able  words:  *  They,  whose  spirits  tie  formed  like  muic^  to  whom  a  public  mthfliftioii 
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oftfaenadnsiiiiioflalpotMij^m^yliivBf^  sttMtfai 
other;  cap  have  ikam/  / 
'  His  terrotin  on  thpr occuiayd  aroae  to  wdi  «n  aiitoiUiog  height  llwgr  «tMy 
overwhelmed  bis  remo:  for  fithuugb  he  had  endeavoured  to  prepare  bimaeif  for  Vk 
public  dot^,  by  attending  closely  at  the  office  for  several  months,  to  examine  the 
,  parliameotary  joumd^  his  application  was  rcn  lercd  useless  bv  that  excess  of  diffidence, 
which  made  him  conceive,  that,  wiiatcver  knowleUge  lie  nii^ht  j^rf  viouslv  ac<|mre,  it 
would  all  foi^dke  him  at  Ibc  bar  o(  the  liouse.  This  distreaiiiug  apprehenvion  en- 
creased  to  such  a  dLgrcc,  as  the  lime  for  his  appearance  approached,  that  when  the 
(hiy,  bti  auxioiibly  d leaded,  arrived,  he  was  unaljle  to  make  the  experiment.  The  very 
fiitnds,  who  called  on  him  for  the  purpose  of  attciKlmg  liuu  to  the  house  ol  lords, 
acquiesced  in  the  cruel  necessity  ut^  Li;j  reiinquA&hiog  tUepro&pecloi  4  ^MMottSO  levere- 
Ijr  lojuiidablc  to  a  frame  of  sucli^iiiinilar  «iensibilily, 

"The  conflict  between  the  wishes  oi'  jusl  itflVctionate  ambition  ;ind  llip  tprronis  of 
diffidence,  futirciy  overwhehned  his  heultii  and  lacultics,  that  .itler  Uvo  learned  and 
benevolent  divines  (Mr.  John  Cowper,  his  brother,  and  the  ctlebraled  Mr.  Martin 
Madan,  his  fir«5t  ron^in)  had  vainly  endeavoured  to  establish  a  laslio^  tranqtiiliii>  m  his 
mind,  by  friendly  and  religioua  conversation  ;  it  was  found  necessary  to  remove  liim  to 
St.  Alban  s,  where  ho  refidod^  ooasideiahifi  Ham,  iwder  the  cgre  o(  tha4  tnuooi^pliy 
tictan.  Dr.  Cotton/' 

The  period  of  hia  teiideDce  hci!9  wa>  from  Dec  1 7^3  to  July  1 7^^,  and  the  mode 
of  his  insanity  9ppeait  to  have  bM  that  of  religioua  despondency;  but  this,  al>oot  tbo 
last  meutioQed  date,  gave  vmy  to  more  cheering  views,  which  first  presented  them- 
selves to  fall  uund  diuriog  a  pffOMd  oiC  the  third  dmptei  oC  Si*  ISaoFa  fiprtte  to  tiio 
Bomaos. 

-  AHer  his  recovery  from  this  awful  visitation,  he  dolermiiied  lo  SQlilO  ton  Im^ 
world  altogether,  lindii^  hia  mind  aliemited  from  the  conver^atioa  and  coropaoy,  bow* 
ever  select,  hi  wbieb  he  bad  lutbetlo  delighted*  aod  lookiiig  back,  wilb  yarticaiir 
hortour  on  aome  oC  bv  Ibnaer  awoclalions;  and  b^  llie  adfke  «f  bip  bMlfav  tht 
rev.  John  Cowpcr  of  Benoet  Co|h^  Gambii^  h«  laMvaii  t«  «  piiaate  Wdg«v  ^ 
Uuntingcloii.  He  bad  nolt  however,  resided  |oi^  In  this  phoe^  baftn  ba  mi  mliiK 
Placed  uito  a  family  that  bad  the  b«PMwr  fi>r  onugryain  oC  winmtmg  t*  bm  bap* 
piqess,  and  of  esvincing  a  waimlh  of  (riagdship  of  labieb  them  aio  few  otamiplai*  Tl^ 
intercoune  viai  begun  by  Mr,  Cavtbom  Unwia,  a  young  thea-ft  itw^M  at  Qmii- 
bridg^  aod  ion  tp  the  rav.  Unwm,  motor  of  .QrimUmu  but  aoir  «  laridoat  al 
Hanliiigdoii.  Mr,  Urann  the  younger,  wa«  ibiji  a»  altiMMl  Caar^ciAr  vmmm* 
mon  aod  u^teresting  appearance,  that  he  attttmytod  lo  tolkil  bit  ayyaiialamw, 
ochieved  this  pur|M>se  with  such  reciprocity  of  delight,  IbatCowper  was  inally  imlBOidl 
to  take  up  his  abode  with  Itis  new  friend's  amiable  family,  whichi  thli^ooeii^bd  of  the 
rev.  Mr.  Unwin,  Mrs.  Uuwiu,  the  son  jui»t  mentiooed,  an<l  a  daughter*  It  appears  fai 
have  been  about  the  month  of  September  170  5,  that  be  formed  this  acquaioJtauce,  and 
about  IVbnur)  1700,  be  licc.mic  an  uiuiale  ui  Uic  family.  In  Julyl7^7i  Mr.  Unwin 
senior  was  killed  bv  a  fall  from  his  horse.  Tiie  letters  which  Mr.  Hayley  has  published, 
"  4f4Cubf;  io  lyhe  clfsa^ubt  hght,      aiMguiarly  peaceful  and  devout  itiie  of  the  uiuiaUe 
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unter,  during  his  resident (  nt  }  [imliiigiioUf  apd  ibis  meiauciioijf  accident  which  oo> 
casioned  hU  removal  to  a  dj^-iaiil  couutv." 

About  llii^itimc  lie  ud<led  to  the  immbcr  of  his  friends,  the  Va^e  venfralile  and  piotif 
Joliii  Newton,  rector  of  St.  Marv  Wonlnolli,  London,  but  tin  ii  curule  of  Ohiey  in 
Burkinghamshirp,  wlin  h*"in«»  consulted  by  Mr.  Ci>\*j)er  as  to  an  eligible  residence  for 
Mrs.  Unwiii,  reconnneuded  a  house  at  Olney,  to  which  that  ladv,  lier  daughter,  and 
our  poet  removed  on  the  I  tth  of  October,  17^7-  At  this  residence,  endeared  to  them 
hy  the  company  and  public  services  of  a  man  of  congenial  sentiments,  Cowper  for 
aome years  continued  to  enjoy  those  blessings  of  a  retired  and  devotioital  life  which, 
bad  constituted  his  only  liappiuess  since  his  recovery.  His  correspondence  at  this  era 
evinces  a  placid  train  of  sentiment,  mixed  with  an  air  of  innocent  gaiety,  that  must  ^ 
have  afforded  the  highest  satisfaction  to  his  friends.  Among  other  pleasures  of  the 
purest  kind,  he  deligbte<l  in  acts  of,  beneToience,  and  as  he  was  not  rich,  he  had  the 
additional  felicity  of  being  employed  as  an  alntoner  in  the  secret  benevolences  of  that 
most  charitable  of  all  human  beings,  the  late  John  Tiiomtont  esq.  an  opulent  merchant 
of  London,  whose  name  he  has  immortaliaed  in  h»  poem  on  Charity,  and  in  some 
velics  on  his  death  which  Mr.  Hayky  first  publhiied.  Mr.  Thornton  statedly  allowed 
Mr.  Newton  the  sum  of  200/.  per  anrnm for  the  use  of  the  poor  of  Olney,  and  It 
was  the  the  jomt  concern  of  Mr.  Newton  and  Mr.  Cowper  to  distribute  thbsum  in  the 
most  jndidous  and  useful  manner.  Such  a  bond  of  union  could  not  fiiQ  to  increase 
Ibeir  mthnacy.  '<  Cowper,"  says  Mr.  Newton, "  loved  the  poor ;  he  often  visited  them 
ia  thair  cottages,  conversed  with  them  m  the  most  condescendmg  manner,  sympaUused 
widHhem,  counselled  and  comforted  them  in  their  distresses :  and  those  who  were 
fcrioasly  disposed,  were  often  cheered  and  animated  by  his  prayers.*  Of  their  inti- 
niaey,'tbe  same  writer  speahs  in  these  emphatic  terms—'*  For  nearly  twelve  years  we 
wcie  seldom  separated  for  seven  hours  at  a  time,  when  we  were  awake  and  at  home 
—the  first  six  1  passed  In  daily  admiring,  and  aimuig  to  imitate  him:  during  the  se> 
cood  six,  I  walked  pensively  with  hhn  in  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death."  Among 
other,  friendly  services  about  this  tune,  he  wrote  for  Mr.  Newton  some  beautiful, 
hymns,  which  the  latter  introduced  in  public  worship,  and  published  in  a  collection 
kmg  before  Cowper  was  known  as  a  poet. 

On  these  employments  Mr.  H;i  \  lev  passes  the  following  opinion.  "  W  lici  t  the  nerves 
ire  teixier,  ujid  the  iniaginatitMi  lii  niblingly  alive,  any  fervid  excess  in  tlui  cxtjicise 
of  the  purest  piety  nuiy  be  ath  i  d  •(}  with  such  perils  to  corporeal  and  mental  In  aUh.as 
incn  of  :\  iiiuic  linn  and  liardv  ("j})ro  vvouid  be  Tar  frotn  a];j)iehending.  tVrlia])sthe 
lilt  iliat  Couper  led,  on  his  settling  al  Ohuy,  had  a  tendency  to  increase  thr  in i^rliid 
propensity  of  his  frame,  thouoh  it  was  a  life  of  admirable  sanctity."  It  appoars,  how- 
ever, by  his  letters,  lliat  tln>  \s  as  liie  life  of  his  choice,  and  that  it  was  vaned  by  exercise 
and  rational  amnsemeats.  How  such  a  life  could  have  a  tendency  to  increase  a  morbid 
propensity,  or  what  mode  of  life  could  have  been  coothved  more  likely  to  duuiuish  tha,t 
propensity,  it  is  dithcuit  to  imagine. 

In  1770*  his  brother  John  died  at  Cambridge,  an  event  whicU  made  a  lasting,  but 

*  Cecil's  Life  of  N'<  *ton.  p.  14?.  Mr.  Newton  to'd  ha  biographt  r  li'*  lli  Jtjf'ht  he  had  received  Up- 
ward >  of  3QQQL  in  thi»  way  Iroa  Mr.  TboroWo,  duniq;  the  tiim  that  ttc  roiioU  al  Olo^,  UttU  more 
tb«a  fifteen  jreari.  C, 
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not  nnfavourjibie  impre&iiun*  on  the  tender  and  aflfectionate  mind  of  our  poet.  While 
the  circumstances  of  this  eveot  were  recent  lie  committed  them  to  paper,  and  thej 
were  published  by  Mr.  NewUw  ia  1802.  Cowper  afterwudi  uiUo4uced  some  lino 
tabiiiBciiioiyiiiyieTaiik:  #        .  . 

— <  i-f*thti%MtmMm  ' 

'  PiM»lot(waiAB'kj«f*«miof  «iwUi» 
A  mao  qfJattMi,     or  wnw  109/' ^ 

For  some  years  this  hroiljer  withstood,  but  liiidlly  adopted,  our  authoc^s  opinions 
10  religious  nialleis  ;  ami  !>evcrely  as  the  survivor  felt  the  loss  ol  so  amiable  a  rclaLive 
it  piaduccd  uo  other  etfcct  on  his  mind  liiaii  to  increase  his  coutideuoe  in  the  princi- 
ples he  had  adopted,  and  to  rejoice  in  the  consolations  he  derived  from  them. 

From  this  period,  his  hie  atfonh  IKtle  of  the  narrative  kirui,  until  )775,  when,  in  the 
language  of  his  biographer,  **  he  sunk  into  such  severe  paroxy&ots  of  religious  despoo- 
(leiK  V,  th'tit  lie  required  an  attendant  of  the  most  gentle,  Tigilant,  and  inflexible  spint. 
Such  an  atterjdant  he  found  in  tiiat  faithful  guardimi  (Mrs.  Unwin)  whom  he  had  pro- 
fessed to  I<ne  ns  a  mother,  and  who  watched  over  hiii),  during  this  Um?  fit  of  depres- 
iive  malady,  extended  tliroiin^h  several  years,  ivith  that  perfect  mixture  of  tenderne^ 
and  fortitude,  which  conslilutis  tJie  inestimable  inlhicnce  of  maternal  protection.  1 
wish  to  pass  rapidly  over  this  calamitous  period,  and  shall  only  observe,  that  noth);j« 
could  surpass  the  sufferings  of  the  patient,  or  cxcell  tlie  care  of  the  nurse.  That  meri- 
torious care  received  from  Heaven  the  most  delightful  of  all  rewards,  m  seenig  the  pure 
and  powerful  mind,  to  whose  restoratioo  it  has  eootribtited  so  much,  Dot  only 
gradually  restored  to  the  common  enjoyments  of  life,  Iwt mcccssively  endowed  with 
new  and  marrellous  funds  of  diversified  talents,  and  courageous  application.^ 

Hk  lecovery  was  slow,  and  he  kicw  ttoogh  of  bb  malady  to  abilaio  ffMD  literary 
cmplt^ixieDt  wUie  his  mmd  was  in  any  disgrea  unsettled.  The  fiiat  amoMiaal  wfakb 
CRgaged  hb  huMiane  afiectioos  ^vas  the  taniag  of  thraa  faarei,  a  ctmnslaooe  that 
would  have  aeaicely  deferted  aotka  auleai  among  the  ncmoiaDda  of  natural  history; 
if  he  bad  act  given  to  it  an  extraordinary  intenat  in  evirj  heart  by  the  animated  ac- 
count he  wiole  of  this  singular  famiy.  In  the  mean  time,  bia  friendt  Mow  Unwn  aad 
Mr*  Newton  redoubled  their  cffoiti  to  ptMole  hb  hi[fiinfH,  aad  to  ffraonfilfi  Inaa  to 
the  world  in  which  be  bad  yet  a  very  impoitanC  part  to  act:  bat  at,  b  178C\  Mr, 
Newtnn  wai  obllfed  to  leave  Obiery  and  accept  of  the  Uviagof  St»  Maty  Wnafanib, 
Landon«  be  boMiivad  to  introdwoe  Gaiwper  ttf  the  fifienMnp  of  the  fav«  Mf *  Bni  of 
Newport  FkgiidL  Tlui  gent]enuui»  wbo  had  inaiiy  eafidleM  qnalito  to  laoaniacnd 
Urn  aa  a  it  inccciMr  to  Mr*  Newton^  anon  ncqoirad  the  unveMrvad  coafidenceiof  oar 
antbor*.  It  was  at  Mr.  BalTi  nqneit  thai  be  UanMated  aoreial  ipuitnri  «m«i  Aoai 
the  iVcoch  of  Madaae  Do  La  Moihe  Gnioo  \  -liirh  hatn  ■am  btm  piiMii^iii  nfra 
lateiy.  Hiiraemiy  fln^atfaiiiacondilbieainiay  be  dalndtMibom 
diHr  which  be  began  to  medilale  those  greater  eaerthins  open  nliicb  bis  hmt^n^ 

AboiillbjstfanebewasadvMtoiaabeapplknttoutoMlhMi^  9bo  Mbaco 

•  flMCoiipai^cbafaetaroniim.  Hayley,  vol.  iL  p.  9a  C. 

<  Cowper  say«,     Her  verst  is  the  only  French  verse  I  ever  lead  that  1  finad  a^raeahle:  th«rc  h  a 
neatness  iu  it  i-c^uai  to  tXax  mhkk  «ii  a|ipMi«  with8SBiiiebitasaa»iBtheoQnporitlQasifPilir.**  • 
Uaylcy,  v«L  iup.  dl.  C. 
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QM  of  bb  juvttnle  comptnions,  for  some  situalion  of  ciiioliiiiicnt»  but  be  declined  fbk 
from  motives  of  highly  justifiable  delicacy*  inlimatidg  that  be  bad  hopes  from  that 
quarter*  aod  (bat  it  would  be  better  not  to  anticipate  b»  patron's  ikvoors  by  solidla- 
tioo.  He  afterwards  sent  a  copy  of  bb  first  volume  of  poems  to  bb  tordsblp,  accom- 
panied with  a  very  elegant  letter,  and  seeaos  to  murmur  a  little,  on  more  occasioot 
than  one,  at  Iits  lordship's  apparent  neglect.  A  cottespondence  took  pbwe  betweea 
them  at  a  more  distant  period,  but  whether  from  want  of  a  proper  representation  of 
bii  situaUou,  or  from  forget  fulness,  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  Ibis  nobleman's  interest 
was  employed  when  loo  lale  lor  tlio  purpose  which  Cowpcr's  friends  hoped  to  pro- 
mote. It  wili  be  tlilficull  lo  unpute  a  want  of  liberality  to  lord  Thuilow,  while  bis 
voluntary  and  generous  oder  lo  Dr.  Juliusou  remains  on  record. 

lu  {lie  mian  time,  mir  anllior  continued  lo  aaiuse  himself  with  reading  such  new 
iMK^i  as  his  friends  cuulti  j^iocinc,  u  itli  writiiijx  short  pieces  of  porlr>-,  tending  his  tame 
hares,  and  birds,  and  drawin?;  I.iiuKctipe.",,  a  tultiil  which  he  discovered  m  himself  very 
kle  in  iife,  and  which  lie  en4»ii>yed  with  constderdl>)e  skilL  In  all  this  perhaps  there 
was  not  much  hi  hour,  but  it  wa;*  not  idleness.  A  short  passage  in  one  of  his  letters  to 
the  rev.  William  Unwin,  daltd  May  1780,  v\ill  strve  to  makethc  distinction.  **  Excel- 
lence is  providentially  placed  bt}ond  the  rcuclj  of  indolence,  lii  it  success  may  be  the 
reward  of  inciuslry,  and  that  idleness  may  be  punished  with  ubjtcunty  and  disgrace. 
So  long  as  I  am  pleased  willi  an  employment,  I  am  cap;d)le  of  unwearied  application, 
because  my  feelings  are  all  of  the  intense  kind:  I  never  received  a  little  pleasure  from 
any  thing  in  my  life :  if  I  am  delighted,  it  is  in  the  extreme.  The  unhappy  coi>se- 
iqueaee  of  this  teinpeialare  is,  that  my  atlachmeut  to  any  occupation,  seldom  ouUif  es 
the  novelty  of  it.'*  ^  • 

Urged,  bowefcr,  by  his  amiable  friend  and  companion.  Mis.  Unwio,  he  employf d 
the  winter  of  1780-1,  in  preparing  bb  tirst  vohinn*  of  )K)ems  for  the  piesfl^  consisting 
of  the  Table>Talk,  Hope,  the  Progress  of  £rcour,  Charity,  &c.  Botsuch  was  his  dilii- 
dsnee  m  their  success,  that  be  appears  to  bate  been  in  doubt  whether  any  bookseller 
would  be  willing  to  print  them  on  his  own  account.  He  was  fortunate  enough,  how- 
ever, to  fimi  ui  Mr.  Johnson  of  St.  Paul's  Church  Yard,  (bis  friend  Mr.  Newton's  put>* 
'  lidier,)  ofle  whose  spirit  and  bbemtity  immediately  set  his  mind  at  rest.  The  Yolume 
was  accordingly  completed,  and  Mr.  Newton  furnished  the  prefi^e,  a^cu-cumstance 
wfaicb  l|is  biographer  attributes  to  *'  bis  extreme  diflidaoce  in  regard  to  himself,  and 
Ms  kuMl  eagerness  to  gratify  the  afiectionate  ambition  of  a  friend  whom  he  tenderly 
aileemed.''  It  was  pnblishcd  in  1782. 

The  success  of  this  volume  was  undoubtedly  not  equal  to  its  merit,  lor,  as  hts  bio* 
gtapber  fans  justly  observed,  it  exhibila  such  a  diversity  of  poetidH  powen,  as  have 
been  given  very  rarely,  indeed,  to  any  mdividual  of  the  modem,  or  of  the  ancieot 
worid."  As  an  apology  for  tfa«  kmttention  of  the  pnbHc  to*  a  pmsent  of  such  value, 
Mr.  Hayley  has  supposed  that  he  gave  ofieoee  by  bis  bold  eulogy  on  Wbitfidd, 

whom  the  dramatic  satire  of  Foote,m  hb  eomedy  of  the  Muior,bad  taught  the  nation 
to  deride  as  a  mischievous  fanatic and  that  he  baxarded  sentiments  too  precise  and 
strict  for  public  opinion.  The  character  of  Wliitfield,  however,  had  been  long  rescued 
from  the  j(npiou>»  buiiuo.ieries  of  Foote.  and  the  public  could  now  bear  fais  eoIogiuD 
with  tolerable  patieuce,  but  Ibiil  tbeie  uie  austejities  in  these  poems,  which  indicate 
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tiK  nocoMHeH  «f «  rediue,  Cowpcr  was  not  mrilliog  to  aUow.-  WlwUwr  he  soUMl 
^  tiiem  hi  the  tabtequeot  editions,  his  biographer  haa  npl  ialbriiicd  «Il  Ituiybk 
«dded  thai  the  volume  was  hrtrodticsd  wto  Ih^  mM  inthoal  any  of  Ibe  qoac^i^  |«- 
tade  8oilfequcn6y  adopted,  a&d  had  none  of  t&dM  igtthtiltrfwieata  hy  «Mi  lbec|« 
afthepat«haaerkcai^latthacipeiicaiifIu>pod»t«  Tha'yariodicri  ttHkM,  lAaifc 
opinions  Caivper  mitched  whh  mofe  aaiicty'  than  eonU  faafe  ham  viihcd  in  n  nwn  la 
superior  to  the  oomnon  candidates  ht  poetic  fimM»  wem  diffidad»and  «m  iboae  who 
'were  meet  fmwafale,  heltayed  no  eEtraordioaty  taplMCi*  In themM tea IheWoth 
erapt  slowly  into  notke,  and  acqinnd  the  prmm  of  those  ^ho  h(Mw  the  valne  «l  sndi 
nn  addition  to  oar  stock  of  EngUsh  poetry. 

Sofaie  thno  before  the  pablicatH»  of  thb  voInaMbrlljr*  Cewper  nuria  n  amMI  hn|Miv 
iBDt  acqaisitiao  hi  the  friendship  and  oonveneihm  Of  hwly  Anston  (wdAow  of  sir  Mnst 
Austen)  whom  he  found  m  wonnui  of  elegant  inUt  9aA  weheiiUiaifiowfia  na  limllii 
her  to  dhect  his  slndiea4^  her  juHgoifnt  and  eoconnge  themi  hy  h«t pvrin.  An  neci* 
dental  visit  whieh  fhb  lady  made  to  Olney  ier\'ed  to  introduce  her  to  the  poet,  whole 
shyness  generally  gave  way  to  a  display  of  menial  excelleooe  and  polbbed  manneis. 
In  a  short  time,  lady  Austen  almred  his  esteem  with  bis  older  friend  Mra.  Unwin, 
although  not  without  exciting  some  lilUe  otgrtc  ot  jealuusy,  nhich  Mr.  Ha>ley  has 
noticed  wiih  \m  usual  delicacy.  Cowper,  without  al  tir&l  suspecting  that  the  feelings  of 
Mrs.  Unwiu  could  be  hurl,  •*  considered  the  cheerful  and  auimalinj^  society  of  his  new 
accomplished  friend,  as  a  hles&iug  conferred  (»n  him  by  the  signal  lavour  of  Provi- 
dence." Some  months  after  their  first  iiiierview,  lady  Austen  quitted  her  house  in 
London,  and  !i;i\ing  taken  up  her  residence  in  the  parsouHfre  house  of  Oltiey,  Cow- 
pcr, Mis.  I  nwiii,  and  she,  hecauie almost ooe  famiiy«  dioiug  aiwavs  together aUeniatdj 
in  the  luuiseb  uf  the  two  ludies. 

Anjong  otljcr  small  pier<  s  wlr^  Ji  lie  conipDsed  at  llie  suggestion  of  lady  Austen,  was 
th«' relfhraU'd  ballad  ol  John  tho  origin  of  ^vhirh  Mr.  Uayley  thus  relates  J 

•*  It  happened  one  afternoon,  that  lady  Auslen  observed  him  sinkin'^  into  incre3«;fn^ 
dcjecliou:  it  was  her  custom,  on  these  occasions,  to  try  all  the  resources  of  her 
sprightly  powent  for  his  immediate  lelief.  She  toltl  him  the  story  of  John  Gilpin  (which 
had  been  treasured  in  her  memory  from  her  childhood)  to  dissipate  the  gloom  of  the 
pasnag  hoar.  lU  effect  on  the  fancy  of  Cowper  had  the  air  of  enchantment :  he  inform^ 
her  the  next  morning,  tliat  convtdsions  of  hiogbter  brought  on  by  his  recollection  of 
her  ttory>  had  kept  him  waking  during  the  greatest  part  of  the  night,  and  that  he  bad 
turned  it  into  a  ballad."  Mrs.  Unwin  sent  it  to  the  Public  Adtertiser,  where  the  late 
Mr.  Henderson,  theplayer,  first  i>aw  it,  and  coneehpiag  it  might  serse  todupfaj  hisoonik 
powers,  read  it  at  Free-Mason's-hatl,  in  a  cooise  of  similar  enteftahnnento  gben  hf 
himself  and  Mr.  Thomas  Sheridan.  It  hecame  afteiwaids  citianly  papnhf  anoag 
*  all  chutes  of  readcss  bni  was  not  gsnentty  hnown'to  be  Cmr^t,  nnfil  it  'wns  addsd 
to  his  second- vohine. 

The  publie  was  .  soon  hddnnder  n  for  higher  oh1i|«atioo  to  Indy  A^ln  Inr  faamng 
Hlgiested'our  aathotii  prhidpnl  poem,  The  Task,  *•  a  poem,*  says  Mr.  Hijlrf,  f  of 
gBch  infinite  variety,  that  it  saena  to  bchide  eteiy  su^ect^  and  emijr  sijle^  witfaani 
any  dissonance  or  disorder:  and  to  have  flinved  wilhoot  efi>it»  foam  hnpimd  pbihw 
Ifaiop^t  eofar  to  uapiem  npon  the  hearts  of  all  tsndarKwhataior  any  lend  thoi^ 
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most  bappUy«  to  the  full  et^o^ment  of  human  life,  and  to  tlie  6oal  aUaiumeut  of 
heaven.** 

This  admirable  poem  appears  to  have  been  writlen  in  the  years  1783  and  1784,  but 
underwent  many  careful  revisions.  The  public  had  done  much  for  Cowper,  hut  he 
hnd  too  much  regard  for  it  and  for  his  own  character,  to  obtrude  what  wan  incorrect, 
or  uiiglit  be  made  better.  Tl  w  is  liis  o|>inion,  an  opinion  of  great  weight  from  such  a 
critic,  that  poelry,  in  order  to  attain  excellence,  nnisjt  be  indebted  to  labour;  and  it  was 
bis  correspondent  practice  to  revise  his  poems  with  scrupulous  cut  and  severity*  In  a 
letter  to  his  friend  Mr.  Bull,  on  this  poem,  he  says  "  1  find  it  severe  exercise,  to  mould 
•ad  ^Mhaon  it  to  ray  mind."  Much  of  it  was  written  ia  the  winter,  a  season  generaliy 
ttufavourable  to  the  authors  health,  but  there  if  reason  to  think  that  the  encourage- 
ment and  attention  of  his  amiabk  and  judicious  friends  animated  him  to  proceed,  and 
that  the  regularity  of  his  progress  was  favourable  to  his  healtlt  :yid  spit  i:  s  Disorders, 
like  biSt  btft  been  known  to  give  way  to  some  ft|>ecies  of  tnental  labour,  if  voluotarily 
undeeiaLen,  and  puniied  with  steadiness.  The  Task  filled  up  many  of  those  Icisura 
hours^  for  which  taral  walks  and  employments  would  have  amply  provided  at  a  more 
itfOQinble  teMOA.  It  may  Ipe  added,  likewise,  that  no  man  appean  to  have  had 
a  mom  keen  reliili  for  the  snugoess  of  a  winter  fire-side,  and  that,  free  from  ambition  or 
the  Cove  of  gtand  and  tnmttltuoiis  eiyoyments,  hb  h«art  was  elated  with  gratilnde  for 
those  humbler  coraforti  which  a  mind  like  hb  wouki  be  apt  to  magoi^  by  reflecting  on 
the  misery  of  those  who  want  Ihem* 

In  November  1784,  The  Task  was  sent  to  the  press,  and  he  began  IbeTirociniumi 
tha  fMirport  of  which,  in  his  own  word^  was, "  to  censure  the  want  of  disdpline,  and  the 
scandalotis  inatlentioo  to  morris,  thatobtam  In  public  schools;  especially  in  tbe  larg^t: 
and  to  recommend  private  tuition  as  a  mode  of  education  preferable  on  all  accounts ;  to 
call  upon  fathers  to  become  tutors  of  their  own  sons,  where  that  is  practicable ;  to  lake 
home  a  domestic  tutor  wbeie  it  i»not :  and  if  neither  can  be  done,  to  phice  them  un- 
der the  care  of  some  rural  clergyman  whose  attentkm  is  limited  to  a  few." 

■  la  this  year,  whan  he  was  beginning  his  translationof  Homer,  the  quiet  and  even  tenour 
of  his  \th  was  disturbed  by  the  neoassity  he  felt  of  parting  with  lady  Austen.  A  short 
extract  from  Mr.  Hayley  will  give  Ihb  matter  as  dear  explanation  as  delicacy  can  per- 
mit. They  who  cannot  apologize  for  the  feelings  of  both  ladies  on  thb  occasion,  know 
but  little  of  the  human  heart 

*' Delight iul  and  advantageous  as  hb  friendship  with  lady  Austen  had  proved,  he 
now  becan  to  feel,  that  it  grew  impossible  to  preserve  that  triple  cord,  wliich  his  own 
pure  ht  ai  I  luid  led  him  to  suppose  not  speedily  to  be  broken.  Mrs.  Unwin,  though  by  no 
n»eaas  ik&litute  of  mental  accomplishments,  was  eclipsed  by  the  brilliancy  of  the  poet's 
new  friend,  and  iratyrally  bt  rame  ihh  asy,  under  the  apprehension  of  being  so,  for  to 
a  woman  of  sensibility,  what  evil  (  an  [iv  luoiu  ailiicting,  than  the  fear  of  losin;;  all  men- 
tal iutluencc  over  a  man  of  genius  ami  virtue,  whom  she  has  long  been  accustomed  to 
inspirit  and  to  guide? 

*•  Cowper  perceived  the  painful  uf  (  c^^ity  of  sacriliciiiq  a  ^roat  portion  of  his  present 
gratifications.  He  fell,  that  he  ninsl  relinquish  that  ancient  friend,  wiiuui  he  regarded 
as  a  venerable  parent:  or  the  new  associate  uiiom  he  idolized,  as  a  sister  of  a  heart  and 
miod  peculiarly  coogeoiai  to  his  own.   His  gratitude  for  past  services  of  uucxauipled 
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maftiitudc  nnd  weight,  would  not  allow  biiu  to  hesitate;  with  a  rcfolation  and  delics- 
cy,  tiiat  do  the  hii^hesl  honour  lo  his  feehngs,  he  \\rotc  a  faixucU  letter  to  lady  AusteiVy 
explaining  and  lamenting  the  circiiinstanccs,  that  forced  him  lo  renounce  tiie  society  of 
a  lii^m  l  w  hose  enchanting  taieuU  and  kindnosi  had  proved  80  agreeabljf  iu^itriiiDeiilal 
lo  the  revival  of  his  spirits,  and  to  the  cxt  rcise  of  iiis  faiu  y. 

"  In  thos^e  \try  interesting  conferences  with  which  I  was  honoured  by  lady  AnEtni, 
I  was  irresistihly  led  to  express  an  anxious  desire  for  the  >ighl  of  a  letter  written  by 
CowjH-r  in  a  situation  that  mtist  have  called  forlh  ail  tliehuest  })o\v(  rs  of  his  eloqiteucc 
as  a  monitor  and  a  frieod.  The  lady  contii  iucc]  inc  in  my  opinion  that  a  more  admira« 
ble  letter  could  not  be  written ;  and  had  it  existed  at  lint  time,  I  am  persuaded  from 
her  nohle  franltnc^;  nnd  zeal  for  the  honour  of  the  departed  poet,  slie  w  ouki  have  given 
i^K  a  <  (ipy  ;  but  she  ingenuously  confessed,  that  in  a  moment  of  natural  mortification,  she 
burnt  ihis  very  tender,  yel  resolute  letter*  Had  it  been  confided  to  my  care,  I  am  per- 
suaded I  should  have  tliought  it  very  proper  fat  publication,  as  it  displayed  both  the  ten* 
demess  and  the  magnanimity  of  Cewper,  nor  could  Ibave  deemed  it  A  wantoC  delicacy 
towmrds  the  mcmny  of  lady  Austen,  to  exhibit  a  proofs  that  animated  by  the  warmesl 
admiratioti  of  the  great  poet,  whose  fancy  she  could  so  successfully  call  forth,  she  was 
willing  to  devote  her  life  and  fortune  to  his  service  ond  protection.  The  sentiawBt  if 
to  be  regarded  as  bonottrable  to  tbe  hdy:  it  b  still  more  honourable  to  the  poet,  that 
nith  fucii  feelingly  at  rtodered  him  perfectly  senaible  of  all  lady  Austen's  faseinatiog 
power,  he  could  return  her  tenderness  with  innocent  gallantry,  and  ytt  resolutely  pic- 
elude  himself  from  bar  sodelj  when  he  could  no  longer  enjoy  it  without  appearing 
defideut  in  gntitude  towards  the  compasaoomte  and  generous  guardiaa  of  bb  sequco- 
teied  life.  No  ptrsoa  can  justly  hfaune  Mrs.  Uowin  for  feeling  apptehcmife  thai 
Cowper^i  Intlniaey  with  s  kdy  of  such  CEtmordhiary  talenta^  might  kiid  hiu\  mio  pnw 
plieidtbs  of  which  he  waa  by  no  me«ns  aware.  This  remark  was  aoggestcd  hj  m  few 
elegant  and  tender  vtisesi  addressed  hy  the  poet  to  faidy  Austen,  mid  shewn  to  me  by 
that  lady. 

"  Those  who  were  acquainted  with  the  uniuspectfaig  hmooence,  and  sporthne  gaietjf 
of  Cowper,  would  readily  allow,  if  they  had  seen  the  fttief  to  whieh  I  alhide,  that  th^ 
are  such  tfs  he  might  have  addressed  to  a  real  sisters  but  a  lidy  only  called  by  that 
endearing  name,  may  be  easily  pardoned,  if  she  was  induced  by  them  to  hope  that 
they  might  possibly  be  a  prelude  to  a  Still  dearer  alliance.*  To  me  they  appeared  ea« 
piessive  of  that  peculiarity  in  bis  character,  a  gay  and  tender  galhintry  perfectly  dblmcl 
feoro  amorous  attachment.  If  tbe  lady  who  was  tbe  subject  of  tbe  verses,  bad  given 
them  to  me  with  a  )>cnnission  to  print  them,  I  should  have  thought  the  poet  himself 
might  have  approved  of  their  appearance,  accompanied  with  such  a  commentary." 

Nolwhhstandii*!*  this  interruption  to  his  tranquillity,  for  such  it  certainly  proved,  »l-> 
though  he  was  consriou*.  that  he  had  acted  the  part  uhieh  w  as  most  honourable  to  him, 
]u  proceeded  ^^ith  the  l  irocinium,  and  the  other  pieces  which  composed  liis  second 
vohnne.  Tliese  were  pnblislied  in  ITH'*,  and  soon  engaged  the  allenliun  and  admira- 
tion of  the  public  in  a  way  thai  left  him  no  regret  for  the  cool  reception  and  slow  pro- 
gress of  Ins  volume.  Its  suceess  also  oblaiiu  d  for  him  another  female  Irjendand 
associate,  lady  lle^ktlh,  his  cousin,  who  had  lowz  hrcu  separated  from  him.  Their  in- 
'  lercoune  iras  first  revived  by  a  correspoudeace,  of  which  Mr.  Haytey  has  publisbed  maoj 
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lMla«ddiig«|ieciiBCiN,«fid  up,  wilh  great  tnAh.  Hiat  Cowp^f^letten^  m  rivals  to  hk 
iMcns  m  the  rare  cxcdiane  of  tvpre^itrag  life  and  nature  with  graceful  and  endearing 
Mctfty."  la  eapiiiiriiig  the  nature  of  bis  siluatioil  lb  lady  Hesketb,  who  came  to  reside 
•t  Ofaey  hi  the  nioiith  of  June  178^,  he  hklbmis  her,  that  he  had  lived  twenty  ycm 
Mfs.  Uawin»  to  whose  alKctlonate  care  it  was  owing  that  he  lived  at  all,  but  that 
itr  Mitm  of  those  years  he  had  been  in  a  state  of  orind  wbidi  made  alt  her  care  and 
«llcrifi«ii  neeessary.  He  mferms  her  at  the  same  time  that  dejection  of  spirits,  which 
OMj  have  preveirted  many  a  man  from  becoming  an  author,  made  hire  onel  Ho 
Asnd  employment  neoeisuy,  and  therefore  took  care  to  be  constantly  employed. 
Ifomri  OCenpSlflans  do  not  en^ge  the  mind  sufficiently,  as  he  knew  by  cxj>erience, 
Imving  tried  many.  But  composition,  especially  of  verse,  a})sorbs  it  wholly.  It  nas 
Ms  practice,  therefore,  to  write  generally  three  hours  in  a  iiuiming,  and  in  an  evening 
he  transcribed.  Ik  rtad  also,  but  less  than  he  wrote,  for  bodily  exercise  was  lucc^- 
sary,  and  he  never  passed  a  day  without  it.  AH  this  slxijvs  that  C(nvper  understood 
his  own  case  most  exactly,  and  that  he  was  not  «ne  of  th^^e  nielaiu  liulna  wlio  are  paid 
to  give  way  to  their  disorder.  No  man  could  have  discussed  the  sub)-?rt  with  more 
perspicuity,  or  treated  himself  with  more  judgment.  TIjc  returns  of  Ins  malady, 
therefore,  appear  to  have  been  wholly  titiavoidable,  aod  wholly  indcpciidcnt  of  hb  em- 
|lloymfiit,  whether  of  a  relis^ions  or  literarv  kind. 

In  October  1783,  he  had  reached  the  twentieth  book  of  his  translation  of  Horner^ 
although  probably  no  part  was  finished  as  he  could  have  wislied.  Hit  stated  number 
was  forty  lines  each  day,  with  transcription  and  revision.  His  immediate  object  was 
to  fmUisli  the  Homer  by  sulMcriptton,  in  order  to  add  something  to  his  income,  w  liich 
iqipenrs  to  have  been  always  scanty,  and  in  this  tesolution  he  persisted,  notwilhstand- 
tegoftrs  from  his  liberal  bookseller  far  more  advantageous  than  a  subscription  was 
fben  Uhely  to  have  produced.  He  seems  to  have  felt  a  certain  degree  of  pleasure,  not 
whoDy  unreized,  in  watching  the  progress  of  his  subscription,  and  the  gradual  aecessioii 
«f  nansas  hoown  to  the  teamed  world,  or  dear  to  himself  hy  part  recoUeetbns. 

Doting  the  composition  of  this  work,  he  at  first  dedtned  what  he  had  done  hefonv 
§hwhig  jpeeteiit  lo  Ms  frimif,  and  on  this  snhject,  indeed,  his  opinion  seems  to 
iMfo  nmkffgope  t  complete  change.  To  his  fAend  Mr.  Unwm,  who  informed  him 
that  a  geotfeman  wanted  a  sample,  he  says  with  some  humour,  When  1  deal  m  wine, 
dolh*  or  choese,  I  will  give  samples,  but  of  ?eraew  never.  No  con^deratioo  would 
fane  induced  me  to  comply  with  the  gentleman'^  demand,  nnless  he  could  have  assured 
wut  that  his  wife  had  loagad.'*  fVom  this  resolution  he  afterwards  deported  in  a 
variety  of  instanoesL  He  first  sent  a  specimen,  with  the  proposals,  to  his  relatiott 
general  Cowper ;  it  consisted  of  one  hundred  and  seven  lines,  taken  from  the  inter- 
view between  Priam  and  Achilles  in  the  last  book.  Thi^  specimen  fell  into  the  hand* 
of  Mr.  Fuseli,  the  celebrated  painter,  whose  critical  knowledge  of  Honieris  universally 
ackiiov^ledged :  and  Cowper  likewise  agreed  that  if  Mr.  Maty,  who  tlien  published  a 
Review,  wished  to  sec  a  book  of  Homer,  he  should  be  welcome;  and  the  first  \n>ok 
and  a  part  of  the  second  were  accordingly  scut  ^.   Mr.  Fuscli  aAerwardi  was  permitted 

^  Tlicre  is  tome  coofatiaa  io  the  account  of  ttsis  matter  in  D)wper'>  Letters,  it  wodld  i^pear  tiiaft 
o  spwina  was  fmattd  lwfc»  Maty  mw  tbb  imeMerfpt,  md  Uit  lemity  qf  hit  rewsritt  b  iwiiaiisti* 
t»  Ihmo  ariiea  fiwa  this  civeaasUaoe.  Hajley*s  Cowper,      il  p.  39 1. 
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to  rt'vi-»e  liie  wiiole  ot  the  maiui'-cript,  and  how  vvelLCovvper  was  gatisfied  in  failing  in 
wilh  such  a  critic,  nppcars  (among  oilier  proofs  of  his  biti:h  esteem)  from  tlie  short 
character  he  gives  of  him  in  one  of  his  letters.  "For  his  knowledge  bf  Homer,  be 
has,  I  verily  bpli<»v«\  no  fellow,"  Colniati,  likewise,  his  old  companion,  with  wIiditi  he 
had  renewed  an  ipijto'uuy  iiitiniacy,  revised  some  parts  in  a  manner  which  allordod  the 
author  much  satisfuclion,  and  appears  to  have  corrected  the  sheets  for  the  press.  WlUl 
Hdaty  he  was  less  pleased,  as  his  criticisms  appt:arcd  '*  unjust  and  in  part  illiberal." 
'  While  thus  intent  on  his  Homer,  he  was  enabled,  by  the  kindness  of  lady  Ueskelh, 
^o  remove  in  November.  1 796*  from  Oloejr  to  Wcitoo,  whM  two  miles  dbtant,  where 
the  bouse  provi<ied  for  him  w»s  more  sequ^cnd  flnd  commodious.  Here  loo  be  had 
access  to  the  sociity  of  Mr.  Tfarookmofion,  a  gentleman  of  fortune  in  that  ntjghboof' 
hood,  whose  family  had  i<or  Bome  time  studied  to  add  t»  hia  oaoforts  in  a  maoner  the 
most  delicate  and  afiectiooate.  It  is,  indeed,  not  easy  to  speak  of  the  comliict  of 
Cowper's  friends  in  terms  ^equate  to  their  merit,  their  kimlMesi^  sensibiUty  and  ftd^ 
ment  Their  atteotiont  exceeded  mueh-  of  what  i««r  1^6,  and  ptrfiaps  «M  that  we 
commonly  meet  wflb  under  the  name  of  friendship.  In  the  midst  of  thme  fwr 
prospect!^  however^  he  ioit  bb  steady  and  batovcd  friand  Mr.  Uom»  who  diad  k 
December  of  this  year.  ,  ' 

The  tmnslatmn  of  Homer,  after  hmnmerable  iatemiptiottB,  was  tent  to  pftas  abnat 
November  1790$  and  published  on  the  Amt^of  Jaiy  1791>  h»  tw6  quaitn  voluoaes^  the 
Iliad  hemg  inscribed  to  carl  Cowper,  bis  young  Idnsman,  and  the  Odymey  to  the 
dowager  lady  Spencer*  Such  wa§  its  tufcem  with  the'  snbteiiben  and  non^haeriben 
that  th<t  edition  was  nearly  out  of  print  m  lem  than  i«  manths.  ITet  after  all  the 
labour  he  had  employed,  and  all  the  anxiety  he  M  for  this  woih^  it  fell  so  sboit  of 
the  expectation  formed  by  the- public,  and  of  the  peifeetion  which  he  hoped  he  had 
attaineil,  iliat  instead  of  a  second  edition,  be  began,  at  no  long  distance  of  thae^  whrt 
may  be  termed  a  new  trsoslation:  To  himself,  however,  his  first  attempt  had  been 
of  great  advantage,  nor  were  any  number  of  his  years  spent  in  more  j>eneral  traaquil- 
litv,  than  the  five  whiih  he  had  dedicated  to  Homer. 

One  of  llie  gH'UtCil  benefits  he  derived  from  lii^  altentloa  to  this  translation,  was 
the  rencwfd  conviction  that  labour  of  this  kind,  alilion^h  with  intermissions  soou  tiuia 
of  rcla)i..ui(t;]  and  sometimes  of  anxiety,  was  ncti  ^^aiv  to  his  health  and  iiap|i]ne»s  ; 
and  this  conviciion  led  him  very  soon  to  accede  to  ;j  piDposal  made  by  his  book- 
seller, to  undertake  a  nwiwiJ'ficent  edition  of  MiHoa  s  pot  heal  vvutks,  liie  beauties  of 
Avhich  had  eni;agcd  his  ^vondcr  ul  a  very  early  period  of  Jife.  Tiiese  lie  wns  now  to 
illustrate  l>y  notes,  original  and  selected,  and  to  trunsLito  the  Latin  and  Italian  poems, 
while  Mr.  Fnscli  was  to  paint  a  series  of  picture4>  to  be  engraven  hv  tirsl  artists. 
To  this  scheme,  when  yet  in  its  infancy,  the  public  is  indebted  tor  tiie  irrendsinp  which 
Mr.  Haylcy  contracted  with  Cowper,  and  one  of  its  happiest  consequences,  such  a  spe- 
cimen of  biography,  minute,  elegant  and  highly  instructive,  as  am  seldom  be  expected. 

Mr.  Hayley  about  this  time  had  w  ritten  a  life  of  Millon  to  accompany  the  lylendid 
edition  published  by  Messrs.  Boydelb :  and  having  been  lepresenled,  in  a  nevRBpapcr« 
as  the  rival  of  Cowper,  he  unm^iately  wrote  to  him  on  the  salject.  Cowper  an- 
swered him  in  such  a  manner  as  drew  on  a  ctofer  correspondence,  which  soon  termi* 
nated  in  mutual  esteem  and  cordial  friendship.  Peitonal  interviews  followed,  and  IMr. 
Hayley  has  gratified  his  readers  with  a  very  inleiestiag  account  of  his  fiiat  visit  to  Wes- 
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Ion,  and  of  the  rttni  ii  by  Cowpcr  and  Mrs.  Unwin  at  his  scat  Enrthan),  in  Sussex,  but 
in  a  style  so  jK  cuIiiuls  iWltctionatr  as  [o  be  wholly  incapable  of  abrulgtiieii I.  On  Cow- 
per's journey  to  Ilarlljam,  he  pi^^d  through  London,  but  uiUiout  stoppins,  the  only 
tinie  he  had  seen  it  for  neaiU  tlnrtv  m  ir'^ ;  thirty  such  years!  What  his  feelings  were 
OD  this  occasion,  wh<»  would  imt  he  mtornied  ? 

The  edition  of  Miltou  went  on  but  slowly.  A  revisal  of  Ilomcr  presonlod  itself  in 
the  mean  lime,  as  a  more  urgent  ai  well  as  pleasing  undertukini:.  ami  hum  179 J  we 
find  our  autlior  emplnved  in  correclinir,  rc-writing  and  addint^^  n  >t< la  1/93  he  ap- 
pears to  have  hoeu  ly  occupied  m  these  labmirs,  and  wislied  to  engage  Mr.  Hayley 
with  huii  "1  I  regular  and  complete  revisal  of  his  Homer.  Mr.  JIayley,  with  every  in- 
clination fur  un  otiice  50  agreeable,  and  a  partner»hip  so  honourable,  still  imagined  that 
at  this  time  he  might  render  more  essential  service  lo  the  poet  by  an  application  to  bis 
more  |x)werful  friends.  This  delicate  office  was  undertaken  in  consequence  of  what  he 
bad  ob^'rved  in  Cowper  cm  a  late  visit  to  Weston.  "He  possessed  completely  at  this 
period,"  says  bis  biographer,  "  all  the  admirable  faculties  of  his  mind,  and  all  the  na- 
tive teuderiiess  of  his  heart ;  but  there  was  something  indescribable  in  hi^  appeaiance, 
which  led  uie  to  apprehend,  that  without  some  signal  event  in  his  favour,  to  re-anu 
•  tnate  his  spirits,  they  would  gradually  sink  into  hu|)cless  dejection.  The  state  of  his 
aged  and  infirm  companion  (Mrs.  Unwio)  afibrded  additional  ground  for  increasing 
aoiidtttde.  Her  cheerful  and  beneficent  spirit  could  hardly  resist  her  own  accnmu- 
lated  maladies,  so  far  as  to  preserve  ability  sufficient  to  watch  over  the  tender  health  of 
him*  whom  she  had  watched  and  guarded  so  ^oiig.  Imbecility  of  body  and  mind  roust 
gradually  render  thb  tender  and  heroic  woman  unfit  for  the  charge  which  she  had  so 
laudably  siislained.  The  signs  of  such  imbecility  were  begiimmg  to  be  pauifuUy  visible : 
nor  can  nature  present  a  spectacle  more  truly  pitiable  than  imbecility  in  such  a  shape  eager- 
ly grasping  for  dominion^  which  it  knows  neither  how  to  retain,  or  how  to  relinquish." 

For  some  time,  however,  the  fears  of  Mr.  Cowper^s  aliectionate  friend,  appeared  to 
be  groundless.  His  correspondence  after  the  departure  of  Mr.  Hayley,  in  November 
i  7^3,  bespoke  a  mind  considembly  at  ease,  and  even  cheerful  and  active.  From  vari- 
OII9  circumstances,  the  scheme  of  publishing  an  ediliou  of  Milton  appears  to  have  been 
totally  relinquished,  and  as  his  enthusiasm  for  this  undertaking  bad  abated,  be  expresses 
considerable  satisfaction  that  he  could  devote  the  whole  of  his  time  to  the  improve- 
ment of  his  translation  of  Homer.  A  new  scheme,  more  suitable  to  his  original  ta* 
Icnts,  had  been  siiiri^esled  in  J7f)l,  hy  the  rev.  !Mr.  Duchanan,  curate  of  Ravenstone, 
a  man  of  worlb  and  Licniits.  This  was  a  j  i  1  m  to  be  enli!lc<i  The  Four  Ages,  or  the 
four  distil)!  [  pciiods  r  f  Infancy,  Youth,  !\Ianlioo«i,  ami  ()!<!  Age.  I'or  some  time  our 
poet  nu'.dilatnl  with  I'roat  sali^faclion  on  this  desinu.and  pro!  i1>lyre\o:Vfd  many  of  the 
subordinate  sid>iocls  in  bis  nimd.  It  seems  lo  iiave  {.ccw  partictiiariy  cakulalcd  for 
his  powers  of  rt  tlccliou,  liis  Knowledge  of  the  humun  lu  art,  and  his  exquisite  talent  for 
.  depicting  life  and  nia;ir.crs,  and  it  was  intended  likewise  to  ui:lle  the  fa'^ritialious  of 
the  graphic  art.  Mr.  Hayley  has  published  u  fnif?frent  o{  this,  v. oik,  ihiperfect 
as  the  author  left  it,  but  more  tlrau  enough  to  make  us  rcijrct  tliat  his  *.ituatioa 
and  the  situaliou  of     aged  companion  soou  forbade  all  bope^  of  lU  being  executed  \ 

^  Mr.  Hayley  meoliont  (wo  modem  poems  on  Tbe  Four  A^^esof  Man,  the  one  by  M.  Warttimulleri 
a  cHiMn  of  Zurieb»  and  aouthsr  bv  M.  Zocbarie,  profensor  of  poetry  at  Bruoswick.  To  tbr le  1  may 
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In  Jaiu!  lr^  !  704,  be  informefi  his  friend  Mr.  Rose'^,  tluil  he  had  jusl  ability  enough 
to  li  ;uj>rtHK  .  hik  I  [bat  iie  wriUt:  at  niomenl  uinlei  tiie  pre^^ure  of  sadness  nol  to 
be  di  iilx  iJ,  In  the  expressive  lanjrun're  fd'  his  biographer,  **  h\s  hi  ;dlh,  hii  comAjft, 
and  his  little  lorluiie,  \;vrv  ptuahiiiL'  most  depIoraMy."  Mrs.  Unwin  hvul  passed  into  a 
stale  of  second  chihlin  nd,  and  ^oim  thinp;  seemed  xMintiug  to  ciieer  the  luind  of  Cowper, 
if  posaable,  ac;<iii>t  the  [(rcsjx  ct  of  dorii^in:;;  rond'orts  and  couipelencc.  Application 
was  accortlintily  made  to  tiiose  wiio  hud  it  ill  their  power  to  procure,  what  so  much 
merit  mmt  have  tHgnified,  a  pension ;  but  many  months  elapsed  before  efiectaal  at* 
lentiou  could  be  obtained.  What  power  reAued»  however,  was  in  some  degree  per* 
formed  by  friendship ;  lady  Hesketh,  with  ber  WBcaalbomtd  benevolence  of  dnnderf 
■nd  with  an  aflSectioo  o£  wbkb  tlie  instances  are  feiy  rare,  removed  to  Weakeiv  be- 
came Ifae  teoder  nurse  of  the  two  drooping  iavtyda.  of  Mn*  Unwio,  who  was  dediniqf 
bjf  jetn  end  infirmiiies,  and  of  Convper,  whi^  n  Apnl  17$4,  had  feh^ned  IbIo  hit 
worst  state  of  mental  n^nietiide* 

At  this  time,  in  consequence  ofahumamand  jodrinoileller  fronllieiev.lfr.Gic^ 
head  of  Newport  FtogneUt  Mr.  Hajflejpaid  n  vnktolhlf  honm  ofwrainim,  botibHid 
lis  poor  fnend, too  modi  ovetwhdmedbjr  hb  oppMh«  malady 
gUmneriag  of  tatbfiietinD  at  the  appeaianee  ola  gucit;  whom  he  ued  lo  feceiie  wiik 
the  BHMt  lively  exprenioBt  of  aliecthmale  de^bt"  la  thb  deplorable  dale  he  cooli. 
lined  dnring  Bftr.  Hayley's  vbit  of  lome  wecli^  and  the  only  cbcooutanoe  which  conbi- 
buted  w  any  degree  to  cheer  the  hearts  of  the  fiiende  who  were  now  watching  over  him, 
was  the  mteUigence  that  hb  majesty  had  been  pleased  to  cenfer  upon  bim  such  a  peo- 
«oo  as  would  insnre  an  honourable  competence  for  hb  life.  Earl  Spencer  \vhs  the  im- 
mediale  agent  b  procuring  this  favour,  and  it  would  no  doubt  h  ive  added  lu  its  value, 
had  the  object  of  it  known  that  he  was  indebted  to  one,  who  of  all  hii  noble  friends, 
stood  the  highest  in  his  esteem.  But  be  wa^  now,  and  for  the  remainder  of  im  un- 
happy life,  beyond  tiit?  power  of  kuowiii'^  or  acknowledging  tho  benevolence  in  which 
his  heart  deligh!e(L  Mr.  Hayley  left  hnu  for  Uie  last  tiuie,  iu  the  spring  of  l/'JI,  and 
from  that  period  ttii  Uie  latter  end  ol  July  IJ^o,  Cowper  remained  in  a  state  of  the 
deepest  melauchuiy. 

His  removal  from  Weston  now  appeared  to  liis  fvktuh  a  necessary  e^iperimen^  tO 
try  what  change  of  air  and  of  objects  niiglit  produce  :  and  hii  young  kinsman,  the  r^. 
Mr.  Jolmson,  undrr!  u  k  to  (  onvcy  liim  and  Mrs.  Unwin  from  that  place  to  North 
Tuddeuliam  iu  Norlulk,  where  they  arrived  in  the  begiiming  of  August  17^,  and 
resided  the  ninei.  eulh.  Of  Cowper  s  stale  during  thb  time,  all  that  we  arc  told 
is,  thitt  lie  e.\liibited  some  regret  on  leaving  Westonraod  some  eomposuM  of  min4 
duting  a  conversation  of  which  the  pnet  Thomson  was  the  subject.  He  was  aUn 
abo  to  bear  couaidemble  exercbe,  and  on  one  oecasioo  walhed  with  Mr.  iohnson  to 

add  a  third  by  my  veBerable  fncud  the  rev.  Dr.  John  Ogilvie^  eotitled  Uunaa  lilc,  puUbbedi^  ^ftiwml 
lib  Dime,  io  100&  C 

'  M»Mmt  (if  tlioK  friends  whom  PMvidenee  raised  «p  to  lenmeile  Onvper  witli  «be  •arid,  which  Ij» 
since  hod  to  luteot  hi*  Iom.  Mr.  Hay Ity  has  given  a  very  intercstins  acnoimtof  tbi^aniMle  yoang  man, 
who  prtmii.^  to  be  an  oroameot  to  bit  preTetntti  ami  to  the  t^iabltc  af  Iftltm.  He  vaftbuoiNiMd  wilb 

Cowpt  r's  estcM  in  aud  ( oiiR,1tiic<»  for  fome  years.  After  this,  it  19  fx/or  praiM?  to  add  that  I  never  hnew 
a  man  more  justly  (  n<lcaied  t .  a  1  u  nen-us  circte  of  fiiend>,  by  tin-  m.  st  valuable  quaHticacf  hwd  SV 

kmit,  or  one  wluMa,  amoDg  Uw  ntaoy  whoai  1  tiave  rarrived,  1  more  Ice^iMiiUy  urn,  C 
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the  BeighbMJniig  vilhge  of  Maltishali,  on  a  visit  to  his  cousin  Mrs.  Bodbam.  "  Oa 
sunre^ring  bis  own  portrait  by  Abbot,  in  tlie  house  of  that  lady,  lie  clasped  kis  bands 
ao  a  ptraiysm  of  |nub«  and  uttered  a  tebenient  m^U,  ibat  his  pieacnt  semalioiis  might 

be  such  as  tbey  were  wheo  that  )>Icturc  was  painted." 

After  tbii  short  residenoe  at  Tuddeobain,  Mr*  Jobosoii  conducted  bis  two  iDvalids 
to  Maixisl«y>  a  village  on  the  Norfolk  coast,  where  they  cootmued  till  October,  but 
vithont  derifuig  any  Sjipareot  benefit  from  the  sea  air*  Some  calm  recollection  of 
past  scenes^  bowarcr,  retunied«  enough  to  prompt  bun  to  write  a  letter  to  Mr.  Bu- 
chanan, enquirmg  after  matters  at  Weston.  But  Ibb  was  almost  the  last  of  bis  cor- 
respondence. In  October,  Mr*  Johnson  removed  him  and  Mrs*  Unwin  to  Dereham, 
which  they  left  In  November  for  Dunham  Lodge*  a  bouse  situated  on  high  ground  in 
a  park  aboat  lour  miles  from  Swafiam* 

Here  his  afiectionate  kinsman  endeavoured  by  various  means  to  rouse  m  bim  ao  at- 
tention to  literary  or  common  sutgectSy  such  as  might  prevent  his  mind  from  preying 
on  itself,  and  on  some  oecasions  he  appears  to  have  succeeded  fo  a  small  degree ;  but  the 
recurrence  of  filed  melancholy  was  so  frequent  as  to  destroy  the  transient  hopes  which 
these  promising  appearances  excited.  In  the  following  }ear,  change  of  scene  was 
ag«iD  adopted,  aud  not  without  such  effect  as  juslitied  the  measure,  even  when  all 
prospect  of  pcrinaneiit  advantage  liad  vanislied.  In  December  179^,  death  removed 
Mrs.  Unwin  by  a  change  us  Lrahtjiul  as  her  decayed  hods  and  mind  promised.  Cow- 
pcr,  ahout  ciii  lioui  alter  her  departure,  looked  at  the  ( orpse,  but  .^luiUd  butiikiily 
away  witl)  d  l)rt)ken  senteuce  ot  passionate  sorrow,  and  spoke  oflierno  more.  He  was 
liosv  iu  tlial  stale  and  at  tlial  a^e,  when  grief  is  neither  exasperated  by  memory,  not 
reUeved  by  consolation,  and  wa:^  lacrcifully  relieved  i\om  kciings  which  nciUier  rcli- 
l^n  nor  reason  couid  any  longer  regulate. 

His  subsequent  intervals  of  bo<bly  healtli,  few  as  they  were,  appear  to  have  been  nt- 
tciuled  with  some  n  lum  of  altcutiou  to  his  favouiite  pursuits.  Hisanxiousand  tender 
friend  Mr.  Jolmson  end^raced  such  oppm  i unities  to  lead  him  to  take  delight  in  the  rc« 
vision  of  his  Homer,  and  from  September  171)7,  to  March  1799,  l>e  completed;  by 
snatclies,  the  revisal  of  the  Odyssey.  Of  the  returns  of  his  disorder,  he  appears  to 
have  been  sensible,  and  couid  describe  it  on  its  commencement,  and  before  it  tolaliy 
overpovrered  his  faculties,  la  a  letter  to  lady  Heskelb,  dated  Oct.  )3,  1798,  which 
Mi.  Hayley  has  preserved,  he  describes  himself  as  one  to  whom  nature  "  in  onedayp  in 
one  minute,  became  an  universal  blank.**  On  UiU  Uis  biographer  notices  the  opiiuoa  of 
eome  of  bis  friends,  that  his  disorder  arose  from  a  scorbutic  habit,  which,  w  hen  perspi- 
latioo  was  obstructed,  occasioned  an  unsearchable  obstruction  in  the  fine  parts  of  his 
fianie. 

At  intervals  be  still  wrote  a  few  original  verses,  of  which  The  Cast -aw  ay,  his  too 
filTOonte  subject,  was  the  last  that  came  from  bis  pen,  but  he  amused  himself  occa- 
flionaUy  with  tnnsialions  from  Latin  and  Greek  epigrams.  His  last  effort  of  the  lite- 
lary  kind,  was  an  Improved  venbn  of  a  passage  in  Homer,  which  be  wrote  at  Mr.  Hay- 
ley's  soggeation,  and  which  that  gentleman  received  on  the  thirty-first  of  Januaiy  1800* 
In  the  foUowing  month  he  exhibited  all  the  qrroptoms  of  dropsy,  wliich  soon  made  a 
apid  progress.  Oa  April  25,  about  five  m  the  afterooon^  he  expired  so  quieUy  that 
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not  one  of  his  friends  who  were  present  perceived  his  depaiUiRi^  iNit  fsom  the  mtM 
ttilioess  which  succei  dcd. 

On  Saturday,  May  3,  he  was  huricd  in  St.  Edmund's  chapel  in  Dereham  churchy 
where  lady  Ueakelb  caused  a,iiiarbi«  Ubiei  to  be  enctod,  with  thtMomm^'mmaOflimi 

In  Memory 
of 

WILLIAM   COWPER,  Esq. 
Born  in  IlcrtforddUue 

J73I, 
Buried  in  tlu  >  church 

YB  wlio  vRh  wiiMdi  Qw  pvkiic  tviMifb  CnI 
Of  t»lniti»  digaMid  fay  oicMd  aaU 

Uem  to  devotion's  bard  devout!^  just, 

Paj'  your  fontl  triljute  due  to  Cow]>er's  duitl 

England,  exullini;  in  his  spotless  fame, 

Ranks  with  her  iivare^t  sons  hig  favoui  itc  name : 

Sense,  fancy,  wit,  suffice  not  all  to  raise 

So  clear  a  title  10  aflbcllea^  ^nite : 

His  bighert  hoooun  to  tiM  bewt  beloey; 

His  Tictiiet  IbnaM  ibe  niBgic  of  bk  soog* 

That  such  a  man  should  have  been  doomed  to  endure  a  life  of  mental  distractioil» 
relieved  by  few  iotcrvals,  will  probably  ever  be  the  subject  of  wonder;  but  that  won- 
der will  not  be  removed  by  curinus  inquiries  into  the  state  of  Cowper's  mindy  m  ^ 
playing  circumstances  that  have  never  occurred  before.  Awful  as  hb  case  was,  aal 
Inost  deeply  as  it  ever  most  be  deplored,  there  was  nothiog  nogular  in  the  diqmMh 
tion,  unless  that  it  befel  one  of  more  thao  common  powen  of  genius^  waA  conse- 
quently exdted  more  general  sympathy.  Mr.  Hayley»  who  has  often  eodeavooRd  to 
reason  on  the  subject,  seems  to  resolve  it  at  last  into  a  bodily  disorder^  a  sort  of  scotbulk 
affection  which,  when  repelled,  brought  on  detaogement  of  more  or 
appears  to  the  present  writer,  from  a  careful  perusal  of  that  instructhe  piece  of  biograpfay 
pubh'shed  by  Mr.  Hayley,  that  Cowper,  from  his  hiftncy,  bad  a  tendency  to  efrtBom  of 
mind ;  and  without  admitting  this  fiict  in  some  degree,it  must  seem  extremely  impvobaUi 
that  Ihe  mere  dread  of  appearing  as  a  reader  in  the  house  of  lords  should  have  broogbt 
on  his  first  settled  fit  of  lunacy.  Much,  indeed,  has  been  said  of  his  uncommon  sbyne« 
and  difiideace,  and  more,  perhaps,  than  the  iiblory  of  his  early  life  will  joslif^.  Shyness 
and  diffidence  are  common  to  all  young  persons  who  have  not'been  cariy  introduced 
hito  company,  and  Cowper,  who  had  not,  perhaps,  tliat  advantage  at  home,  might  have 
continued  to  be  shy  when  other  boys  ;iru  fonvHrd.  But  had  his  mind  been,  even  iu 
this  car!)  period,  in  a  hc.iUiiiui  slate,  he  iimsl  have  gradually  assumed  the  free  manners 
of  an  ingenuous  \oulIi,  conscious  (.f  no  unusuni  impcrfcclioii  tlul  iliuuki  keep  him 
back.  At  school,  we  arc  told,  he  wii-^  traiiijiled  upon  in  rutier  boys  who  took  advan- 
tage of  li  is  we  iikucss,  yet  e.e  tin  !  Uuil  he  rnixed  in  their  Amusements,  which  mustio 
8on)e  degree  have  a<1\  aiaeii  him  on  a  level  wilh  theiu :  and  what  is  }-cl  uiorc  extra- 
ordinary, ive  tind  huu  lor  some  years  associalmg  with  men  of  uiorc  gaiety  than  pure 
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nomlity  mMlta,  end  spoi^  wXk  the  ulimit  wmalty  9od  wiiom  wiHi  Tburloir  md 
olhen*  when  it  wmi  natuiil  to  eipect  that  be  would  have  been  glad  to  court  solitnde 
for  tfae  puipoacs  of  ttody,  is  well  as  for  tbe  oidulg^Dce  of  bis  babitoal  sbynesB,  if,  in* 
deed*  at  tbis  period  it  was  so  babitiial  as  wo  are  taogbt  to  believe* 
.  Although,  therefore,  it  be  inconsistent  with  the  common  theories  of  mania,  to 
ascribe  his  first  attack  to  his  aversion  to  the  situation  which  was  provided  for  him,  or  , 
to  the  operation  of  delicacy  or  sensibility  on  a  healthy  nund,  it  is  certain  that  at  that 
tmie^  and  when,  by  hb  own  account,  he  was  an  entire  stranger  to  the  religious  system 
which  he  afterwards  adopteii,  he  was  visited  by  ihe  first  attack  of  bis  disorder,  which 
was  so  violent  and  of  such  a  length  as  to  put  an  end  to  all  prospect  of  advancement  in 
fail  profession.  It  is  pertigilarly  incnmhent  on  all  who  venerate  the  sound  and  amiable 
'  niiidof  Cowper«  the  clearness  of  bisunderstaiding^  and  bis  powers  of  reasoning,  to  no* 
ticethe  date  and  cimitnstances  of  this  first  attack,  because  it  has  been  the  practice  with 
superficial  observers,  aod  professed  iofidels,  who  are  now  running  down  all  the  impor- 
tant doctriaes  of  revealed  religion  under  the  name  of  methodisra,  to  ascribe  Cowper's 
malady  to  his  religious  principles,  and  his  religious  principles  to  the  com^iany  he  kept. 
But  important  as  it  may  be  to  repelinsinnations  oHhis  kind,  it  is  become  less  nccesiary 
since  the  publication  of  Mr.  Ilayle^'s  Liie,  which  aftbrds  iltc  uiost  complete  vindication 
of  Mr.  Cowper's  friends,  and  decidedly  proves  tiiat  iiis  religious  system  was  no  more 
connecttti  with  his  malady  lh:^ii  with  his  literary  ])ursuits ;  tiiut  his  malady  continued 
to  retoni  uilliout  any  iinpuUe  Irom  either,  and  that  no  means  of  tlie  most  judicious 
kind  were  omitted  by  iiimsclf  or  his  frituds  to  have  ]n evented  the  altack,  if  liuman 
means  could  have  availed.    With  respect  to  his  frieuds,  there  can  be  uoliiiug  con- 
ceived more  consolatory  to  him  who  ui>lics  to  cherish  a  good  opnuou  of  maukiud, 
than  to  contcmplalc  Cowpcr  in  ihe  midst  of  those  friends,  men  and  women  exquisitely 
tender,  kind,  and  diainterealed,  animated  by  the  most  pure  Ix'ncvolenie  towards  the 
helpless  and  interest  in  sufferer,  endaritig  eheeifiilly  every  spcrie-  of  fatimie  and  pri- 
vation, to  administer  the  leas!  comfort  to  him,  antl  sensible  of  no  gratiiication  but  what 
arose  from  their  success  in  prolon^iug  and  gladdening  the  life  on  which  they  set  so 
high  a  value. 

To  add  much  to  this  sketchy  respecting  tbe  merit  of  Cow  per  as  a  poet,  would  be 
superfluous.  After  passing  through  the  many  trials  which  criticism  has  instituted,  he 
remains,  by  universal  acknowledgment,  one  of  the  first  jH>e!s  of  the  eighteenth  centurj'. 
Even  without  awaiting  tlie  issue  of  such  triali,  he  attained  a  degree  of  popularity  wiiich 

almost  without  a  precedent,  while  the  species  of  popularity  which  he  has  acquired  is 
yrt  more  honourable  than  the  extent  of  it.  No  man's  works  ever  appeared  with  less 
of  artificial  preparation ;  no  venal  heralds  proclaimed  the  approach  of  a  new  poet,  nor 
told  the  world  what  it  was  to  admire*  He  emerged  from  obscurity,  tbe  object  of  no 
patronage,  and  the  adherent  of  no  party.  His  feme,  great  and  extensive  as  it  is,  arose 
from  gradual  conviction,  and  gratitude  for  pleasure  received.  The  genius,  tlie  scholar, 
the  critic,  the  man  of  tlie  world*  and  the  man  of  piety,  each  found  in  Cowper's  works 
somethuig  to  excite  their  surprize  and  their  admiration,  something  congenial  with  their 
habits  and  feelmgs,  something  which  taste  readily  selected,  and  judgment  decidedly 
confirmed.  Cowper  was  found  to  possess  that  combination  of  energies  which  marlu 

the  comprehensive  mmd  of  a  great  and  inventive  genius,  and  to  fumish  examples  of 
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the  sublime.  1^  i»lbcti^  the  ^medglin,  tlie  moral,  and  the  tatirical,  sp  BumcraaH 
thm  nothinig  Memcd  bcjoad  kk gmp^  and  to joiigiial»  UmI  BoUiiBg  miiiids  m9£9ay 

former  poet. 

If  tfaii  pnise  be  adaitlcd*  it  will  be  needless  to  ioqiUM  in  wbit  peculiar  dMm 
CSbwpei^s  poeni  ^sist,  or  wbjf  b%  wSfom  aU  poeti  of  ramit  tuaea^  Ivs  bcccog  tlie 
mifml  fimHirite  of  )m  natimi*  Yet  u  he  appeun  to  Iwie  been  finveed  not 
Id  be  ao  .maneiit  but  a  model  Wbii  bidhniu  it  nay  not  be  iMtlnw  to  ffnwind  theaift 
that  la  bim  the  nrtaei  of  tbe  nan  and  the  genlne  of  the  poet  weie  innpafeble>  tbal 
tbiog  be  se^pected  the  bigfittt  nteveite  of  bunan  kiAd,  tbe  puNBOtiea  of » 
hffoo,  mmXi»j9  and  beoevolenoe»  and  tbal  while  be  eocbanti  the  bnegSaarioD  hj  tin 
dioontiootof  feanne  poetiy,  and  even  cendeieende  to  trifle  witb  unoecot  gaiety, 
aerions  purpom  am  all  of  the  nobler  kiad.   He  ncnm  tbe  judgment  bj  deptk  of  le- 
iedioii  on  nonkand  naaaent  and  by  a  viguur  of  eenthnen^  and  a  kMido49B  of 
banan  natnre,  Mcb  ae  evciy  nan'i  Inle  and  every  nan's  eaperienea  anst  ooainn. 
In  descripUon,  whether  of  ol(|ectB  of  nation  or  of  aitifidal  society^  be  bee  finr  cqnafa^ 
end  whether  be  penes  fton  dtscriptioa  to  feaaeoin^  or  lUnitwtM  the  one  bj  tbs 
other,  he  has  fonnd  the  lutppy  ait  of  ndnfadslermg  to  tbe  pleasiiies  of  the  senees.  and 
those  of  the  intellect  with  equal  success.    But  what  adds  a  peculiar  charm  to  Cowper  is, 
that  his  language  is  every  where  the  ian<oruage  of  the  heart.    The  palbelic,  iu  which  he 
eiLcek,  is  txduiively  consecrated  lo  suljjrcts  wurthy  of  it.    He  obtrudes  none  of  those 
assumed  feelings  by  wliidi  some  have  obtained  the  character  of  moral,  tender,  and 
svnifvatljctic,  who  in  private  life  are  known  to  be  gross,  seltish,  and  unfeelto^  fai 
Cowper  we  have  every  where  the  happiness  to  oootempkUenot  only  the  m06i  £»voiiiile 
of  poet^  bat  the  best  of  men. 
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When  an  author,  by  appearing  ia  print,  requests  an  audience  of  tbo  public,  and  is  upon  the  point 
of  speaking  for  himself,  wht>ever  presumes  to  step  before  him  with  a  pn  f  i«  « ,  uhI  to  say,  "  Nav,  but 
liear  mc  first,"  should  have  5om<.thin<^  wnrtliy  of  attei^OQ  to  offer,  or  ho  In;  ju»Uy  deemed  olliciou* 
sod  impertinent.  The  judicious  re^uler  hii^  probably,  upon  otlicr  occasions,  beeu  befurcband  wilb  me  ia 
this  reflectioa :  and  I  nOt  TMy  witltRg  it  dKMiM  aov  Iw  a^tplied  10  me,  bowe««^  I  mayaenito  t»> 
pose  nytelf  lo  tho  danger  oC  iu  But  the  tliougfat  of  honug  my  own  name  perpetoated  in  oooaemon 
the  name  m  the  Ihle  page  m  lo  pleasing  and  Oattcring  to  the  Mnffi  of  my  henit,  tfaat  I  an 
content  to  risk  something  flir  the  gtatiftiretioni 

This  preface  is  not  desijped  to  crmmonil  the  po«»ms,  to  which  it  is  prefixed.  My  testimony  would 
be  insuflicieut  for  those,  wlio  are  not  (luaiifu'il  to  jmlgc  properly  for  themselves,  and  unnecessary  to 
iluMC,  who  are.  ik^ides,  the  reasons,  wiiich  render  it  improper  and  unseemly  &*r  a  man  to  celebrate 
his  own  performances,  or  those  oC  bie  neareit  lelalives,  will  have  mme  inAoenee  in  auppteming  moeli  of 
whet  he  might  otherwiie  widi  to  lay  in  Ikvoor  of  a  friend,  when  that  firiend  ii  indeed  en  after  idm, 
and  cwitei  almoet  the  same  emotione  of  scnnbiUty  and  ■dbcfieo,  ae  he  Ibeie  fnr  himwit 

It  is  very  piobablc  these  poems  may  come  into  the  hands  of  some  persons,  in  whom  the  ^ght  of  the 
author's  name  will  awakf  n  a  refiillL'clion  of  iiiLitleiits  and  scenes,  which  through  length  of  time  they 
had  almost  for^otun.  They  will  be  reniin<h'il  of  one,  who  wns  mice  the  companion  of  their  chosen 
hours,  and  who  set  out  wiUi  tbctn  in  eariy  life  in  the  paths  which  lead  to  literary  honours,  to  mtluence 
and  affluence,  with  equal  prospects  of  success.  But  he  sras  suddenly  and  powerfully  withdrawn  fooB 
those  porsnits,  and  he  left  them  without  regret  {  yet  not  till  lie  had  sufficient  opportam^  of  coaoting 
the  cuct,  and  of  knowing  the  ▼aloe  of  what  be  gave  up».  If  happineis  could  have  been  fbond  in 
claasicel  attainmc  nts,  in  an  etcgant  ta&te,  in  the  eiertions  of  wit,  hncy,  and  genius,  and  in  the  esteem 
find  converse  r>f  sm  li  persons,  as  in  these  respects  were  most  congenial  with  himself,  he  wuuld  have 
been  hapny.  Hut  lie  was  nut — He  wondrr':- I  'as  thou<>ands  in  a  simitar  situation  still  do)  that  he  should 
continue  di««atished,  with  all  the  means  apparently  conducive  to  satistacttua  uithiu  his  reach — Uut  in 
due  time  the  cause  of  bis  disappointment  was  discovered  to  him — lie  had  lived  without  God  in  the 
werUL  In  a  memonble  hour  the  wisdom  which  is  from  above  visited  his  heart.  Then  he  felt  hhnaelf  a 
wendncr,  and  then  he  fbond  a  guides  Upon  this  change  of  views,  a  change  of  plan  and  condoot 
followed  of  eoQiSe.  When  Ti'-  s.iw  the  busy  and  the  gay  world  in  it^  true  light,  he  left  it  with  as  Iittlo 
r"'!urtan  'e  as  a  prison^^r,  wIhmi  called  to  liberty,  leaves  tii>  dunrfxin.  Not  that  be  became  a  Cynic  or 
an  Ascetic — \  he  ti  t  tilled  with  love  to  God  will  as^uirdiy  breathe  benevolence  to  men.  15ut  the  tura 
of  hi«  temper  inclining:  him  to  rural  life,  he  indulj^ed  jt,  and  tiie  pruvidcnct?  of  G<jd  ev  dcntly  preparing 
bis  way  and  marking  out  his  retreat,  be  retired  into  the  country.  By  these  steps  tlie  good  hand  of 
Qod,  nnknown  In  me,  was  providing  for  me  one  of  the  principal  blessings  of  my  life  ;  a  friend  and  n 
coansellor,  in  whove  company  for  almost  seven  years,  though  we  were  seldom  seven  sueccs^ve  wakmf 
hours  !ie{>arated,  I  always  fountl  new  pleasure.  A  friend  who  was  not  only  a  comfort  to  mymlf,  but  a 
blesNog  to  the  affectionate  poor  people,  among  whom  1  then  lived. 
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SoiM  tinw  After  iDdinAtim  had  tliw  lenml  him  ftwi  the  hmnf  ud  h«tb  e(  IHh,  h«  «w  ttill 
a»ontacliid«d  by  a  long:  indispositira,  and  my  plea«vi«  wm  toooeedcd  by  s  pi<0|N)rtio^^ 

anxiety  and  concern.  But  a  hope,  that  the  God  whom  he  served  would  support  him  under  bis  affltcUoo, 
and  at  length  vouchsaf*- Iiim  a  happy  deliverance,  never  forsook  mq.  The  desirable  crisis,  I  trust,  h 
Dow  nearly  approauluiig.  The  dawo,  the  presnge  of  returning  day,  is  already  arrive*!.  He  i-»  again 
enabled  to  resume  his  pen,  and  some  of  the  tiritt  fruits  of  hm  recovery  are  here  presented  to  the  public. 
Ill  hb  principal  subjects  the  fune  MCnoieB,  whidi  diitiaigniihad  bUii  in  the  early  period  of  lil^  it 
bapiMlj  eoiployed  in  iliostratini;  and  enfinciDg  tha  trutihiy  of  which  Iw  meeived  ndi  deep  and  on- 
alttrible  imprcssiunH  In  hie  matnrer  jeais.  Hie  eidii^  if  it  may  be  called  lo,  is  benevolent,  (like  the 
operations  of  the  skilful  and  humane  surgeon,  who  wounds  only  to  heal)  dictated  by  a  just  regard  for 
the  hoooti  r  of  God,  and  indignant  grief  excited  by  the  profligacy  of  the  age,  and  a  tender  nrmjrTwiim 
lor  the  souls  of  men. 

His  favourite  topics  are  le^  insisted  on  in  the  pie<»  entitled  Table  J&\k  which  therefore,  with 
•DOie  regard  tothe  prevailiog  Inele,  and  Oat  thaw,  who  are  governed  by  it,  may  not  he  dieoonnged  at 
the  very  threihokl  fttan  proceeding  &rther,  ie  planed  llcrt.  fo  inoifc  of  the  Utf»  PoenM  vhidi  ktkm, 
his  leadii^p  design  it  more  expUoiUy  avdwed  and  pnrsned.  He  aims  to  communicate  bis  vrnn  percep- 
tions of  the  trnth,  beauty,  end  influenee  of  the  religion  of  the  Bible — A  religion,  which,  ho«ever  dis- 
credited by  the  mificondtict  of  many,  who  hnrc  nnt  it'nr.nnml  th^-  Christian  namo^  |irot  e«  i' ■♦•If.  uhen 
rightly  understood,  and  cordtaliy  t  mbracori,  to  ho  the  pranil  desideratum,  which  alone  ran  relieve  the 
mind  of  a  man  from  painful  and  unavoidable  anxieiie)>,  inspire  it  with  stable  peace  and  soUd  hope, 
and  furnish  thoee  motives  and  prospects,  which,  in  the  preoent  ftate  of  things,  am  afamliitely  necessary 
In  pradnoe  a  eooduot  worthy  of  a  rational  ereatare,  diUnignished  by  n  vastneai  of  capadty,  whidi  i» 
aoMmblage  of  earthly  good  can  iaiisfjr,  and  by  a  principle  and  prdntimation  of  tmrnortality. 

At  a  time  when  hypolheiil  and  conjecture  in  philosophy  are  so  justly  exploded,  and  little  ie  COp* 
sidcrcd  a>^  t^f^^'^rving  the  nanio  of  knnwleil^c,  which  tiill  not  stand  the  test  of  experiment,  the  very  use 
of  the  term  (  VDcrimeutal,  in  religious  c  jncernments,  is  by  too  many  unhappily  rejected  w;Th  dtctrnt. 
But  we  well  know,  that  they,  who  a£fect  to  despise  the  inward  feelings,  which  religions  persor]<;  «'{>eak  uf, 
and  to  treat  them  as  enthnsiaam  and  folly,  have  hiward  Iselings  of  their  own,  which,  though  they 
would,  they  cannot  suppresot  We  have  been  too  kmg  in  the  secret  ontaelvei,  to  account  the  pnmd, 
the  mnbitkniB,  or  the  voloptnone,  happy.  Wo  must  kee  the  remembrance  of  what  wo  oaoe  wene, 
before  we  can  beliLvc ,  f  l  it  a  man  b  satisfied  with  himself,  merely  beanne  he  endeavours  to  appear  so. 
A  smile  upon  the  face  is  often  t)ut  a  niaslc  wnm  orcnsi^'^i'Tv  and  in  company,  to  prrvri)*,  if  possible,  a 
sttsplrion -tf  whnt  t!if -rime  time  is  passing  in  tlic  lieart.  We  know  that  tlieic  arc  people,  who 
seldom  siniie  wlien  they  are  alone,  wlio  therefore  are  glad  to  hide  themselves  in  a  throng  from  the 
violence  of  their  own  reflections ;  and  who,  while  by  their  looks  and  their  language  they  wish  to  per* 
en^  US  they  are  happy,  would  be  glad  to  change  their  c6ndiUons  with  a  dog;  But  in  defiance  Of  all 
their  eflbrtothey  oontinoe  to  tlnnk,  foiebode,  and  tremble.  Tine  we  know,  Ar  it  has  been  oar  owo 
etate,  and  tterObre  we  know  how  to  commiserate  it  in  others. — From  this  state  the  Bible  Mliovod  ne^ 
When  we  were- led  lo  rfa<l  it  with  attention,  we  fnnnd  onn-eJves  described. — We  lenmt  the  causes  of 
oar  ioqoietnde— 'We  were  directed  to  a  metliod  of  relief— we  tried,  and  we  were  not  disappointed. 

Dene  ndbie  hae  o^  HbcH. 

We  arc  now  rertain,  that  the  gospel  of  Christ  is  the  power  of  Gwl  unto  Ralvation  tn  every  nnc  that 
bcliovi  th.  It  has  reconciled  us  to  God,  and  to  ourselves,  to  our  duly,  and  ovir  sitvtatMQ.  It  IS  the 
balm  aud  cordial  of  the  present  life,  and  a  sovereigti  antidote  against  the  fear  of  deiith. 

Sed  bactcnus  hxc.  Some  smaller  pieces  upon  less  important  sul^eots  dose  the  volume.  Not  one 
of  thcm^  1  believe,  wae  written  with  a  view  to  publicatiei^  bat  1  waf  nnwiiling  they  sbonld  ha  omUladL 


JQUMNSWrON. 

Lkarlet  S*^uure,  lloxlum^  , 
Ftbruary  IS,  1752. 
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TABLH  TALK. 


si  te  fort^  meae  gravis  uret  sarcina  cbarta, 
A1i|icitd.  Hor.  Lib.  i.  Epist.  13. 


A.  JL  OU  toI<l  me,  1  rcnicmfier,  *'  Glory,  built 
fhi  sclfisb  prinaplcs,  is  shame  and  piiiit| 

The  (itvil-,  Iti.it  Jlifn  aditJirc  as  half  divine. 
Stark  naught,  because  cunupt  iii  then-  design*" 
Stmnge  doctrine  lb»  I  that  without  icrapletesM 
TTjc  lauffl  ''iif  the  very  li-rliUilii^  -|);iit<; 
Brings  down  the  warrior's  trophy  tj  the  dust. 
And  «ats  into  bis  blMdf  awoid  like  rait 

B,  I  LM  iiit  that,  men  continuiHc:  what  they  art. 
Fierce,  uvaricioqs,  proud,  there  must  be  war. 
And  aerer  meant  tbe  rale  sboald  be  afiplied 

To  him,  that  liufits  with  justice  on  his  side. 

Let  laurel*,  dreucb'd  in  pure  Parnassian  dews, 
Reward  bis  roem'ry,  d«ir  to  e»*ry  Mute, 
Who,  with  a  coiiraeo  of  unshaken  root, 
In  hutK)ur's  field  advancing  his  &rm  foot, 
Planbi  It  upon  the  line  tliat  Justice  4raw8, 
And  will  prevail  or  pcrisit  in  her  caose. 
'Tis  to  the  virtues  of  such  men,  man  owes 
His  |x>rtiun  in  t)je  good,  that  Heav'n  bestows. 
And  n  hen  recording  History  displays 
Feats  "f  rrnown,  th-ui-."!)  ^vnMiilit  in  .iiicient  days, 
TelU  of  a  few  sioui  iiearts,  that  fought  and  d.ed, 
Where  duty  placed  them,  at  their  country's  side ; 
The  wxw.  ih.it     i.ot  mmvUl  with  what  he  fCadSj 
I'hat  tak'^s  not  pre  at  tucir  heroic  deeds. 
Unworthy  of  tbe  hle««ini^  of  tbe  bmve, 
Is  h      in  kind,  atvi  1>  rii  fo  be  a  slave. 

But  let  eternal  itttaiity  pur»ue 
Tbe  wretch  to  Tiou!?ht  bot  his  ambition  true, 
Who,  for  the  sake  ot  (illm;i  with  im<-  blaxt 
The  post- boms  of  all  Kurope,  lays  her  waste. 
Think  yourself  station'd  on  a  tow'ring  rock. 
To  see  a  people  s<Mttpr'd  like  a  flock, 
Som«?  royal  mastitT  panting  at  their  heels. 
With  all  the  savage  thirst  a  tiger  feels  ; 
Tlien  viewbimselt-proclaim'd  in  a  gazette 

Chief  mooiter  that  has  pisgo'd  tbe  oatwiit  y«t. 


The  globe  and  secptre  in  such  hands  misplac'dly 
TtHhe  ensigns  of  dominion,  bow  disgraced ! 
The  glass,  that  bids  man  mark  tbe  fleetinit  hoar» 

And  D<  atli's  own  sitlir  Atmld  IxMtcr  spfak  hispOwYj 
Then  grace  the  bony  phantom  m  their  stead 
With  the  kinr*s  thoulderknot  ami  s^y  cockade ;  * 
Clothe  tbe  twin  brethren  in  each  other's  dffCM, 
The  same  their  wcupation  and  success. 

A.  'Tis  your  belief  the  world  was  madefbrman; 
Kings  do  btit  reason  mi  the  setlsame  plan : 
Maintaining  yours,  you  i-nnaol  theirs  condemn, 
Wlio  think,  or  seem  tu  tliink,  man  made  for  tbeui. 

B.  Seldom,  alas  I  the  pow'r  of  lofic reignt 
With  m.i'h  siiffti'tf ncy  in  royal  hrn^as; 
Such  reas'ning  falls  like  an  inverted  C'inc, 
Wanting  it's  proper  base  to  stand  npon. 

Man  m.Tle  fur  kinccs  !  tbow;  optics  are  but  dilB« 
That  tell  you  so— say,  ralber,  tin  y  for  him. 
That  were  indeed  a  kinor-ennobling  thought, 
Con?(l  til  v,  or  would  they,  rca«4»n  a>  they  0U|^ 
The  diadem,  with  mighty  projects  lin'd 
To  catch  renown  by  ruining  mankind. 
Is  worth,  with  all  it's  gold  nnd  u'iltVitiir  s{r»re. 
Just  what  the  toy  will  sell  for,  an<l  no  more. 

Oh  !  bright  occasions  of  dispensing  good. 
How  seldom  us'd,  how  little  understood  ! 
T'l  p  ur  in  Virtue's  tap  her  just  reward  ; 
Kf'cp  Vice  rcstrain'd  behiwl  a  double  guard; 
To  quell  the  faction,  that  affrunts  the  throne, 
liy  silent  maf(nau!mity  altm<* ; 
T<»  nurse  witii  lender  care  the  thriving  arts^ 
Watch  ev'rv  beam  Philosophy  imparts } 
To  Rive  Ri'hjion  her  uiiiiridl'd  scope, 
Nor  judge  by  s'atute  a  bc'iever's  Impe  ; 
With  close  fidelity  and  love  unfeign'd 
To  kerp  the  nintrtmonial  bon<i  unstaia'd; 
Covetous  only  of  a  virtuous  praise  ; 
His  life  a  IciMon  lo  the  land  he  sways ; 
To  tou<'h  tin"  swuril  with  eons<'ient;ou«  awe. 
Nor  draw  it  hut  when  duty  bids  him  draw  ; 
To  sheath  it  In  the  peace*restoring  close 
With  jov  h'  Von  l  v.li.it  \  ii'ti>rv  Ix^t  ^ws  ; 
MIest  country,  wlu  n-  these  kingly  glories  sbine  ! 
Blest  Knglaud,  if  this  happines«  be  thine  ! 

A.  Guard  what  you  say ;  the  patriotic  tribt^ 
Will  SMer  and  chaq^e  you  with  a  bribe.— s.  A  bribe  ? 


Digitized  by  Google 


606 


COWPER'S  POEMS. 


The  worth  of  his  three  kingdoms  I 

To  lure  me  lu  the  ba^iies»  of  a  lie  : 

And,  of  all  lies,  (be  that  one  poet*s  boMt) 

The  lie  that  flattfrs  I  ahhor  the  most. 

Those  arts  be  their»«  who  bate  his  gentle  reiga. 

But  li*  tibat  lovM  him  hat  no  need  lo  Mgn. 

A  Voiir  sm  otli  ri:!(ic:  (iTii  to  one  cxomnMititmNi, 
Seems  to  imply  a  «ensuie  un  the  rest* 

B.  Qmt«do»aihetdlflu«Mlbertale, 
Af^kM,  when  in  Hell,  to  see  the  royal  jail  ; 
Approved  their  method  in  all  other  things : 
•*  But  where,  good  >ir,  do  you  coofine  yonr  kings  ?** 
**  There,"  raid  his  guide,  *•  the  group  is  full  in  vie#." 

Indeed  ?"  re[)1]<Ml  the  don,  "  there  nre  but  finr,** 
His  black  iiitcr|jr(jler  the  charge  disdain'*! — 
*'  Few,  fellow  ?— ther«  are  all  that  eftr  teffiW^ 
Wit,  undistiligulshiiip,  is  apt  to  strike 
The  guilty  and  not  guilty  both  alike : 
1  prant  the  ceifMMB  n  too  ieveM« 
And  we  cmji  readily  refute  it  here ; 
While  Alfred's  name,  tbe  father  of  his  age, 
Aoi  the  Socth  Edward's  ^aoe  th*  biilocic  page. 

A.  Kings  then  at  last  l»a\  e  but  the  lot  oif  all : 
£y  their  own  conduct  they  must  ftand  or  fall. 

•.true.  While  they  live,  the  eoartlylaureat  pays 
His  qaitfeilt  ode,  lus  peppercorn  of  praise ; 
And  many  a  dunce,  whr/sc  fingers  itch  towritfl^ 
Adds,  as  be  can,  fai&  tributary  mite : 
A  euliiMit**  &ttlte  a  iul^t  may  pcoeteMm 
A  monarch's  rrroiir;  nr^'  fnrh'f',(!pn  game! 
Thus  free  fruoa  cen&uic,  overau'U  by  featt 
And  fwaVd  for  viftoee,  that  thejF  ioom  to  tMar, 
The  fl»  ctlnf!;  forms  of  majesty  eu-.-vire 
Kespect,  while  stalking  o'er  life's  narrow  ktage; 
Then  leave  thdr  crimes  for  htslorf  to  tean. 
And  ask  with  busy  seen  n,  ■  Was  this  the  raaa?" 

I  pity  kings,  whom  Worship  waits  upon 
Obsequious  from  tbe  cradle  h)  the  tturoooi 
Before  wboie  infant  eyes  the  flatt'rer  bows. 
And  binds  a  wreath  nbont  their  baby  bravs  j 
Whom  l>lucatioii  stificns  into  »tate. 
And  Death  awakens  from  that  dreaai  too  Itltb 
Oh  !  if  Seivility  wUh  snpple  knees, 
Who»e  trade  it  is  to  smile,  to  crouch,  to  please  i 
If  smoc^h  Oiesimolatioii,  diili'd  to  graoo 
A  devil's  purpose  with  an  angel's  face  ; 
If  smiling  peeresses,  and  sunp'rii^  P^n»  ' 
Sneompami^  tue  throoe  a  few  thoft  yeavi ; 

If  Xhf  s;ilt  rarriane  ami  tlip  pamper'f!  si<  r  <!, 
That  wants  no  drivmg,  and  di&dains  the  lead  j 
If  guards  meehaoically  form'd  ia  tmnki, 
Playing,  at  beat  uf  drum,  their  martial  pranks, 
Shoulii'riui;  and  •'t.uuling  sls  if  stuck  to  stooe^ 
"W'lule  coadi^CLridiiig  iuaj«»ty  looks  on  j 
If  monarchy  consist  in  such  base  things. 
Sighing,  I  say  acniii,  "  I  pity  kiiicrs !" 

To  be  suspected,  thwarted,  and  withstood, 
Ev*n  when  he  labours  for  his  eo«mtry*s  goodj 
To  see  a  baud,  t  all'd  patriot  for  no  cause. 
But  that  they  catch  at  po|>ular  applause, 
Osreleas  of  all  th>  amtietjr  h«  fMie, 

Hixik  disappointment  no  the  pul  l  "  whrels  j 
With  all  their  flippant  fluency  ot  tuugue, 
Most  oonfldeut,  when  palpably  most  wrong  | 
If  this  be  kingly,  theu  farewell  for  me 
All  kiugshir> ;  aud  may  1  be  poor  and  free  1 
To  be  tlx-  I'ablc  Talk  of  clubs  up  stairs. 
To  which  tir  onwash'd  artificer  repanw, 
T'  iudulg)  his  '•ertius  after  long  fatifQe^ 
By  diving  mly  cabinet  intrigue  ^ 


(For  what  kintrs'  ^(^m  a  toil,  a?  well  Qieynq', 
To  bim  is  relaxation  and  mere  play) 
To  win  no  praise  when  wetUwroaght  plma  pitid^ 
But  to  be  rud^'lv  c<»n<?nrM  whf*n  fhrr  f-iil  ; 
To  doubt  tbe  love  bi6  fav'rite»  may  pcet/md. 
And  in  r^dity  to  fim!  no  frieod  ; 

If  he  indulcc  a  cnlti^Titi-H  tn-v-tr, 

Hit  gall'i  ies  wtth  tbe  works  of  art  well  gne^ 

To  hear  it  eaira  eMeagaaeo  aod  vHle  I 

If  these  attendants,  and  if  such  as  these, 

Must  follow  royalty,  then  welcome  ease ; 

Howcfer  humble  and  ooafio'd  the  sphere, 

Happy  tbe  itfate,  that  has  not  these  to  fear,  [dwelt 

A.  Thus  men,  vrhose  thoughts  cootCMflil6iaftlM 
On  situations,  that  they  never  felt, 

Start  up  saglfcioos,  oover'd  with  this  dot 
Of  dreaming  «:tijr?v  an  !  prt^antir  rti«t. 
And  prate  and  preach  abuut  what  others  prov^e. 
As  if  the  world  and  they  iseio  Iwal  oiri  gloisa 

Lrnvp  kinc-'v  hafk<:  to  rope  with  kin^K  ~-ir=--« : 
They  have  their  weight  to  carry,  subjects  tbeut  j 
Poets,  of  all  men,  eter  leswt  regret 
Increasing  tn\     ami  the  uniidn'-  (Jebt. 
Could  you  contrive  the  payment,  and  ""frf— * 
The  uiighty  plan,  <Mracular,  in  verse. 
No  bard,  howe'er  majestic,  old  or  new. 
Should  claim  my  fix'd  attention  more  than  yoe. 

B.  Ni>t  Brindley  nor  Bridgcwater  would  en/  | 
To  turn  the  coarse  of  Heltoon  thi^  way  ; 

Vor  witulcl  the  Nine  consent  the  sacred  tide 
SI)ould  purl  amidst  tbe  traffic  of  Cheapside,  ^ 
Or  tinkle  in  *Gllao9e  Alley,  to  anine 
The  leathern  ears  of  stockjobbers  and  Jr-cr^. 

A.  Vouchsafe,  at  least,  lo|MtolitiM  key  «irbjBi 
lo  UMines  aMMre  peRnMBi,  w  lOM  eoaiMML 
When  ministers  and  triini^terl  i!  aiis;  ' 
Patriots,  who  lore  good  pbce*  at  their  hearts ; 
When  adnirals,  atloll'd  for  staadhng  sUU, 

Or  doing  nothing  with  a  deal  of  dcill ; 

Gen'rals,  who  will  not  eonqncr  when  they  any,  ' 

Firm  friends  to  peace,  to  pleasure,  and  goodfSf ; 

w  hrn  Freedom,  woooded  almost  to  de^n^ 

Til  u-b  Discontent  akme  can  find  ovA  : 

VN  hen  themes  like  these  employ  the  poet  s  tocgee* 

I  hear  as  mote  ae  if  ofyfeoauafi 

Or  tell  m<",  if  you  <^n,  •w  hnt  pow*r  maialMi 

A  Briton's  ^coni  ol  arbitrary  chains : 

That  were  a  tte— o  tai^  aoi— to  the  fcad, 

And  move  the  lips  of  |>.xt^  cast  In  tf-  jd.  (e?iio» 

B.  The  oauae,  tho'  worth  the  search,  m»j  r* 
Conjeetore  and  rewMft,  hemmm  ihiuwi. 

They  take  perhaps  a  well-directed  aim. 
Who  seek  it  in  his  cKmate  and  his  frame. 
Lib'ral  in  all  things  eke,  yet  Nature  here 
With  stem  sererity  deak  oat  the  3^«ar« 
Winter  invailes  the  spring,  and  often  prtirs 
A  chilliog  flood  <m  summer's  droo|t«a«  Aov'rs; 
Unwelcome  vapoonqneBth  aatuaan  IMUH^ 
Ungcniri!  blasts  attendioBr  curl  the  streams: 
The  peasants  ui;ge  tbeir  harrest,  ply  the  Igfk 
With  douhlo  taiC  aod  «ld«er  at  tkoir  mrfci 

Tims  with  a  nrfur,  fnr  his  good  Hp^-is  .'d,  ' 
She  rears  her  iiatr'rite  maa  of  all  ntankiod.  j 
Hb  form  fobast  ««l  if  olartie  tooe, 
Proporticm'd  well,  half  muscle  and  hatf 
Supplies  with  warm  activity  and  force 
A  mind  well-lodg*d,  and  masculine  of  cooR'X 
Heace  Dberty,  sweet  Liberty  inspires 
And  Inq^  dire  bis  fiMos  taft  aehlo  fini» 
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Pttteat  of  cPWrtituUonal  control, 

He  bt'M^  it  with  mffk  manliufss  of  MqI  { 

But  It  Authority  grow  wanton,  woe 

To  him  that  tnaoi  upon  bit  free^bom  tM  ; 

Oiif  step  txyoiid  the  bnunJ'rV  «  f  tli^  laws 

Fires  him  at  oace  in  Freedom's  glorious  cause. 

Thna  prond  Prerogstive,  ndt  nraeh  i«ver'd» 

Is  seldom  felt,  though  sometimes  seen  and  hMid, 

And  in  his  cage,  like  )i;irrot  fine  and  gay. 

Is  kept  to  strut,  look  big,  and  talk  away. 

Bom  in  a  climate  softer  far  than  ours, 
Not  formM  like  us,  with  such  Herculean  pow'n, 
The  Frenchman,  easy,  delionair,  and  brisk. 
Give  lifm  hU  hm,  hi)>  Gddle,  and  lua  tmk. 
Is  alway-.  hsppy,  reign  whoever  may, 
And  laufihs  tbe  St  use  of  mis'ry  far  away. 
Be  drink>>  his  tioiple  beverage  with  a  glut ; 
And.  r«-a<>tin2:  on  an  onion  and  a  crusty 
We  never  feel  the  alacrity  »ud  juy, 
With  which  he  aboats  and  carols  JHve  t*  JKnf « 
Fiird  wiUi  a"5  murh  true  merriment  and  girc, 
Aa  if  he  bcanl  his  kins;  sav — "  Slave,  be  free." 

Thos  hnpj);n.  s>  depends,  as  Nature  ahowi, 
Tjes«  (ill  exterjur  thingji  tium  in<>«t  suppose^ 
Vigtlaot  over  all  tbiU  be  ha;)  made, 
KimI  Provldetiee  attends  with  gracious  aid ; 
Bids  equity  throughiMit  hb  works  prevail. 
And  wc'is^hs  the  natuuis  in  au  even  scale  | 
He  caneticourngc  Sluv'ry  to  a  smile. 
And  611  with  discontent  a  Hritish  '\s\c. 

A.  Krcf  rmn  Jind  t^lave  tin  n,  if  (he  case  l>c  such, 
Stand  Oil  a  level  ;  and  yuu  prove  tuu  much : 
If  all  men  inditcriminately  ihare 
His  fost'rinp  power  and  tutelary  care, 
Aa  well  be  yok'd  by  tX-spoti.<m's  baud. 
At  dwell  at  targe  in  Britain's  chaitei'd  land. 

a.  NV'.  Fie(  (Ir.m  has  a  thousand  cliartir;  tn  ?how, 
That  sla\  e$^  howe'cr  contented,  never  know. 
The  mind  attaim  faeotath  her  bappy  r<  ign 
The  grronlh,  that  Nature  meant  she  sbould  fttlaia  { 
The  varied  fields  uf  science,  ever  new, 
Op'ning  and  wider  op'niog  on  her  view, 
She  ventures  onward  with  a  pr<>>p'rous  force, 
While  no  base  fear  impt-des  hot  in  her  course. 
Rehtion,  riohi  st  favour  ot'the  skies, 
Slan<ls  inf»sl  rcreal'd  b(  fore  the  freemaa'l  eyct  | 
lin  <thaf!«'«  of  STijcr^! It'f  n  h!ot  the  day, 
l,ii»erty  chases  m1!  thut     >uai  a\*iy; 
The  soul  eDiaiiei|>a  ed,  unopprc9b'd, 
Free  tu  prove  all  things  and  hold  fast  the  best, 
LeartiS  much  ;  and  U»  a  tbou)>and  libi'iung  minds 
Communicates  with  joy  tbe  good  she  finds : 
Courage  in  arm?,  an  !  I'vcr  prompt  to  show 
His  manly  furebcad  tu  the  tiercest  f  >e ; 
Gtorioat  in  war,  but  for  the  vake  of  peace. 
His  spirits  ii»iug  a.*  his  toil*-  inrrp;t>e. 
Guards  well  what  arts  and  industry  have  won. 
And  Freedom  claims  him  fur  her  Orst-bom  son. 
Slaves  light  for  what  were  better  cast  away — 
lite  chain  that  l)ind<i  them,  and  a  tyrant'*  sway  ^ 
But  they,  Uiat  iluht  for  frwcdouL,  undertake 
The  nobic&t  cause  inaukiiid  can  have  at  htalie: — 
Rcligirin,  virtue,  tnitii.  w|iat<  'er  we  call 
A  bleMins — freedom  is  the  pltilne  uf  all. 
f>  Lilu-rty  !  the  pris*ner*!i  pleas,  ng  dn^am. 
The  pi-       move,  h-s  p;i>Mo;i.  nud  his  theoie  ; 
G«.iiiu>  IS  thiuc,  aiMl  thou  art  rjiiey'»  nttise  ; 

Loci  wiiboui  Uiee  th*  ennoUiug  p«w*n  of  verse  ; 


Heroic  song  from  lAijr      Conch  acqairat 

It's  clearest  tone,  the  rapture  it  inspires : 

Place  me  where  Winter  breathes  b'u  keenest  aifif 

And  I  will  ling,  if  Liberty  be  there; 

And  I  will  <\r\-z  nr  Liberty's  dear  feet. 

In  Afric's  torrid  clime,  or  India's  fie|^:esi  heat 

A.  Sing  where  yon  please;  insaehaeaiiM  Igrant 
An  Knglish       l*s  pri\ilege  to  rant  : 

But  is  not  I  reedom — at  least  is  not  ours 
Too  apt  to  play  the  waiitDD  irilh  her  pow'rs. 
Grow  freakish,  and,  o'erleaphlif  ffv*ry  mound. 
Spread  anarchy  and  terrour  all  around  ? 

B.  Agreed.  But  would  you  sell  or  slay  your  horse 
For  bounding  and  curvetting  in  his  coutM  ^ 

Or  if.  when  ridden  with  a  carf  !•  -  rein, 

H*;  break  away,  and  s^'Ck  the  tii^Uint  plain  ? 

No.    His  high  mettle,  under  pood  control,  (fOaL 

Gives  him  Olympic-  t^^pord,  am!  shoots  him  to  IIm 

Let  Dtscipline  employ  her  wholesome  arts  j 
Let  magistrates  alert  perfbrm  their  parts, 
N(^t  -tsiilk  or  put  on  a  prudential  mask. 
As  if  their  duty  wcie  a  desp'rate  task^ 
Let  active  Kavrs  npply  the  needfbl  eurh. 
To  i;iiard  the  Pear,  ,  ih?i  TV     would  disturb  j 
And  Liberty,  prescr^  'd  from  wild  excess, 
Shall  raise  tw  fends  for  armies  to  suppien. 
When  Tumult  lately  burst  his  priioo  doOTi 
And  set  plebeian  thoii!iaiid:>  in  a  roar  ; 
When  he  asurpM  Authority's  ju-^t  place, 
And  dar'd  to  look  Ir-  :ii.T-t«T  in  the  face; 
When  the  rude  rahble's  watchword  wa* — destroy. 
And  bla/iiig  Loudon  sccin'd  a  sci'ond  Troy; 
Lib.  rty  blush*d,  and  hong  her  drooping  head. 
Beheld  their  prosrres*  witli  the  deepest  dread  ; 
Blusb'd,  that  effects  like  these  she  should  produce. 
Worse  than  the  deeds  of  galley*»laves  broke  loose. 
She  loses  in  sxich  stonn*  her  rery  nnme, 
And  iiercc  Licentiousness  should  bear  the  blame. 

Incomparable  g^m  !  thy  worth  untold  ;    [sold ; 
Cheap  thi»'  bl(v>d  h oophf,  a\i<l  thrown  away  wboik 
May  DO  fues  ravi»h  tlief,  and  no  falie  friend 
Betray  thee,  while  profc-sing  to  defend  ! 
Piize  it,  ye  inlni>lers  ;  ye  monarchs,  spare; 
Ye  patriots,  guard  it  with  a  miser's  care. 

A.  Patriots,  alas !  (he  few  that  have  been  found. 
Where  :no<it  th<-y  flourish,  upon  Knglish  ground. 
The  country's  need  have  scantily  suppll-  d. 
And  the  last  left  the  scene,  when  Chathatn  died. 

a.  Not  so — the  virliie  5till  adoms  Ottf  age. 
Though  the  chief  actor  died  o|)on  the  &lage« 
In  him  Demosthenes  was  heard  again  ^ 
liberty  tauffht  him  her  Athenian  strain; 
She  cloth  d  liim  with  authority  and  awe, 
.Sp4>ke  from  his  lips,  and  in  his  looks  gave  law. 
His  speech,  his  form,  his  action,  full  of  gracc^ 
And  all  hi>  cuuiitrv  h  .uuin^  in  his  ftco, 
lie  stoo«l,  as  some  immitablc  band 
Would  strive  to  nwk«^  a  Paul  or  Tulty  stand* 
No  >yeophant  or  slave,  that  dar'd  o|*posc 
Ifer  sacied  cau^,  but  trembled  when  be  rose^ 
And  cv'ry  venal  stickler  lur  the  yoke 
Felt  himself  4irash'd  at  the  fir-t  word  bespolEe;. 

Such  men  are  rji-^'d  f(t  station  nnd  command. 
When  Provitlence  incin-nicn  y  lo  4  land. 
He  six-aks,  and  they  appear;  to  him  tluy  0W« 
Sk  !I  t  I  direct,  and  strength  to  stilk--  the  blQW| 
To  iiiana^e  with  aUdie»i>,  to  seize  with  puw'r 
The  criais  of  a  dark  decisive  hour. 
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So  Qideon  earned  a  rictory  not  hit  own  ; 
Sttbterrieacr  bb  piaiM,  md  Htmlt  alone. 

P'xir  rniri:i(i(l !  thou  art  a  devoted  dtdTg 
Beaet  wiih  ev'ry  lU  bui  that  of  fear. 
ThewlkmilMiili  aN  wilt  IIm  to- a  prey ; 
Tliey  swarm  around  thee,  and  thon  rtand'st  at  hoy, 
Undauotad  itUI,  thoagb  w«ai«ed  and  peiploa'd, 
Oaee  Chathamnv^  tliaat  hutwhoiafathaeiMt } 
Alag  !  the  tide  of  ple;isure  sweeps  alon;^ 
All  fhat  should  be  the  boast  of  British  iong. 
'Tts  not  the  wreath,  that  once  adom'd  thy  brow, 
Tlie  prise  of  happier  times,  will  serve  ttaaa  MHr* 
Otir  ancestry,  a  gallant,  chrntian  rac^t 
Patterns  of  ev'ry  virtae,  ev'ry  grace, 
OoDfets'd  a  God  ;  they  kneel'd  beiM  tkfly  faaght. 
And  prais'd  him  in  the  rictorics  be  wrought, 
Kov  from  the  dust  of  aocieot  days  bring  forth 
Their  tober  seal,  ntegrity,  and  srortli; 
Courage  iinKrac'd  by  these,  affroniti  Ihft  lfctw» 
Is  but  the  fi«e  without  the  sacrifice. 
The  fltream,  that  twh  the  wdbpring  of  the  heart, 
Kot  more  invigorates  life's  noblest  part. 
Than  Virtue  quickens  with  a  warmth  divioa 
The  pow'rs,  that  Sin  has  brougbt  to  a  dcettDe. 

A.  Th'  inettiiiMbla^rtfanate  of  Bmwn 
Rose  like  a  paprr-kite,  and  charm'd  the  town  } 
But  measures  plann'd  and  exocnted  well. 
Shifted  the  wind  that  laVdlt,  and  it  fell. 
Hp  trfwl  tlif  vory  "^'f  lamc  ground  yOtt  tready 
And  N'ictory  refuted  ail  be  said. 

a.  And  yrt  hb  jadywnt  was  aot  frm^ 
Il'terrour,  if  it  crrM,  was  mfrt-ly  this— « 
lb  thought  the  dying  hour  already  coow, 
And  a  eomplele  reoor^ry  elracfc  hhn  duih. 

But  that  cfTeminacy,  folly,  lti«t, 
Enervate  and  enfeeble,  and  needs  most  ^ 
And  that  a  natkm  shaaiefnily  MaiAd, 
Will  be  despis'd  and  trampled  00  at ' 
Unless  sweet  Penitence  her  pow*ri  MniV| 
Is  tnilh,  if  history  itsrdf  bo  true. 
There  is  a  time,  and  .lustioe  marks  the  datSf 
For  lontr-forhfarinp  rirmency  to  vait; 
That  huur  elaps'd,  th'  incurable  revolt 
Is  punished,  and  down  comes  the  thundertaitt. 
If  Mercy  (hen  put  by  the  thrrafrnJicr  blow 
Must  she  perform  the  same  kind  office  now  t 
May  die  I  and,  IfolMed  Heav»n  be  fOll 
Accessible^  and  pray'r  prevail,  »he  w9l* 
Til  not,  however,  insolence  and 
Tbi  tempest  of  tmmiltaary  joys, 
Kor  b  it  yet  despondence  and  dismay 
Win  win  her  visits  or  engage  her  stay  j 
Pray'r  only,  and  the  penitential  tear. 
Can  call  her  nailing  down,  and  fix  her  here. 

But  when  a  country  (one  that  I  rould  oaina) 
In  prostitution  sinks  the  sense  of  shame  j 
When  infamous  Venality,  grown  bold. 
Writes  on  his  bosom,  to  he  let  or  sold  ; 
When  Perjury,  that  Heav'n<defyhig  vice, 
8elb  oaths  by  thio,  and  ct  Ibe  lowest  price, 
Stamps  God's-  own  name  upon  a  lie  just 
To  turn  a  peony  in  the  way  of  trade  ; 
When  Av*nce  ilarvei(and  never  Mdeo  hblhoe) 

Two  or  three  millions  of  ihr  Imman  mcc, 

And  nut  a  tongue  inquires,  bow,  where,  or  when, 

Though  conicienoe  tml  hnvn  twinges  nvw  and  thra ; 

When  profisnation  of  the  sacred  cause 

la  all  it^  pniti^  ioiMi,  minbtry,  and  hnMb 


Bespeaks  a  iaai^  OMt  abrtstian,  £aiPo,  aniJiA 
In  all,  that  mw  agiiiwl  Uml  titia awty.. 

What  follows  nett  let  oitiea  of  ^reat  name, 
AndiigiooatoBfiw 

Speak  to  the  pre-ent  timf-s,  and  tncnesi 
They  cry  aloud  in  «-'ry  careless  car, 
"  Stop,  while  ye  may;  suspend  your 

0  learn  from  our  example  and  our  iate,  • 
Learn  wiidom  and  repentance  ere  txx»  l^^*.  • 

Ndt  only  Vien  dispoam  and  prepaica 
The  Mind,  tlisldinihiwisi  iilj  libM— i, 

To  stoop  to  Tyranny'*  murp'd  command. 
And  bend  her  polish  d  neck  beueath  ha  tead^ 
(A  dire  effect,  hgrone  of  Nature'abmn 
Unchangeably  onnnected  with  it's  caose;) 
Rut  ProvidoDOe  himsalf  will  intervene^ 
To  thww  hb^iHk  diipl—nre  <^ib>  — fc 

All  are  his  instruments;  each  form  of  wnr. 
What  bums  at  home,  or  IhiwateDs  Swam  ahr, 
Natnra  In  ann^berebmiula  ai  abifc^ 
Tlie  storm?,  that  overset  the  joys  of  hfe^ 
Are  but  hb  rods  to  aoourge  a  guilty  Jand* 
And  waMefcatthobiddnigof  Irahand. 
He  gives  the  word,  and  Mutiny  soon  roan 
In  all  her  gates,  and  shakes  her  di^ant 
The  standaidsof  all  nations  arc  uofart^dj 
She  has  one  foe,  and  thai  one  foe  the 
And,  if  be  doom  thai  jwiple  with  a  frown, 
And  mark  tbcm  with  a  seal  of  wrath  preas'U 
Obduracy  takes  plaoB ;  eallon 
Thr  reprobated  race  crows  ind^nMOt 
Karth  shakes  beneath  them,  and  Hi 
But  nothing  searsa  them  from  the 
To  the  lascivious  pipe  and  wanton  sooj:. 
That  charm  down  fear,  they  firalic  it 
Widi  mad  rapidity  and  onoonecm, 
])o\\u  v>  the  gulf,  from  which  is  no  retnnk 

1  hey  tru!>t  in  navies,  and  their  navies  fail — 
God's  corse  can  cast  away  ten  thousand  sail ! 
They  trait  in  armies,  and  th«r  courage  dbi; 
In  wis«lom,  wealth,  in  foitune,  and  in  licaf 
But  all  U)cy  trust  in  withers,  as  it  must, 
Wbon  He  comwh,  in  whom  ibey  ^Imi 
Vengeance  at  last  ptmr*;  down  ufyju  their 
A  loog  despts'd,  but  now  victorious,  hoits 
Tyranny  fends  the  dmhi,  that  mnat  lArf^pa 
The  noble  switj)  of  all  thdr  privilege; 
Gives  liberty  the  last,  the  mortal  ibock  s 
Slip;)  the  alaveVeolbr  en,  and  snape  the  look 

A.  Such  lofty  strains  embellish  what  you 
Mean  you  to  prophesy,  or  but  to  pr«:ach  ? 

a.  I  know  the  mind,  that  faeb  indeed  the  fire 
Tic  Mii<r  imparts,  and  <  an  r i anmand  flwi  lyw. 
Acts  with  a  force,  and  kindles  with  a  zeal, 
Whate'er  the  theme,  that  others  nevtf  fed. 
If  human  woes  her  Mft  attention  clab% 
A  tontltT  sympathy  pervades  the  fiMM^ 
She  pours  a  sensiibility  divioe 
Along  the  nervt  «f  ev'ry  fbenng  finob 
But  if  n  deed  not  tamely  to  be  borne 
Fire  indignation  apd  a  sense  of  seamy 
The  stringa  nveenaptvrilb  Mdi  n  pew*i. 
The  --ti^rm  of  music  shakes  th'  astonishM 
So,  when  remote  futurity  is  brot^ht 
Before  the  feaan  enqu  i  ry  ef  hbr  thought, 
A  terrible  sagacity  informs 
Tbepoet^thMitj  be  kokf  to  dbtmrt 


Uiyiiized  by  Google 


TABLE  TALK. 


6og 


Tie  h(  -ir^  t'l"  thitit<lcr  nc  tlic  tempest  lowVs  ; 

Aod,  artn'ti  with  strength  «uqm»io^  Itumao  pow'riy 

Sm«t  events  m  yet  nolcfiowii  to  nuui, 

Aud  rlnrts  Jus  S'>iil  into  the  dnwnfng  pf.-in. 

H^nce,  in  a  Kumaa  mouth,  the  graceful  name 

Of  prophet  end  of  pnet  wt  the  ratne  f 

Hen.  f  Hrili'h  poets  t"o  tin-  ;iri<>tin.'Kl  shAf*df 

And  every  hallow'd  druul  was  a  banl. 

But  no  prophetic  fire*  to  fiw  bebn^ ; 

I  play  with  syllahlc^,  and  sport  in  f*mf. 

A.  At  Wi-stmin^ter,  where  little  puets  itrive 
To  set  a  »li>lich  upon  six  and  livt;. 
Where  Di»c-ij»!inc  helps  op'rin?  birU  cf  •enMS, 
And  makes  his  pupils  |»r»u(I  with  silver  peocfif 
I  was  a  poet  too;  bnt  niotlt:rn  latto 
}*  so  refia'd,  mod  delicate,  and  cbaite, 
Thnt  wrs*^,  whntcvrr  fin'  the  fancy  wamK, 
Without  a  crciiniy  krnontiui'jss  has  no  charms. 
Thus,  all  sncc«*s9  depeiidiofr  en  an  ear, 
And  thinking  I  inicht  pur-'h  tsf  it  Ufj  dear. 
If  senltAeal  were  sacntic'd  to  sound. 
And  truth  ent  ehdrt  to  matu»  •  period  rmiod, 
I  inJgV!  a  nitiii  ()r>Piisc  could  scarce  li^  wonej 
Than  caper  in  the  monis*dance  uf  verse. 

tt.  ThiM  reputation  it  a  f  pur  to  wit. 
And  some  wit->  t^iit  tliriiu^;Ii  frar  of!  i)-*!!)^'  it. 
Giro  me  the  line,  that  plon^chs  it's  statuiy  course  i 
Like  ft  praad  ewan,  conq'nn/?  the  iMmm  by  force  ;  ( 
That,  like  some  t-<>'ti^e  beauty,  xtrikee  tb8  hOArtf 
Quite  unindebted  to  tlic  tricks  of  art. 
When  Labour  and  when  DulncM,  club  in  huA, 
Like  the  two  figures  at  St.  Ounytan's  stand* 
Beating  alternately,  in  measured  time. 
The  clock-work  tintinabulum  of  rlrimo, 
Exact  and  regular  the  floundt  will  be  $ 
But  nwrh  mere  quarter-strokes  are  not  for  nie. 

From  him,  who  rears  a  poem  lank  and  Ioog« 
To  btm  who ftraim  his  all  into  a  tong ; 
IVrhnp-  5'»roc  Itoony  Caledonian  air. 
Ail  birks  and  Uaes,  thtvugh  be  was  never  there; 
Or,  having  wbdp'd  a  pnilogiie  with  great  pains, 
Feels  himself  spent,  and  fnm!  !!  ,  for  his  brains  ; 
A  prologue  intenlash'd  with  many  a  stroke— 
An  aft-conlriT'd  to  adtttrtue  a  joke. 
So  that  tlie  jpst  is  clfarly  to  be  st^^n. 
Not  in  the  words— but  io  the  gap  between : 
Manner  n  all  in  all,  whatever  it  writ. 
The  substitute  for  trrniiB,  sense,  and  wit. 

To  daily  much  with  subjects  mean  and  tow 
Pniret  that  the  mind  it  weak,  or  makes  it  n. 
Nojiicted  talents  rust  into  decay, 
And  er'ry  effort  end^  in  pushpm  play. 
The  man  that  mcnii>  su«  cess,  shr.uM  soar  above 
A  soldier**  feather,  or  a  lady's  glove  ; 
Eh"  -inmmonin;;  the  Muse  tusucli  a  theme, 
The  fruit  uf  all  her  labour  is  whipp'd  crcanu 
At  if  an  eagle  flew  alofl,  in.l  t  ien>— 
Strr>p'd  from  itN  Iili;hp  I  pitch  to  pOUnCO  a  VTCO* 
As  it  the  pot  t,  piir|)<i«iing  to  vnat. 
Should  carve  himf«lf  a  wif«  in  gmgetlwead. 

At?*  ct.ips'il  ere  liomcj's  lainp  ippcirM, 
And  ages  ere  the  Mautuan  swan  was  heard. 
To  carry  natune  lengths  unknown  before. 
To  pivc  n  Milton  birth,  a«k'd  m^- -  imi  r. 
Thus  (Uiiiu*  rose  and  set  at  order'd  times. 
And  shot  a  d^iyspriii,;  intodistant  citmet, 
l-".nnr»li'ii    <  \'i  y  \<    >  n  ihat  he  clio^e  ^ 
lie  sunk  m  Gieece,  lo  U^iy  he  t^nci 
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And,  te<Hou«!  year*  nf  Cntliir  f!arkne«s  pait*d, 
Ement'd  ail  splendour  in  our  i»le  at  last. 
Thus  lovely  haJcyous  dive  into  the  main. 

Then  show  far  off  their  shining  pinmes  agaio* 

A.  Is  genius  only  found  in  epic  lays  f 
Prove  thb,  and  ftnfctt  all  pretence  to  pimiiB. 

Mak<!  tlirir  lirroic  pow'is  your  own  atonoe, 
Or  candidly  confess  yourself  a  dunce. 

t.  These  were  the  chief :  each  interval  of  night 
Was  prac'd  with  many  an  undulating  light. 
In  leks  iilustrinuR  bards  his  beauty  shone 
A  meteor,  or  a  star  ;  in  the&e  the  Sun. 

Tlu-  niii^htitqpile  may  claim  the  topmost  bough, 
Willie  the  poor  prros^hopper  must  chirp  below. 
Like  him  unnotic'd,  I,  an  I  sucha*  I, 
Spread  little  wingt,  and  rather  skip  thnn  fly ; 
Pcich"'!  iri  the  meTi<^rr  pn>dttr'e  .  f  the  land. 
An  ell  ur  two  of  prospect  we  command; 
But  never  peep  beyoiid  the  thorny  boond, 
Or  oaken  fence,  that  hems  thn  pa  Ulock  round* 

In  Kuten,  ere  yet  innocence  of  heart 
Had  faded,  poetry  was  nnt  an  art ; 
L3nz-"i;'f'.  nborr  all  tcnchiniir,  or  iftriui^ht, 
Only  by  gratitude  arnl  glowing  thought, 
Elo^^ant  at  simplicity,  and  warm 
A";  «rst.iir,  imm.TiiiK'led  by  form, 
Not  prompted,  as  in  ourdegeoVutc  diys. 
By  low  antbitkm  and  the  thtnt  of  pi  i  <>e, 
W.n  natural  as  is  tlie  flowincj  strcnm, 
Ai»d  yet  magniticent — A  Go(l  the  theme  ! 
That  fheme  on  Karth  exhausted,  though  above 
'Tis  found  as  t  vrrlasttincr  as  his  love, 
Man  lavish'd  all  his  th  .ujilits  on  taiman  thin^^i-^ 
The  f.Mtsof  heroes,  aiiH  Ihc  wrath  ol  kings  ; 
But  still,  while  Virtue  kindled  his  deliirht, 
'["ho  Minp  was  momi,  and  so  far  was  rt^ht. 
*Twa*  thus  till  [.iimu y  Ntihi'-'d  thi'  miud 
To  joys  less  inmx  nr,  as  less  refin'Jj 
Tlion  (Icinus  ilaiic'd  a  barchaual ;  he  crown'd 
Tlie  brim  mil):!  troblet,  sciz'd  the  thyrsus,  bound 
H:s  brows  with  ivy,  rush'd  into  the  field 
Of  m  ild  iionsrimtion,  and  tht  rc  re«-!l'd, 
Tiie  vii:tim  uf  ids  own  lascivious  fires. 
And,  d^zy  with  delight,  profaned  the  saerad  wirtt. 
At.:<  Teon,  Ilornc.'.  i  Viv'd  in  Greece  and  Koma 
This  bi-diam  part ;  and  others  nearer  home. 
When  Cromwell  fought  fur  powV,  and  while  ha 

Tlic  proud  protector  of  the  pow'r  he  ^io'd, 
Relisi'in,  har>h,  intolerant,  austere, 
I'arcnt  of  manners  like  herself  severe, 
Drew  a  rough  copy  of  the  Chri<:tian  face 
Without  the  smile,  t!i«  sweetness,  or  the  grace  ; 
Th^  iNik  and  sullen  liiimour  of  the  time 
•ludg'il  ev'ry  effort  of  the  Muse  a  crime  ; 
Vcr»e,  in  the  linest  nioold  of  fancy  cast. 
Was  lumber  in  an  n>:e  so  void  of  taste: 
But  when  the  <f>(  >.ti'i  CS;  i  !     nsMim' I  the  iWaj, 
And  r.rt*  roviv  J  Unn*  uh  a  softer  day, 
Then,  like  a  how  long  fbrcM  mto  aeurve, 
Th«'  mind,  releas'd  from  tno  rnn>irain'd  anertO, 
Flew  to  it's  tirst  position  with  a  spring, 
Hiat  made  the  vaulted  ntoft  of  Pleasure  ring* 
U  s  c  lilt,  t'.i»  (I  «  o'utc  and  hateful  school 
Ot  V\'anton»css,  wh»'ie  vice  was  taimht  by  rul<», 
SwarmM  with  a  tortbbling  herd,  as  <leep  iidaid 
Willi  oriital  lust  a*;  cwr  t'ln  ■  or  Ic. 
From  tliese  a  lung  succession,  in  the  ra^e 
Of  rank  obicenitv,  debauched  their  age ; 


Digitized  by  Google 


COWPER'S  POEMS. 


ceM'd,  till,  erer  anxioQ*  to  redms 
The  •bmct  of  b«r  Mend  cbargR,  live  preu. 
The  Muse  instructed  a  welUnartar't}  tmm 
Of  ab!t  r  votaries  to  cleanse  the  stain, 
And  claim  Uie  paitu  for  purity  of  song. 
That  Lewdness  had  usurp'd  and  worn  so  looft 
Thfn  decent  Pleas^ntrv  nvA  sierliog  Sense, 
Ttiat  neither  garu  uur  would  endure  <^nce. 
Whipped  ottt  of  t^bt,  with  satire  just  and  kMQ, 
The  puppy  pack,  that  had  defil'd  the  acwMi 
In  front  of  these  caoie  Addison,    la  hioi 
Hmnoor  in  holidAjr  and  Mfthttjr  trim, 

•   Sab!irnity  and  attic  taste,  comhinM. 
To  polish,  famish,  and  delight,  the  miad. 
Tbm  Pope,  as  bmnottaf  Hidf  «aMflk« 
In  verse  well  discipliit^,  complete^  CUliparty 
Cnre  virtue  and  morality  a  grace, 
TIrat,  quite  eclipsing  Pleasure's  painted  face, 
Levied  a  tax  of  wondttr  and  applause, 
Fv'n  on  the  fools  that  trampled  on  their  laVB.  - 
But  he  (his  uusicai  liae&!>e  was  such. 
So  nica  hit  car,  lo  delicate  his  tottob) 
Made  poetry  a  mere  mechanic  att ; 
And  ev'ry  warbler  baa  hia  tune  heart* 

'  Nature  imparting  licr  CKlMe  fift, 

]  h  r  -rrii  IIS  mirth,  to  Arbulhnf^t  and  Swifl^ 
With  droU  sobfiety  they  rais'd  a  mule 
At  folly's  oort,  thetwatlfee  mmov^  the  wUlc^ 
That  constellation  set,  tin-  n>irM  m  v;iin 
lAttft  bopc  to  look  upon  their  Uiie  agaio. 

A.  Are  ve  then  IcfU-a.  Not  whdKy  kite  dark; 
Wit  now  and  then,  struck  smartly,  show*  •  ifiri^ 
Sufficient  to  redeem  the  modern  race 
From  total  night  and  absolute  disgrace. 
While  servile  trick  and  imitative  knack 
CoofiHc  the  million  in  the  beaten  tracV. 
Perhaps  some  courser,  who  diadaios  the  road, 
Sonfi  op  the  wind,  aaliiDf(abinMalf  abpoadl. 

Contemporaries  all  surpnyt^V^  see  one  j 
Shmt  bis  career  indeed,  but  aUly  run  ; 
Cbafchill;  UoacelfQaoonMicmorbb  penHM 

In  ncTniiy  COUKum'd  his  idle  h:nip--  ; 
AihI,  like  a  scatter'd  seed  at  random  sown. 
Was  left  to  npv'mfi  by  vigoar  of  bb  ovib 
Lifteil  it  !•  riL;th,  hy  dicn.fy  of  th'niijht 
And  dint  ot  geniuf^,  to  an  atiiuent  lot, 
He  laid  hia  hrad  in  Luxury's  soft  It/p, 
And  took,  too  often,  there  his  easy  nap. 
If  brighter  beams  than  all  he  threw  nut  forth, 
Twas  negligence  in  him,  uot  want  of  wi>rth. 
Sorly,  and  sbvoBly,  and  bold,  and  eoaiac^ 
Tx)  pfond  f»r  nrt,  nm!  trtT^tin^  m  mere  lb(€S| 
^^mlthntt  alike  of  muoey  and  oi  wit, 
Always  at  speed,  and  net er  dravring  bit. 
He  struck  the  lyre  in  socb  a  r  n ,  !r  ^  mood» 
And  so  diadain'd  the  rules  he  uuder»t<,)od. 
The  lanrel  aeeoiM  to  wait  oa  Ms  eomniiiid. 
He  Mi»t(  h'r!  it  rodely  from  thu  Mmes*  band. 
Nature,  exerting  an  ouwearictl  pow^. 
Poms,  opens,  and  gfrcs  seetit  toorVy  llow*r  t 
Spreails  the  freiih  verdure  of  th<!  field,  ar>«i  lends 
The  dancing  Naiads  through  the  dewy  meods  : 
She  fills  profuse  ten  thousand  iitUe  Ihroats 
With  music,  modulatinff  ail  tfaciriiotes ; 
AaA  charms  the  woodiaad  iMaca,  and  wtldc  m- 
known, 

With  artless  airs  and  ronrerts  of  heroWDS 

But  ■■(•!r?i,m  (ns  iffciirful  uf  expence) 
Vnuvhsakii  toauio  a  poet's  ;ust  pretenG*—  <. 


Ferveacy,  freedom,  floency  of  thooghf, 
fbroouy,  strength,  woida  m^ciwMy  sought ; 
Fancy,  that  fr<MD  the  bow,  that  spans  the  sky, 
Brings  colours,  dtpp'd  in  Heav*!!,  thai  aaMT  die^ 
A  soul  exalted  above  Earth,  a  mind 
Skill'd  in  the  characters  that  form  mankiads 
And,  as  the  Sun  in  ri<in?  lieauty  dres^'d. 
Looks  to  the  westward  from  the  dappled  ea&t. 
And  marks,  whatever  clonds  may  interpoae^ 
Ere  yet  hx^-  r^rc  begins,  it's  glorious  clotei 
An  eye  like  hu  to  catch  the  distant  goal  ^ 
Or,  ere  the  wheels  of  vccae  begin  to  loU, 
I.ikc  li'rs  to  shed  illuminalinp  niy^ 
On  ev'ry  scene  and  street  it  surveys : 
Thus  grac'd,  the  maa  aanrta  a  poet^  —Hi 
And  the  world  cbeerfatly  admits  thedaiBb 
Pity  Religion  has  so  seldom  fbuod 
A  skilful  xuide  into  poetic  gixmod  ! 
The  How'rs  would  sprint  whare^sbedeigrfili 
And  cv'ry  Mu^e  attend  her  in  her  way. 
Virtue  indeed  rneet^  iimuy  u  ilryming  frtend. 
Ami  many  a  compliment  |K>litcly  peMM$ 
*!But,  unatt:r"d  in  that  becoming  vest 
Religion  weaves  for  bw,  and  half  uodreaa^dU 
Stands  in  the  deceit,  ■Ut*wiir  and  Mora, 
A  wint'ry  figure,  lik.^  a  wtthi»r*d  thorn. 
The  abdves  are  full,  all  other  themes  are  sped  | 
HaekneyM  end  worn  to  the  last  dfaeay  tiwaailf 

Satire.  ha<!  long  sini  <  <!i  rif  hi  -      t  ;  nntl  rnrst 
Aitd  loaliisome  Kibaldry  has  done  his  wqm^ 
Fancy  has  spofted  cH  her  poa^  anray 
In  t.iles,  in  trUles,  and  in  children's  play ; 
And  'tis  the  sad  complaint,  and  almost  tioe^ 
WhateVr  we  write,  we  bring  forth  oathing  OCCU 
'Twerc  new  indeed  to  see  a  bard  all  five, 
Touch'd  with  a  coal  from  Hfiv'n,  a«9iim<*  the  lyM^ 
And  tell  the  world,  still  kindling     lie  &unf. 
With  mora  than  mortal  music  on  his  tongac. 
That  He,  who  died  below,  and  reigiM  above. 
Inspires  the  song,  and  that  bis  navie  u  Love. 

For,  after  all,  VaMfdy  to  begalie. 
By  flowing  nt^m^^ers  and  n  flrm  Vy  -tvif. 
The  Uediujo  that  the  lazy  rich  endure. 
Which  now  and  thea  cweet  tuelry  nkay  cure ; 
Or,  if  to  sec  the  nt^me  of  idle  self, 
Stamp'd  on  the  well-bound  quarto,  grace  the  lltti( 
To  float  a  babble  on  the  breath  of  Wmim, 
Prompt  his  endeavour  and  engage  hisaiMf 
JVl>as'd  to  wrvile  parpoac<%  of  pride, 
How  are  the  pow'm  of  genius  mt^fiplied  I 
The  gift,  whose  office  is  tlie  Giver's  praise; 
To  trace  him  in  hi  worr!,  his  work*,  his  waytt 
Then  sprrad  the  rtcb  ti.scuv'ry,  and  innta 
ManUnd  to  share  in  the  divine  del^^ 

Di-iortr  d  fmm  tt'«  n«:r  nnd  ^uvt  desiga^ 
I'o  make  the  piLiful  possessor  shine. 
To  purebaae,  at  the  iboMlneqaaBicd  ftdr 
Of  vanity,  :\  vrrrnth  fur  ^^■lf  towoar, 
b  profanation  uf  the  basest  kind 
Fmof  of  a  trifling  and  a  wacttAcHi  flML 
a.  HaUStembold,  thaaj  md  Hcfkip^ 
a.  Amen. 

If  flatt'ry,  folly,  lust,  employ  the  pen ; 
If  acrimony,  slander,  and  abuse, 

ni\  e  it  a  chanrc  to  blaekm  and  traduce ; 
'Iliuugh  Butler's  wit.  Pope's  numbers,  Pnor*seil% 
With  all  tliat  fancy  can  ind  ent  to  please. 
Adorn  the  poli<h'd  f^ern  il>      thry  f;iH, 
One  madrigal  of  tU<;tn  u  uurtlt  ihaai  all. 
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4.  ♦T'T  Tn!r!  thin  the  ranks  of  the  pwtic  tril>c, 
To  d«»h  the  |m;q  through  all  that  you  prascnb*;. 

And  •hMMr  no  doubly  if  thef  vcnillfixsot. 


■niK 

PROGRESS  OF  ERROUiL 

9i  quid  loquar  awlicnduin.    Uor.  lib.  ivk  Od«  2. 

\   

Sisr.  Mn««,  nf  surh  a  tbcme,  so  dark,  so  loog. 
May  ttad  a  Muiie  tu  grace  it  with  a  ion 
By  what  noteon  oad  unaufpacted  nti 
The  «crpcnt  Erronr  twiner  round  homan  hearts  ; 
Tell  where  she  lurks,  bnn  ath  what  flaw'ry  shades, 
That  not  a  glimpse  of  ge  nuine  li^  fWmim, 
Tin- poi«i'nou<,  binrk,  in-«inuatiDp  womi 
Succeurfully  couceab  her  ioath^ome  form. 
Take,  if  ye  can,  ye  carelcw  and  aupinc, 
Counwl  -uul  ci^ution  from  a  voicf  lika  mine! 
Truths,  ttiat  the  theorist  couid  n<*ver  reach. 
And  ohaarratkw  tmgbl  mo,  I  woold  ttaelu 

Xot  all,  whosr"  cloqiirn tlir  fmrvfllli^ 
Mtuical  as  the  chime  of  tiuklin-'  r  ill  , 
Weak  to  perfons,  thoagh  migl.ty  r  j  pretend. 
Can  trace  her  mazy  wuiJin^rs  to  thf  ir  cud  ; 
Discem  the  fraad  beoeath  th«  apeuoua  4ure^ 
Prevent  the  danger,  or  prescribe  tiM  earn. 
The  clear  harangue,  and  r.old  as  it  it  lAbat, 
Falli  soporific  on  the  listless  ear ; 
Like  quirksilver,  the  rbct'ric  they  display 
2>hine4  as  it  runii,  but  grasp'd  at  slips  away* 

Plac'd  for  1ji>  tiir;!  "n  this  bustling  "itrt'/e. 
From  thtiughties>!»  yuuth  to  rumiuattitg  age. 
Free  in  hit  will  to  choose  or  to  rcfme, 
Man  mav  improve  the  rris!«,  nr  atmse  ; 
Else,  un  the  fatalist's  unrigUtcuus  plan. 
Say  to  wbat  bar  anMnaUe  were  man  } 
With  noneJit  in  chtrcre,  he  could  l>t;tr.iy  no  trust; 
And,  if  he  fell,  would  fiiill  because  he  must  ^ 
If  Love  reward  b'mi,  or  if  Vengeance  ilfike^ 
His  reconip'  ((-f  in  both  uHjiist  aliku 
Divine  authority  within  his  hr^st 
Bringa  ev'ry  thought,  word,  actioo,  to  the  tot 
Warns  him  or  prompts,  approves  him  or  leitiafm, 
A 4  Reason,  or  a*  Passion,  takes  the  reins. 
Hcav'n  from  above,  and  Conscience  frooi  within. 
Cries  in  bit  itartlcd  ear^-"  Abstain  from  tin  !*' 
'i'he  worM  amunfl  solicits  his  di-«ire, 
And  kindics  iu  hid  kouI  a  treach'nms  fire; 
While,  all  his  ptirposcs  and  tlepe  to  guard. 
Peace  follows  virtoc  as  it's  sure  reward  ; 
And  Pleasure  brings  us  5ureiy  in  her  train 
Reowrae,  and  Sorrow,  and  vhadictive  Pain. 

Man,  thu"?  cndnM  with  an  e'ertivp  voice, 
Mmt  be  supplied  with  objects  of  bis  choice, 
M^bere'er  he  turna,  enjoyasent  and  delight. 
Or  prcfcnt,  or  in  provpr.  t,  TT;»'et  hi-?  -iight ; 
Those  open  on  the  spot  then  honey 'd  sUktc  i 
Tbeaeeall  hint  kiuilly  to  pnrrait  ornMM^ 
Hh  Tincxhausted  mine  the  sordid  vice 
Avanct  abows,  and  virtue  is  tbe  price. 


Her  Tarimts  raotirw  his  nmhttion  ra>c— 
Pow'r,  pomp,  and  »plcud<iur,  ami  the  thirst  of  praise  ^ 
There  Ikatity  wooes  him  with  expanded  ami; 
Ev'ii  Carclmnnlian  madness  has  it's  charms. 

Nor  these  alane«  whose  pleaaures  less  refin'd 
Might  well  alaim  the  faeat  unguarded  mind. 
Seek  to  supplant       i ticxperivuc'd  y  nt}i, 
Or  lead  him  dev)ou»  from  the  path  ot  truth  i 
Hoarly  allnrenMots  on  bit  pessions  piess. 
Safe  in  Ihfmsclvc^,  but  dan^'roiis  in  th'  <  x  t 

Ilark  !  how  it  floau  apoo  the  dewy  air  ! 
O  what  a  dying,  dying  ebwe  waa  thm  ! 
Tis  harmony  from  yon  scquoiter'd  bow'r, 
Sweet  harmony,  that  souths  the  midnight  hour  ! 
Long  ere  the  charioteer  of  day  had  run 
His  morning  course,  th*  enchantment  was  begmti 
And  he  .shall  i;ild  yon  moimtain's  height  agaiOy 
Ere  yet  the  plcavia^  tad  iM^comt'ii  a  pain. 

Is  this  the  ruggc<l  path,  the  steep  ascent. 
That  Virtne  points  to  ?    Can  a  life  thus  siK-nt 
Lead  to  the  bliss  she  priuinaes  UiC  wi$e,        |^»ktes  ? 
TXtach  the  eool  firoin  Earth,  and  ipeed  ber  to  tbe 
Yc  devotee?  t  >  ymiT  ailor'd  emiiloy, 
Enthusiasts,  drunk  with  an  unreal  joy, 
Love  makes  tbe  mnno  of  the  bleiijt  above;, 
Hr-rtv'n's  harmony  is  universal  love  ; 
And  earthly  aomids,  tho*  sweet  and  well  combio'dy 
And  lenient  at  soft  opialte  to  tlie  mind, 
Leave  Vice  and  Folly  unsubdu'd  bchiod. 

Gray  dawn  appeaia  i  the  sportamaa  and  hit  train 
Speckle  the  beaom  of  tbe  diatoni  pWn ; 
Ti-  lie,  i\\v  Nimrod  of  the  neighb'nng  lairs; 
Save  that  his  scent  is  less  acute  than  theirs. 
For  perseviring  chase,  and  headlong  leaps. 
True  U's^Me  as  the  staunnhoNt  hound  he  k<^M» 
Chare 'd  mth  the  folly  of  his  life's  m-id  scene. 
He  take*  otfcJice,  and  wonders  wb.it  you  meaO| 
The  joy  the  danger  and  the  toil  o'lTpay*— 
Ti»  exercise,  nxn\  health,  and  length  of  dKftt 
Again  i!iip<.'tuoiui  to  tlic  held  he  flics; 
I^ai^  cv'ry  f^nce  but  oae,  there  fails  and  dief  ; 
Like  n  ^lain  deer,  the  tnrrWn  I  l^rin:;   h  m  hoOnOi 
Uluniss'd  but  by  his  do^  and  by  hi^  groom. 

Ye  clergy,  wbife  jroor  orbit  ii  yonr  place,  • 
Lights  of  the  world,  and  stars  of  human  ra6a| 
But  if  eooentho  ye  forsake  your  sphere, 
Prodlgiea  ominone,  and  Tiew*d  with  ftar; 

IThc  comet's  baneful  influene/^  ij  a  dream  ; 
Yourareal  and  pernicious  in  th'  extreme. 
What  then !— are  appetites  and  lusts  laid  down 
With  the  sanif  eise  that  man  puts  on  his  gown  ^ 
Will  Av*rice  and  Cuticupiscencc  give  place, 
Charro'd  by  the  sounds— Your  Rev'reocc,  or  Yout 
Grace? 

.  No.    But  his  own  en^s^mf*nt  binds  him  £ut{ 
Or,  if  it  does  not,  brands  htm  to  the  la»t. 
What  atheists  call  him — a  detignin.?  knave, 
A  mere  church  iustrler,  hypocrite,  nnrl  <?!avc. 
Oh,  laugh  or  mouin  with  nie  the  rm-ful  jest, 
A  cassock'd  hnntsman,  and  a  fiddling  prieat'f 
He  from  Italian  soitg«<ter!:  takes  h  -  •  nt  - 
Set  Paul  to  music,  he  shall  quot«  him  too. 
He  takee  the  field,  tbe  master  cif  the  pack  [baek. 
Cries — '*  Well  done  saint  !*'  and  clapa  Mm  00  tbe 
Is  this  the  path  of  sanctity  i  I*  this 
To  stand  a  wajmarfc  in  tbe  roMi  to  Miii  } 
Him'-clf  a  wand'rer  from  the  narrow  way, 
ilia  ailly  sheep  what  wonder  if  they  ttray  } 
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Go,  east  yonr  onletn  at  your  n»bop*s  feet, 
9rad  your  diihoiiouiM  guwn  to  Nfonmouth  street ! 
The  Facrcni  fiinciiui]  in  your  hands  is  made— 
Sm(1  sacrile;:*? !  no  function,  but  a  timtle! 

Occidnuii  i«  a  pa»tor  of  renown. 
When  he  has  pray'd  and  preach'd  the  sabbath  dovn, 
With  win-  and  caif'iit      concludes  tlic  day, 
Quav'cing  aiid  M:-uiiqiiav'ring  care  ^way. 
The  fall  coocerto  «wclU  npon  your  ear ; 
-All  elhnws  shaVe.    I/xjk  in,  and  you  wuald  •WCtr 
The  Babylonian  tyrant  with  a  nod, 
Dad  Rummoa'd  tbem  fa  went  his  goklen  Ood. 
Sonell  that  thoufchtth*  employment  socms  10  Mit, 
P»alt'f7  and  cackbut,  dalotmer  and  tiute. 
O  fie !  ti«  rTMifdical  and  pai»s 
Observe  rach  fjo<\  how  sober  and  detnorai 
£c&tasy  seti  her  ht  imp  ua  ev'ry  mieaj 
Chiitt  ratl'n,  and  not  an  ayeball  to  be  teen. 
Still  I  iiisi'.t,  ttioii'.'h  iiui^lc  1).  iLlwfore 
Has  charm'd  me  much,  (iK>t  ev'n  Occiduus  more) 
liore,  jny.  and  peace  make  hamtony  more  meet 
Fur  sabbath  ev'nin^,  and  poi  iiaps  as  sweet 

Will  not  the  ttickliest  theep  <>t'  er'iry  flock 
Resort  to  this  example  as  a  rtx'k  ; 
There  itaud,  and  jtMTy  the  f>>ul  abow 
0(  sabbath  Imnrf  with  plausible  06016; 
If  apostolic  graviiy  be  free 
To  play  the  fool  on  Sundays,  why  not  «6? 
If  li<;  the  tinkling  har|'si  hnni  reirards 
As  inofleiMive,  what  utii-nce  in  cards  ? 
Strike  up  the  6ddl6i,  let  us  all  be  gay, 
Layrucn  h.ive  Ipave  to  danrt-,  if  parsons  plaj. 

Ob  Italy  ! — Thy  sabbatlis  will  lie  foon 
Our  sabbeths,  elei^  with  mumrn'i  y  and  bnflboo. 
Pre  irbiiij:  atid  prnnks  will  share  liip  nritley  scene. 
Ours  parcel  I  'd  out,  ati  thine  have  crer  been, 
God*i  wonhip  and  the  moonteVank  betweeo* 
What  says  the  prophet  >  Ut  ttiat  day 'be  Ueit 
With  .holiness  and  consecrated  rest. 
Pastime  and  hnsinesi  both  it  dwald  exclude. 
And  bar  the  duor  the  moment  they  intrudes 
Nobly  dihtinguish'd  above  all  the  six 
By  deeds,  in  which  the  world  mu«t  n«  ver  mix. 
Hear  him  again.    He  cnllti  it  a  delight, 
A  day  ttf  hix«ry  oh  i^rv'd  ari|.-h», 
Vhcn  the  glad  fcoui  ismadr  |ii  av'u'i%»elcomegu€iitt, 

hnnqneliiir,  and  (•<  d  pnwtdeatbefeatt. 

But  trlflers  are  rnpTiir  d  and  oTnnor  mmc  ; 
Their  iinswcr  to  the  call  is — "  Soi  Lome,** 

O  the  dear  pleasures  of  ihe  velTet  plain, 
Thf  pnint*"*!  tablets,  dealt  and     .dt  asain  ! 
Canl.o  with  what  rapiare,  and  the  polish'd  die. 
The  yawninir  chasm  of  indolence  wuppij ! 
Then  to  the  tiance,  anil  make  the  mhrr  Mcon 
Witoe^  of  joys  that  sbuu  the  ught  «f  noon* 
Blame,  c^nic,  if  yon  caaf,  qnadrille  or  ball, 
Tlif  snug  close  paity,  or  IIk-  s:il,'ndid  liati, 
W'bcce  N^bt,  d<iiro-t4oo]iin^  from  her  ebrai  throne. 
View*  eonstelhtiom  brlgchter  than  her  own. 
* Tis  inuocf-nt,  and  harmle^«,  and  r<  finM, 
The  bafm  of  care,  Elysium  of  the  mind. 
Innocent !  Ob  if  venerable  Time 
Slain  at  the  foot  of  Pleasure  lie  no  crime. 
Then,  with  hi;*  silver  beard  mid  magic,  wand, 
JjCt  0>mus  ri>e  archbishop  of  the  laud  { 
Let  him  ytoor  nibric  and  your  feast^^ccacfibe, 
Ora"d  metn>p.  lift  nil  of  all  the  tribe. 

i)f  maunrrii  nuiigh,  and  coar«c  atnletic  '-ast, 

The  ntnk  debauch  MtU  Clodio*a  filthy  taste. 


RoCfluii,  exquisitely  fbrm'd  by  rule, 

Not  of  the  moral  but  the  dancing  schooC 

Wonders  at  Oodio's  follies,  to  a  tooa 

As  trapcal,  as  others  at  his  own. 

He  cannot  drink  live  bottte»,  bilk  the  score, 

11ien  kill  a  coMlabIa,  and  drink  fire  more; 

lUit  he  can  draw  a  pnttem,  make  a  tart» 

And  has  the  ladies'  etiquette  by  heart. 

Go,  fool  $*siid,  arm  m  arm  with  Clodio,  plead 

Your  !iiT<tn_'  a  bar  you  little  dread  ; 

But  know,  tlie  law,  that  bids  the  drunkard  die. 
Is  fcrtaojosttophsathetrifier  by. 
r  'Vi  I  n hv  featured,  and  of  iiifant  si?C, 
V  lev,  '{1  trum  a  distance,  and  with  heedless  eyes. 
Folly  and  futtoeenee  are  to  alike. 
The  diflPrenrc,  tliovi  ,'li  e^,,  ntiai.  fail*  tO  Strike. 
Yet  Folly  ever  has  a  vacant  stare. 
A  nmp'ring  eonnt*nance,  and  a  trifiing  air; 
B«il  Innocence,  sedate,  serene,  erect. 
Delights  us,  by  engagint;  our  respect. 
Man,  Nature's  gruest  by  invitation  sweet. 
Receives  from  her  LotU  appetite  and  treit; 
Rut,  if  he  play  the  glutton  and  exceotl, 
Mis  benefactress  hlushes  at  the  Heed, 
For  Nature,  nice,  as  libVal  to  dispt-ose.. 
Made  nothing  but  a  brute  the  slave  of  sense. 
Daniel  eat  pulse  by  choice — example  rare !  [fair. 
Heav'n  hiess'd  the  yunth,  and  made  him  fr6lh  Mid 
.ni)r-()niui»- >.its,  abdomiroii'!  ami  wan, 
I^ku  a  fat  squab  upon  a  Chinese  fan  : 
He  snuffs  fhroflTth*  anticipated  joy; 
Turtle  and  vrn'snn  all  his  thmuht-'  employ  J 
Prepares  for  meals  as  jockia  take  a  sweaty 
Ob,  nanieons  f-^an  emetic  for  a  whet  I 
Will  Providence  o'crlo'  k  the  w.istefi  good) 
Temperance  were  no  virtue  if  he  conkL 
That  pteasnras,  therefbre,  or  what  tudi  we  eall, 

Are  hurtful,  is  a  truth  confe^s'd  by  all. 
And  some,  that  seem  to  threaten  rirtac  less. 
Still  hnctfbl  hi  th*  abuse,  or  by  tb*  eaoem. 

Is  man  then  orify  for  his  torment  placed 
The  centre  of  delights  be  may  not  taste  t 
Like  fabled  Tantahis,  condemned  to  hear 
The  precious  stream  still  purling  tu  his  ear, 
Ijp-deep  in  what  he  Ion;,"?  for,  and  yet  cmst 
With  prohibition,  and  iK-ipctual  thirst  ? 
N'(i,  wranitlati  destitute  of  shame  and  mmmp 
The  precept,  that  enjoius  hrm  abstinence, 
Fuibids  him  none  but  the  licentious  joy. 
Whose  firaic,  llnwKh  h\r,  tempts  only  to  daslroy* 
Remorse,  th"  fit-]  egg  by  Pleasure  hud 
In  ev'ry  bo!>om  uhere  her  nert  is  mede 
Hatched  by  the  beams  oftralh  denies  him  teal, 
And  provirs  a  raginsr  <;rorpion  in  his  breast. 
No  pleasure  ?  Are  domestic  comforts  dead  i 
Are  all  the  namelm  sweets  of  IWesrtihip  fled  } 
Has  time  w  ort)  <  iMt.  or  fashion  putto«hame. 
Good  stnu\  good  health,  good  ceoscienc^  and  good 
fame  ? 

All  the<ie  betong  t<^  virtnc,  and  all  prore^ 

'I*hat  virtue  bas  a  title  to  your  love. 

Have  yon  no  touch  of  pity,  that  tbe  poor 

Stand  »tarv'd  at  yoor  inhos|Mtable  doMT } 

Or  if  yourself  too  scantily  stippHed 

Xfffd  help,  let  honest  industry  jjrovide. 

F^rn,  if  yi.u  want  ;  if  yon  aAiomid,  import : 

These  hnth  are  pleasures  tn  the  fetltr  ^  h"Tft. 

No  plca5urc  I  Has  some  sickly  eo^tLni  wa^bc  . 

Sent  «s  a  wind  to  pavch  M  at  ft  Ui0t  > 
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Cin  British  PaFadisc  do  tcettfi  aflfotrd 

To  plaue  ber  »4iU  d  aix]  indifPrcot  lord  ? 
Are  sweet  philosophy's  cnioymrnts  run 
Quite  to  the  lees  ?  And  has  religion  none  ? 
Brutes  capable  would  tell  yon  'tis  a  lie. 
And  judge  you  from  the  keniu  l  aud  the  stye. 
Delights  like  these,  ye  scu^uul  and  profane, 
Ye  are  bid,  beg|i;*d,  besoagbt  toentertun ; 

Call'd  to  the<fj  rhrv^f  ;l    'if-iiTi';,  d>  ye  turn  off 
OUiceoe  tu  kwdl  aud  swallow  at  a  trough  ? 
Knvy  the  bMitlhen,  oo  whom  Heav'n  be  towi 
Your  plea<.iir<  s,  with  no  cur^e?:  in  the  close* 

Plouure  adnnitted  iu  undue  decree  « 
Saikivci  the  will,  nor  ieavM  the  judgment  free. 
*Tis  not  alone  t!ir  :  rape's  enticing  jtiirc, 
UDocrves  the  moral  pow'rBt  and  luars  their  use| 
Ambitioo,  avarice,  and  the  lost  of  fame. 
And  woman,  lo%'f  Iy  wnninn,  (loo  the  same. 
The  baart,  sunraider'd  to  the  ruling  pow'r 
Of  lone  ttogoTern'd  passtoo  ev'ry  hoar, 
I'mds  by  degrees  the  truths,  that  once  bure  tvay. 
And  all  thrir  deep  impressions,  wear  away  ; 
So  coin  grows  smooth,  in  traffic  current  passed, 
Till  Cxsar's  image  is  efliic'd  at  last. 

The  bread).  th  >'  -nnll  at  ^lr^t  soon  op'oiog  wide. 
In  rushes  folly  witii    hili-iiioon  tide, 
Tljen  welcome  errours  of  whatever  aiie. 
To  justify  it  by  a  Ihonsainl  li( 
As  creeping  ivy  cimgs  to  wood  or  sloue, 
Aod  bidet  the  ruin  that  it  feeds  apon ; 
Sosrvphistry  cicasrs  cIo«o  rr>and  protects 
Sin's  rotlcD  trunk,  coiiceahu;;  it's  defects* 
Mofftala,  whote  pleasarea  are  their  only  care, 
First  wi-^^li  to  be  imposM  on  and  then  arc. 
And,  le&t  the  fulitouic  artilice  should  fail, 
Tbeneelvee  will  hide  it*to  ooarseites*  with  •  veil, 
Kot  more  iiidustrions  are  the  just  and  tme. 
To  give  to  Virtue  what  is  Virtue'*  doe— 
The  praise  bf  wisdom,  comeliiicn,  and  worth, 
Aod  call  her  charms  to  public  not-ce  furth-~ 
Than  Vice's  mean  au»l  disiHgcimous  race, 
To  hide  the  shockiiiG:  filatures  of  her  face. 
Her  form  with  dref  s  and  lotion  they  repair ; 
Thm  ki^>  their  idol  and  pn  nonnre  her  fair. 

l  lie  sacit.l  implement  i  now  employ 
Might  prove  a  mischief,  or  at  belt  a  toy  ; 
A  trifl".  if  It  movp  but  to  amtr-^c  ; 
Itut,  it  to  wrong  the  judgdu  at  and  al>;)<e, 
Worse  than  a  iiooiard  in  tlie  ba!>e>t  hand. 
It  5tr\hs  at  once  the  morals  of  a  lan<l. 

Ye  writ£r!»  of  what  none  wiiii  safety  reads  ^ 
Foolint  it  in  the  dance  that  Fancy  leads ; 
Yf  i)i>V'  ti-l>.  wjio  mar  what  ye  would  mmd, 
SuivMling  and  dnv'lliog  fully  without  end ;  » 
Wboie  corresponding  misiee  fill  the  ream 
With  vriitiiiiental  frippery  and  dream. 
Caught  io  a  delicate  koft  »ilkeiMiet 
By  some  lewd  earl,  or  rakehell  baronet : 
Ye  pimps,  who  under  virtue's  fair  pretence, 
Steal  to  the  clo'-et  of  yuung  innocence, 
Aod  teacii  her,  uocxpcrteuc'd  yet  and  gii  eu. 
To  scribble  M  yon  scribbled  at  fifteen  ; 
Who  kindlinp  a  combu«*i  n  of  desir*:. 
With  some  culd  moral  thmk  tu  qucuch  the  fire; 
Though  all  yonr  ehgiuceriag  proves  in  vain, 
The  drihhhuif  stream  ru  'rr  puts  it  out  a.aiii : 
O  that  a  verse  had  {xiu'r,  and  could  (»;inmaQd 
Far,  &r  away  tbCM  fle»h  llict  of  the  land  | 
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Who  fttten  without  mercy  on  the  fair. 

And  suck,  aod  leave  a  craving  maggot  there! 
Howe"«!r  disgutsM  th'  inflammatory  tale, 
Atul  co>'erM  with  a  One-spun  ^jieciouH  veil  ; 
Slid)  writers,  aud  such  readcn,  owe  the  gnsk 
Add  relidi  of  th»  ir  pU  aKiir^-  all  to  lust. 

JJiil  tho  Muss^,  eaijle-pimuuM,  liaa  iu  view 
A  »^uarry  more  important  still  than  you  ; 
DoMii,  Jii  Ml  tho  wind  i-hv  Nvviins,  and  !>ail9  away^ 
Now  sttx>pi«  u|>uii  it,  aitil  imw  grasps  the  prey. 

Petrootus  *  ail  the  Mu-^es  weep  for  thee  ; 
But  ev'ry  tear  shall  scald  thy  memory  : 
The  Grectt  too,  wbilc  Virtue  at  their  shriue 
Lay  bleeding  nnder  that  aoft  hand  of  thine, 
F  "t  c.iiii  a  in  nial  islab  in  her  own  breast, 
Abhgrr'd  the  sacnlice,  oikI  curs'd  the  priest. 
Tbott  polish*d  and  high  finished  fee  to  truth, 
f»rayb(.  aid  corrupK  r  of  our  ii>t'ning  youth. 
To  purge  aud  ^kim  away  the  tittb  of  vice. 
That  so  refined  it  might  the  more  entice, 
Tlieii  jxiur  it  on  the  moraN  of  thy  son  ; 
To  (aiot  Att  heart,  was  worthy  of  thine  own  ! 
N'ow,  while  the  p«iiiion  all  high  life  pervades. 
Write,  if  Ihoii  canst,  one  letter  from  the  fthadec^ 
One,  and  one  only,  cbartrM  w  ith  deep  regret. 
That  thy  worse  part,  thy  principles,  live  yet. 
One  »ad  epistle  thence  mny  cure  mankind  ' 
Of  the  pla-ue  spread  by  bundles  It  ft  bohind, 
Tis  granted,  and  no  plainer  truth  ap|>carK, 
Our  inosit  important  are  our  carliu&t  yeafS  } 
Tho  Miuil  iiiiprf-.- ;h1i'  aiiil  nofl,  with  ease 
Inil>ibc<»  and  copies  what  ^hc  bears  and  mcs, 
And  through  lifo*s  lal^rioth  holds  fast  the  clew, 
Th.it  rxhicatitm  gives  her,  false  or  true. 
Plants  rais'd  witli  tenderness  are  »eld<>iu  strong; 
Man*B  coltish  disposition  asks  the  tbung ; 
An  l  without  dis«:ipliiif  tlie  fav'ritc  child. 
Like  a  neglected  furc!>tcr,  run-i  wild* 
But  we,  as  tf  good  qualtdes  would  grow 
SjK>ntanc"n  ,  t  ik--  hut  l.ltle  pains  tu  sow; 
We  give  some  Latiu,  and  a  smatch  of  Greek  ; 
Teach  him  to  fence  aod  figure  twice  a  week ; 
And  haviii'T  dont- ,  we  tbiuU,  the  brst  we  can. 
Praise  bis  profi«-iency,  ami  dub  b'm  man. 

From  school  to  Cam  or  I^  s,  and  thence  home; 
An<l  thence  with  nil  cwnvrnK  nt  «|)«>ed  to  Rome, 
'Vilh  ti  \  ri  n.l  lilt  r-«";ad  in  iiahif  lay, 
To  tCasC  J'.i  ta>li,  and  f|iiarrti  nitli  all  day  ; 
With  mrmoranduin-hook  for  ev'ry  tov»n, 
vVii  1  (  v'ry  i>'  >t,  auJ  u In  rv-  the  cfiuiv  liroke  down; 
lli^  stock,  a  icvn  i'rcncli  plua^ct  ^^oi  by  heart, 
Witli  much  to  Irarn,  but  nothini;  to  impart 
The  yi'itMi,  o!><^i!i-'iit  to  hi>  >  r.-V  roT.inauds, 
Sets  <.|i  a  warul'rrr  mio  torentn  lanfls. 
SurprisM  at  all  they  meet,  the  go^linr  p^W, 
With  awkwaril         strrtrh'rl  neck,  .m.l  >'*ly  stare. 
Discover  Iniue  catliedrab  built  with  .otooe, 
And  Meepks  tow'ring  high  moch  like  our  own  ; 
Ihit  >>lu>-4-  peculiar  liiclit  by  m  \  \\\-  t  grin 
At  popish  practices  uj-erv'd  within. 

lire  lon^  some  howin;;,  smirking,  smart abbi 
iveniaiks  two  loit'itrs,  tii.it  ba\v  li>>t  their  Way  ; 
Aud  being  always  i>i!ui'd  uiili  pflitcne 
For  men  of  their  ap,)earauei"  and  .iddres*. 
With  nuicb  c«impa^M  <u  uixlcrfakes  tiie  ta^k. 
To  trll  thciU  in  tie  liiaii  they  have  wit  to  avk  ; 
Point*  U>  iu«  ript  un>  mheresue'er  they  tread. 
Such  as,  when  legible,  were  never  read. 
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But,  being  cankcrM  now  and  half  worn  out. 
Craze  antiquarian  brains  with  endless  doubt ; 
Some  hcadlc!»s  hero,  or  some  Cxsar  6how>— 
Defective  only  in  his  Konian  nojte ; 
Exhibits  elevations,  drawings,  plans, 
Models  of  llerculanoai)  pots  and  pans ; 
And  sells  them  medals,  which,  if  neither  rare 
Nor  ancient,  will  be  so,  pre«erv'd  witli  care. 

Strani^e  the  recital !  from  whatcwr  cause 
His  great  iniprovemmt  and  new  light  he  draws, 
The  squire,  once  ba&hful,  is  shamefac'd  no  niorCj 
But  teems  with  p«w'rs  he  never  felt  before  : 
Whether  increas'd  momeatum,  and  the  force. 
With  whTh  firom  clime  to  clime  he  sped  his  course, 
(As  axles  sometimes  kindle  as  they  go) 
Cimfd  him,  and  brou^rht  dull  nature  to  a  glow  ; 
Or  whether  clearer  >kies  and  softer  air, 
That  make  Italian  flow'rs  so  sweet  and  fair, 
Frtsh'ning  his  lazy  spirits  as  he  ran, 
Unfolded  genially  and  spread  the  man  ; 
Ri'tumtng  he  prodaims  by  many  a  grace. 
By  shrugs  and  strange  cimtortious  of  his  face. 
How  much  a  dunce,  that  has  b«en  sent  to  roam, 
Excels  a  dunce,  that  has  been  kept  at  home. 

Accomplishment!!  have  taken  virtue's  place, 
And  wisdom  fiills  before  rxtcrinr  grace  i 
We  slight  the  precious  kernel  of  the  stone,  • 
And  toil  to  polish  it's  rough  coat  alone. 
A  just  dep«trtment,  manners  grac'd  with  ease, 
Elegant  phrase,  and  tiguie  form'd  to  please. 
Are  qualities  that  seem  to  comprehend 
Whatever  parents,  giuirdians,  schools,  intend; 
Hence  an  unfuruish'd  and  a  listleM  miod. 
Though  busy,  trifling  ;  empty,  though  refin'd  ; 
Hence  all  that  interferes,  and  dares  to  clash 
With  indolence  and  luxury,  is  trash  : 
While  learning,  once  tlie  man's  exclusive  pride, 
Seems  verging  fast  towards  the  female  side. 
Learning  itself,  receiv'd  into  a  mind 
By  nature  weak,  or  viciously  inclin'd. 
Serves  but  to  lead  philosophers  astray. 
Where  children  would  with  ease  discern  the  way. 
And  of  all  arts  sagacious  dupes  invent, 
To  cheat  themselves  and  gain  the  world's  assent. 
The  worst  is — Scripture  warp'd  fromMt's  intent 

The  carriage  bowls  along,  aixl  all  are  pleas'd 
If  Tom  he  sober,  and  the  wheels  well  greas'd  ; 
But  if  the  rogue  have  gone  a  cup  too  far, 
3L,eft  out  bis  linchpin,  or  forgot  his  tar, 
It  suffers  interruption  aud  delay, 
And  meets  with  hindrance  in  the  smoothest  way. 
WTien  some  hypothesis  absurd  and  vajn 
Has  fill  d  with  all  it's  fumes  a  critic's  brain. 
The  text,  that  sorts  not  with  his  darling  whim. 
Though  plain  to  others,  is  obscure  to  him. 
The  will  made  subject  to  a  lawless  force, 
All  is  irregular  and  out  of  course; 
And  Judgment  drunk,  and  brib'd  to  lose  his  way, 
Winks  hard,  and  talk*  of  darkness  at  nov)nday. 

A  critic  on  the  sacred  book  should  be 
Candid  and  learn'd,  dispassionate  and  free: 
Tree  from  the  wayward  bias  bigots  feel. 
From  fancy's  influence,  and  intcmp'rate  zeal : 
But  above  alt,  (or  let  the  wretch  refrain, 
Nor  touch  the  page  he  cannot  but  profane) 
Free  from  the  domineering  pow'r  of  lust ; 
A  lewd  interpreter  is  never  just. 

How  shall  I  speak  thee,  or  thy  pow'r  address, 
Tbou  god  of  our  idolatry,  the  Press } 


By  thee  religion,  liberty,  and  laws, 
I'xert  their  influence,  and  advance  their  caose; 
Hy  thee  worse  plagues  than  Pharaoh's  land  befd,"^ 
DitTus'd,  make  Earth  the  vettibule  of  Hell ; 
T\um  fountain,  at  which  drink  the  good  attd  wise} 
Thou  ever-bubbling  spring  of  endless  lies^  ' 
Like  Eden's  dread  probationary  tree,  *  ' 

Knowledge  of  irood  and  evil  is  from  thee.  * 

No  wild  enthusiast  ever  yet  could  rest, 
Till  half  mankind  were  like  himself  ponets'd. 
Philosophers,  who  darken  and  put  out  '  ' 

Eternal  trnth  by  everlasting  doubt ;  ^ 
Church  quacks,  with  passions  under  no  command,  ' 
Who  fill  the  world  with  doctrines  contralMnd, 
Discov'rers  of  they  know  not  what,  confin'd 
Within  no  bounds — the  blind  that  lead  the  bliiid  ;  ^ 
To  streams  of  popular  opinion  drawn. 
Deposit  in  those  shallows  all  their  spawn. 
The  wristling  fry  soon  fill  the  creeks  aro<ind,  'J 
Pois'utnp  the  wateri  where  their  swarms  aboand.  * 
Scorn'd  by  the  nobler  tenants  of  the  flood. 
Minnows  and  gudgeons  gorge  th'unvriio!eMme  food. 
The  propagated  myriads  spread  so  fast,  ' 
Fv'n  Lcwcnhocck  himself  would  stand  aghast,  J 
Employ'd  to  calculate  th'  enormous  sum,  ^ 
And  owu  his  crab -computing  pow'rs  o'ercotne. 
Is  this  hyperbole  ?  The  world  well  known. 
Your  scl>er  thoughts  will  hnrdiy  find  it  one.  • 

I'resh  confidence  the  speculatist  takes 
Fpjm  ev'ry  hair-bram'd  proselyte  he  makes  ; 
And  therefore  prints.    Himself  but  half  decetT'd, 
TJI  others  have  the  soothing  talc  believ'd. 
Hence  comment  after  comment  »pun  as  fine 
As  bloated  spiders  draw  the  flimsy  line. 
Hence  the  same  word,  that  bids  our  lu^ta  obeff 
Is  misapplied  to  sanctify  their  sway. 
If  stubborn  Greek  refuse  to  be  his  friend, 
I U  brew  or  Syriac  shall  be  forc'd  to  bend  ; 
If  iunguagi's  and  copies  all  cry,  No- 
Somebody  pniv'd  it  centuries  ago. 
I  jke  trout  pursued,  the  critic  in  despair 
Darts  to  the  mud,  and  finds  bis  safety  there  ; 
Woman,  whorii  custom  has  forbid  to  fly 
The  scholar's  pitch,  (the  scholar  best  knows  why) 
U'ith  all  the  kimple  and  unlettered  poor. 
Admire  his  learning,  and  almost  adore.  * 
Whoever  errs,  the  priest  can  ne'er  be  wrong. 
With  such  fine  words  familiar  to  his  longne. 

Vr  ladies  !  (for  indifl''rent  in  your  cause, 
I  should  deserve  to  forfeit  all  applause) 
Whatever  shocks  or  gives  the  least  offcnc* 
To  virtue,  delicacy,  truth,  or  sense, 
(  Try  the  criterion,  'tis  a  faithful  guide) 
Nor  has,  nor  can  have,  Scripture  on  its  side. 

None  but  an  author  knows  an  author's  cares. 
Or  Fancy's  fondness  for  the  child  she  bears. 
Committed  once  intO'the  public  arms. 
The  baby  seems  to  smile  with  added  charms. 
Like  iomething  precious  ventur'd  far  from  shor^ 
'Tis  valued  for  the  danger's  sake  the  more. 
He  views  it  with  complacency  supreme, 
Solicits  kind  attention  to  his  dream; 
.And  daily  more  enamour'd  of  the  cheat. 
Kneels,  and  asks  Heaven  to  bless  the  dear  deceit  " 
So  one,  whose  story  serves  at  least  to  slmw 
Men  lov*d  their  own  {mxluctions  long  ago, 
Woo'd  an  unfeeling  statue  for  his  wife, 
Nor  rested  till  the  gods  bad  giv'n  it  life. 
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IT  sotnf  mere  dm'Jcr  «uck  the  «ug»r*d  fib, 
One  tliat  still  needs  bis  leading  strinj^  and  bibj 
^nd  praise  bis  genius,  be  is  soon  repaid 
Jn  praise  applied  to  tbe  same  pttitr—his  head  S 

Fur  'lis  a  rule,  that  hnUU  for  ever  tnie, 
Cirant  ine  di&cciuuieut,  aiid  1  grunt  it  you. 

Pattent  of  contradiction  as  a  child, 
AiFablf,  humhk',  (iiffilcut,  and  mild; 
Such  was  «ir  itaac,  and  i»uch  Ikjyle  and  Locke  : 
Yoar  Ufiadfver  w  «•  Uurdf  as  a  rock. 
The  creature  is  so  8ur«  tn  k  c  k  and  bite, 
A  muleteer 's  the  man  to  set  him  right. 
1'int  a(>petite  enliito  him  Tnilli'k  nrorn  foe, 

Thi'ii         natc  S<?If-wilI  ronfirms  him  sO. 
Tell  him  be  watKl«ni ;  that  his  errour  leads 
To  fittal  in*  i  that,  though  the  path  he  treadt 
Be  flow'ry,  and  he  see  no  r.iusc  of  fear, 
Deatlvand  tlie  paios     Hell  attend  hiui  thcrt: 
In  vain  ;  the  slave  of  arrogance  and  pride, 
JHc  has  no  hearing  on  the  pnidcnt  side, 
iiiik  still  refuted  quirks  be  still  re|>*>at^  ; 
New  rais'd  objections  wKb  new  quiU)les  meein  ; 
Till,  sinking  in  the  quicksand  he  deferMi^ 
Hi-  d](<.  (lisjiutinfr,  nnd  thi^  cout«'st  ends — 
But  not  the  mischiefs j  they,  Hill  left  behind, 
like  thistle-ieadi»  are  sown  by  er'ry  wind. 

Tims  men  pn  wrong  with  an  ingenious  H:  !! ; 
Dend  the  straight  rate  to  their  own  crooked  will ; 
And  wHh  a  cImt  aod  shining  lamp  sappUed* 
First  put  it  out,  then  tnkr  it  for  a  guides 
Halting  on  crutches  of  unt^iual  size, 
One  leg  by  truth  rapporlad,  one  by  lies; 
They  sidle  to  the  goal  with  awkward  pace, 
Secure  of  DOibiiqip--bot  to  lose  the  race. 

Faalts  in  die  life  breed  erroan  io  tbe  brain. 
And  these  reciprocally  those  again. 
Tbe  mind  eaid  conduct  mutually  inipriut 
And  litamp  their  image  in  each  other's  mint: 
Fach  sire  and  dam,  of  uti  i  iU  rnal  race, 
E(  i:i  ttin{r  and  conceiving  all  that',  base. 

None  sends  bis  arrow  to  the  mark  in  %icw, 
y>  Ik  ISC  hand  is  feeble,  or  his  aim  untrue. 
For  tlxnicti,  erf  yet  tho  shnfl  is  nn  the  wing. 
Or  when  tt  tirst  for^kt-ii  th'  cia^-tic  string. 
It  err  but  little  fnim  th'  intended  line. 
It  r.iils  at  last  far  ^vilic  uf  ^tm  ; 

Bo  be,  who  seeks  a  maik>iui)  lu  the  ^y, 
Mttst  watch  his  purpose  with  a  aledfiut  eye; 
Tliat  prize  bcliHiKs  to  none  but  the  siOOere, 
The  least  obliquity  is  fatal  here. 

With  caiiti(Mttast«  the  sweet  Cireean  cup : 

lie  that  sips  often,  at  last  drinks  it  up. 
Habits  are  soon  assum'd ;  hut  w  lica  we  strive 
To  strip  thetn  off,  'tis  being  day'd  alive. 
CailM  to  the  temple  of  impure  delight. 
He  that  abi>tain«,  and  he  alone,  does  right. 
If  a  vi^h  wander  that  way,  call  it  home  ^ 
He  canoot  loog  be  $afe  whose  wialiee  nam. 
lUit,  if  you  pa?«  the  thn  sliold  yoii  aro  o.-iugbtj 
J)»c  thtii.  if  pow'r  AlnitJity  ^ave  you  niX. 
There  hard'ning  by  di-  :rt  «    till  double  steel'd, 
Takf*  t<  arr  of  nafiin.-'j.  (iod,  and  Go<i  rf'veal'd; 
Then  laueh  at  all  you  trembled  at  before  j 
And  joining  the  firee-chinkeis*  brutal  roar. 
Swallow  the  two  rraod  n(ntrum<«  they  dispense — 
Tluit  Scripture  hey,  and  blasphemy  is  sense. 
If  clemency  revolted  by  abuse 
•  Be  daoinablc^  then  damti'd  witboMteiaisek 


Some  dream  thai tlwj am  dlenee,  when  tbey  wilt, 

'Vhe  storm  of  passion,  awl  say,  "  Peace,  l>e  «itill 
But  "  Thus  far  and  no  farther,"  when  addreas'd 
T  thi  wild  wave,  or  wilder  human  breaat. 
Implies  authority  that  never  can, 
'I'liot  never  ou;tht  to  be  the  lot  of  man. 

But  Muse  forbear ;  long  llights  forbode  a  f.dl  | 
Strike  on  (lie  d«op-ton'd  chord  the  suiii  ..fal!. 

Hear  tbe  just  law~>the  juJgment  of  the  skie&! 
Me  that  hates  truth  shall  be  ttie  dope  of  lies : 
And  he  that  will  b«:  cheated  to  the  la^t, 
Delusions  stroug  as  Hell  sWU  biiul  him  Cut. 
But  if  the  wand-rer  his  mistake  discern. 
Jud},'c  his  own  ways  and  '■ij^h  for  a  rv'turn, 
Bewdder'd  opce,  must  he  bewail  bis  less 
For  ever  and  for  ever?  No— thecmes! 
Thrr.-  and  (here  only  (though  tbe  deist  rave. 
And  athciiit,  if  Earth  bear  so  base  a  shivc)  ^ 
There  and  there  only  is  the  pow'r  to  save. 
There  no  delusive  hope  inviteii  despair  ; 
No  mock'ry  mcetii  you,  no  dc  rption  ther*». 
The  spells  aod  charms,  that  blinded  you  before^ 
All  vanish  there,  and  fascinate  no  more. 

I  am  no  prearhrr,  let  this  hint  suffice — 
The  crutos  once  &ten  is  death  to  ev'ry  vice  : 
Else  he  that  hung  there  suiTcr'd  all  his  pain. 
Bled,  gioan^  awl  agoniz'd,  and  died,  in  vain. 


TRUTH. 

I^emantortfutini.  Hor.  Iih>  ii,  £pi.<t.  f, 

Man,  on  the  dubious  waves  of  orrour  toss'd. 
His  ship  half  fuunder'd,  and  his  compass  lost* 
Sees,  hx  as  human  optics  may  command, 
A  sleeping  fog,  and  fancies  it  dry  land  : 
Spreads  all  his  canvau,  ev'ry  sinew  plies; 
1\-tnts  for't,  aims  at  it,  enters  it,  and  dies  ! 
Then  forewell  all  self-satisfying  schemes, 
His  well  built  systf  in>,  pli  losophic  dreams; 
Deccilful  views  of  future  bliss  far-well ! 
He  rea<ls  his  sentence  at  the  flamt  s  uf  Hell, 

Hard  tot  c>f  man — to  foil  fjr  tho  reu.ud 
Of  virtue,  and  yet  lose  it !   Wherefore  bard  ?— 
He  that  would  win  the  race  must  guide  his  hocM 
Obedient  to  th"  ru^foms  of  the  rourse; 
Else,  though  uuequall'd  to  the  goal  he  dies, 
A  meaner  than  himself  shall  gajn  the  prize. 
G  m«*('  leads  tl»e  right  way :  if  you  choose  tbe  wrong. 
Take  it  and  perish;  hut  restrain  your  tongue; 
Charge  not,  with  light  sufllcieot,  and  left  free. 
Your  wilfo!  suicide  on  (JojI's  decree. 

O  bow  unlike  tbe  complex  wurka  of  man, 
HeavVs.easy,  artless,  untncnmber'd  pun  1 
No  meritricious  graces  tu  beguile. 
No  clust'ring  ornaments  to  clog  the  pile; 
From  ostentation  as  from  weakue«>  free. 
It  slan«ls  like  the  cerulean  arch  fvesee, 
MajestjO  111  it's  own  <fmpli<-'U-. 
Imcrib'd  abuvv  ttie  ptirtal,  from  afar 
Con5>))icuous  us  the  brightness  of  a  star, 
I,'-.;ibte  only  by  the  light  they  cive. 
Stand  the  soul-quick'niug  worda— »6Utvi  and  li? s. 
Too  many,  sbocrd  at  what  should  cliarm  them  moal^ 
Despise  the  plain  dimetinn,  and  nmheC 
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Hcav'n  on  such  terms!"  (they  cry  witit  proud  di« 
"  Incredible.  'iinp<i8sible,  and  vaiD 
Kf'lu'l,  becaus*-  'ti-  cajy  to  obey; 
And  s<rorn,  for  IVi,  own  sake,  the  gracious  vajr. 
These  are  the  sober,  in  whose  cooler  braiDi 
Some  thouLilit  of  immortality  remains  j 
The  rest  too  busy  or  too  gay  to  wait 
On  the  sad  theme,  their  everlafting  itatc^ 
Sport  for  a  dr»3',  and  pert>h  in  a  night. 
The  foam  upon  the  waters  not  so  tight. 

Who  jndg'd  the  phansee  ?  What  odious  cauie 
ExposM  him  to  the  vengeance  of  ihc  laws  > 
Had  be  seduc'd  a  virigiD,  wrong'd  a  fhei)d,  , 
Or  stabbM  a  man  to  serve  touie  pritate  coal 
Was  blaspliomy  ]\h  siu  ?  Or  did  he  stray 
From  the  strict  dutica  of  the  sacred  day  ? 
Sit  long  and  late  at  the  carousing  board  ? 
<Such  weretheans  with  which  he  charg'd  his  Locd.) 
No — the  man's  morals  were  exact,  whaltheo^ 
*Twas  his  ambition  to  be  seen  of  men  i 
Ills  virtues  were  his  pride  j  and  that  one  vice 
Made  all  \'s  virtues  ecwtraws  of  no  price  ; 
lie  wore  them  as  fine  trupimigs  for  a  bhow, 
A  i)rayini,^,  syi:agiK,Miu- frequenting,  bCftU. 

Tlie  «it'lt  iijipliiinlin;;  bird,  liie  peacock  SCO 
Alark  what  a  sumptuous  phansee  is  he  ! 
Meridian  suu-beams  tempi  bim  to  unfold 
His  radiant  gJoii  ^,  r/urc,  grt  rn,  and  gold  : 
tie  treads  as  if,  «oute  iiolt:mu  music  neac, 
His  mewmi'd  step  were  govern^  by  hii  earj 
And  sePiDs  to  <ay — "  Ve  meaner  fowl,  eive  plMfy 
t    1  am  all  splendour,  dignity,  and  grace  !^ 

Kot  so  the  pheasant  on  bis  eharma  picinmet, 
Tiiotisli  lic  too  has  a  glory  in  his  plmiifs. 
He,  christian- like,  retreats  with  modest  mien 
1V>  the  close  copse,  or  far  Mquester'd  green, 
j\nd  shines  without  deiiriug  to  be  seen. 
The  plea  of  works,  a^arrognnt  and  vain, 
Heav'n  tumfi  from  with  abhorrence  and  disdain  ; 
Not  moro  affronted  by  avow'd  neglect. 
Than  hy  thr  mere  disxcmbler's  fcign'd  r^^spoct* 
What  isi  all  ngiittrtiusnees  that  men  di  \i>e  ? 
What — bui  a  sordid  bargain  for  the  skiet  I 
lint  Cliri^l  as  snnn  wuii!d  abdicate  his  own, 
As  stoop  from  Heav'u  to  sell  the  proud  a  Lhrouc. 

His  dweitinf  a  rrcciis  in  some  rode  rock. 
Pock,  bends,  and  maplo-diih,  Ms  riuagr*'  "^tock; 
in  shirt  of  ha'ir  and  weeds  of  canvass  dress'd. 
Girt  witb  a  bell-rope  tbat  the  |K)pe  baa  blem'd  i 
Adust  with  Jtiipcs  told  out  for  ev'ry  crime. 
And  sore  lurmcutcd  long  before  his  time  i 
His  pray'c  pteferr*d  to  saints  tint  omnot  aid  j 
His  )>i  a^sc  j>ostpon'd,  and  never  to  be  paid  j 
See  the  sage  hermit,  by  mankind  admir'd^ 
With  all  tlmt  bigotry  adopts  inspir'd. 
Wearing  out  life  in  hi^  religious  whim, 
Tiii  bis  religious  whimsy  wear  &  out  him. 
His  works,  nts  abstinence,  his  zeal  a-low'd. 
You  think  biro  humble — God  accounu  bim  prftud ; 
High  in  demand,  tbonrb  losvly  in  pretence. 
Of  all  his  conduct  thi^  the  Licuuiue  goBse— > 
My  penitential  stripes,  my  ^Intanung'Uimi^ 
Have  ]">v'1';iv'd  IIi.Mv'n,  and  prove  my  title  gdHA* 

Turn  t  aslAard  now,  and  fancy  shall  apply 
To  your  weak  sight  her  telescopic  eye. 
Tlt<^  bramin  kindles  on  his  own  bare  head 
.The  sacred  fire,  self -torturing  hii>  trade, 
Hb  Tdnntary  paint,  severe  and  long, 
WenM  gite  »  bnrb^rwH  air  to  Bdlikh  nnf  j 


!  No  grand  inquisitor  could  worse  intent, 
t  Than  he  contrives  to  suffer  well  content. 

Which  is  the  s>aMit!;f;r  worthy  of  the  two? 
Pahi  all  dispute,  yon  ati^borite,  say  you. 
Your  sentence  and  mine  differ.    Wbat^  •  naiM  f 
I  say  the  hramin  has  the  fnirf-r  cinifn. 
If  suff'riogs.  Scripture  no  where  recowuitiitdSy 
Dei^'d  by  self  to  answer  selfish  ends. 
Give  saintship,  t]i<  n  nl!  Forope  must  norree 
Ten  star?'liog  hermits  sutler  le»s  than  he. 

The  troth  is  (if  the  truth  may  snit  year  tmr. 
And  pM  i  n!  ce  have  left  a  |  a    igu  rl.  if) 
Pride  has  attain'd  it's  most  luxuriant  growth. 
And  poisoa*d  «v*ky  virtue  in  them  both. 
Pride  may  he  pamper'd  while  the  flesli  grow  lew; 
Humility  may  clothe  an  English  dean ; 
Tbat  grace  was  Cowper**— his,  confoss'd  hf  adl*«> 
Though  plac'd  in  golden  Durham's  secoadfllalL 
Not  a!l  the  plenty  of  a  bishop's  board. 
His  palace,  and  liii»  lacqueys,  and  '*  My  lord," 
More  nourish  pridi^  that  ooodssoendiog  vice^ 
Than  abstinence,  and  !>eL'(riiry,  and  lice  ; 
It  thrives  in  misVy,  ami  abundant  growss 
In  misery  fools  upon  Oenisdm  impose. 

Put  why  b'  foi  e  ns  proteittants  produce 
An  Indian  mystic,  or  a  Freoch  reclose  ? 
Their  sin  is  plato ;  but  what  h«vets«jlo  f6ar, 
Reform'd  and  wel!  inbtnicted  ?  You  shall  lu  nr. 

Yoo  ancient  prude,  whose  withered  featuf<-«  -show 
She  might  be  young  some  forty  years  ago. 
Her  elbows  pinion'd  close  upoo  her  hipa^ 
Her  bead  erect,  ber  fan  upon  ber  Ups, 
Her  eye-browt  arch*d,  her  eyes  boUi  gowi  ■tfsf 
To  watch  yon  am'roos  couple  in  their  play. 
With  bony  and  unkerchief'd  neck  defies 
The  nide  inclemency  of  wintry  sides. 
And  sails  with  lapiH-t-head  and  mincing aa» 
Duly  at  chink  of  bell  to  morning  pray'rs. 
To  thrift  and  parsimony  much  inclio'd. 
She  yet  allows  ben^elf  tliat  boy  behind  $ 
The  '^hiv'ring  urchin,  btndingas  he  srocs, 
With  slipshod  heels,  attd  dt^wdrop  at  his  no»c; 
His  predecessor's  coat  adtranc'd  to  wear, 
Whicli  fntiir**  pn  -f^  yet  are  dooru'd  to  share. 
Carries  her  Ltble  tuck'd  beneath  his  arm. 
And  hides  bis  fatnds  to  keep  his  flngen  witos. 

Slir,  half  an  angel  iti  her  own  account. 
Doubts  not  bereafter  with  the  saints  to  mount. 
Though  not  a  grace  appeal*  on  stiiokMC  anaich. 
But  tJiat  she  fasts,  and  item,  jfoes  to  church* 
Conscious  of  age  sbe  recollects  her  youth. 
And  Idlf,  not  alwnjrs vitb  an  eye  to  trutb. 
Who  s])anQ*d  her  vaisl^  and  wbsy  «h<««% 
came, 

Scrawt'd  upon  glass  mim  Bridget's  lovely  name  i 

Who  !^tole  her  slipper,  GtI'd  it  with  tokay. 

And  drank  the  little  bumper  ev'ry  day. 

Of  temper  as  cuvcoom'd  as  an  asp, 

Ceosorioub,  and  her  ev'ry  word  a  wasp  ; 

In  faithful  menlTy  she  nxords  the  Crimea 

Or  rtdl,  or  lictitious,  of  Uie  times; 

Laughs  at  the  reputations  she  has  torn, 

And  holds  th(  m  d  T;^!iDg  at  arm's  length  In  scovB^ 

Such  are  luc  truii^  of  sanctimonious  pride. 
Of  malice  fed  while  fiesb  is  mortified: 
Take,  madam,  the  reward  of  all  your  pray'rs. 
Where  liermits  and  where  bramii»  meet  with  theirs ; 
Ybttf  portioD  is  «i  A  them-^Kay,  never  ffown. 
But,  n  you  please,  tome  intfaomt  lover  down. 
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Arf  is<  attcn<l— jroar  bmshcs  atiJ  your  paint — 
I^ruducc  tbcm — Uke  a  chair — oov  draw  a  Mtint. 
Oil  KNTOwfoi  and  Md  I  tiie  streamiDg  teaft 

Cbanii«  I       i  lurks — a  appears  ! 

k  this  a  »aint  ?  Thruw  tioU  and  all  away—* 
True  Piety  is  chcerfoi  aa  the  day, 
Will  weep  indtH-'d  and  heave  a  pityinfc  groan 
>    far  others'  woes,  but  smiles  uyton  bi^r  own* 

What  purpose  has  the  King  of  saints  in  view  I 
Why  falU  the  Gospel  like  u  gracious  dew  ? 
To  call  up  plenty  from  the  U^eming  earth, 
Or  curse  tlie  desert  with  a  tenfold  dearth  ? 
U  it  that  Adam's  ufi^prin?  may  be  tav'd 
From  servile  fear,  or  b<'  the  w^ro  fnalavM  ? 
To  loose  the  links,  that  gall'ii  mankind  before, 
Or  bind  them  faster  on,  aud  add  still  OMMra? 
The-  rrci  bum  Qiristiau  has  no  chains  to  prov^ 
Or,  if  a  Cham,  the  golden  one  of  love: 
No  fear  attands  to  quendi  bis  glowing  fiict. 
What  fear  be  feels  his  gratitude  inspires. 
Shall  be,  for  such  deli v 'ranee  freely  wrought. 
Recompense  ill  ?  H«  trembles  at  the  thought. 
His  master's  inlVcst  and  his  own  combiii'd 
Prompt  ev'ry  movement  of  bis  heart  and  mind : 
Thought,  wofd  and  deed,  his  liberty  evince, 
'MLis  frcalom  is  the  frcedotit  of  u  prince. 

Man's  obligations  infmite,  of  course 
His  life  sbotild  prove  titat  be  perceives  their  force ; 
Bisatmost  p>'  can  rciidrr  is  but  small-** 
The  pr!ririj)Ie  and  motive  all  in  all. 
You  have  two  servants — Tom,  ail  arch,  &ly  rc^^. 
From  top  to  toe  the  Geta  nuw  in  vogue, 
(Jentet'l  in  fitnire,  ea^y  in  aJilrcs*, 
Moves  without  noise,  and  switt  a»  an  rxprCSSy 
Reports  a  me<sage  with  a  pleasing  grace, 

Exp'^rr  i'l  nil  the-  duties  of  liK  ]y'.:vf  ; 

Say,  on  what  hmge  does  his  oU-Uience  move  i 

Has  he  a  world  of  gratitode  and  love  f 

No,  not  a  8par« — 'tis  all  mere  sharper's  play ; 

He  likes  your  honse^  your  houaemaid,  and  your  pay  ; 

Reduce  his  wages,  or  get  rid  of  her, 

Tom  quits  yon  with     Your  m  ^^^t  obedient,  sir." 

The  dinner  J^erv'd,  Charles  takes  bis  usual  stand, 
Watches  )'mir  eye,  aiitioipates  command  j 
Sighs  if  |H  i  haps  your  appetite  should  fail ; 
And  if  he  but  suspects  a  frown,  turns  pale ; 
Consults  all  day  your  iijt'rest  and  your  ease, 
Ru  hly  rewarded  if  he  can  hut  please  ; 
And,  proud  to  make  his  tirm  attachment  known. 
To  save  your  life  would  nobly  risk  his  own. 

N(.w  wtiichstands higbestm yourserious  thouclit } 
C  li.i;  lc«,  witliout doubt,  '•:\y  vot! — aud     hr  (»uj;ht; 
One  act,  that  from  a  thankful  heart  piuceeds, 
Excels  ten  thousand  mercenary  deeds. 

Tliti*.  flcnv'n  approves  as  honest  and  sincere 
The  work  of  gen'rous  love  and  &lial  fcari 
But  with  averted  eyes  th*  omniseieDt  Judge 
Scorns  the  base  hireling:,  snr!  tlic  slavish  iJrurlLP. 
Where  dwell  these  matchless  saints? — old  Curio 
cries. 

F.v'n  at  your  side,  sir,  aurl  lieforc  yonr  eyes, 
'i  he  favoured  few — th'  enthusiasts  you  despise. 
And  pleas'd  at  heart  because  on  holy  ground 
2»0inetimes  a  catling  hyprocrite  is  found. 
Reproach  a  people  with  bis  single  fall, 
Aud  ost  bis  lillhy  raiment  at  them  &l|. 
Attend!— 4HI  apt  itimihtude  shall  show 
Whence  sprinji^  the  conduct  that  offends  ytoa  to* 
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Sec  whcro  it  smokes  along  the  «oundlng  plaia^  . 
Blown  alt  aslant,  a  driving,  dashing  raittt 
Peal  upon  peal  Tedonbling  all  around, 
Shakt-s  it  a  .'aiti  and  faster  to  the  ground ; 
Now  flashing  wide,  now  glancing  as  in  play. 
Swift  beyond  tbooght  the  lightnings  dart  away. 
Ere  yet  it  came  the  trav'llcr  urg'd  his  steed. 
And  hurried,  but  with  unsucce^nsfnl  <>p<-eii  ; 
Now  drench'd  throughout,  and  hopeless  ot  uii  case. 
He  drops  Uie  rein,  and  leave*  him  to  his  pace. 
Suppose,  unlook'd  fur  in  a  scene  so  rudb. 
Lung  hid  by  interposing  hill  or  wood. 
Some  mansion,  neat  and  elegantly  diesi*d, 
By  some  kind  hosfiitable  heart  po<!sps8*d. 
Offer  him  warmth,  security,  and  rest  j 
Think  with  what  pleesore,  safe  and  at  hie  ease. 
He  hears  the  tempest  howling  in  the  tree<! ; 
What  glowing  thanks  bis  lips  and  heart  employ. 
While  danger  past  is  tttm*d  to  present  joy. 
So  fares  it  with  the  sinner,  «  hcn  he  feels 
A  growing  dread  of  vengeance  at  bis  heels : 
His  conscience,  like  a  gUssy  lake  beibie, 
La?;h'd  into  foaiiiincr  wav<»s  begins  to  roar; 
The  law  grown  clamofoui,  Uiough  silent  long. 
Arraigns  him— charges  hhn  trith  ev*ry  wrong — 
Asserts  the  rights  of  his  offrnded  Lord, 
And  death  or  restitution  is  the  word  : 
The  last  impossible,  he  fears  the  first. 
And,  having  well  deserv'd,  expects  the  wont. 
Then  welenmf  rerti:.'p,  an<l  a  peaceful  home} 
Ob  fur  a  bhcllei-  fi  uui  the  wrath  lu  cuine ! 
Crush  me  ye  rocks ;  ye  falling  mountUttS  bide« 
Or  Iniry  me  in  ocean's  angr%'  t'de.— 
The  scrutiny  of  those  all-seeiug  eyes 
I  dare  aot^And  you  nee<l  not,  God  replies  ; 
Tl    rf-rn'  <ly  you  want  1  freely  >:ive  : 
1  tie  tiook  sliail  teach  you— *read,  believe,  and  live ! 
'Tis  done — the  raging  shM^  is  heard  no  more, 
Mercy  receives  him  on  her  pen  <  fnl  shore : 
And  Justice,  guardian  of  the  dread  command. 
Drops  the  red  vengeance  from  his  witling  haniL 
A  soul  redeem'd  dem.HiiU  a  life  of  jiraiso  j 
Hence  the  complexion  of  bis  future  days. 
Hence  a  demeanor  holy  and  unspeokM, 
And  the  wurld'*  hatred,  as  it's  sure  effect.* 

Some  lead  a  Ufe  unblamable  and  just, 
Tbeir  own  dear  virtue  their  unshakcu  trust : 
Theynevi  i    i  ^>r  if  (as  all  offend) 
Some  trivial  shp^  t?ieir  d  uly  walk  attend. 
The  pour  aie  near  at  haiiil,  the  charge  is  small, 
A  slight  gratuity  atones  for  all. 
for  thonjrh  the  pO|>e  h,i«  lust  his  infrf^-^t  here. 
And  pardons  are  not  sold  as  once  tliey  were,  * 
No  papist  more  desirous  to  compound. 

Than  sfitne  irrave  sinners  upon  Knv'lish  ground. 

That  pica  r(  fuled,  utiier  quirks  tbey  beck — 

Mercy  is  infinite,  and  man  is  weak ; 

The  future  sli.ill  obliterate  the  pa  t. 

AtKl  tkav'u  no  doubt  shall  be  their  home  at  last. 

Come  then— «  still,  small  whisp<?r  in  your  ear  j 
lie  has  no  h(  ;>e  whotiever  had  a  fear  j 
Aud  be  that  never  doubtea  of  his  state. 
He  may  perhajis— perhaps  be  may — too  late. 

The  path  to  bliss  abounds  with  many  a  snace  j 
Learniu'^  is  one,  »nd  wit  however  rare. 
The  Frenchman,  first  ui  iilerary  tauie, 
(Mention  him  if  yuu  phase.  Voltaire  ? — ^Tbesame.) 
With  spirit,  '.'friin*,  « lyqucnee,  Mipplie*!, 
Liv'd  long,  wrote  mucli,  laugh'd heartily,  and  died; 
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The  Scripture  wat  hii  jest-book,  whence  he  drew 
Sod  mou  Ui  gall  the  UiosSiaa  atid  the  J«w  ^ 
Ad  mlMel  In  iMiM))  bnfc  vtat  wbm  aidt  ? 

Oh— then  a  text  would  touch  him  «itttl|nkl(l 
View  him  at  Paris  io  bis  iut  career, 
SttrroDadiDg  throngs  the  deinigud  revere. 
Exalted  on  his  pedestal  of  pride. 
And  fum'd  with  fraDkinceoce  on  ev'ry  side. 
He  begs  their  flatt'ry  with  bis  latest  breath, 
Aod  smother'd  in'tat  lait,  it  pniiU  to  Mb. 

Yon  oott^p-er,  ^»ho  weaves  at  her  own  doof^ 
pillow  and  Utbhmt,  all  litiT  liltle  Store  j 
Content  though  mean,  and  cheerful  if  notpi^f 
Shuffling  livr  tiire:id!i  about  the  livrlon^  '^^y* 
Just  earos  a  sianty  pittaooe,  aod  at  uigbt 
Lies  down  secnre,  her  heart  and  pocket  liglll| 
She,  for  her  hnmhie  sphere  hy  nature  flt^ 
Hat  Mttle  uoder»taodmg,  and  no  wit, 
Keeeiiwt  no  pnriae )  but,  though  her  lot  1m  loeh, 
(ToiI>cme  ;irjfi  indiuent)  she  rrnderfi  much  ; 
Just  itnows,  aod  knows  no  mom,  ber  Bible  trufr— 
A  tivtb  the  brillHiat  fVaaelmum  novtr  kw»  I 
/nd  in  that  charter  reads  with  spaiUilif  0|«a 
tier  title  to  a  treasure  in  the  skies. 

O  happy  peasant !  Oh  unhappy  bard  I 
His  the  mere  tinsel,  hers  the  rich  reward  | 
He  prais'd  pcrhap  for  ages  yet  to  come. 
She  never  heard  of  half  a  milu  frotn  home: 
He  lost  in  errours  his  vain  heart  preim» 
She  safe  in  tbe  simplicity  of  her«. 

Not  many  wise,  rich,  noble,  or  profound 
In  science,  win  one  inch  of  beav'niy  groondl 
Am!  H  it  not  n  niortifyins;  thoug}it 
Tbe  pour  should  gaio  it,  and  the  rich  should  not } 
No — the  Toloptuariei,  who  ne^or  fcrftt 
One  [ilcarvire  lost,  Irs??  flnrtv'n  withovit  regret; 
Regret  would  rouse  ibeni,  aud  give  birth  to  pcay'r, 
Vnfr  vtuld-add  fiiith,  md  fcHh  weoU flslbeai 
there. 

Not  that  tbe  Former  of  us  all  iu  this, 
Or  uufjbk  he  does,  is  gorem'd  by  caprice ; 
The  supposition  is  replete  with  sin, 
And  b^rs  tbe  brand  of  blasphemy  burnt  in. 
IkH  to— the  nlrer  trumpet's  beav'niy  call 
Soondi  for  the  poor,  but  sounds  aliko  fiw  all  t 
Kingx  arf  invitp;^,  anfl  would  kinjrs  ohfy, 
Iso  slaves  ou  i^i  U»  more  welcome  were  than  they  : 
Bui  iOyalty,  nobility,  and  state, 
Are  such  n  dead  prefwuderating  weight, 
That  eudless  bliM  (bow  strange  loe'er  it  seem) 
la  covnlMrpoito,  iiet  a|>  and  Udn  tto  beaaob 
'Tis-  open,  and  ye  cannot  enter — why  > 
Because  ye  will  not,  Conyers  would  reply^ 
And  bo  aayi  nodi  that  mmf  may  distpute 
And  cavil  at  with  case,  hvA  nmif  n  futeii 
O  bless'd  effect  of  penury  and  want, 
Tho  teed  town  there,  bow  ▼ig'toot  it  tiie  plant ! 
No  soil  like  p<nerty  for  growth  4ivine, 
As  leanest  land  supplies  the  richest  wine. 
Earth  gives  too  little,  giving  only  bread,  ^ 
Tu  nourish  pride,  or  turn  the  weakest  head : 
To  them  tho  soundin^r  jnrgon  of  the  schoolt 
6e«ms  what  it  if — a  cap  and  bell  for  fools 
Tbe  light  tliey  watkby.liiadled  from  above» 

Shows  them  the  shortest  way  to  life  and  lofit  I 
They,  strangers  to  the  oontroversial  field, 
WhtfOdelila,  ahniTelhiN,  yet  scorn  to  yield» 

And  never  «  hf  rk'd  by  "what  imppde=;  the  wise, 
iiktiiere,  rush  (orwacd^  and  puittess  tbe  prtae. 


Envy,  ye  jrreat,  the  dull  ooletterM  smaTT! 
Ye  have  much  cause  for  envy — but  out  alL 
We  boett  tone  fieh  onet  vbom  tfie  floapel  terays^ 

And  one  who  wears  a  coronet  and  prays  j 
Like  gleanings  of  an  olive-tree  tbey  show. 
Here  and  there  one  upon  tbe  lepoiett  bough. 

How  readily  upon  ttie  Ckispel  p)an. 
That  question  has  it's  answer— What  »  mm  t  . 
Sinful  and  weak,  in  ev'ry  sense  a  wretch ; 
An  instrument,  whose  chords  upon  the  stretchy 
And  strain'd  to  the  Inft  "scrrw  that  he  can  haM*. 
Yield  only  discord  tu  ins  Maker  s  ear: 
Once  the  blest  residence  of  truth  dMM^ 
Glorious  as  Solyma's  interior  Rhrine, 
Where,  in  his  own  oracular  abode, 
Dwdt  vitMy  the  light  oratftfaig  God ; 
But  Badr  Icmg  since,  like  Bnhy!r>n  of  eld» 
A  den  of  cniacbiefii  never  to  be  told  i 
And  ihey  oooe  nitlveit  ef  the  lealat  nrennlv 
Now  scattered  wide  and  no  whert  to  bo  found^  i 
As  soon  shall  rise  and  re-ascend  tbe  throne^ 
By  native  powY  and  energy  her  own. 
As  nature  at  her  own  peculiar  cost,  f, 
Kesfeore  to  maa  tbe  gloriea  be  has  lutt. 
Go— bid  the  winter  oeaae  t6  chili  tbe  year. 
Replace  the  wand'ring  comet  in  his  sphere. 
Then  boast  (but  wait  for  that  unbopM-fbr  hew) 
The  self- restoring  arm  of  human  pow'r. 
But  what  is  man  in  his  own  proud  esteem  ^ 
Hear  him — himself  the  poet  nnd  tlx  theme:  -  ~  • 
A  monarch  clolh'd  v\itli  aiajesly  aud  awe,  . 
His  mind  his  kingdom,  and  his  will  Ui  IM^ 
Grace  in  his  mien,  and  glor^'  in  hi^  eye^,  ' 
Supreme  oa  £artb,  and  worthy  ot  tbe  skit^. : 
ntrangtb  hi  Mi  bearl,  deniBito  m  hi»na4t-  • 
And,  thiniderbolts  excepted,  qnite  a  GwJ  ! 
So  sings  he,  cbarm'd  with  his  own  mind  and  fogmp 
Tbe  tong  magnifioeat— Ihethenten  «am!' 
Himself  ^<l  mufh  the  bdurc^^  oflii-,  <!eli|^ll^ 
His  Maker  has  no  beauty  in  his  si|^L 
See  where  be  titt  contetnplatJve  and  IbiVI, 
Pleasure  and  wonder  io  his  features  mix*4» 
His  passions  tam'd  and  all  at  bb  cootroul* 
How  perfect  tbe  composure  of  his  soul  I 
Complacency  has  breath'd  a  gentle  gale  n 
O'er  all  his  thoiisht^,  and  swell'd  his  ca,<y 
H  IS  books  well  ti  unni'd  and  in  the  gayest  ityie 
1  ike  regimental  coKoombs  rank  and  fiJe^'  •<  i 
Adorn  hi?  int^^llrrt-;  as  shelves, 

Aod  teach  bim  oottons  splendid  as  tbeaaelvei: 
The  BiMe  only  ttandt  neglected  ther^  • 
Th(in<j-h  thnt  of  n!!  most  worthy  of  his  enni| ,  -  <v 
Aod  like  an  infant  troubletooie  awake»  .      .  i  >v  i 
la  left  to  sleep  Ibr  peace  and  <|uiettel(ei 

What  sh.nll  thr-  mnn  d^erve  of  h'imnnkind»  •, 
Wliose  happy  tiktll  aud  industry  cogsbin'd  < 
Shall  prove  (what  argument  oonid  never  yet) 
The  Bible  an  imixvstuie  and  a  cheat  ?  *-  ... 

Tbe  praises  of  the  libertine  profeas^,       i  .-ii  ^ 
The  worst  of  men,  and  curses  of  the  best,  'r  /?i 
Where  should  the  living,  weeping  o^er  hk  neat^ 
The  dyinjr,  tremhiing  at  the  awful  close  ;  r . 

Where  tbe  bctrayM,  forsaken,  .in<l  oppress'd, 
ThethoQsands  whom  the  world  forbids  to  rest, 
\\'b»Mr  should  ihfv  find,  (those  comfort*  at  an  end 
Tbe  Scrix'ture  y»eW<)  or  iiope  to  laud  a  friend^  .\. 
Sorrow  might  mote  bendf  t«>  madness  tbM^  rj^'i*  r 
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Bary  hemlf  in  lolitttdt  ptdbund, 

Grow  frautic  with  her  pan^,  and  bit«  the  gfOaBd* 

Tbiis  vfim  Unbelief,  $mmn  sick  of  iife, 

Flies  to  Uw  teMptiin  pool,  or  Mod  ktUk 

The  jun'  mrtt,  thr  coroner  iflthovt, 

Atid  lunacy  the  TenJict  of  the  eoint  | 

RcweiMo  the  fenfemoo,  let  (bo  CfuUi  bo  fcnowii. 

Such  lunarv     f^norance  alone; 

Tbey  knew  uut,  what  some  bttbofM  may  not  know, 

Tbot  Scripture  is  tho  only  cure  oiF«o; 

That  field  of  promise,  bow  it  flings  abroad 

It's  oclour  ii't  r  th(;  Christiaii't  tboroy  road  I 

Tbe  aoul,  reposing  on  atsor^  ralief. 

Feels  henelf  happy  amidst  all  her  grid^ 

Forgets  her  labour  as  she  toils  along. 

Weeps  tears  of  joy,  and  bursts  into  a  son^. 

But  the  same  word,  that,  like  the  polnfa*il  dm0. 
Ploughs  up  the  roots  of  a  believer's  rare, 
Kills  loo  the  flow'ry  weeds,  whereVr  they  grow. 
That  bind  tbe  nnoer's  Dacchati  >ii n  hrow. 
Oh  that  unweloooke  voice  of  h^v^uiy  lore. 
Sad  messenger  of  mercy  from  above ! 
How  does  it  gnite  upon  bit  tbanbbM  etr, 
CripplLnr  hi^  pleasures  with  the  cramp  of  fear  I 
Uik  will  ami  judgment  at  continual  strife. 
That  cHril  war  imMtlMt  all  bb  life : 
In  vain  hr  points  his  pow'rs  against  thO  lldei^ 
In  vain  b«  closes  or  averts  bis  eyes. 
Troth  will  intmde-^^he  bWs  bnn  yet  beware  ; 
^^And  shakes  the  bceptio  in  tlir  ^corner's  chair. 

Though  various  foes  a^inst  the  Truth  coipbine 
Pride  above  all  opposes  her  design ; 
Pride,  of  a  growth  superior  to  the  rest. 
The  subtlest  sequent  with  tbe  loftiest  crest. 
Swells  at  tbe  thought,  and,  kindling  into  rage. 
Would  hiss  the  clierub  Mercy  from  tbe  stage. 

And  i«  tho  sou!  iii'Trfd  so  lost  ? — *he  cries, 
Fali'n  from  hir  glory,  and  too  weak  to  rise  ? 
Torpid  and  dull  beneath  a  frozen  zone, 
Hoi  she  no  spnrk  that  mnv  l>e  deem'd  heroini? 
Orant  her  indebted  to  what  zealots  Call 
Giaco  undeierf*d,  jH  mirely  not  fer  all~ 
Some  beams  of  rectiturl"  shr  ^  d'splays, 
Some  love  of  votue,  aud  i>ome  pow'r  to  praise  ; 
Out  lift  herself  above  corporeal  things. 
And,  s><arir)s:  on  her  own  onborrow'd  winfSy 
Poesess  herself  oi  all  that's  good  or  true, 
Assert  the  skies,  and  vindicate  her  doe. 
Past  iii<ri>cretion  is  a  Tcnial  crime, 
And  if  tbe  youtb,  unmellow'd  yet  by  time. 
Bore  on  his  branch  iuxnnant  then  and  rude 
Fruits  of  n  Uighteii  size,  austere  and  crude, 
MiiturtT  years  8h»ll  happier  stor^h  |)rodiioe. 
And  meliorate  the  well  concocted  juice. 
Then,  c(mscioitt  of  her  meritorious  zeal. 
Til  Ji!  tice  she  may  n)nlsf>  her  bold  appeal. 
And  icaro  to  Mercy,  witii  a  tranquil  mind. 
The  worthless  and  unfruitful  of  mankind. 
Hear  then  how  Mercy,  slighfrri  m],]  (Iffi.  d, 
Retorts  tbe  aflront  a{rain<«t  the  crown  of  Frida. 

Porisih  ibe  virtue,  aa  H  ought,  abbon'd, 
And  the  fool  with  if,  wl^o  insultji  lii-;  T-ord. 
Tbe^atoiiement,  a  Redeemer's  tuve  has  wrought. 
Is  not  for  yoo--tlie  righteotn  need  it  not. 
Seest  thou  yon  harlot  wooing  all  she  meets. 
The  wum-out  nuisance  of  the  public  streets, 
Henelf  from  mom  to  night,  from  night  to  mora, 
Uar  9WQ  abbocitnce,  aail  as  much  fmir  aooin: 


The  gradoos  sfaowV,  unltnited  and  firee, 

Shall  fall  on  hor,  when  Heav'n  denies  it  thee. 
Of  all  that  wiwiiim  diciati-s  this  the  drift. 
That  man  is  dead  in  sin,  and  life  a  gift. 

Is  virtut*  tlien,  nnle«ss  of  Cbrislinn  growth. 
Mere  fallacy,  or  foolishness,  or  both  } 
Ten  thousand  sagea  lost  in  endless  wo. 
Far  ignorance  of  what  they,  cruld  not  know  ^ 
That  speech  betrays  at  onoe  a  bigot's  toaf  oe. 
Charge  not  a  Ood  with  sueb  outiageeni  wteng; 
Truly  not  I— the  partial  light  men  hav. , 
My  creed  persuades  me,  well  employ  *d,  may  save  ; 
While  he  that  scome  the  nooooday  beam,  perraM^ 
Shall  find  the  blessing  tinimprov'd  a  curse. 
Let  heathen  worthies,  whose  exalted  mind 
Left  sensuality  and  dross  bebttid. 
Possess  (or  me  their  undisputed  lot,  " 
And  take  uncnricd  the  reward  they  sought* 
But  still  in  virtue  of  a  Saviour's  pica. 
Not  blind  by  choice,  but  destm'd  net  to  aeo. 
Tlioir  fortitufle  ami  wisdom  were  a  flnme 
Celestial,  though  tlicy  knew  not  whence  it  came, 
Detiv'd  from  the  same  source  of  light  and  giaco^ 
That  guides  the  Christian  in  his  swifter  race ; 
Their  judge  was  (X)0scieuce,  and  her  rule  their  law. 
That  nile,  pttrmied  with  rev'renoe  and  with  awe. 
Led  them,  hoarver  falt'rin?,  faint,  and  slow, 
From  whjit  they  knew,  to  what  tbey  wbh'd  to  know. 
But  let  not  him,  that  shares  a  brighter  day. 

Traduce  the  "splendour  if  a  noontide  nf. 

Prefer  the  twil  ght  of  a  darker  time. 

And  deem  his  base  stupidity  no  crime ; 

The  wretch,  who  slights  the  bounty  of  the  skic?. 

And  sinkH,  while  favour*d  with  tbe  means  to  rise. 

Shall  find  them  rated  at  their  full  amonnt. 

The  grxy\  he  scorn'd  all  carried  to  account. 

^L1^shall^ng  all  his  terrotirs  as  he  came. 
Thunder,  and  earthquake,  and  devouring  flame. 
From  Sinai's  top  Jehovah  gave  the  la«. 
Life  for  ot>cdiencc,  death  for  cv'ry  flaw. 
When  the  great  .Sov'reign  wou|d  bis  will  express, 
He  gives  a  perfect  rule,  what  can  he  less} 
And  guards  it  with  a  sanction  as  severe 
Aa  vengeance  can  inflict,  or  sinnen  fear : 
Rise  his  own  glorious  rights  he  would  disclaim. 
And  man  m,    i  nf fly  trifle  with  his  naOMW 
He  bids  him  glow  with  unremitting  love 
To  all  on  Earth,  and  to  himself  above ; 
Condemns  th*  injurious  di  ctl,  the  stand'rous  tongue. 
The  thought  that  mediUtes  a  brother's  wrong : 
nrings  not  alene  the  more  conspicuous  part. 
His  conduct  to  the  test,  but  tries  his  heart. 

Hark  !  uuiversal  nature  shook  and  groon'd, 
Twas  the  last  trumpet— *ee  the  Judge  enthron'd* 
Rouse  all  your  courage  at  your  utmost  need, 
Now  summon  ev'n,*  Mrtue,  %tand  and  plead. 
What !  silent  ?    Is  your  boasting  beard  no  moce  I 
That  self- renouncing  wisdom,  learn'd  before, 
H  I'l  .sh«'d  iroin»>rta1  glories  on  your  hrow, 
1  hat  all  your  virtues  cannot  purchase  now. 

All  joy  to  tbe  believer  •  He  can  s|ieak— 
Tremblinsr  yet  happy,  confident  yet  meek . 

Since  the  dear  hour,  that  brought  me  to  liiy  fuct. 
And  cut  up  all  my  fellies  by  the  root, 
I  nevi  r  trusted  tn  an  ami  but  thine, 
Nor  hop'd,  but  in  thy  righteousness  divine: 
My  pray'ia  and  alms,  imperfect  and  dcfil'd, 
Weie  but  the  feeble  eflbfta  of  a  duU 
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Howe'<»r  pcrform'd,  it  was  tlieir  ^r'gliteat  part. 
That  tbey  proceeded  froui  a  grateful  heart 
CImm^  hi  thine  own  all-parifying  blocxl, 
Horgive  their  evil,  and  accept  their  good  j 
I  cut  them  at  thy  feet — ray  only  piea 
Tt  what  it  was,  depeodence  upon  thee. 
While  struggling  in  the  vale  of  tears  bclov. 
That  ne^  er  fail'd,  nor  shall  it  foil  me  ngw. 
Angelic  gratu!ations  rend  the  skies, 
Pritle  falls  nnpitied,  never  more  to  rise, 
HttnUilf  k  Cfova'd,  and  Faith  xcceim  ttie  prise. 
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Wby  weeps  the  Muse  fur  England  ?  What  appears 
In  Bogtand^case,  to  move  the  Muse  to  tesn  ? 
Frotn  side  to  sulr  nf  licr  tk-li>:hlful  is!e 
It  she  not  cloth '« I  with  a  perpetual  smile  ? 
CiB  Nature  add  m  dbrnm,  or  Art  confer 
A  uew-f  uii  i  luxury  not  soen  in  her  ? 
Where  under  Ueav>a  is  pleasure  more  pursued, 
Or  where  does  eotd  reflection  Ian  intnide  ? 
Her  fkhh  n  rich  expanse  of  wavy  com, 
Pour'd  out  from  Plenty's  overflowing  horn  i 
Ambroib]  gnrileBi^  in  iHiieb  art  eoppliee 
The  fervour  and  the  force  of  !n^^ilri  skies ; 
Her  peaceful  shores,  where  busy  Commerce  watts 
To  poor  his  gidden  tide  through  all  her  gates ; 
Whom  fiery  suns,  that  scorch  the  russt-t  spice 
Of  eastern  groves,  and  oceans  floored  wiUi.ice 
Forbid  in  vain  to  posh  his  dsHng  way 
To  darker  climes,  or  climes  of  brighter  day ; 
Whom  the  winds  wait  where'er  the  tNllows  roll. 
From  the  World's  girdle  to  ibi  fhneo  pole ; 
TIm  chariots  bounding  in  her  wheel* worn  streets. 
Her  vaults  below,  where  ev*ry  vintage  meets  j 
Her  theatres,  her  revels,  and  her  sports ; 
The  ioenes,  to  which  not  yooth  alone  resort^ 
But  nge,  in  spite  of  wcakticss  and  of  pain, 
Still  haunts,  in  hope  to  dream  of  youth  again  ; 
All  speak  her  happf )  lot  tbeMase  look  round 
From  pAst  to  West,  no  sof row  can  be  found : 
Or  only  what,  in  cottages  confm'd, 
SgU^  nnregarted  to  the  passing  wind. 
Tlu-n  uherefore  wri"p  for  England  ?  What  appears 
In  England's  case,  to  move  the  Muse  to  lean  i 
The  prophet  wept  fcr  Iwael ;  wish'd  hit  ejm 
V'hrro  fountain*  fed  with  infinite  f'Upplies: 
for  liirael  dealt  in  robbery  and  wrong ; 
There  were  the  seoraei'c  etid  the  fllaod*ver*s  tongue ; 

Oaths,  us'd  as  playthings  or  convenient  tools, 
As  interest  biass'd  knaves,  or  fashion  fools  j 
Adalt'ry,  neighing  at  hk  netghbouf^  door ; 
Oppression,  lub'ring  hard  to  grind  the  poor; 
The  partial  balance,  and  deceitful  weight ; 
The  treacbVoQi  smite,  a  mask  for  secret  hate$ 
HyixKnisy,  formality  in  pray'r, 
And  the  dull  service  of  the  lip  were  there. 
Her  women,  insolent  and  self-cares&'d. 
By  Vanity's  unwearied  finger  dreas'd, 
Forgot  the  bhi>li,  tliat  virj;'ii  fear"?  impart 
To  UKxIust  cfaveks,  and  U/riow'd  una  from  art  ^ 


I  Wrrp  iu=;t  such  trifles,  v>U'i  lilt,  worth  or ' 
As  silly  pride  md  idknc^  prodnoe }    .  ' 
CttrI'd,  seenfeed,  forbelow'df  and  floimc^  nioMUid* 

With  feet  tc ■  r-;;.  I:  tlu'  ■■,-.u:,'\. 

They  sttetcb'd  the  neck,  and  roll'd  the  wanton  ejr. 

And  si||b*d  for  ev*ry  fool  that  iluttei'd  by. 

Be  saw  bis  people  slaves  to  t  v'ry  Inftt 

Lewd,  avaricious,  arroigaat,  ur^just ; 

He  heaid  the  whecb  of  an  atenging  God 

Groan  heavily  along  the  distant  road  ; 

Saw  Babylon  set  wide  her  two>leav*d  brMt 

To  let  the  military  deluge  pass  ;  .   <•  . 

Jerusalem  a  prey,  her  gk^y  soifd* 

Her  prince*  captixc,  and  her  treasures  qpo9*d| 

Wept  till  all  Israel  heard  iiis  bitter  cry, 

Starop*d  with  his  foot,  and  smote  upon  bis  thigh  : 

But  wept,  and  slamp'd,  and  smote  his  thigh  in  fnio* 

Pleasure  is  deaf  »ben  told  of  future  pain. 

And  sounds  prvphethc  are  too  rough  to  sdt 

Ears  long  aceustoni'd  to  the  pleasing  hitet 

They  tcorn'd  his  inspiration  and  his  then*e. 

Pronounced  him  frantic,  and  his  fears  a  dra«B| 

With  self-iodulgencf^  winjr'H  thr-  flpctinp-  hnttrs. 

Till  the  foe  found  Uiero,  and  down  teli  the  tuw'n* 

Long  time  Assyiin  bnund  them  in  her  dmimt, 
TiW  penitence  had  porg*d  the  public  stnin^ 
And  Cyrus,  with  relenting  pity  tnov'd 
Return^  them  happy  to  the  land  they  lOfM  ; 
There,  proof  against  prosperity,  awliilc 
'1  hey  stood  the  test  oif  her  ensnaring  unile. 
And  bnd  the  ipraoe  m  scenes  nf  peace  to )  ^ 
Tl)c  virtue,  the  y  harl  learn'd  in  scenes  of  v 
But  man  is  frail,  and  can  but  ill  suataitt 
A  long  ioiaittiuty  from  grief  and  pnin ; ' 
And  after  all  the  Joys  that  Plenty  leads. 
With  tiptoe  step  Vice  silently  succeeds. 

When  he  that  ru]*d  them  with  a  hhepherd*s  rod. 
In  forni  a  man,  in  dignity  a  God, 
Came,  not  expected  in  that  homble  guise. 
To  sift  and  search  them  with  unerring  eye^ 
lie  found  conceai'd  beneath  a  fair  outside. 
The  filth  of  rottenness;,  and  worm  ^  ptidni 
Their  piety  a  system  of  deceit, 
Scripture  eniplovM  to  i^anctify  tbechesttf 
The  phanscc  the  dupe  .  f  l  is  own  art, 
Self-jdoliz'd,  aud  yet  a  knave  at  l»eart. 

When  nations  are  to  perish  in  their  sim^ 
Tis  in  the  church  the  leprosy  begins  ; 
The  prieitt,  whose  office  is  with  zeaA  sincere 
To  watch  the  fountain  and  preserve  it  dear. 
Carelessly  nods  and  sleeps  upon  the  brink, 
While  others  poimo  what  the  Hock  must  dhok  # 
Or,  waking  at  the  call  of  lust  alone, 
f  r^fu'if^  f;r  s  auti  erroun>  of  his  ov,  n  , 
His  unsuspecting  sheep  believe  it  pure:  • 
And,  tawtod  hf  the  rery  means  of  cure,  ' 
Cat  h  from  ca(  !i    ;h  r  a  contai:ious  spol^ 
The  foul  fore-runner  of  a  gen'ral  rot. 
Then  Thith  is  fanshM  that  Heresy  may  preach  | 
And  all  is  trash,  that  Reason  cannot  reach  : 
Then  God's  own  image  on  the  suul  impressed 
Beoomes  a  mock'ry,  and  a  standing  jest  ? 
And  faith,  the  root  whence  only  can  arisn  .  ^ 
The  graces  of  a  life  that  wins  tlie  !!kies, 
looses  at  once  all  value  and  esteem        .  • 
Prooounc'd  by  graybeards  a  pernicious  drailht , 
Tlico  OTcniony  leaJs  licr  brunts  forth,  ^ 
Prepai  d  to  %Ut  for  shadows  of  no  worth  i.  _  .  . 
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X\Tiilc  trutli',  on  which  eternal  Unngs  «I<, 
Viwl  out,  ur  bardly  fiud,  a  ftiugle  hiewi  : 
At  Mldierv  ival^  the  fifmt  of  comniaiMl, 

They  learn  to  bow,  to  knei  l,  t<>  ^it,  to  ilMld| 

Happy  to  fill  rdigkm'ik  vacaut  place 

With  hollow  form,  and  gesture,  and  grimace. 

Such,  when  the  teacher  uf  his  chuic  li  woa  there, 
People  and  priest,  the  sons  of  Israel  wtn | 
Stiir  ill  the  letter,  ivt  in  the  deiign 
And  importi  of  (lieir  oracles  divine  ; 
Tljcir  learning  Irjiciidary,  false,  ab»unl. 
Am)  yot  exalted  above  God'»  own  word  ; 
They  <lrew  a  ciirkc  from  an  inlended  good, 
Puff'd  up  wiUi  !:iff«;  they  Jievor  nnder*U>ud« 
He  jiidg'd  iticni  With  an  terrible  a  frown, 
As  if  not  love,  but  wrathy  bad  brought  bim  down  : 
Yrf  he  m   ■•••ntle  as  soft  »Mmmer  airf, 
Hatl  grace  t>>r  others'  !>in$,  but  none  for  theini^ 
Through  all  he  spoke  a  noble  plainuea  ran^ 
Fb(  Trie  is  artifi'  c,  the  unrk  of  mnn  ; 
And  tri4;k«  and  turns,  that  Taucy  may  devise, 
Aie  Ikr  too  mean  for  him  that  rules  the  skiok 
Til*  astoniih'd  vulcnr  Iremblnl         he  toro 
The  mask  from  faces  never  seen  before ; 
He  firipp'd  th'  imfioitliira  in  the  noondajr  tun, 
>l)Ow*cl  that  thf-y  fullow'd  all  they  .scein'd  to  shun  ; 
Their  pray'rs  made  public,  their  cxc4.si»e»  kepi 
At  prirate  as  the  cbamhers  where  they  slept ; 
TIio  t«"ni|>K-  an<l  If  -  huly  rit«  i  profan'd 
hy  uiuiu'rics,  he  that  dwelt  in  it  disdaia'd; 
Uplifted  handt,  that  at  convenient  timet 
Could  ;u  t  I  \fottion  and  tl>c  wur-t  ^jf  critr.es, 
Wash'd  with  a  oeatiK^  scrupulously  nice. 
And  free  from  cv*ry  taint  bat  that  of  vice. 
Judguicnt,  howevef  tatdy,  mends  her  p  ice 
When  Obstinacy  once  has  conqiicr*d  Grace. 
They  i>aw  distemper  beal'd,  and  life  rettot'd. 
In  aii-.w  t  r  to  the  tl.it  of  his  woid; 
Confer 'd  like  wonder,  and  with  daring  tongue 
Blasphcrn'd  th*  authority  frcm  which  it  sprung. 
They  knew  by  sur<'  prognostics  seen  on  higb^ 
The  future  t»ne  and  temper  of  the  sky; 
iiut,  grave  disiemblcrs  !  could  not  understand 
That  Siu  let  hxisc  s|H-nks  PuniKhment  at  band. 

Ask  now  (jf  hi>ti»ryN  aut!ii  :itii'  pa<Tc, 
And  call  up  evidence  Iroui  ev  ry  i 
Diffibky  with  bony  and  laborious  hand 
Tlie  ^);r-s  n-js  of  tlie  wn^t  iii<!.  btcd  land  ; 
What  nation  wilt  you  tind,  wllo^e  annals  prove. 
So  rkh  an  int*rctt  in  almighty  love  ? 
Where  «UeH  thcv  nf<w,  whTc  dwelt  in  ancieat  day 
A  people  phmted,  water *d,  blest  as  they  ? 
Let  f^yju's  plagues  and  Canaan**  woe»  proclaim 
The  favours  pour'd  upon  thf  Jewish  name  ; 
Their  freettcmi  purclian  d  fur  them  at  the  cost 
Of  all  their  ban!  oppressors  valued  most ; 
Tlii  r  title  to  a  country  not  their  own 
Made  sure  by  prudigie.s  till  then  unknown  ; 
For  Uiem  the  states  they  left  made  waste  ami  void  ; 
For  them  ihn  stitcs,  to  which  they  went,  dcstroy'd  j 
A  cloud  to  measure  out  their  march  by  day, 
iJy  night  a  fire  to  cheer  the  ^nomy  way  ; 
That  movini;  sij&nal  summot..iig,^;hcn  U-st, 
Their  hmt  to  move,  and  when  tt  ^tay'd,  to  re&t. 
For  them  the  rocks  d1«solv*d  tutu  a  flood, 
The  dews  ootMlt:nsM  into  anc<  lic  fuxl. 
Their  very  earnicnts  sacred,  old  yet  new. 
And  Tim«  turbid  to  touch  tticm  an  he  flcv ; 


Streams,  sweli'd  above  the  bank,  enininV!  to  ■^tand. 
While  they  paM'd  ihrou^h  to  their  appointed  land  i 
Their  leader  aim'd  with  meetuasi,  zeal,  and  love. 

And  ^^rac'd  with  ch  ar  cudentials  from  above  ; 
Tbeusolves  secar'd  beiuatli  th'  Almighty  wiug; 
Their  flod  their  captaiu    lawgiver,  and  king^ 
Crown'd  with  a  tliounand  vici'  ries,  attd  at  last 
Lords  of  the  comiuvr'd  soil,  there  rooted  fast. 
In  peace  possessmg  w  hat  titey  won  by  war. 
Their  name  far  publish 'd,  and  revur'd  as  far ; 
Where  will  yuii  find  a  race  like  tlieirs,  endow'd 
With  ail  that  luaue  er  wi6h'd,or  Heav'n  bestow 'U? 

They,  and  they  only,  amongst  all  mankind 
Rec(  ivNJ  the  tr.iu5cripl  of  Ih'  eternal  mind; 
V\'erf  trusted  ^illi  hii  owu  engraven  laws. 
And  constituted  guardians  of  his  cause ; 
Theirs  were  the  prophets,  theirs  the  prirstly  catl* 
And  theirs  by  birtb  the  Saviour  of  u-*  all. 
I  n  Tain  tbtt  natioa,  that  had  seen  them  rite 
\Vith  fierce  and  envious  yet  admirin?r  eves, 
Had  sought  to  crush  them,  guarded  as  liicy  wcra 
By  powV  divine,  and  skill  tliat  could  not  en. 
Had  they  maiiitnin'd  allegiance  iirui  and  Mir^ 
And  kept  the  fujth  immaculate  asd  pojre. 
Then  the  pcond  eagle*  of  aU'Conqu'ring  Rome 
Mad  found  one  city  not  to  be  oVroomei 
And  tbc  twelve  Ktamdards  of  the  tnbes  uuforl'd 
Had  bid  defiance  to  the  warring  world. 

nut  grace  abiis'd  brings  fortli  the  foulest  de<dt^ 

Ai  richest  soil  the  mo«t  luxuriant  weeds. 
Cur*d  of  the  goMeo  calvos.  their  latbeit*  lii^ 

They  set  up  self,  that  idol  god  within  { 
View'd  a  lieliv'rer  with  disdain  and  bata. 
Who  left  them  stiil  a  tributary  state ; 
Sciz'd  &st  his  band,  tuM  out  to  set  tbcm  free 
From  a  worse  yoke,  and  naU'd  it  to  tbe  tree  a 
There  was  the  con>summatioa  and  the  crowp. 
The  ilow'rs  of  Israel's  infamy  full  blo»n  ; 
Then  e  date  their  sad  declension  and  their  foil. 
Their  woes  not  yet  rcpeal'd,  thence  dale  them  alU 

Thus  fell  the  b(5t  iiistnicted  in  her  day, 
And  the  m<'Sf  f.ivuurM  laml,  l(X>k  where  we  may. 
Philosophy  tudt  ed  on  LJrecian  eyes 
Had  ponr'd  tbe  day,  and  ctcarM  the  RonU  ikiet  i 
In  other  <  limes  neiliaps  en  ative  Ait, 
With  pow'r  surpassing  tl*uii>,  perform  d  her  part. 
Might  give  more  life  to  marble,  or  might  fill 
'I'he  flowing  tablets  a'lh  a  iii^'.i  r  vkiit, 
-Miijht  shine  in  fable,  and  grace  idle  theme* 
With  all  111*  embcoid'ry  of  poetic  dreamt  t 
'T»a>  theirs  alone  to  dive  into  the  plan. 
That  Truth  aud  Men:y  had  reveard  to  man  ; 
And  while  the  world  beside,  that  plan  unknown, 
I)<  111  'I  uveU'ss  wood,  (  r  -^ensrh  s  ^tone, 
i  hey  bivatb'd  in  faith  tbcir  well-directed  pray'rs, 
And  tbe  true  God,  the  God  of  troth,  was  theiit. 

Their  ijloiy  faded,  and  their  rare  dispcrs'd, 
TFie  la.<>t  of  nations  now,  though  once  the  rio>i ; 
They  warn  and  teach  the  proudeit,  would  they  lean^ 
"  Keep  wi>dom,  or  meet  voiik;eaiKe  iu  yottrittrii  i 
If  w(;  CNcap'd  not,  if  Heav'n  spar  d  not  us, 
Peel'd,  siatler'd,  and  exterminated  thus  ^ 
If  Vice  recetv'd  he;  re*  ill  ition  dur>. 
When  ue  were  visited,  what  bop«for  yoa} 
U'lieii  Cei  I  ari>co  wtUi  an  awful  frown 
To  pu'ii^i  lu^,  or  p'.uck  prciumpUou  down) 
When  jif-^  rerverltil,  or  not  duly  priz'd, 
i'lea  ,u;e  o  crvalufcd,  and  his  grace  d«spi»V^ 

1  Vide  Josbua,  v.  U. 
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Provoke  the  wiffsnf'P  nf  hi^  Ttchtf*nTi!!  httnd, 
To  pour  doim  wraih  upon  a  thankless  lanU  '. 
He  will  be  Ibmid  hapertklly  severe. 
Too  jttft  to  wink,  or  "pf^k  the  goUty  dear." 

Ob  Israel,  of  all  oatioas  moit  undone  ! 
Thy  diadem  ditftacM,  tiby  iiMplM  gone ; 

Thv  t'Tnplf ,  nnrr  thy  glorr,  fnll'n  ntid  rats'di 
And  Uiou  a  «un>hipper  e'eu  wbere  Uiou  maya*!  | 
Tby  aewlOMt  luw  only  vMMnt  apott 

Merc  shad  iws  now,  tlieir  nn  'if  nt  pomp  fttfOtl 
Thy  XiCTites,  once  a  oonsecratod  bast, 
iengwr  levilaa,  mrI  fbair  hnes^  lost* 

And  thou  thyself  o'er  ev'ry  coiiatrv  sown,  ! 
Wiib  none  on  Islaith  that  ttwu  canst  call  thine  oirn  ; 
Cry  aloud,  thou,  that  wMm  fai  the  datt» 
Cry  to  the  proud,  the  erael,  and  nnjust ; 
Knock  at  the  gales  of  nations,  roo^a  their  fears  ; 
Say  wrath  is  oooiing,  and  the  storm  appears ; 
But  raise  the  shrillest  erf  in  British  mrs. 

What  ails  thee,  restless  as  the  waves  thnt  roar« 
AikI  fling  their  foam  agsmst  thy  chalky  shore  } 
Mistress,  at  least  wbHa  Pmvideoce  shall  |daana. 
And  trident-bearing  qtiera  nf  the  wide  seas — 
Why,  having  kept  good  faith,  and  often  shown 
rnrn  Jsiiip  tnd  truth  tootera,  flDd*itthn  aoM  ? 
'I  ll  II  that  ha^t  <rt  thA  persfvoted  frte. 
None  iiiter|x>scs  now  to  succoar  thee. 
Countries  indebted  to  tby  pow*r,  that  akine 
With  Itrht  (Irriv'd  from  thrr,  vould  smother  thtoe  : 
Thy  very  children  watch  Utr  tby  dtKgrac»-« 
Alawteasbreod,  and  emse  UMe  tothy  feoe. 
Tliy  rulers  load  thv  crcirit,  yMir  by  year, 
With  sums  Pemvian  mines  could  never  clear  t 
At  if,  like  arahfls  bmn  srtib  skilftU  hand, 

The  morp'twcre  pn^AsM  flip  firtnrr  it  would  ilmd* 

The  cry  m  all  thy  ships  is  sttii  the  lUDt, 
Speed  Of  aMiy  (9  hntffp  and  ffr^MM. 
Thv  marinprs  exp'or--  the  wil  l  f \iinn<c, 
Impatient  to  descry  the  flags  of  Franca  t 
Hat  though  they  figbl  m  Mie  hna  Mm  Ibuglit, 
Return  asham'd  without  the  wmathi  It&f  Win^b^ 
Thy  senate  is  a  scene  of  civil  jar, 
Chaos  of  contrarieties  at  srar  ; 
Where  sliarp  and  solid,  ptilefotatic  and  lightg 
Disronlant  atoms  meet,  ferment,  and  fight  j 
Where  Obstinacy  takes  bis  sturdy  stand, 
To  disccmcert  what  Policy  has  planoPif 
TMu  rp  Poliry  is  btisied  all  night  long 
In  selling  nghl  what  Faction  has  set  wrong  ; 
Where  flails  of  oratory  thrash  the  floor, 
Tlirtt  y  rld^  them  ehaff  and  dust,  atwl  nothing  WBtt. 
Thy  mck'd  inhabitants  repine,  complain, 
TaxM  till  the  brMrnriAlMnrnmnahivaiili 
War  lays  a  bur  lrn  on  the  reelincr  ^ate, 
And  peace  doea  npthing  to  reiiere  the  weight  j 
SoeoMslVB  locida  suooaadtoif  teolls  iiMipoaa^ 

And  S':rh'n2"  millinns  })r'->phr';v  the  riosp. 

Is  adverse  Providence,  when  pondcr'd  well^ 
80  Amif  snit,  or  dMIenit  to  spell, 
Thoii  canst  not  rend  with  reailit>e8s  and  ease 
Providence  adverse  in  events  like  these  ? 
Kaem  tiMvfhat  1wBv*n}y  iriadon  on  thli  ball 
Creates,  ^ives  birth  to,  guides,  consummates  all  ; 
That,  while  laborious  and  qaick-thooghted  man 
SnufB  up  the  praise  of  what  he -seems  to  plaa, 
He  first  conceives,  then  perfects  bn  deiiga^ 
As  a  mere  instrument  in  hands  divine  : 
Blind  to  the  working  of  that  secret  pow*r, 
llMt  balaao«  thA  «riq|i  of  ev*iy  hoar. 


The  bosy  triflcr  drcam<!  himself  alone* 

Frames  roauy  a  pur|>ose,  and  God  works  bis  owtu 

States  thrive  or  wither  as  nsoons  wax  and  srane* 

Ev'n  as  hk  will  and  his  dccr*^  orfiain  ; 

Winic  honour,  virtue,  piety  bear  iway. 

They  SoartA ;  and  as  these  decline,  daeaift 

In  just  rrsfntmmt  of  fii'^  iniur'd  laws. 

He  pours  contempt  on  them  and  on  their  cause  p 

Sirikea  the  rough  tlMaad  of  ciToar  fifhtafta«xi 

The  web  of  cv'ry  srhetne  they  hnvp  nt  heart} 

Bids  rottenness  invade  and  Unng  to  dust 

The  pillara  of  support,  in  wblth  tbaf  tnaC, 

Au'l  d  .>  hi?  rrnuiil  of  disgrace  and  shame 

On  the  chief  strength  and  glory  of  the  fraunt. 

Nona  ever  yvt  taipiedsd  what  ha  viaoght. 

None  bars  him  out  from  bis  most  secret  tham|hlf 

Darkness  itsalf  befora  Us  eye  is  light. 

And  HaH*a  alaaa  mliehfef  naked  in  his  ^ght. 

Stand  now  and  judge  thyself— Hast  thoa  taean4 
His  anger,  who  can  waste  thee  with  a  srord. 
Who  poises  and  propoitions  sea  and  land. 
Weighing  them  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand. 
And  in  whose  awful  siitht  all  natrons  seem 
A»  grasshoppers,  as  dust,  a  drop,  a  dream  ? 
Hast  thou  (a  sacrilege  his  soul  abhors) 
Claim'd  all  the  glory  of  thv  pro«p'roii«  wars? 
Proud  oi  thy  tieets  and  armies,  stol  n  tiie  gem 
Of  bit  just  praise,  to  lavish  it  on  them  ? 
I  last  thou  not  Iram'd,  trhnt  thnu  artoftMllll^ 
A  truth  still  sacred,  and  believed  of  oM, 
That  no  ioooeia  attends  es  ipeari  and  s«mc4i 
UnWest,  and  that  thf  hnttle  is  the  Locd*a? 
That  courage  is  his  creature ;  and  dismay 
The  post,  that  at  his  hMding  speeds  away. 
Ghastly  in  ff:Alure,  and  his  staiiiin'riTTu-  t  pn^o 
With  doleful  bupionr  and  sad  presage  hung. 
To  quail  the  valoar  of  the  ftooteat  heart. 

And  teach  thr  rdinhntant  a  woiiitiii''.  j)art  ' 

That  he  bids  thou saud^  tly  when  none  pursue, 

Savea  at  ha  will  by  many  or  by  few, 

And  claims  fur  ever,  as  his  royal  right, 

Th'  event  and  sure  decision  of  the  fight  ?  [brew^. 

Hast  tbon.  theugh  suckled  at  fmr  Freadoa^ 
Exported  slavery  to  the  ronqueHd  East  ? 
Puird  down  the  tyrants  India  servM  with  dread. 
And  rais'd  thyself,  a  greater,  in  their  stead  } 
Gone  thither  ann'd  and  hnn^y,  retnm'd  Idll, 
Fed  from  the  richest  veins  of  the  jnogu!, 
A  despot  bi^  with  pow'r  obuin'd  by  wealth. 
And  that  obtaln'd  Of  rapine  and  by  sleallli  f 
With  Asiatic  vices  stor'd  thy  mind. 
But  left  their  virtues  and  thine  own  beiiiad  ? 
And,  faavinf  traekkl  th  y  soul,  brought  home  the  fiB% 
To  tempt  the  poor  to  sell  him-^rlf  tr»  thee  ? 

Hast  thou  by  statute  shov'd  from  it's  dej.ign 
Th*  9avioBr%  feast,  his  own  Meat  hiaad  and  vImw 
And  made  the  jtymbol,  of  ntoninc:  graCft 
An  office-key,  a  picklock  to  a  place, 
That  infUab  may  prova  their  title  food 
By  an  oath  dipp'd  in  sacramenljiT  Mo  >df 
A  blot  that  will  be  still  a  blot,  in  spite 
Of  all  that  fiave  apologists  may  write ; 
And  thoi;  jh  a  bishop  tod  to  clean' c  !iio  statoi. 
He  wipes  and  aoours  the  silver  e.up  in  vain. 
And  iMflt  thaa  nrani  on  ev'ry  slight  pretence, 
Till  peijuries  are  common  as  bad  pence. 
While  thousands  careless  of  the  damning  sin, 
Kiss  the  book's  outside,  who  ne'er  lookM  «Hhia| 
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But  then.  vbeD  B«iv*ki  bw  dotb*d  Him  with 

di^race, 

And  long  prorok'd*  rapftid  fhw  to  thy  fSsce, 
{Fur  thou  h:rist  known  eclips<^,  and  cmUtrW 
Dhnnen  and  aofpikh,  all  thy  beams  ubocur'J, 
WImii  «n  ha»  died  dlihononr  on  thy  Imnr ; 

Ami  Dfsrr  'if  a  v-ihli-r  lui'^  than  DOw), 

}Ja»t  thou,  with  heart  perverse  and  cooscieDCe  sear'd, 

Despising  all  re(Kik«,  still  penererM, 

And  havmaj  clio'^en  f  vil,  ^mui'd  t1;f  voice 

Thai  cried,  "  Repeot !"  aitd  gloried  in  thy  choice  ? 

Thy  faitif^,  when  calamity  at  last 

Su'-'K'  "*^''       t-x|)o«i  I  lit  uCa  yoaily  fast.  [pow'r 

What  mean  they  i  Canst  thou  dream  there  is  a 

In  Kghter  diet  at  a  later  boar* 

To  charm  to  sleep  the  threat'ning  of  the  skies, 

And  hide  past  folly  from  all>sceiiig  cyc«  ? 

The  fast,  that  wins  deliv'rance,  and  suspends 

llie  strolw  tliat  a  vtudictirc  GmI  hitenda, 

U  to  rCTWunce  hyp'^  i  '-^v  ;  to  draw 

'I'by  life  upon  the  iiattt  i  ii  of  the  law  j 

To  war  with  pleasure,  tdoliz'd  before ;  « 

To  v-inquish  lust,  and  wear  it's  yoke  no  more. 

Ad  filling  else,  wbate'cr  be  the  pretence, 

b  wooiotg  mercy  by  reaew'U  offence. 

Hast  thou  Within  the  sin.  that  in  old  timfi 
Braught  6re  from  Hcav'o,  the  sex  abusing  crime, 
Whose  horrid  perpetration  stampa  disfraee, 
Baboons  are  fre*'  from,  ujK)n  human  race  ? 
Think  on  the  fruitful  and  well-water  d  spot, 
That  fed  tlie  flocks  and  berdioriNMiUliy  Lot, 
Whcrf  Paradise  scrm'd  still  vouchsafd  on  &irth, 
Burning  and  scorch'd  into  perpetual  dearth. 
Or,  in  his  wurds  who  damoM  the  base  detire^ 
SufTrin^  the  vengeance  of  eternal  lire : 
Then  Niature  ii\iur'd,  scandaliz'd,  defil'd, 
UoTCil'd  her  bloshinfr  cheek,  look'd  on,  am!  smllM; 

Beheld  with  joy  the  lovrly  vcctie  dcfacM, 

And  firais'd  the  wi  ith.  ttmt  laid  her  beauties  waste. 

Tbr  he  the  tbouglit  from  any  verse  of  mine, 
And  farther  still  the  form'd  and  fix'd  design. 
To  thrust  the  charge  of  deeds,  that  J  detest, 
Afainsi't  an  innocent  unconscious  breast : 
The  man  that  dares  traduce,  because  beciD 
With  gafrty  to  himself,  is  not  a  men* 
An  individual  i»  a  &a«!red  iiiaik. 

Mot  to  be  plereM  in  play,  or  in  the  dark  ; 

But  public  censure  spcaics  a  public  foe, 
Unless  a  zeal  fur  virtue  guide  Uic  bluw. 

Tbe  priettly  brotherhood,  devout,  sincere. 
From  mean  self-int'rest  and  nmbition  clear. 
Their  hope  in  Heav'n,  servility  their  scoro. 
Prompt  to  penuade,  eapoatulate,  and  wara. 
Their  wisdom  pure,  and  gif 'n  them  from  above. 
Their  usefulness  ensnr'd  by  zeal  and  luve, 
M  meek  es  tbe  man  Moaes.  and  witbal 

As  bold  as  in  Arrippa'i  pre  c:.!  !  Paul, 
Should  fly  tbe  world's  contaminating  touch. 
Holy  end  unpolluted ere  thine  such } 
pAfopt  a  few  with  Eli's  spirit  hte^f , 
iiopbni  and  Phiueas  may  descrilx;  the  rest. 

Where  shall  a  teacher  look,  in  days  like  these. 
For  cars  and  hearts,  tliat  he  cau  hope  to  please  ? 
Look  to  tbe  poui — the  simple  and  the  plain 
Will  bear  perhaps  thy  salutary  strain  : 
Humility  is  gentle,  apt  to  learn. 
Speak  but  the  word,  will  listen  and  return* 
Alea,  not  ao !  the  poorest  of  the  flock 
Are  piottd,  and  lel  tbeir  feoeiii  a  rock  $ 


Denie<!  thr^f  rnrthly  opulence  they  dhoose, 
God*s  belt,  r  inft  they  scoff    and  refuse, 
Tbe  ricli,  the  produce  of  a  noMer  iteni, 
Are  more  intelligent  at  least,  try  them. 
Oh  vaio  inquiry  I  they  without  remorse 
Are  eltegetber  gone  e  devtoua  oonne ; 
When  bock'nin  c:  I'leasnre  leads  them,  wildly  stray  ^ 
Hare  burst  tbe  bands,  and  cast  tho  yoke  away* 
Kow  borne  upon  the  winst  of  trath  enbilaie^ 
Review  thy        ori-  inal  and  prime. 
This  island,  sptK  of  unrcclaim'd  rude  earth. 
The  cradle  that  reeeir^  thee  at  thy  birth. 
Was  rot  k'd  by  many  a  rough  Norwegian  blast. 
And  Danish  Iwwiings  scar'd  thee  ai  they  pasa'd  ; 
Fortbon  wast  bocn  amid  the  din  of  arms. 
And  suck'd  a  breast  that  panted  with  alarms. 
While  yet  thon  wast  a  grov'ling  puling  chit, 
Tliy  bones  not  fisshion'd,  and  thy  joints  not  kmt. 
The  Roman  taught  thy  stubborn  knee  to  bow, 
Though  twice  a  Cssar  could  not  K  nd  thee  niMl. 
His  victory  was  that  of  orient  ligiit. 
When  tbe  8nn's  shafts  disperse  tbe  gloom  off  night* 
Thy  lan^ii at  this  distant  moment  shows 
How  n)ncii  liic  country  to  the  conqu'rer  owe*  j 
Expressive,  energetic,  and  refni'd, 
It  sparkles  with  thp  -jfm'^  1m  I  ft  behind  : 
He  brought  ihy  laiKl  a  blessing  when  he  came. 
He  found  thee  savage,  and  he  left  thee  tame ; 
Taught  thee  to  clothe  thy  pinkV^  nrr?  painted  faide^ 
And  grace  thy  figure  with  a  soiditr- s  pride  ; 
He  cow'd  die  leeda  off  eider  efbere  be  went, 
Tmpi-ov'd  thee  fnr  fjr-vond  !)is  own  intent, 
And,  while  he  rul'd  thee  hy  the  sword  aUme, 
Made  tbee  at  teat  a  warrior  like  bis  own. 

Rctijrioii,  if  !ii  hr-av'nlv  tnitli^  attir'd. 

Needs  only  to  be  seen  to  be  admir'd  i 

But  thine,  as  dark  aa  witeh*riet  ef  the  night. 

Was  form'd  to  harden  In  art   ami  sluxk  the  sight  ; 

Thy  Druids  struck  Uie  well-hung  harps  they  bore 

With  Gngers  deeply  dyed  in  tinman  gore ; 

And  while  the  victim  slowly  bled  to  death. 

Upon  the  rolling  chords  rung  out  his  dying  breath. 

Wbobronglit  the  lamp,  that  with  awaking  beums 
DispelI'd  thy  gloom,  and  broke  away  thy  dKaas, 
Tradition,  now  decrepit  and  worn  out. 
Babbler  of  ancient  fables,  leaves  a  doubt : 
But  still  li;;ht  reach'dthce  ;  and  those  gtxis  of  tiunOi 
Woden  and  Thor,  vnch  tott'ring  in  his  shrine. 
Fell  broken  and  dcfac'd  at  his  own  door. 
As  l^^on  in  Philistia  long  before. 
T?ut  Rome  with  sorceries  a''A  Trnqu"  wand 
Soon  rais'd  a  cloud,  that  darkcn'd  ev'ry  land ; 
And  thine  was  tatmtber'd  in  the  stench  and  fag 
OrTib<  rS  nt;ir«':f'<  :>nd  the  papal  bog.  [crowat. 
Then  prieitts  with  bulls  and  briefs,  and  shaven 
Andgnpinf  fisia,  and  unrelenting  ISrowns, 
Legates  and  de1ec:.it«  with  pow'r'«  from  Hrll, 
I'hough  heavenly  in  pretension,  fleec'd  thee  well^ 
And  to  this  hour,  to  keep  it  fresh  in  mind. 
Some  twigs  of  that  old   ■^Mir;:e  are  h  f i  l>ehind*. 
Thy  soldiery,  tlie  pope's  well  mauag'd  pack. 
Were  tretn*d  beneath  his  lash,  and  knew  Mie  soac^ 
And,  when  ho  laid  them  on  the  ?cent  i  T  !  !  x>d. 
Would  hunt  a  Saracen  through  tire  and  dood* 
Lavish  off  life,  to  win  an  empty  tomb, 
That  prov'd  a  mint  of  wealth,  a  mine  to  T^ome, 
They  left  their  boneS  beneath  unfriendly  skie^ 
His  worthless  abeolution  all  the  priMi 

s  Which  nay  be  found  ai  Dootoca'  Connopfc 
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TTiou  wast  the  Tericst  »1avc  in  days  of  yore, 

That  ever  dragg'd  a  chain  or  tugg*d  an  oar; 

Thy  monarchs,  arbitrary,  fierce,  unjust, 

Themselves  the  slaves  of  bic:otry  or  lust, 

Dtsdatn'd  thy  counsels,  only  in  distress 

Found  thee  a  goodly  spun:;e  for  Pow'r  to  press. 

Thy  chiefs,  the  lords  of  many  a  p<'tty  fee, 

Provok'd  and  harast'd,  in  return  piagu'd  titee; 

CalI'd  thee  away  from  peaceable  empby. 

Domestic  happiness  and  rural  joy, 

To  waste  thy  life  in  arms,  or  lay  it  down 

In  causeless  feuds  and  hick'rings  of  their  own. 

Thy  parliaments  ador'd  on  bended  knees 

The  sov'reiguty,  they  were  couven'd  to  please; 

Wliate'er  was  ask'd,  too  timid  to  resist, 

Complied  with,  and  were  graciously  dismissed  ; 

And  if  £ome  Spartan  soul  a  doubt  espress'd. 

And,  blushing  at  the  tamene^s  of  the  rest, 

Dar'd  to  suppose  the  subject  had  a  choice, 

He  was  a  traitor  by  the  gen*ml  voice. 

Oh  slave  !  with  pow'rs  tl.ou  didst  not  dare  exert. 

Verse  cannot  stoop  so  low  as  thy  de»ert; 

It  shakes  the  sides  of  splenetic  Disdain, 

Thou  self-entitled  ruler  of  the  main. 

To  trace  thee  to  the  date  when  yon  fair  sea, 

That  clips  thy  shores,  had  no  sucli  charms  for  thee  ! 

When  other  nations  flew  from  coast  to  roast, 

And  thou  hadst  neither  fleet  nor  flag  to  boast. 

Kneel  now,  and  lay  thy  forehead  in  the  dust ; 

Blush  if  thou  canst  ;  not  petriticd,  thou  must : 

Act  but  an  honest  and  a  faithful  part ; 

Ck»mparr  what  then  thou  wast  with  what  thou  art; 

And  Cod's  disposing  providence  cunfcss'd. 

Obduracy  itself  must  yield  the  rest — 

Then  thou  art  bound  to  serve  him,  and  to  prove, 

Hour  after  hour,  thy  gratitude  and  love. 

Has  he  not  hid  thee,  and  thy  favourM  land. 
For  ages  safe  beneath  his  shell'ring  hand,  ^ 
Giv'n  thee  his  blessing  on  the  clearest  proof. 
Bid  nations  Icagu'd  against  thee  stand  aloof. 
And  charg'd  Ilost:lity  and  Hate  to  mar 
Where  else  they  would,  but  not  upon  thy  shore  ? 
His  pow'r  secur'd  thee,  when  presumptuous  Spain 
Baptiz'd  her  fleet  invincible  in  vain  ; 
Her  gloomy  monarch,  doubtful  and  re«ign'd 
To  evVy  pang  that  racks  an  anxious  mind, 
Ask'd  of  the  waves,  that  broke  upon  his  coast. 
What  tidings  ?  and  the  surge  replieil — "  All  lost  !" 
And  when  the  Stuart  leaning  on  the  Scot, 
Then  too  much  fear'd  and  now  too  much  forgot, 
Picrc'd  to  the  rery  centre  of  the  realm. 
And  hop'd  to  seize  his  abdicated  helm, 
'Twos  but  to  prove  how  quickly  with  a  frown. 
He  that  had  rais'd  thee  could  have  pluck'd  thee  down. 
Peculiar  is  the  gracjc  by  thee  |>osses-<^'d, 
Tliy  foes  implacable,  thy  lan<l  at  rest; 
Thy  thunders  travel  over  eaith  and  seas, 
And  all  at  home  is  pleasure,  wealth,  and  case. 
Tis  thus,  extending  his  tem|>e$tuous  arm, 
Thy  Maker  fills  the  nations  with  alarm. 
While  his  own  Haav'u  surveys  the  troubled  scene. 
And  feels  no  change,  unshaken  and  serene. 
Freedom,  in  other  lands  scarce  known  to  shine. 
Pours  out  a  floi>d  of  splendour  upon  thine; 
Tliou  hant  as  bright  an  int'rest  in  her  rays. 
As  ever  Roman  had  in  Rome's  best  days. 
True  freedom  is  where  no  restraint  is  known, 
That  Scripture,  juiticc,  and  ffjQil  beu&e  disown. 


Where  only  vice  and  injury  are  tied, 

And  all  from  shuie  to  shore  is  free  bende. 

Such  freeilom  i*: — and  Windsor's  hoary  to«r'M 

Stood  trembling  at  the.  Ix»ldness  of  thy  |>ow'ra. 

That  won  a  nyinpli  on  that  immortal  plaio, 

Ltke  her  the  fabled  Phcehas  woo'd  in  vaio  : 

He  found  the  laurel  only — happier  ynii 

Th'  unfading  laurel,  and  the  virg^in  too  ^  ! 

Now  think,  if  Pleasure  have  a  thought  toapare; 

If  God  himself  be  not  beneath  her  care  ; 

If  Business,  constant  as  the  wheels  <>f  time. 

Cm  pause  an  hour  to  read  a  serious  rhime; 

If  tiie  now  mail  thy  meri:hanls  now  receive. 

Or  expectation  of  the  next  give  l»!ave  ; 

Oh  think,  if  chargeable  with  deep  arrears 

For  such  indulgence  gilding  all  thy  years. 

How  much,  though  long  neglected,  shinin?  yet. 

The  bcaioh  of  heav'niy  truth  have  kwell'd  the  debt. 

Whi  n  f>ersecuting  zeal  made  royal  s{H>rt 

With  tortur'd  innocence  in  Mary's  court. 

And  Ilonner,  blithe  as  shepherd  at  a  wake, 

F.iijoy'd  the  ftlxiw,  and  dauc'd  about  the  stake; 

The  sacred  book,  it's  value  understood, 

Hocciv'd  the  seal  of  martyrdom  in  blood. 

'l  iiose  holy  men,  so  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

S*;em  to  rcfle«:tion  of  u  dilTrent  race. 

Meek,  modest,  venerable,  wise,  sincere, 

III  !<uch  a  cause  they  could  not  dare  to  fear; 

They  could  not  pnrcha«e  liirtli  with  such  a  pnze,  • 

Or  spare  a  life  loo  short  to  reach  the  skies. 

From  them  to  thee  convey'd  along  the  tide. 

Their  streaming  hearts  jK)ur'dfnH.'ly,when  they  died, 

Tho.-e  truths,  which  neither  use  nor  years  impair. 

Invite  thee,  woo  thee,  to  the  bliss  they  shave. 

What  dotage  will  aot  vanity  maintain  ? 

What  wt'b  too  weak  to  catch  a  modem  brain  ? 

The  moles  and  bats  in  full  assembly  find. 

On  special  scoarch,  the  kecn-ey'd  eagle  blind. 

And  did  they  drc;mi,  and  art  thou  wiser  now  f 

Prove  it — if  better,  I  submit  and  bow. 

Wisdom  and  Goodness  are  twin-bom,  one  heart 

Must  hold  both  sisters,  never  seen  apart. 

So  then — as  darkness  overspread  the  deep, 

Kre  Nature  rose  from  her  eternal  sleep. 

And  this  delightful  Earth,  and  that  fair  sky. 

Leap'd  out  of  nothing,  cali'd  by  the  Most  High; 

T'y  such  a  change  thy  darkness  ia  made  light. 

Thy  chaos  order,  and  thy  weakness  mighty 

And  lie,  whose  pow'r  mere  nullity  obeys. 

Who  found  thee  nothing,  form'd  thee  for  his  praise. 

To  praise  him  is  to  serve  him,  and  fulGI, 

Doing  and  suff'ring,  his  uiMiue&tiun'd  will; 

'Tis  to  believe  what  men  iuspir'd  of  old. 

Faithful,  and  faithfully  inform 'd,  unfold; 

Candid  and  ju>t,  with  no  fal^c  aim  in  view. 

To  take  for  truth  what  cannot  but  be  true  ; 

To  learn  in  God's  own  school  the  Cliri'^ljan  part. 

And  bind  the  task  assign' J. tliee  to  Uiine  heart : 

Happy  the  man  there  seeking  and  there  found, 

Happy  the  nation  where  such  men  alKuind. 

flow  shall  a  verse  impress  thee  ?  by  what  name 
Shall  I  adjure  thce  not  to  couit  thy  shame  ? 
By  theirs,  whose  bright  example  unimpeach'd 
Directs  thee  to  that  eminence  they  reach'd, 

3  Alltiding  to  the  grant  of  Magna  Charta,  which 
was  extorted  from  king  John  by  the  barons  at  Rua<^ 
nyincdc  near  Wiadior. 
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Neroe*  and  worthietc  of  dnys  past,  thy  sires  ? 
f»rh;s,  who  touch'd  their  hr.iit>with  liatliiw'd  Crcs 
'llieir  names,  alas  '  in  vain  reproa<.-h  an  age. 
Whom  all  the  vanitiea  thtf  icorB^  aa^^fe ! 
And  HI--.  th;it  srrnphs  trrnible  at,  is  huDf 
Uii^cefully  on  ev'ry  tritler's  tongue* 
Or  tervet  tbe  champion  to  Ibnnric  war 
To  flourish  and  parade  with  at  the  bar. 
Pleasure  her»elf  perhaps  su^»t$  a  plea. 
If  int'rert  movo  thee,  to  penHiade  e«*n  thee ; 
By  cv'ry  charai,  that  smiles  upon  her  face, 
Bj  joys  possess'd,  and  }oys  still  held  in  chase, 
Ifdear  aoeicty  he  worth  m  thought. 
And  if  tho  feast  of  fretdoin  cloy  thtro  not, 
Reflect  that  tlMie,  and  all  that  seems  Uiiae  own, 
HeM  bf  tho  tenttte  of  h'n  will  aloiie, 
Like  angels  in  the  srrvk^  of  their  Ix)rd, 
Remain  with  thee,  or  leave  thee  at  his  word ; 
That  gratitude  and  temp'rance  in  our  use 
Of  what  he  givOi,  nM|>aring  nod  profuse, 
fV»cure  the  favour,  and  enharK-e  th«-  joy, 
lliat  thankless  waste  and  wdd  abufce  dciitroy. 
Bat  above  all  reflect,  how  cheftp  eoe^er 
Thosp  rights,  that  niilhoiis  envy  thcr,  appear, 
And,  though  resulvM  to  risk  them,  aiul  >>wiai  down 
7*he  tide  of  pleasure,  heedless  of  His  fru«  n, 
Thnt  f'lrssin^is  truly  saereJ,  and  wlietj  piv'n 
Mark'd  witli  the  signature  and  ^mp  ut  Hcav'n, 
The  word  of  prophecy,  those  truths  divine, 

Which  nir»kr  th.it  flf.iv'n,  if  fho;]  desifB  it,  tbioe, 
(Awful  alU;rnative  !  believM,  b«luv'd, 
Thy  glory,  and  thy  tbame  if  unimprov*d) 

An;*  iiovcr  loog  votirhtaf'd,  if  push'd  aside 
With  culd  disgust  or  philufiophic  pride  ! 
And  that,  judicially  withdrawn,  divgraeo, 
Errour,  and  darkness  occupy  llu  ir  place, 

A  workl  is  up  in  arms,  aud  Ihuu,  a  spot 
Not  qnickly  ibond,  if  negligently  sought, 
Thy  soul  as  amplr  n=  lUv  bonndsi  are  small, 
Endur*st  the  brunt,  and  dar'st  defy  them  all : 
And  wilt  thoo  join  to  thti  hotd  enterprise 
A  bolder  still,  a  contest  with  the  skies  ? 
Remember,  if  He  guard  thee  and  secure. 
Whoe'er  assails  thee,  thy  sueeoas  is  sure  ; 
Bat  if  He  leave  thee,  though  tbe  skill  and  powV 
Of  nations,  sworn  to  sfioil  thee  and  devour, 
Were  all  cuUectcd  in  tUy  single  arm, 
And  thoa  couldst  laugh  away  the  fear  of  harm, 
Thit  strength  would  fail,  oppm'd  agaiatt  tho  push 
And  feeble  onset  of  a  pi^my  rui»h. 

Say  not  (and  if  the  th<>iight  of  such  dt^fence 
Should  spring  vrithin  thy  busom,  drive  it  theooo) 
What  nation  aoiotipt  all  my  foes  is  free 
From  cffimei  as  bam  as  any  charg'd  on  me  } 
'ITieir  measure  fiUM.  thev  too  shall  pay  the  debt, 
Which  God  though  long  foe  bom,  will  not  forget. 
Bnt  know  that  Wrath  divine,  when  moit  Mreio, 
iSTnkr^  iiibtirf  "^till  thr-  c^nule  of  bis  career. 
And  wdl  not  puaii>h,  m  one  mingled  crowd. 
Thorn  whbont  light,  and  thoo  without  a  clood. 

Muse,  hang  this  harp  upon  yon  i -ed  Ix-ech, 
9tiU  nuirm'riag  with  tbe  solemn  truths  1  teach ; 
And  triiilo  at  Hilemlt  a  cold  hlast  sinp 
Through  the  dry  leaves,  and  pants.  u(>onthettrini$s, 
My  uml  shall  sigh  iu  scent,  and  lament 
A  nation  srourg'd,  yet  tardy  to  repent. 
I  know  the  warning  vmt  is  sting  in  vain  ; 
I'bat  ficrw  will  hear,  and  fiswer  bced  tbe  ftrain  j 

Vot.  XVI II. 


But  if  a  sweeter  voioe,  and  ono  doiignM 

A  blesfttn  ;     mv  conntry  and  mankind, 

Keclaiiji  lite  wiiod'ring  thousands,  and  bring  iioma 

A  itf>rk  m  scattei'd  and  so  wont  to  ruara, 

I  hcM  pinre  it  our"  r?.'"!!!  h'-ft^-f^eTi  my  kneCi  J 

The  sound  of  U  uth  will  tiicu  be  stirg  to  please  : 

And  truth  alone,  where'er  my  life  be  cast. 

In  scnr?  cf  ptenti^,  or  the  pining  wa^te, 

bbalt  be  my  chosen  theme,  my  glory  to  tho  last. 


HOPE, 

•  •  *  dooeu  iter,  et  men  ostia  pandas. 

Virg.  En.  6. 

A<K  "  WhAt  is  human  life?"— the  tage  replies. 

With  disappointment  low'rin?  ui  hts  eyes, 

**  A  painful  passage  o'er  a  n  -tlo^<>  t1>iod, 

A  vain  pursnit  of  fnifiiive  false  got'  ), 

A  geene  uf  faucied  hl  i^i  and  heart  U- It  carO, 

Closing  at  last  in  darkness  and  despair. 

The  ]>  nir,  inur'd  todrudjj'ry  aii<I  ilistre<5. 

Act  without  aim,  tbiuk  little,  and  feel  less. 

And  no  where,  hut  in  feignM  Arcadian  soenei, 

T;i      happiness,  or  kv-^n-  v.h  it  pleasure  meant. 

Kiebcs  are  passed  away  trom  band  to  band, 

At  fortune,  viee,  or  lolly  may  oommand ; 

As  in  a  dnn  r  the  pair  that  t  ike  the  lead 

Turn  dowuward,  and  the  lowest  pair  succeed. 

So  iliifting  and  ao  Tarions  It  the  plan. 

By  which  Ilmv'n  rule,  th*-  njix'J  afTiirs  of  maO) 

ViciMitude  wheels  round  tbe  rooUcy  crowd, 

The  rich  grow  poor,  the  poor  become  pur«e-proud  ; 

Tlus'ix  ss  is  Inhdur,  and  ni:iii''<  wt  nkncss  sUCh, 

Pleasure    labour  too,  and  tucH  a«  much, 

Tbe  very  wimo  of  K  foreyoct  itt  me. 

By  repetition  palPd,  by  age  obtuse. 

Youth  lost  in  dittipatioo  wc  deplore. 

Through  life's  sad  itminant,  what  no  sighs  restore; 

Our  years,  a  fruilleib  raee  without  a  prize. 

Too  n.any,  yet  too  few  to  make  us  wine." 

Dangling  his  cane  about,  and  taking  snuff, 
fx>tbariu  cries,  *•  What  philosophic  stuff — 
O  querulous  an  l  w  nk  ' — wh  s,  ist  1  hrnin 
(^nce  thuugliL  uf  uoiliing,  and  nuw  thinks  in  vain ; 
I  Whose  eyoTeverted  wcept  o*er  all  the  post, 
j  Whose  pr(>>j)ect  show*  thee  a  disheart'ning  watte  j 
Would  atie  in  thc«;  restign  his  wuitry  reigu, 
Ani  youth  invigorate  thatfkame  again, 
KencwM  desire  would  cn;'p  witfi   ''i-  r  speech 
Juy!«  always  priz'd,  when  ptac'd  «  ittuii  our  reach. 
"  For  lift  thy  palsied  head,  shake  off  the  glOom, 
i  That  overhangs  the  hr.rsler!  of  thy  tomb, 
>ee  Nature  gay^  as  when  she' first  U>-fao 
With  tmiles  alluring  her  admirer  man ; 
She  spread's  the  mominc"  over  e.istf:m  hills, 
EHrth  glitters  with  the  drops  the  uight  diatils  ^ 
The  Son  obedient  at  her  call  appears. 
To  fling  his  glories  o'<  r  the  robe  slie  wears ; 
Banks  cloth'd  with  flowers,  grot  es  All'd  with  sprightly 
sounds, 

Tliy  vellow  tilth,  preen  mead*.  nvVy,  r:-'ii  :  ciounds. 
Streams  edg'd  with  ONei>,  tutt'iiiug  cv'ry  lield, 
Where*or  they  flow,  now       and  now  conceal^  i 
From  the  bine  nm.wiu-ro  skie«  3n<l  itu>untaiut0icet, 
Do«n  to  the  vefy  tuif  beneath  thy  feet. 
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Ten  thousAndrharm*,  thatonW  f«x»ls  ilfspi««, 
Or  Pride  can  l.^k  af  with  in'Jitt'rent  eyes. 
All  speak  one  lanjjoapp,  all  with  one  sweet  voice 
Cry  to  her  nniver^al  realm,  Rejoice  ! 
Man  feels  tlir  «purof  passions  and  desires. 
And  she  gives  largely  more  than  he  requires; 
Not  that  bis  hours  devoted  all  to  Care, 
H(illow-ey*d  Abstinence,  and  lean  Despair, 
Th^  wretch  may  pine,while  to  his  smell,  toute,  sight, 
She  holds  a  paradise  of  rich  delight ; 
But  gently  to  rebuk«  bis  a»kw»id  fear,  " 
To  prove  that  wh«t  she  gives,  she  gives  sincere. 
To  banish  hesitation,  aa^  procltiim 
His  happiness,  her  dear,  her  only  aim. 
^Tis  grave  philosophy's  absnrdest  drean\ 
That  lleav'ns  init  ntion>  are  not  what  they  seem 
That  only  shadows  are  diopens'd  below. 
And  Earth  has  no  reality  but  woe." 

Thus  things  terre^sirial  wear  a  difPrcnt  hue. 
As  youth  or  age  ()er8uades  ;  and  neither  true. 
So  Flora's  wreath  through  colour'd  cr^'stal  scei>, 
The  rose  or  lily  appeurs  blue  or  green. 
But  still  ih'  imputetl  tints  arc  those  alone 

The  medium  represents,  and  not  their  own. 
To  rise  at  noon,  sit  slipjihod  and  undress'd,, 

To  read  the  ntws,  or  liddle,  as  seems  best. 

Till  kalf  the  world  comes  rattling  at  hit  door, 

To  fill  the  dull  vacuity  till  four ; 

And,  just  when  ev'ning  turns  the  blue  vault  gray 

T o  si^end  two  hours  in  dressing  for  the  day ; 

To  make  the  Sun  a  bauble  witiiout  use. 

Save  for  the  fruits  his  heav'nly  l>eams  produce  ; 

Quite  to  forget,  or  deem  it  worth  no  IhouRht, 

Who  bids  him  shine,  or  if  he  shine  or  not; 

Through  mere  necessity  to  close  his  eyes 

Just  when  the  larks  and  when  the  sttephcnls  rise  j 

Is  such  a  life,  so  tediously  the  same, 

So  void  of  all  utility  or  aim. 

That  poor  Jonquil,  with  almost  e\'ry  breath 

Sighs  for  his  exit,  nilgarly  cal)c«l  death  : 

For  he,  with  all  his  ft»llies,  has  a  miud 

Not  yet  so  blmik,  or  fashionably  blind, 

But  now  and  then  pcrha|Mi  a  feeble  ray 

Of  distwit  wisdom  shoots  across  his  way  ; 

By  whirh  be  reads,  that  life  without  a  plan. 

As  useles!i  as  the  uiomeut  it  began. 

Serves  nwrely  as  a  soil  for  discontent 

To  thrive  in  ;   an  iucumbrauce  ere  half  spent. 

Oh  weariness  beyond  what  asses  feel. 

That  tr«ad  the  circuit  of  the  cistern  wheel  ; 

A  dull  rotation,  never  at  a  stay, 

Yesterday's  face  twin  ima^e  of  to  day  ; 

While  conversation,  an  cshaustetl  sto«;k, 

Gmws  drowsy  as  tlie  clicking  of  a  clock. 

No  need,  he  crie*.  of  gravity  stuff'd  out 

With  academic  dignity  devout, 

To  rea<l  wise  lectures,  vanity  »l»e  text : 

Proclaim  the  renje«iy,  ye  learned,  next ; 

For  truth  self-evident,  with  |H>mp  impress'^, 

U  vanity  surpassing  all  the  re^L 

That  remedy,  not  hid  in  deeps  profonnd, 
Yet  seldom  sought  where  only  to  be  found, 
W'hile  passion  turns  aside  fjom  it».  due  scope 
Th'  inquirer's  aim,  that  remedy  is  hope. 
I-ife  is  His  gift,  from  whom  whate'cr  life  needs. 
With  cv'ry  good  and  perfect  gift,  proceeds  ; 
BesUtw'd  on  man,  like  all  thnt  we  pnrtake. 
Royally,  freely,  for  hi*  bounty's  sake; 


Transient  indeed,  a%  is  the  fleeting  hoar, 

And  yt  t  the  ?ced  of  an  immortal  flow'r  ; 

Desiini'd  in  hon*>ur  of  his  endless  Iwe, 

To  fill  with  fragiance  bis  abode  above  ; 

No  tnfli',  howN»e\er  short  it  ^ecl^, 

And  howsoever  shadowy,  no  dream  ; 

It's  value,  what  no  tliought  can  ascertain, 

Nor  all  nn  anifcl's  eloquence  explain, 

M»  n  deal  nith  life  aR<cbildren  with  tbeir  play. 

Who  fifht  misuse,  then  cast  their  toys  away  ; 

Live  to  no  soU'r  purpose,  ami  conteml 

'I  hat  ttieir  Creator  had  no  serious  end. 

When  GchI  and  man  stand  opposite  in  view, 

Man's  disappointment  must  of  course  ensue.  ' 

Tlie  just  Creator  condescends  to  write, 

Iti  beams  of  incxtingnishable  light. 

His  iiaines  of  wisdom,  gootlnes*.  powV,  and  lore. 

On  all  that  blooms  below,  or  shines  aljote ; 

To  catch  the  wand'rin?  notice  of  mankind. 

And  teach  the  world,  if  not  perversely  blind. 

His  crracious  attributes,  and  prove  the  share 

His  ol%jring  bold  in  his  paternal  care. 

If,  led  from  earthly  things  to  things  div'me. 

His  creature  thwart  not  bis  august  design. 

Then  praise  is  heard  instead  of  reas'ning  pride. 

And  captious  cavil  and  complaint  subside. 

Nature,  empioy'd  in  her  allotted  place, 

U  hand  maid  to  the  purposes  of  Grace  ; 

I>y  pi-od  voochsafd  makes  known  superior  good. 

Ami  bliss  not  seen  by  blessings  understood: 

That  bliss,  reveai'd  in  Scripture,  with  a  glow 

Ih  i;:lit  as  the  covenant  ensuring  bow, 

Fires  all  bis  feelings  with  a  noble  scorn 

Of  sensual  evil,  and  thus  Hojm?  is  bt>m. 

Hope  sets  the  stamp  of  vanity  on  all, 
Thnt  men  have  deem'd  substantial  since  the  fall. 
Vet  has  the  wondrous  virtue  to  educe 
From  emptiness  itself  a  real  use  ; 
And  whilo  she  takes,  as  at  a  father's  hand, 
Whit  health  and  sober  appetite  demand,  r 
From  fading  gofvl  derives,  with  c»j*»mic  art,  1 
That  lasting  happiness,  a  thankful  heart. 
Ii'ope,  with  uplifted  foot,  set  free  from  Karth, 
Pants  for  the  place  of  her  ethereal  birth,  -4 
<)n  steady  wings  sniis  through  th'  immense  abrsH, 
Phu  ks  amnranthinc  joys  from  b»)w'rs  of  bliw, " 
And  crowns  the  soul,  while  yet  a  mourner  here,  T 
^^■ilh  wreaths  like  those  triumphant  spirits  wear. 
H  ipe,  as  an  anchor  firm  and  sure,  lioldi  fast 
Tlie  (.  Iiristian  vessel,  and  dclies  the  blasL 


II 


»|)e  !  nothing  else  can  nourish  and  secure 


Ills  new-born  virtoes,  and  preserve  hin  pure. 
Ili'pe  !  let  the  wretch,  once  conscious  of  tlie  jor, 
W'hum  now  despairini;  agonies  destroy, 
S;)eak,  for  lie  uin.  and  none  so  well  as  he. 
What  treasures  centre,  what  delights  in  tliee. 
Had  be  the  irems,  tijo  sprctfs,  and  the  bnrl,  ju»A 
That  lioasts  the  treasure,  ail  at  his  command  ;  ^ 
The  fratrant  grove,  th'  inestimable  mine,  I 
Were  light,  »!ien  weigb'dagaiostonefiaiikof  tlrin«>. 

Though  clasp'd  and  cradled  in  his  muae's  arms,. 
He  shines  with  all  a  cherub's  artless  dmnns. 
Man  is  the  genuine  offspring  of  revolt,  \ 
Stubborn  and  sturdy,  a  wild  ass's  colt; 
f  lis  passions,  like  the  wat'ry  stores  that  sleep 
Beneath  the  smiling  surface  of  the  deep,  ^ 
Wail  but  the  lashes  of  a  wintry  storm. 
To  frown  and  roar,  aud  sliake  his  feeble  iunn. 
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FhMB  tnfimeif  thYoni^  chitdhood^t  f  iddy  mase, 

Froward  at  »choo1,  aitd  fretful  in  his  plays» 

The  puny  tyrant  burns  to  subjugate 

The  free  republic  of  the  whip  giK  fttatCb 

If  one,  bis  equal  in  athli-tir  frntne, 

Or,  more  proToking  fUll,  of  nobler  name, 

Pare  step  aeron  his  arlHtniry  view**. 

An  Iliad,  only  not  in  verse,  i  nsucs  : 

The  little  Greeks  kiok  trembling  at  the  scales. 

Till  the  be9t  tonftie,  or  hairiest  hanil  prevails 

Now  sec  him  lanch'd  into  the  world  at  large  j 
If  {irit  st,  supiin  iy  droning  o'er  his  charge. 
Then  liccce  his  pillow,  and  his  weekly  drawl. 
Though  short,  too  long,  the  price  he  (myi  ibr  all. 
If  Invfvf^r,  loud  whatever  vni\<c  he  plead, 
Eiii  pruudtet  of  the  worst,  il  iliat  succeed. 
Perhaps  a  grave  physician,  gath'ring  feeSp 
Punctually  paid  for  length'ntng  &ut  disease; 
No  Cotton,  whose  humanity  she<U  rays,  . 
That  OMke  superior  skill  his  second  praise* 
If  arms  engag*^  h'm.  hr  devotr^  to  «port 
His  date  of  Id'e,  &u  likely  to  be  khart ; 
A  soldier  aaay  be  any  thing,  if  brave. 
So  may  a  tradp^man,  if  fiot  quite  a  knave. 
Such  stuiT  the  world  is  made  of  j  and  maukiod 
To  psMioo,  int'rert.  pleasure,  whin,  restgn'dt 
Insht  on,  u>s  if  each  were  his  own  |X)pt'.  , 
Forgiveness,  and  the  privilege  of  hope, 
But  Cooieienee,  in  some  awful  silent  hour, 
Whi.-n  <M|ilivating  lusts  have  lost  Uieir  i>  '»'r. 
Perhaps  when  sickness,  or  some  fearful  dream, 
Reaiinils  him  of  religion,  hated  theme ! 
Starts  from  the  down,  on  whlrh  slit-  lately  «lept. 
And  tells  of  laws  despis'd,  at  least  not  kept  x 
Shows  with  a  pointing  finger,  but  no  noise, 
A  pale  proc^sion  of  past  sinful  joys. 
All  witnesses  of  blessings  foully  6Com'd, 
And  life  abused,  and  not  to  be  suborn'd.  [afar, 
"  Mark  these*"  she  says  ;  "  these  sumnuni'd  fcoCD 
Tkgin  their  march  to  meet  thee  at  the  bar; 
There  tiiid  a  Judge  inexorably  just, 
Andperi^  there,  as  ell  presumption  must." 

Peace  be  to  those  (such  |>eace  as  pMi.'.ii  can  ijive) 
Who  live  in  pica&ure,  <l«-ud  cv'u  while  Ihcy  live  j 
Bom  capable  indeed  of  heav'nly  truth ; 
But  down  to  bt-^-^t  a-^-e,  from  '  trl'  yont)), 
Tbeir  niiul  a  wilderness  thruuL'li  uant  ot  care, 
71ms  pkMSgh  of  wisdom  never  ent'ring  there. 
Pcrtrr  f  if  ;n«(*nsihtlttv  ttviv  claim 
A  right  to  the  meek  honuunt  of  her  name) 
To  wen  ef  podifvee,  4heir  noble  race, 
Emulous  always  of  Ihp  nrarett  place 
To  any  tbrooe,  except  the  tbrooe  of  Grace. 
Let  oottnters  and  naeuKf hlen'd  swains 
Revere  thf  la^v  ,  they  dream  llial  Hcav'n  ordaios; 
Itesort  on  Sundays  to  the  house  of  pray'r, 
And  ask,  and  luicy  they  find,  blessings  there. 
Tliemselves,  perhaps  when  weary  they  retreat 
T'  cujoy  c'lol  nature  m  a  country  seat, 
T  exchange  the  centre  of  a  flMNitand  trades, 
For  clomps,  aiul  lawnR,  and  temples,  and  easrades. 
May  now  and  tlien  their  velvet  eushiims  take, 
And  8e«m  to  pray  for  good  example  !>ake  ; 
Judging,  in  charity  no  doubt,  tlie  tuwn 
Ptoa^  enough,  and  having  need  of  none. 
Kind  Souls  !  to  teai  h  tbeir  t<>nantry  to  prize 
What  they  thcm^lvcs,  without  remorse,  despise  t 
Nor  hope  bavc  tin  y.  nor  f«'iir  of  aught  to  eome, 
As  well  fi>r  them  haJ  i>ro;ihccy  Lceu  dumb  ; 


They  eonid  hare  held  Uie  eondoci  they  pursue^ 

Hsfl  Paul  (  f  Taren^  !iv*(!  and  died  a  Jew  j 
And  truth,  propua'd  to  reaii'uers  wise  as  Uiey, 
Is  a  pearl  cast   completely  cast  away. 
They  die.«^])eath  lends  thrm,  pkas'd,  and  ai  in 
sport. 

All  the  frim  hooonrsjnf  h!t  ghastly  eonft. 

Far  other  |  aintii  gs  ^t  kc  th>-  i  li:i!iil)i  r  now, 

Whcte  late  we  saw  the  mimic  landscape  glow  : 

The  busy  heralds  hang  the  sable  scene  * 

With  mournful  scutcheons,  and  dim  lanpabetwaCQ  $ 

Proclaim  their  titles  to  Uiv*  orowd  around, 

But  they  that  wore  them  mofe  not  at  the  sound ; 

The  coronet,  plac'd  idly  at  t]»eir  head, 

Add<.  nothing  now  to  the  degraded  dead  ; 

And  cv'n  the  star,  that  glitters  on  the  bter. 

Can  only  say — '*  Nobility  lies  here." 

Peace  to  all  su<:h — 'twere  pity  to  offend. 

By  useless  cen>Uie,  whom  wc  cannot  mend  ; 

I. if'  without  ho|ic  can  close  but  in  despair,  [therCb 

Twas  there  wc  f  ninJ  tlieiii,  and  nui>t  leave  theOL 

As,  uhtii  two  pil;{iiiii!;i in  a  futest stray. 
Both  may  be  lost,  yet  each  in  his  own  way  ; 
So  fares  ilwitli  tin-  niultiliides  Wcuird 
In  v^n  Opinion's  waste  and  dang'ruus  wild; 
Ton  thousand  rave  the  brakes  and  thorns  among, 
.•?ome  f.Tstward,  and  ^-ninf  westward,  and  all  wrung. 
But  here,  alas !  the  fatal  diQ'rence  lies, 
•Each  n»n*B  belief  is  right  in  his  own  cyos ; 
Arid  he  that  blamf'^:.  what  they  have  blindly  cbose, 
incurs  re«»eutmeot  fur  the  love  he  shows. 

Say  botanist,  within  whose  provtnee  hll 
Tile  cedar  and  the  liwsop  on  the  wall. 
Of  all  that  deck  the  iaues,  the  fields,  the  bow'rs. 
What  parts  the  kindred  tribes  of  weeds  and  4ow*n? 
Sweet  s'  ent,  or  lovely  form,  or  both  combin'df 
Distiiiguiiih'd  ev'ry  cultivated  kind  ; 
The  want  ef  both  denotes  a  inean«r  breed. 
Anil  CI  doe  from  her  garland  picks  the  weed. 
Thus  hopes  of  ev'ry  sort,  whatever  sect 
Esteem  tbem,  sow  them,  rear  them,  aud  protect. 
If  wild  in  nature,  and  not  duly  found, 
Cethsemane  !  in  thy  dear  hallowM  cronnd, 
That  cannot  bear  the  bUze  of  Scripture  liglit. 
Nor  cheer  the  spirit,  n<ir  refresh  the  sii,'hf,  - 
Nor  animate  the  soul  to  (  hii-ti  iii  deoh, 
(Oh  east  them  from  thee  I )  are  weed*,  arrant  weeds. 

Ethel r«-d's  house,  the  c<'ntre  of  s:x  ways, 
Dlvrriring  each  from  each,  I  ke  equal  nys. 
Himself  as  bountiful  as  April  ra'ns. 
Lord  paramount  of  the  surrmtnding  plains^ 
Would  ci^e  relief  of  lied  and  board  tn  none, 
but  guests  tbat  bought  it  in  th'  appointed  One  : 
And  they  might  enter  at  bis  open  door, 
Ev*ii  till  his  spacious  lull!  urtild  bold  no  moffti 
He  sent  a  servant  forth  by  ev'ry  road, 
To  sound  ht»  horn,  and  publish  it  abmad, 
Ttiat  all  miir!itmark — kniulit,  ineiiia!. Inch, and  low, 
An  ord'oancc  it  cooceni'd  them  much  tu  know. 
If  after  all  some  headstrong  hardy  tont 
Would  di<iil>ev,  though  sure  to  be  shut  out, 
0)uld  be  with  reason  murmur  at  his  case. 
Himself  sole  author  of  hn  own  disgrace  * 
No  !  the  decree  was  just  and  without  flaw  ; 
And  be,  that  made,  bad  rii:ht  t*)  make,  Oif  |«»w  j 
Ilis  sov'reign  pow'r  and  pleasure  unrestrained, 
The  wroii!r  was  his.  whri  wroni;fully  complain'd. 

Vrt  liaif  mankind  maintain  a  churlish  strife 
Witli  llini,  the  Donor  of  eternal  life. 
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Because  the  deed,  by  mhkib  liis  Iowa 

The  larcr  -vv  he  beirtowt,  pre^rlbes  the  terms. 
C'om|)li.uu.L  with  bit  will  your  lot  ensuieSi 
Act  ept  it  only,  and  the  boon  is  yoars. 
Aud  »urc  it  is  a=:  kinil  to  smile  ami  give, 
As  witfa  a  frowu  to  My,  "  Do  thia,  and  live." 
Lows  it  Ml  perflaA  lra«07  bmifht  •vi  mMs 

He  tL-iJ!  rivr  firrly,  or  he  tnll  wit}if>old  j 
His  Bcwl  aUion>  a  mercenary  thought, 
Ami bim  m deeply  wImi mhbof  it  Mt; 
He  stipulate,s  iiid<c<i,  but  merely  this. 
That  man  will  freely  take  an  im bought  bliss. 
Wilt  trait  him  for  « luthfal  gmVotit  part, 
Nor  stt  a  price  upon  a  willing  henrt. 
Of  all  the  ways  that  sean  to  promise  iur» 
To  pbco  yoQ  irtMPe  MafoSnli  hb  pmnw 
Tills  only  can  ;  fur  this  plain  cauH-,  express^ 
In  terms  as  plain,  "  Himself  has  shut  the  r«fl." 
Bat  oh  the  strife,  the  bick'riog,  and  MrnHa, 
The  tidings  of  unpurcbas'd  Heav'n  creato  I 
The  flirted  fan,  the  bridle  and  the  toM, 
All  speakers^  yet  all  language  at  a  lost. 
From  Bttiaoo*d  walk  small  arguments  reJoand  ; 
And  b#»aus,  adept  in  evVy  thing  profound. 
Die  of  dtiidain,  or  wbibtic  oft'  the  ^und. 
Such  is  Ibe  daimjur  of  rooks,  daws,  and  UlM, 
Th*  exploBKMB  of  the  levell't!  tube  excites. 
Where  mouldVing  abbey-walls  o'erhang  the  glade, 
And  oaks  cueval  spread  a  mournful  shade, 
Tltr  prrrnniinp  nntions,  hot'ring  in  mid  air, 
Loiiiiiy  icsciit  the  stranger's  freedom  there. 
And  fecrn  to  waiii  biin  mw  to  npMt 
His  bold  intru^-ion  mi  thrir  dark  retreat. 

"  Adieu,"  Viiiosa  cries,  ere  yei  ba  npt 
Tbo  porplo  buaipcr  tranblittf  «t  bb 
"  A  lirn  to  nil  mnralily  1  if  Grace 
Make  works  a  vain  ingredient  in  the  caa^ 
The  Christian  hope  i»— Waiter,  dintv  the  twb 
If  1  mistake  rwjt — Blockhead  !  with  a  foik  ' 
Without  good  voriw,  whatever  some  may  boast. 
Mere  MIy  end  debiaioD— Sir,  yo«r  toeek. 
My  firm  pcn-uasi«tn  is,  at  \r:i-i  soinetimes. 
That  Ueav'n  will  weigh  man's  vinuce  and  his 
Crimea 

With  nice  attention,  in  a  righteoos  scale. 
And  save  or  damn  as  these  or  those  prtvalU 
I  plant  my  foot  upon  this  ground  of  trust, 
And  silence  ev*iy  ter  with — God  k  jn«t 
But  if  p^rchartee  on  some  cluU  dirzxliog  day 
A  thought  intrude,  that  sj\y\  ur  M;«ans  tu  say, 
If  thus  th'  tmportaot  cause  is  to  be  tried. 
Suppose  the  beam  should  dip  on  the  wron^  sidt| 
1  souo  recover  from  these  oeedksk  fngttta, 
And  Ood  le  merciful   aeti  ell  tp  righle* 

Thus  between  instice,  as  my  prime  »uppQlty 
And  mercy,  tied  lu  as  the  lakt  retort, 
I  glide  and  steal  aloog  with  Beax-'n  in  view, 
AlKi,'^p3rdrin  me,  the  bottle  stands  with  yoo*" 

**  I  never  wttl  believe,"  the  Cokmel  criea, 
**  The  seogaimry  aehenee,  thtt  ioaw  deviaey 

Who  makr  the  ^'^wkI  Crentnr  nrj  tbeifplen 
A  being  of  Icsa  equity  than  man* 
If  appetite,  or  what  dwi— i  ceft  Int, 
Which  men  ctimptv  «ith,  cv'n  because  they  BOlt, 
Be  puoi&b'd  with  peiditkm,  who  it  pure  i 
Then  tbeki  «o  dooht,  ee  wdl    nine,  it 
If  sentence  of  eternal  pain  belong 
To  ey'ry  Mudden  slip  aad  tnunient  wruog* 


Then  Heav'n  enjohis  the  fal!%le  and  fnil 

A  hopeless  task,  and  damns  them  if  they  fail. 

My  creed  (wltatever  some  crecd-cnakers  meea 

Hy  Athanasian  nonsense,  or  Nioene) 

My  creed  i?.  he  is  tafe,  that  does  his  best,  • 

And  death's  a  doom  suffldent  for  the  rest.** 

*"  Right,"  laya  en  enalgii ;  •*  and  fcrw^laH^ 
Your  faith  and  mine  substantially  aqree; 
The  best  of  ev'ry  man's  perfctrmAuce  here 
Is  to  dlaebeife  the  dwtiee  of  hit  tpbevc 
A  laTryer's  dealiut^  -Vx       hr  just  and  fnir, 
Honesty  shines  with  great  advantage  there. 
Fasting  and  pray'r  ait  well  npoti  a  ptiesc, 
A  drrt'nr  rautioii  diift  reserve  at  least. 

A  aoldier't  bert  it  oourage  is  the  field,  . 
WHfa  notbinf  here  thai  wtob  to  be  flOMiMb 

Mauly  deportment,  gallant,  easy,  gay^ 

A  hand  as  lib'ral  a.^  the  light  of  day. 

The  soldier  thus  tnidow'd,  who  never  shtialu. 

Nor  closets  up  his  thoughts,  whate'er  bethiiikib 

Who  scorns  to  do  an  injury  by  stealth. 

Must  go  to  Heav*« — and  1  must  drink  fait  beahb. 

Sir  Smug,''  he  cries,  (for  lowi?st  at  the  boafd, 

Jn^  made  fifth  chaplain  i>I  his  patron  lord, 

Hk  shoulders  witnessing  by  many  a  shrug 

How  much  his  fcelinerii  sufi'er'd,  »at  Sir  Siiml 

Your  nffici*  is  to  winnnw  fnl«»*  fmm  trw^  ; 
Come,  prophet,  drink,  and  tell  us.  What  think  you?" 

Sighing  and  MBiKof  at  be  tabei  kit  glaaa, 
Whirh  they  ttiat  woo  preferment  rarely  pajs, 

1-allible  man,"  the  cburcbbred  youth  replipi, 
"  Is  still  fouTHl  fallible,  however  wtte ;  ' 
And  difl"*i"iTi<::  im^crrtf^nts  ^ptvo  but  to  derfer*^ 
That  truth  Has  somewhere,  if  we  knew  but  where* 
Of  all  it  ever  was  my  lot  to  icad. 
Of  rritirs  now  alivr,  or  long  siiKe  dead, 
1  lie  book  of  all  the  world  that  cbarm'd  me  most 
Was,  welladay,  the  titlepage  was  l<»t  {  ' 
Tlie  writer  well  r<  rnaik-,  i  heart,  that  knOW« 
To  take  with  gratitude  what  Hear*a  hetttnn^ 
Witii  prodmce  alwayt  raady  at  owr^baU, 
To  guide  our  use  of  it,  is  all  in  all. 
Doubtless  it  is. — To  which,  of  my  own  atore^ 
I  superKid  a  ther  cemtblt  mores 
But  these,  excuse  the  liberty  I  take, 
1  wave  jusf  now,  for  conversation's  sake.« 
"  Spoke  like  an  oracle,  they  all  exclaim,'* 
And  add  •*  Right  RevVend"  to  Smog't 

And  yet  our  Tot  is  git'n  us  In  a  land. 
Where  buky  arts  are  never  at  a  stand; 
Where  Sri.  ncc  points  her  telescopic  eyw. 
Familiar  with  the  ^  nnJer*  of  the  !tky  * 
Where  bold  Inquiry,  diving  out  ot  Sight, 
Til  ings  many  a  precious  pearl  of  truth  to  IHllftS' 
Where  nourht  o!iir?e^  the  persevering Ifoei^'  - 
That  fashion,  taste,  or  luxury,  smuggest 

Bot  above  all  io  her  own  light  arr8y*d. 
See  Merry''-  prnnt^  rtpocalypse  displayed  I 
The  sacred  book  no  longer  tnfiiBis  wrong, 
Ronod  in  the  lintters  of  an  widmown  tongue  ; 
Rut  speaks  with  plainness,  art  could  iicvr r  n>en^ 
What  simplest  minds  can  soonest  com  pre  bead. 
God  givet  the  word,  the  prtaebert  throng  aronnd, 

live  from  lii<^  Hp--,  niul  spn  ;h1  tilt;  trloriuii?;  SOlQld  S- 

Tbat  sonnd  beimeaks  iSalvatiou  on  her  way. 
The  trumpet  of  e  Mh-fertoring  day ;  .' 

Tib  heard  where  England's  eastern  glory 

And  in  the  gulft  of  ber  Conuibian  i 
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And  still  it  spreads.   See  Oerfnaoy  send  forth 
her  sotiH  >  to  pour  it  on  the  farthest  north : 
FiHd  with  a  zeal  peculiar,  they  defy  ' 
The  rafe  and  rigour  of  a  polar  sky, 
And  plant  successfully  sweet  Sbaroo's  rose 
On  icy  plains,  and  in  eternal  snows. 

O  blest  within  th'  cni't(»surp  of  your  rocks, 
Not  hcrdf  have  ye  to  bna^t  nor  bleating  (locks  ; 
No  fertilblng  itrrams  your  flelds  divide. 
That  show  revera'd  the  villas  an  their  side ; 
Ko  groves  have  ye ;  no  cheerful  sound  of  bird. 
Or  voice  of  turtle,  ia  your  land  is  heard ; 
Nor  grateful  eglanttnp  regain"-  thr  ^.]v.r-]\ 
Of  those,  that  walk  at  ev'ning  where  ye  tUell : 
But  Wiater,  «mM  »ltb  temiart  here  antoovn, 
6ita  abaoliitf  on  u'k  unshaken  thfyii'"- ; 
Pilaa  up  his  slort-ti  amidst  the  (wftan  waste. 
And  bioa  the  monniaiat  he  bts  built  ttaiMl  fati ; 
Beckons  the  legions  of  his  storms  aw^y 
From  happier  scenes,  to  make  your  land  a  prey  i 
Proclahna  the  loil  a  conquest  lin  hai  von. 
And  scorns  to  share  it  with  tlio  iH«:tant  Sun. 
'—^(et  Truth  is  youn,  remote,  iincnvied  isle ! 
And  Peace,  the  feneine  ofttpring  of  her  amile  j 
The  pn<lc  of  lettcr'«l  Ignorance,  that  bindg 
In  chains  of  errour  our  accomplish'd  mind*. 
That  decks,  with  all  the  splendour  of  the  trua, 
A  false  reliRicHi,  is  unknown  to  you. 
Nature  indeed  vouchsafes  for  our  delight 
The  sweet  vicissitudes  uf  day  and  night  i 
Soft  airs  and  genial  moisture  feed  aM  cheer 
F.t-ld,  fruit,  an<l  flow'r,  and  ev'ry  creature  her*  ; 
Rut  brighter  beain»,  than  bis  whu  Ure«  the  skies. 
Have  ris'n  at  length  on  yonr  admiring  eyes. 
That  sfiont  int..  your  darkest  caves  the  day, 
From  which  our  nicer  optic?  torn  awny. 

Here  see  th' encouragement  Grace  gives  to  vice. 
The  dire  efta^  of  mercy  w  fhrnit  prior  '  fart, 
What  were  they }  trhat  sumo  foots  are  ma<ie  by 
They  were  by  nature,  atheists,  head  Mid  heert 

Th'^  gross  ifliilatry  hi  ml  hi  ;«tbrTi<«  toach 
Was  too  rcflo'd  for  them,  beyond  their  reach. 
Not  ev^  the  glorioat  San,  thoi^  men  f  eveie 
Themonarrh  ino^i^that  scldtjm  will  appr  nr,  [  hine, 
And  thodgh  his  beanif*,  that  quicken  wh«re  they 
May  otaim  some  right  to  be  este«m*d  divine, 
Not  ev'n  thf  Sun,  drsirabie  as  rare, 
Could  bend  one  knee,  engage  one  votar^  there  ; 
They  werv,  what  base  Credulity  belwves 
True  Christian"*  arc.dissctnhlfi  s,  drunkards,  thieves. 
The  full-sorg'd  savage,  at  bis  nauseous  feast 
Spent  balflte  daikiMii,  and  snor^  out  the  re^ 
Was  one,  whom  Justice,  on  an  equal  plan  ' 
Denouncing  death  u]K>n  the  sins  of  man, 
Might  almost  have  ii>dulg'c1  with  an  escape. 
Chargeable  only  with  a  human  sba|ie. 

What  are  they  n'lW  ? — Morality  may  ^are 
Her  grave  concern,  Iter  kind  suspicions  there  : 
The  wnteb,  tflio  oooe  «uig  tiitdly,  dui^d  and 

laujh'd, 

A|id  suck'd  in  di/./y  madness  with  his  draught, 
Has  wept  a  <!!U'nt  floo^l,  reversM  his  erayi. 

Is  S"*ier.  rn'"rk,  lifn  v-  'ont,  and  praf. 
Feeds  spanogly,  rormiianicateii  hi.s  ^»tore, 
Abbors  the  craft  he  boaMed  of  before. 
And  he  that  tttde  has  leara'd  to  steal  no  more. 

'hie  Moravian  MlMionarict  ia  OveenlaMl.  See 
Krantz, 


HOPE.  <)29 

Well  spake  the  prophet,  Let  the  desert  sing, 
Where  sprang  the  thorn,  the  spiry  fir  shall  $prin|^ 
And  where  umightly  and  rank  Utistke  fwir, 
'  Shall  grow  the  myrtle  and  luxuriant  y«"w. 

Go  now,  and  with  important  tone  demand 
On  what  foundation  virtue  is  to  stand. 
If  self  exalt  iig  claims  be  tum'd  adnft. 
And  grace  be  grace  indeed,  and  life  a  gift? 
The  |(oor  nelaim'd  inhabitant,  his  eyes 
Glistening  jt  otir'r  with  ptr%-  nnd  stirpnse, 
Amaz'd  that  ktiaUous  i^houtd  ob»cure  the  sight 
Of  one,  whose  b««th  was  tn  a  iaiid  of  Mght, 
Shall  answer,  Hopf ,  ^wf-et  hop*",       «rr  me  ften^ 
And  made  all  pleasures  else  mere  dross  to  ma. 
Thcae,  amidit  soeoes  as  sraite  m  \f  deoMd 

Thr  cornrnnn  rare  that  fntt^  rni  .ill  fn-Mrlc, 
Wild  a«  if  Nature  there,  void  of  all  good, 
Play*d  only  gambeli  in  a  tranlie  mood, 
{Yet  cliarcf  not  heav'oly  skill  with  havini?  plaM'd 
A  plaything  world,  unworthy  ot  Ins  band  ;} 
Gmi  see  hie  love,  thoogh  secret  evil  turfct 
In  all  *e  tnui-li,  .-,tj(n[)M  p!;viiilv  r>n  his  works  ; 
Deem  life  a  blessing  with  it's  num'ruiu  woes. 
Nor  spurn  away  a  gift  a  Ood  bestow*. 
Hard  task  iniked  o'er  arctic  seas  to  roaoil 
is  houe  exotic  i  grows  it  not  at  home  ? 
Yes,  hot  an  object,  bright  as  orient  mora. 
May  press  the  eye  too  closely  to  be  bdme| 
A  distant  virtue  we  can  all  confess. 
It  hurts  our  pride,  and  moves  our  envy,  Ins. 

r^uconomns  (>>eneath  well-wunding  OiMk 
I  slur  a  name  a  poet  mast  not  spr-iik'* 
Stood  pilluried  on  Infamy's  high  '<tdj^f. 
And  bore  the  pelting  score  of  half  an  age  | 
The  very  h  itt  of  .Slander,  and  the  hUit 
For  cv'ry  cl.irt  that  Malice  ever  shot. 
The  man  that  mention'd  him  at  once  dismia<*d 
All  mercy  from  his  lipHs,  rtiKl  sneer'd  and  hi«»'d| 
His  crimes  wtre  such  as  Sodom  never  knew, 
And  Perjary  stood  up  to  swear  all  traa; 
His  aim  was  mischief,  aud  his  zeal  pretence. 
His  speech  rebeUion  against  common  sense  ; 
A  knave,  when  tried  en  honesty's  phihi  rale  $ 
And  when  by  that  of  rmMTn,  n  mrrr  fo^jl  ; 
The  World's  besttximfort  was,  hi&  doom  was  paM'd  ; 
Die  when  ht  might,  he  mt0t  be  dainfi*d  at  last 

Now  Truth  pcrtoriTj  thine  (-fRrr-  ;  wnft  isido 
The  curtain  drawn  by  Prejtidicc  and  Pride, 
Reveal  (the  man  is  daul)  to  wond'Hug  eyes 
Thi-i  more  than  mon«ttr  in  his  pro]>cr  guise. 
He  lov'd  the  World  that  hated  him ;  the  tear 
That  dropp'd  npon  his  Bihie  wtt  riaoei* : 
Assail'd  by  scandal  anil  th<>  tongue  of  stril^ 
His  only  answer  was  a  biameless  life  ; 
Aitd  he  that  forg'd,  and  he  that  threw  the  dart. 
Had  each  a  brother's  iut'rcst  in  his  heart. 
Paul's  love  of  Chnst,  and  steadiness  unhrib'd. 
Were  copied  close  in  bim,  and  well  transcribed. 
He  follow'd  P.1  ui ;  his  «eal  a  kindred  flimet 
His  apfnttot  c  cli  r.ity  the  same, 
like  ium,  crus-t'd  cheerfully  tempe&tuone  seas. 
Forsaking  countr\',  kindred,  friend»,  and  ease  ; 
Like  bim  lie  lalxiui'd.  and  lik^  htm  nrntent 
To  hear  it,  sufiWd  sharnc  wbirre'er  he  went, 
plush  Oilumny and  write  vpoB  his  tomb^ 
If  hone«t  I'.ulopy  can  sp^rc  thee  room, 
Tliy  deep  r«'peotance  of  thy  thousand  lies. 
Which,  aiai'd  at  faiin,have  pmedltf  vOmdod  Antf 
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Aod  say,  "  Blot  ont  my  »tn,  confessed,  deplor'd, 
ikgainst  thine  image,  in  thy  saJnt,  O  Lord  !" 

No  blinder  bigot,  t  maiutaio  ittliU, 
TTian  he  who  must  have  picasare,  come  what  will : 
}Ie  laughs,  whatever  weapon  Truth  may  draw. 
And  deems  her  sharp  artillery  mere  strair. 
Scripture  indeed  is  p^aln  ;  but  (Ind  and  he 
On  Scripture  ground  an;  Mjre  lo  disagi-ec; 
Some  wiser  rule  must  teach  him  bow  to  live^ 
Than  this  his  Maker  has  st.'cn  tit  tu  gn^i 
Supple  and  flexible  as  Indian  caoe, 
To  take  the  bend  his  appetites  ordain ; 
Cootriv'd  to  suit  fr  lil  y  xtv.rc''^  crazy  cat^ 
And  reconcile  his  iu<tu  with  Mvuig  grace 
By  tbii,  with  nice  preeinoo  of  de»%rni 
Hp  draws  i-pnn  lifi  '<*  map  a  zig;^^^  Vne, 
That  shows  how  far  'lis  safe  to  follow  sio, 
And  where  bis  danger  and  €h)d*t  vrntb  beftn. 
By  Ihls  ho  form^  as  pleasM  he  sport^i  along, 
His  well  pois'd  estimate  of  right  and  wrong  j 
And  find*  the  modiib  manneni  i<f  the  dny, 
Tbousli  loose,  as  harmless  as  an  infant's  play,  ' 

Build  by  whatever  plan  Capnce  dei  rcej;, 
With  what  materials,  on  what  ground  you  please ; 
Your  hope  shall  stand  unhlam'rl.  pethaps  admir'd, 
If  not  that  hope  the  Scripture  has  irquir'd. 
Thettraiige conceits,  vain  projects,  and  wild  dreamt, 
With  which  hypocrisy  for  ever  teems, 
(Though  other  follies  strike  the  puUic  eye. 
And  raise  a  laugh)  pam  unmolested  by  ; 
Bttt  if,  onUaimbtotii  word  and  thinight, 
A  man  arise,  a  man  whom  Cod  has  taogbt. 
With  all  Elijah's  dignity  of  tone, 
And  all  the  love  of  the  beloved  John, 
To  storm  the  citadels  they  hu\'<\  in  r\W, 
And  smite  th'  untemper'd  waii  ]  ti^  licaih  lo  spare. 
To  sweep  away  all  refuges  of  lies. 
Ami  place,  instead  of  qnirk'*  tlicnisplveadwiie. 
Lama  sABACTHANr  before  their  eyes; 
'J'o  prove,  that  witboat  Cbrirt  all  gain  b  km, 
All  hope  despair,  that  stands  not  on  his  cross ; 
Except  the  few  bis  God  may  have  impre«'d, 
A  tenlbld  f^ons^  aeiaea  all  the  rest. 

1l)n>ughout-mankind,  the  Christian  kind  at 
There  dwelU  a  coiu^ciousDess  m  ev'ry  breast. 
That  fiilfy  endf  where  gennSne  hope  begins. 

And  hv  tint  finds  his  !!•  iv'n  must  lose  htS  ftl 
Nature  opputes  with  her  utmost  force 
Thit  riving'  stroke,  this  nltiinate  divoroes 
And,  while  relijK'utn  s<Trns  to  be  her  viow. 
Hates  with  a  deep  sincerity  tkc  tnt* : 
For  this,  of  aH  that  ever  tnfluenc'd  man. 
Since  Abel  worshipp'd,  or  the  world  began, 
Tbi*  only  sjiareii  no  lust,  admits  no  plea. 
But  niakea  him,  if  at  all,  coippletely  free ; 
Sounds  forth  the  signal,  aa  sne  aonnta  bar  oar. 
Of  an  eternal,  universal  war ; 
Rejects  all  treaty,  penetrates  all  wiles. 
Scorns  with  the  same  tadifT'rence  frowns  and  smiles ; 
Drives  through  fbe  caalmt  of  Sin,  wbese  &iot 
reels, . 

And  frinds  his  crown  beneath  her  burning  wbeds ! 

Hence  all  that  is  in  mriu.  ]inde,  passion,  art, 
Pow'rs  of  the  mind,  and  teeiiug*  of  the  heart. 
Insensible  of  Truth's  almighty  charms, 
Starts      hfT  tlr.^t  npprnnrh,  and  scmnds  tO  aridS  ! 
While  iiigotrv,  with  wcll-Ui^iiii>led  fear^ 
fiit  flfw  M  ftM^  bb  fingenin  hit  eats, 


Mighty  to  pan^  and  push  by  God's  word 
With  senseless  noise,  his  argument  the  sword. 
Pretends  a  zeal  for  godtiness  ami  grace. 
And  spiLs  abhorrence  in  ihc  Christian's  face. 

Parent  of  U(^,  immorul  Ti  utb !  make  known 
Thy  deatbtevvfeatbs  and  triumphs  all  thine  o«a: 
The  silent  progress  of  thy  i>ow'r  is  snch, 
Thy  means  so  feeble,  and  despk'd  so  much. 
That  few  balievn  tto  wonders  thnu  bast  wrought. 
And  nom  ena  teach  then,  bat  whom  Ihon  halt 
tanfbi 

O  see  me  twom  tntenre  thee^  and  wnm—il 

A  painter's  skill  into  a  poet*s  band, 

That,  while  I  trembling  trace  a  work  ditine, 

Fkncy  may  stand  aloof  finni  the  design, 

And  light,  and  shade,  and  ev'ry  stroke  belhUH; 

if  ever  tbou  ha^^  felt  another's  pain. 
If  ever  when  he  sigh'd  hast  sig  h'd  again, 
Jf  ever  on  thy  eyelid  stood  the  tear. 
That  pity  bad  engender'd,  drop  one  here. 
This  man  was  happy'4iad  the  World's  good  word, 
An  ]  with  it  ev'ry  joy  it  ran  afford  ; 
Friendship  and  love  seem'd  tenderly  at  strife, 
WhiA  most  should  swealen  his  vntronbled  lift ; 
Politely  learu'd,  and  of  a  genti*  race. 
Good  breeding  and  good  seme  gave  all  a  grac^ 
And  whether  at  the  toilette  of  the  hit 
He  laugh'd  and  trifled,  made  him  wehMNM  theiV, 
Or  if  in  masculine  debate  he  shar'd, 
Rnsiir'd  him  mute  attention  and  regard. 
Alas  how  changM  !  Expressive  of  his  mind. 
His  eyes  are  sunk,  arms  folded,  head  {rctin'd  ; 
Tlioiie  awful  syllables.  Hell,  death,  and  sin,  . 
Though  whis[>er'd,  plainly  telt  what  worfca  within ; 
That  Conn-ienet  there  performs  her  prr>per  j^rt. 
And  wntes  a  doomsday  sentence  on  Ins  heart  ^ 
Forsakinf,  and  fiNmdcen  of  all  friends. 
He  now  perceive-;  wht-r'*  eirt'il  v  plfMsurP  piidbj 
Hard  ta&k  !  fur  unc  wito  lately  knew  no  care. 
And  harder  still  as  teorSt  beneath  despair^ 
His  hours  no  loniijef  pass  unmnrk'd  away, 
A  dork  importance  saddens  Cv'ry  day  ^ 
He  bears  the  notke  of  the  doefc  perploM 
And  crif *s  "  I'erhaps  eternity  strikes  tmtLf 
Sweet  mu&tc  it>  uo  hmger  mu>ic  here. 
And  laughter  sounds  like  madness  to  his  ear ; 

His  frief  the  World  of  all  ht  r  p^  '  *  'r  di  nriu^. 
Wine  has  Do  taste,  and  beauty  has  uo  charms^ 
Ood*s  holy  word,  once  trivial  in  his  view. 
Now  by  the  voice  of  his  experience  tniO, 
Seems,  as  it  is,  the  fountain  whence  alone 
Mutt  spring  that  hope  he  pants  to  make  his  OWK. 

Nuw  let  the  brignt  reverse  be  known  abroad  j 
Say  man's  a  worm,  and  pow'r  belongs  to  God. 

As  when  a  felon,  whom  bis  country's  laws 
Have  justly  doom'd  for  some  atrocious  cauas^ 
Expects  in  darkness  and  heart-chilling  fears, 
The  shameful  close  of  all  his  uitii!>peat  years  ^ 
If  chance,  on  heavy  piaioos  slowly  bocoe, ' 
A  tempest  uslicr  in  fhe  dreadful  Hiorn, 
I'pon  his  dungeon  walls  the  lightomjj  play, 
I1ie  thunder  seems  to  summon  bim  away. 
The  waiter  nt  th?  door  his  key  applies. 
Shoots  back  the  bolt,  and  ail  bis  courage  dies  s 
If  then,  just  then,  all  thoughts  of  mercy  knt, 
Wh^n  Hope,  long  ling'rin;^.  at  last  yields  the  ] 
The  sound  of  pardon  pierce  bis  startled  ear. 
Ha  dropt  at  WM  his  littten  «nd  hit  |W| 
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A  transport  ;,'luws  in  all  hv  IikAs  .nid  speaks. 
And  the  liret  thankful  team  bed«w  bu  cheeks. 
Joy,  far  superior  joy,  that  much  outweighs 
The  comfort  of  a  few  potir  acliieA  days, 
lavadea,  posseaces,  and  o'orwbelms  the  soul 
Of  him,  whom  Hope  has  with  a  touch  made  vbole. 
'Tis  Heav'n,  all  Heav'n  desceoding  on  th«  mag* 
Of  the  glad  legions  of  the  King  of  king^ ; 
TiM  more— 'tis  God  diffus'd  through  ev'ry  part. 
Tie  God  himself  triniuphant  in  his  heart. 
O  welcome  now  the  Sun's  once  h.ited  light. 
His  noonday  beams  were  never  half  so  bnglit* 
Not  kindred  min<!s  alone  are  calPd  t'  employ 
Their  bouiii,  their  days,  in  liKt'ning  to  bi»  joy  ; 
Uoconscioust  luture,  all  that  he  surveys,  [praise. 
Rodia>  fvevn,  and  streams,  must  join  hitn  ia  bic 

Tlicse  are  thy  glorioii>  works,  ctem  il  Truth, 
The  scotf  uf  wither'd  age  and  beardless  youlbj 
These  move  the  censure  and  iilib'ral  grin 
Of  f  hjIs,  that  hate  ther  nrifl  Jrlight  !n  sin:  [l*'''''! 
But  tht^  »ball  la^t  whi-n  ni^ht  has  quencbM  the 
And  Heav'n  n  all  departed  at  a  aerolf. 
And  when,  as  Jnstioft  has  long  "•'nee  decreed, 
Thii>  Karth  nhall  blaze,  aud  a  new  world  succeed. 
Then  these  thy  gloriotts  work^,  and  they  who  share 
That  hope,  which  <  m  alone  ex-  Iu<le  di  spair. 
Shall  live  exempt  from  weakness  aud  decay. 
The  brightest  wonders  of  an  endless  day. 

Happy  the  bard,  (if  that  fair  n  ime  heloiig 
To  him,  that  UlMids  no  fable  with  his  song) 
Wboae  lines  uniting,  by  an  honest  art, 
The  fiithful  monitor's  and  poet's  part, 
Seek  to  delight,  that  they  n>ay  mend  mankind. 
And  while  they  captivate,  inform  the  miud-: 
Still  happier,  if  he  till  a  thankful  soil. 
And  fruit  reward  his  honourable  toil : 
But  ha[)[iler  far,  who  comfort  those,  that  wait 
To  hear  plain  truth  at  Judah's  hallowed  gate : 
Their  lanruasje  f.linplp,  as  their  Mi3nn»^r*  meek, 
Ko-t>hini[i7  uruanirnts  have  they  to  t^erk  ; 
Kor  labour  they,  nor  time  nor  talents  waste. 
In  s«jrtinfc-  flow'rs  to  suit  a  fickle  taste  ; 
But  while  they  s{>eak  the  WiKlum  of  the  skies. 
Which  art  can  only  darken  and  di<gui>«, 
Th*  ahiin.l.iiit  harvest,  rerompense  div.n<*, 
iiepa^s  ibcir  work—the  gleaaii^  uuly  min& 


cHARvrr. 

<ioo«!bil  najos  melioite  tenja 

Fata  donavcre,  bontquc  divi } 
•    Nec  dabunt,  quamvis  reiieant  in  aurum 
Tcmpora  priscum. 

Hot.  Ub.  ir.  Ode  8» 

Faiatst  and  fbremoat  of  Che  train,  that  wait 

On  man's  iiKwt  digiiiGt*d  aiul  hap,iie-;t  'tate. 
Whether  wc  name  tbec*  Charity  or  Ixive, 
Chief  grace  below,  and  all  in  all  above, 
Pr  jvpt;  (I  pre;.*  tin-.-  with  »  pow'rful  plM) 
A  ta-vk  I  venture  ou,  impell'd  by  thee : 
O  never  seen  hnt  in  thy  blest  efleets. 
Or  felt  but  iu  th.-  soul  thai  Heav'n  selects ; 
Wtio  seeks  to  praise  thee,  and  to  make  thee  koowo 
Tootlier  tearts  must  have  thee  in  his  onji* 


Come,  prompt  me  with  benevolent  desire^ 
Teach  me  to  kindle  at  thy  genth-  tires, 
And  though  disgraced  and  sli^MitcU,  (o redeem 
A  poet  s  name,  by  making  thee  the  themes 

Gokl,  working  ever  on  a  social  plan. 
By  varil»itt  ties  attaches  man  to  man ; 
He  made  at  ftrst,  though  free  and  uncoofin^. 
One  man  the  common  father  of  the  kind  ; 
That  ev'ry  tribe,  though  plac'd  as  be  sees  best. 
Where  seas  or  deserts  part  them  from  the  rail, 
DiflTriog  in  language,  maaner«,  or  in  face, 
Might  feel  tiiunselves  allied  t«>  all  tbe  race. 
When  Oook — lamented,  and  with  tears  aajuit 
As  evrr  niin^Ietl  with  heroic  tlust, 
Stecr'd  Oritaiu'&  oak  into  a  world  unknown. 
And  in  his  country *s  ghwy  aooght  hiaown. 
Wherever  he  fouu'l  mm,  to  nature  trur, 
The  rights  of  man  were  sacred  in  his  view; 
(if  Mx.th'd  with  gifts,  and  greeted  with  aamtle, 
"  The  simple  native  of  the  new  found  isle  ; 
He  spum'd  the  wretch,  that  sltgliteil  or  withstood 
The  tender  argumenl  of  kindred  Mood, 
Nor  would  cndnrf,  that  nny  shou!^  control 
ilts  freebom  brethren  of  tbe  seutbera  pole. 

Dut  though  some  nobler  minds  a  law  respect. 
That  none  si) all  with  ini[Mitiity  neglect. 
In  baser  souls  unDuml»«r'd  evils  meet. 
To  thwart  it*8  infloenee,  and  it*a  end  defeat. 
White  Ojok  is  lov'd  fur  savage  lives  he  savM, 
bee  Cortes  odious  for  a  world  enslav'd ! 
Where  wast  thou  then,  sweet  Charity?  where <bcv« 
Thou  tutelary  friend  of  helpless  rneu  ? 
Wast  tbou  in  monkish  cells  and  nunn'ries  found. 
Or  building  hospitals  on  English  ground  ? 
No. — Mammon  makes  the  World  his  legatee 
Through  fear,  not  love ;  and  Heav'n  abhors  the  fee. 
Wherever  fodod,  (and  alf  men  need  thy  care)  " 
Nor  aije  nor  infancy  could  tiaJ  thee  there. 
The  hand,  that  slew  till  it  could  slay  no  ntorr. 
Was  glued  io  tbe  sword  hilt  with  Indian  gore. 
Their  prince,  as  justly  seated  on  his  throne 
As  vain  tm|>erial  Philip  on  his  own, 
Ti  ick'd  out  of  all  his  royalty  by  art. 
That  stripp'd  him  bare,  and  broke  his  honest  heart, 
Dic'l  by  the  srutcnee  of  a  <;'ii'.en  [>rie'^t. 
For  fecuruiug  ttUal  t!»ey  taught  ium  to  lieUJiL 
How  dark  the  veil,  that  intercepts  the  blaze 
Of  Hcav'n'-i  iny.stcrou":  ptirpn>if*s  anri  WTy«  ; 
<)Od  !»to(Hl  not,  though  he  seem'd  to  stand,  alouf ; 
And  at  this  hour  the  conqu'ror  feels  tbe  pioof : 
The  wrrnth  he  won  dretr  down  an  instant  curss^ 
The  fretiiiig  plague  is  in  the  public  purse. 
The  canker'd  spoil  eorrodes  the  piniuf  stats, 
Starv'd  by  t'tat  indnlcnrc  thpir  inine<;  rrcate. 

Oh  could  ttieir  ancient  Incas  nse  again. 
How  would  they  take  np  Israel's  taunting  strain! 

Art  thou  to<:  fnl!'n  Iherja  ?  D  >       <:!  ;> 

The  robtter  and  Uie  murd'rer  weak  as  wc  ? 
Thou,  titat  bast  wasted  Earth,  and  dar*d  des^ 

Alike  the  wrath  oirl  merey  of  the  skies. 
Thy  pomp  in  in  the  grave,  thy  glory  laid 
Low  in  the  pits  thine  avarice  has  made. 
We  coni''  with  juy  from  our  eteru  il  rest, 
To  see  lb'  oppressor  m  his  turn  oppressed. 
Art  thon  the  god,  the  thonder  oC  whose  hand 
I?oird  over  all  our  dp<olale<I  land, 
Shook  priucipalities  and  kingdoms  dowo. 
Add  made  the  mountaios  txembls  at  his  fiova  ? 
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The  Bword  shall  light  upon  thy  boasted  pow'ra. 
And  waiite  them,  m  thy  »wonl  has  wasted  oun. 
Tit  tbuf  Oonipotenco  his  law  fttlAlfl,  . 
Attd  Vengeance  executes  w}»at  Justice  wills  " 
Again— the  band  of  commerce  was  desiga'd 
T  anoeiat*  all  the  brancliea  of  matdund ; 
And  if  a  boiinfllr'^s  pl»'nty  be  the  robe, 
Trade  ra  the  goldeo  girdle  of  the  globe. 
Wise  to  promote  vltflever  cad  b«  neans, 
God  opens  fruitful  nature's  various  scenes : 
Each  climate  needs  wliat  other  climes  produM^ 
And  offers  something  to  the  .central  nse  ; 
No  land  but  lislcm  to  the  ( otnnion  call. 
And  in  return  receives  supply  from  all. 
This  gf'nial  ititercontw,  and  mutual  aid. 
Cheers  what  were  else  a  universal  shadft. 
Calls  Nntiiro  frnni  'kt  ivy-ni;»iitlcH  den. 
And  soflfn»  hiiui.iu  rork-work,  intu  incn. 
Ingepioua  Ait,  w  th  Iter  •  expressive  face. 
Steps  forth  to  fabhiuii  and  refine  the  ra09| 
Not  only  filU  Ncce^;>ity'8  demand, 
But  overcharges  her  capftCMM*  bawl  t 

CnpricioU'^  ti iTi-'  lf  rm  mv'«  r.-.i  mnrf, 

Tbaa  she  supplies  (ami  her  abauitdiug  Uore : 
She  strikes  out  «ll  tiiat  Inxnry  can  ask, 

And  gains  new  viemir  :  t  lier  cmlic';*-  la^k. 
Hers  is  the  spacious  arch,  the  shapely  sptrCf 
The  painter*!  pencil.  nttH  the  poet's  lyw ; 
From  hfr  thr  canv.iss  lMrrow'<  ficht  and  shade. 
And  vcnic,  more  laitinj;,  hnes  that  never  fade. 
She  ftMm  the  finger  o*«r  the  dancing  keys, 
OivL'.>.  diflfirulty  all  tho  prarc  uf  fa«c, 
And  pours  a  torrent  of  sweet  notes  around, 
FaM  at  the  thintinf  ear  can  drink  the  aoniid. 

Tliese  are  the  gifts  of  Art,  and  Ai  t  thrives  most 
Where  Commerce  has  corkh'd  the  busy  coast  i 
He  catches  all  impievementf  in  bb  flight, 
S[)reads  foreign  wonders  in  his  countrv's  U^b^ 
IropMis  what  others  have  invented  well, 
And  stirs  hts  own  ^o  match  them  or  excel. 
*Tis  thus  recipocrating,  ear.h  with  each. 
Alternately  the  nations  learn  and  teach  ; 
While  Providence  enjoins  to  ev'ry  so«d 
A  union  with  the  vast  tennqiieous  whole. 

Hcav'n  ihc  canva<^,  gallantly  uufuri'd 

To  furnish  and  ar.  ommudatu  a  world. 
To  give  the  pole  the  produce  of  the  Son, 
And  knit  th'  unsocial  cliinatrs  into  one. — 
Soft  airs  and  gentle  Ut  avtttgs  i>f  lite  wave  / 
Impel  the  fleet,  whore  errand  is  to  save, 
Twucconr  wasted  reuiioii'*,  and  replace 
The  smde  of  Opulence  in  Sorrow's  face.— 
Ijt^  nathmg  adfeiM,  miihliv  mrffameeii, 
Impi  dp  the  harV,  that  plon^hs  the  derp  scrrne, 
Cbarg'd  with  a  freight  trauacending  in  it's  worth 
The  gema  of  bidia,  N>tm«>t  ramt  blffb, 
'I'h  it  fltr;.  like  Gahrif!  on  his  T.<>rd'!<i  COmilMllda, 
A  hemid  of  God's  love  to  pagan  landfl. 
But  eh !  what  wiih  can  prosper,  or  whet  pray 'r, 
Fur  mprchaiits  lich  in  rorptu  s  cf  despair, 
Who  drive  a  loathaome  traffic,  gauge,  and  span. 
And  buy  tbemoadet  and  the  bones  of  man } 
The  tniili-r  ties  of  father,  hnsband,  friend. 
All  b»ods  of  nature  in  that  moment  end ; 
And  each  endnrct,  while  yet  he  dnrwi  Us  breath, 
A  stroke  as  fatal  as  the  sithe  of  Death, 
The  sable  warrior,  frantic  with  regret 
Of  her  be  loves,  and  never  can  forget. 


Losr":  in  trar^  ihr  fnr>receding  sbore. 

But  not  the  thought,  that  they  most  meet  no  moni 

DeprivM  of  her  and  freedom  at  a  blow. 

What  h  is  he  left,  thnt  ^^  rnn  yrt  fnregO> 
Yes,  to  deep  sadness  sullenly  re»iga'd. 
He  Mh  hit  body**  bondage  m  bis  niiid ; 

rilt<»  olT  hi>  prn'mu^  ii  it  uru  ;  an  J,  to  ^^w  t 

Uis  ma  Duers  with  bis  fiste,  puis  on  the  brute* 

Ojmoftdcfndnif  ofall  ilU,  that  wait 
On  man,  a  mourner  in  hi;*  best  estate ! 
All  other  sorrows  Virtue  may  endure, 
And  find  subn\l»^on  more  than  half  a  core  f 
Grief  is  itself  a  mcdVine,  and  bestow'd 
T'  itnpmvc  the  fortitude  that  bears  the  load. 
To  tench  the  wand'rer,  as  bis  woes  iiKreaae, 
The  path  of  Wisdom,  all  whoM  paths  are  peace; 
But  slav'ry  ! — Virtue  dreads  it  as  her  graves 
Patience  itself  is  m^uiniiess  in  a  slave  j 
Or  if  llu'  will  and  sovereignty  of  God 
15id  snflvT  it  awhile,  and  k;^^  tin-  rr>d, 
M'ait  fur  the  dawning  oi  a  brighter  day, 
And  snap  the  diam  ^e  momeot  whao  ym  wmf. 
Nature  Imprint':  itpon  whate'er  we  see. 
That  has  a  heart  and  life  't  \  it.  Be  free ; 
The  beasts  are  chartcr'd— Hseilher  age  nsr  Ibnae 
Can  quell  the  love  offrewloin  in  a  horse  : 
He  breaks  the  cord,  that  held  him  at  the  rack  j 
And,  ronsciovs  of  an  omneamberld  back, 
SnnfTs  np  fbe  morrin::  air,  fnrgets  the  rein  ; 
ljyoi<c  fly  hiS  forelock  aud  bis  ample  m«ae  ( 
Hesporanve  to  tiie  distant  neigh  he  ndgbs; 
Nnr  stop's  till,  overli  nn'ii!:;  all  didaN-s, 
lie  finds  the  pasture  where  bis  frUowt  graze. 

Carat  thoa,  and  honoor^  with  a  ChristSaa  aaae, 
Buy  what  Is  wutrian-lK>rn,  antl  feel  no  shame  j 
Trade  in  the  blood  of  innocence,  and  plnd 
Expedieoce  as  a  warrant  for  the  deed  ? 
So  may  the  wolf,  whom  fomine  has  mada  ImU^ 
To  quit  the  f  vest  and  invade  the  fold  : 
So  may  the  ntfiian,  who  with  ghostly  glide, 
I>agger  in  band,  steals  ckMe  to  your  bedsida  ; 
Not  lie,  but  lii<;  emergence  forc'd  the  doOTf 
hie  found  it  incouve^iieiU  to  be  poor. 
Has  Cod  then  giv*n  it's  sweetnos  ii*  the  cane, 
Un  ess  his  laws  be  tiarnplcd  on — in  vain  ^ 
lUiilt  «t  brave  VVurld,  which  u^iuuot  yet  iiufaaist,, 
I'niess  his  right  to  rule  it  be  dinniss'd  ? 
Impudent  blaSjilieii'iV  '  So  Folly  pleads. 
And,  A V  rice  being  judge,  with  ease  sococedc 
Bttt  grant  the  plea,  aod  let  it  stand  Ibr  jasi. 
That  man  mnk?  man  his  prey,  because  be  nidit| 
ifeill  there  is  room  for  pity  to  abate, 
And  soothe  the  aorraws  of  so  fad  a  lialOb 
A  Briton  kn'")w<;,  nr  "f  he.  kno^^s  it  not. 
The  Scriptare  plac'd  within  bis  reach,  be  ouf 
That  souls  have  no  diseriminaliaf  hm. 
Alike  important  in  their  Maker*8  view  ; 
That  none  are  free  from  blemish  since  the  £aU, 
And  Love  divine  has  paid  one  prioe  ftr  aH. 
\  The  wretch,  that  works  and  v^eepn  «'itb0at  mGcC 
Has  one  that  notices  his  silent  gnef. 
He,  frotfi  whose  hands  alaiie  airpoW*r  proceeds, 
R.inks  it's  ahu>e  among  the  foulest  deeds, 
Cuosidert  all  iiyuatice  with  a  frown  { 
Bat  tnerJIr  the  man,  tint  treads  his  fellow  down. 
Begone — the  whip  and  bdl  in  that  hard  hand 
Are  hateful  ensigns  of  osurp'd  oommmd. 
Not  Mexico  could  purchase  longs  a  claim 
To  tooaife  bim,  meifbwsi  bi«  oolj  blame. 
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CHARITY. 


Remember  Uear'n  bat  an  avenging  rod, 
T»  toiite  the  poor  it  teeasaii  afainct  God. 

Troublp  is  prmliriinrly  and  hardly  brook'd. 
While  life'H  iublimnt  joys  are  overlcKik'd  : 
Wo  wander  o'er  a  mmbumt  thirsty  soil, 
Bfnim'rtng  and  weary  nf  oar  daily  toil, 
Por^ct    enjoy  the  palm-tree's  offer'd  shade. 
Or  ui^to  the  fountain  in  the  netgtabMnf  glade : 
i:i  e  who  would  1oM,that  had  the  pow'r  t'  impiove, 
Th'  occa«'''>n     trawsmuting  fear  to  Umi 

0  'tis  a  goiilikc  priviletre  Ui  save. 

And  he  that  scorns  it  r  hurj^elf  a  slave. 
Inform  fii';  rnhhl  ;  one  nu  ll  <>f  heftv'nly  day 
Would  heal  his  heart,  aixi  melt  his  chains  away. 
**  Beauty  for  ashes*'  is  a  pft  indeed, 
And  slnvr;:,  hv  truth  rnbr-M,  are  donWy  frOttd* 
Then  would  be  say,  subutissire  at  thy  feiet, 
While  fniitnde  uidl  love  maie  aenrice  awmI, 
*'  ^T>'  dear  dcliv'rrr       of  htrprlr<;s  night, 
Wbo«e  bounty  bought  me  but  tu  give  lue  light, 

1  wtt  m  tMNidmni  on  mj  netire  plain. 

Sin  forg*d,  and  I^nor.-iiK  c  rrt:\(l-  fv  t.  the  rhatn; 
Thy  lips  have  shed  instruction  as  the  dew, 
Taught  me  what  path  toabno,  and  what  pome  ; 
Farew  ell  tny  farmer  joys  [  I  sipti  no  more 
Fer  Africa's  once  lov'd,  benighted  shore ; 
Serviof  a  benHbdor  I  am  fwe ; 

At  my  h<-i\  ViDtn**,  if  not  exil'd  fn>m  thee." 

Some  men  make  gain  a  fountain,  whence  proceeds 
A  flraam  of  tibVil  and  heroic  deeds ; 
Tlie  swell  of  pity,  not  to  be  cnnfin'd 
UHthin  the  scanty  limits  of  the  mind, 
Disdains  the  bank,  ami  throws  the  icntden  sands, 
A  rich  deposit*  on  the  bord'rmg  land!« : 
These  have  an  ear  for  hi^  p  »tei  rial  eall . 
Who  makes  some  rich  fur  the  supply  of  all ; 
God's  fc^ifl  with  pleasure  in  bis  praise  employ; 
And  Til  irn^nn  is  familiar  with  th»>  \ny. 

O  euulU  i  worship  aught  beneath  the  skies. 
That  Eaith  Imh  seen,  or  faney  can  derise, 
"Tnunc  altar,  sacred  Liberty,  sho  iM  stand, 
Buiit  by  no  mercenary  vulgar  hand, 
Wifb  fragrant  turf,  and  llow*n  as  wiM  and  Mr 

A5  ever  ilress'd  a  hank,  or  f^rntetl  <utnnoer  ait* 
Duly,  as  ever  on  the  mountain's  height 
The  peep  of  Mdmlo;  iflied  a  dawninir  Tight,  ^ 
A^nin,  when  F.v'ning  in  her  sol>er  ve«t 
i>rew  the  gray  curtain  of  the  fading  wc^t. 
My  aottl  ihould  yield  thee  willtng  thanks  and  praise, 
^  For  the  chief  blesvijip-i  of  my  fairest  dav* : 
But  that  wen  tacrilege — praise  is  not  thine, 
Bnt  his  who  gave  thiN>,  and  preHerves  thee  mine : 
F.i>e  I  would  say,  and  as  I  spake  bid  fly 
A  captive  bird  into  the  boundless  sky, 
Hui  triple  realm  adores  thee— thnn  art  come 
From  Sparta  hither,  and  art  here  nt  homo. 
We  feel  thy  force  still  .ictive,  at  thi*  hour 
Enjoy  immunity  from  priestly  pow'r. 
While  Conscience,  happier  than  in  ancient  yeart. 
Owns  no  superior  bot  the  Go<l  she  (eartt. 
Propitious  spirit  ?  yet  exponjse  a  wrong 
Thy  rights  havp  ^tilFct'd,  and  oor  land,  tof)  Ion*. 
Tearh  mercy  to  ten  thousand  hearts,  that  share 
The  ftars  arid  hopes  of  a  commereial  care. 
Prisons  ex{>ect  the  wicked,  and  were  bnilt 
Tn  hind  the  lawless,  and  to  p^mish  euilt  ; 
But  iibipwreck,  earthquake,  battle,  fire,  and  iluod, 
Alt  nighty  ttHaMk,  not  to  be  withttood  j 


And  banest  Merit  stands  on  slipp'rj  ground. 
Whan  covert  guile  and  artifice  abound. 
Let  just  Restraint,  for  pviblic  peace  designed. 
Chain  up  the  wolves  and  tigers  of  mankind  ; 
The  foe  of  virtue  has  no  claim  to  thee. 
But  let  insolvent  Innooence  go  free. 
Patron  of  else  the  most  deapis'd  of  men, 

I  Accept  the  tribute  of  a  stranger's  pen  ; 

'  N'crse.  like  the  laurel,  it's  immortal  meed, 
Sliuiild  he  t!ie  guerdon  of  a  noble  deed  ; 
I  may  aianu  thet;,  but  I  fear  the  shame 
(Charity  ebosen  as  my  theme  and  aim) 
I  must  inetir.  fr(rs:etting  Howard's  name. 
Pdest  with  all  wealth  can  give  thee,  to  resign 
Joys  doubly  sweet  to  feelings  quick  an  thine. 
To  quit  the  bliss  thy  mral  scenes  bestow. 
To  seek  a  nobler  amidst  scenes  of  woe. 
To  tnvenie  tens,  range  kingdoms,  atid  bring  biNM^ 
Not  the  proud  mooiinn  nts  of  Orr-rrc  or  ^me^ 
Bat  knowledfre  such  as  only  dungeons  t^ach^ 
And  only  sympathy  like  thine  couM  reach  ; 
That  prtcf,  Si  que  t'  .  "r!  from  the  piihlic  stape. 
Might  smooth  her  feathers,  and  enjcw  her  cage  i 
Speaks  a  divine  embitkm,  and  a  zeal. 
The  boldest  patriot  miirht  be  proud  to  fed* 
O  that  the  voke  of  clamour  and  debite. 
That  pleads  for  peace  till  it  ^stnriw  the  slate. 
Were  hush'd  in  fovoor  of  thy  gen'rous  plea, 
The  poor  thy  clients,  and  ffcav'n's  smile  thy  See  ! 
Philosophy,  that  does  not  dream  or  stray, 
Walks  arm  in  arm  with  Nature  all  his  wi^  j 
Oimpasscs  Karth,  dives  into  it,  ascends 
Whaievfr  steep  Inquiry  recommends,  * 
Sees  planetary  wonders  smoothly  roll 
Ri«iind  other  systems  under  her  control, 
I)rinki»  wisdom  at  the  milky  stre  mj  of  light. 
That  cheers  the  silent  journey  irf  the  n  ijht, 
And  brinjs  at  his  rr tnm  a  h'»«oni  ehar>;'d 
With  rich  instruction,  and  a  i»oul  enlarg'd. 
The  treasure  sweets  of  the  capacious  plan. 
That  Heav'n  spreads  wide  before  the  view  of  man. 
All  prompt  his  pleas'd  pur»uit|  and  to  pursue 
StitI  prompt  bin,  with  a  pleasnre  always  new  } 
He  liH>  has  a  connecfinr  pow'r,  :in:l  sh  iwt 
Man  to  the  centre  of  the  common  cauiie. 
Aiding  a  dnhion^  and  deficient  sight 
With  a  new  medium  and  a  p'irer  light. 
All  trnth  is  preciws,  if  not  all  divine ; 
And  what  dilates  the  pow'rs  mn«l  needs  rHine. 

)  Tie  reads  the  sJt't'^'^,  amJ,  watchiiu'  ev'iy  change. 
Provider  the  faculties  an  ampler  raoge  ; 
And  wini*  mankind,  as  his  attemp's  prevail, 
A  prouder  station  on  the  gf-n'ral  scale. 
B^tt  Reason  still,  uolct>s  divinely  taught. 
Whatever  she  learns,  learns  notfiing  as  she  ought^ 
The  lamp  of  revelation  only  shows, 
What  htimaii  wisdom  cannot  but  oppose. 
That  man,  in  nature's  richest  mantle  clad. 
And  grac«  »l  wiMi  all  philosophy  can  add, 
Though  fair  wi  hout,  and  luminous  within. 
Is  still  the  proireny  and  heir  of  sin. 
Tims  tau?ht,  down  foils  the  plumage  of  bit  pridof 

He  feels  his  nr  -d  of  n%}  unerring  guide. 
And  knows  that  f.illiiiB;  ho  shall  rise  no  more, 
'  I'nlfss  Oif  pow'r  that  had"  him  stand  lestOrCw 
'  This  i<*  indeed  philo-fr-hy  ;  this  known 
1  Makf's  w  sdom,  worthy  of  th*'  name,  his  ownj 
And  without  tbiii,  whatever  he  diaensi. 
Whether  the  apace  between  tbe  man  aad  osi 
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Whether  he  meetnre  JBartli,  compute  the  Ma, 

Weigh  sunbeami,  carve  a  fly,  or  spit  a  flee  | 
The  toleno  tiifler  with  hU  boasted  skill 
Toilt  nnidi,  and  it  a  volemn  trifler  stili : 
Blind  was  he  born,  and  his  misguided  eyes 
Grown  dim  in  trifling  studies,  blind  he  dies. 
Self-knowledge  truly  ieara'ti  uf  course  implies 
The  rich  possession  of  a  nobler  |iriie  ; 
For  self  to  self,  anH  God  to  man  rerea!*d, 
(Two  themes  to  Nature's  eye  for  ever  seal'd) 
Ai«  taught  hf  nj%,  that  fly  with  equal  peoe 
From  the  ?amp  centre  of  f^nli  'Jit'iiini^  grace. 
Here  stay  thy  ftiot^  how  copious,  and  bow  clear, 
I'll'  o'erflowmg  well  of  Chanty  springs  here ! 
Hark  '  'ti>^  the  music  of  a  thous-inr!  rills,  [hills, 
Some  through  the  groves,  some  duwn  the  sloping 
Winding  a  secret  or  an  open  ooone, 
And  all  supplied  from  hti  r  tfrnal  source. 
The  ties  of  Nature  do  but  icebly  bind ; 
And  Coaineeoe  partially  neiaiioe  mankind ; 
Philov^p!iy,  without  his  heav'nly  guide, 
May  blow  up  ^elf-conceit,  and  nourish  pride, 
Bot,  while  lUa  promise  is  the  reas'ning  part, 

HaiStilla  veil  iif  nr-lni  jl-it  nil  lii,  :irt: 
Tm  IVuth  divine,  exhibited  ou  Earth, 
Oivei  Charity  her  bduf  and  her  bittit. 

Suppo'^f  (when  thought  is  warm  and  fancy  flows, 
Yfbai  will  not  argument  sometimea  suppose  ?) 
An  isle  possewM  by  creatarei  of  our  kiud. 
Endued  with  reason,  yd  hy  nature  blind. 
JLet  supposition  lend  ber  aid  once  more, 
And  wid  some  grave  optician  on  the  shore : 
He  claps  his  lens,  if  haply  they  may  see. 
Close  to  the  part  where  vision  ought  to  he ; 
But  finds,  that,  though  his  tubes  assist  the  tight. 
They  cannot  give  it,  or  make  darimes  li^bL 
He  reads  wise  lectures,  nnd  describes  aloud 
A  sense  they  kuow  nut,  to  the  wond'ring  crowd ; 
He  talk<i  of  light,  and  the  prismatic  hoes, 
A"*  mm  of  depth  io  cruHitiftn  use  ; 
lint  all  he  gains  for  his  h^iaojrue  n — "  Weil— 
AVln;  monstrous  lies  seme  travellers  will  tell  I" 

The  v)ul,  w  hose  ^ight  all-quick'ning^Tacc renews. 
Takes  the  rc&cmblancc  of  the  good  she  views. 
As  diamonds,  stripped  of  their  opaque  ditgnit^ 
Reflect  the  noonday  glory  nf  the  skic?. 
She  speaks  of  him,  ber  author,  guardian,  friend, 
WhoM  love  knew  no  lieginu*nu,  knowt  no  eiid« 
In  I.mt^uage  warm  as  all  that  love  in^fe^ 
And  in  the  glow  of  her  intense  desires^ 
Pants  Io  eommnnicate  her  noMe  firea. 
She  sees  a  world  stark  blinti  to  uhat  employs 
Her  eager  thought,  and  feeds  her  flowing  joys ; 
Thoofh  Wisdom      them,  beedlese  of  her  eall, 
Flies  to  save  some,  and  feels  a  [)aug  for  all: 
Hmelf  as  weak  as  her  support  is  strong. 
She  fwlft  that  frailty  the  dee^  co  long  ; 
And,  from  a  knowledge  of  her  own  disease, 
Learns  to  compassionate  the  sick  she  aeei. 
Here  see,  acquitted  of  all  vain  pretence, 
'11)6  reign  of  genuine  Charity  commence, 
i'hpugh  scorn  repay  her  sympathetic  tears. 
She  sUli  Is  kind,  and  still  the  perseveres; 
The  truth  f^he  loves  a  sightless  w(»|d  btupbemo^ 
*T\^  childish  dotage,  a  delirious  dre.im. 
The  danger  they  discern  not,  they  deny  ; 
I^ugh  at  their  only  remedy,  and  die^  ^ 
Tti.t  -fill  a  soul  thus  tuucli'd  can  uevpr  cease, 
ibVinjeve^  tUreateus  war|  to  speak  of  peace. 


j  Pure  in  her  aim,  and  hi  her  tmnper  mM, 

■  Her  wisdoiJ)  seems  the     akixss  of  a  child: 
I  She  makes  excuses  where  sbe  ought  condemn, 
i  ReviI'd  by  those  that  hate  her,  prays  for  tbem^ 
'  Suspicion  iurkx  not  in  her  artlew  breast. 
The  worst  suggested,  she  believes  the  best ; 
Not  soon  provok'd,  howeter  stung  and  teas'3, 
j  And,  if  perbape  made  angry,  soon  appeas'd ; 
I  She  rather  waveg  than  will  dispute  her  rights 
And  injured  makeii  forpveness  her  dehght. 

Such  was  the  porlmt  an  apostle  ditm. 
The  bright  oripinnl  was  on?  he  knew  ; 
!  Heav'n  heid  his  baud,  the  iikencss  must  be  tme. 
I    When  one,  that  holds  commnaian  vilhtba  ihimw 
Has  FiU'd  his  urn  where  these  pore  waters  rise. 
And  once  more  mingles  with  us  meajicr  things, 
I  'Tis  ev'n  as  if  an  angel  shook  his  wings ; 
Immortal  frarrance  fills  the  Circuit  wide, 
Hiat  tells  us  whence  his  treasures  are  suppii«d. 
SO  when  a  ihip  wetl  fietgbted  with  the  elorav. 
The  Sun  matures  on  India's  spi'-y  !;h'»rt^. 
Has  dropp'd  her  anchor,  and  ber  canvas  furi'd. 
In  aome  mfe  haven  of  onr  western  world, 
' Twere  vain  inquiry  to  wh^r  port  >lie  went, 
The  gale  informs  us,  laden  with  tbe  scenu 

Some  aedc,  whm  queasy  eeoactaooe  baa  %% 
To  lull  the  painful  malady  with  alms  ;  (<|qalmi» 
But  charity  not  feign'd  intends  alone 
Anolher*li  good--4lieiri  oantvmin  tibair  own  ; 
And,  too  short  liv'd  to  reach  the  real  ins  of  peac^ 
Must  cease  for  ever  when  the  poor  shall  cease. 
Flavia,  most  tender  of  her  own  good  name. 
Is  rather  careless  of  her  sister's  fiuna : 
Her  superfluity  the  poor  supplies. 
But,  if  she  touch  a  character,  it  dies. 
The  seeming  virtue  weigh'd  against  the  rice. 
She  deems  all  safe,  for  she  has  paid  the  pcioos 
No  chanty  but  alms  auglit  values  she. 
Except  in  po re  lain  on  hermanteltree. 
How  many  dee<ls,  with  which  the  world  has  mng, 
From  Pride,  in  league  with  Igaoraoce,  bav«e  sprung  ! 
But  God  o'errtiles  all  human  follies  still. 
And  bends  the  tough  mntcrin!^  to  Uia  viU. 
A  conflagration,  or  a  wmtry  dood. 
Has  leftsome  htmdreds  without  home  or  food  ; 
Extravagance  and  Av'rice  shall  subscribe, 
While  fame  and  self-complaoeooe  are  the  bribe. 
The  brief  prodaimM,  it  vi^  every  pew. 
But  first  the  squirr's,  :i  rnmprrmcrit  MldaftS 
With  slow  dehberalton  he  unties 
Hia  glittering  purse,  that  envy  of  all  eyes. 
And,  vrliile  the  clerk  just  ]nv/.?\e*  out  tin  pMllD. 
Slides  guinea  behind  giunea  in  hia  palm;  * 
Till  finding,  what  he  might  have  {bond  hefbre, 
A  smaller  piece  amidst  the  precious  store, 
Pioch'd  close  between  his  finger  and  his  thumb. 
He  half  exhibits,  and  then  drops  the  sunk 
Gold  to  be  j>ure  ! — ^Throughout  the  town  'Lis  told. 
How  the  good  squire  gives  never  less  than  gold. 
Vtom  motives  such  as  his,  though  not  the  best. 
Springs  in  due  time  supply  foi  the  distnaltti 
Not  luss  eflectual  than  what  love  bestowi^ 
Kxcept  that  uOice  clips  it  &s  it  guea. 

But  lest  I  seem  to  sin  againrt  a  fHanda 
Aud  wound  the  grace  I  mean  to  recommend^ 
(Though  vice  duridcd  wttii  a  just  detign 
Impllai  no  trespass  against  love  divine,) 
Once  more  I  would  adopt  the  graver  Ktyle^ 
A  teacher  should  be  impart  ug  of  tus  smite. 
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I'nless  a  love  of  virtu**  Upht  the  fJam^*, 
Satire  is,  more  lliaa  thuM;  hb  bramU,  to  blame ; 
He  hides  b«htod  a  magisterial  air 
His  own  offences,  ami  -trrp'*  others  bare  ; 
^fleets  indeed  a  iiiu»t  humane  codcitii, 
Tliat  ineQ,  if  (Toutly  totor'd,  will  not  learn  j 
That  mulish  Folly,  not  to  lye  rcchiiniM 
By  fofter  methods,  am&t  be  made  asham'd  ; 
Bat  (I  might  instance  in  St.  Patridi*t  deao) 
Too  often  rails  to  gratify  his  spleen. 
Moftt  tttVists  are  indeed  a  public  scourge  f 
Tbeir  raildeit  phytic  w  a  fiinier*9  purge : 
Their  n'  rul  tcni|K'r  tiin  s-,  .1,  trion  as  slirrM, 
The  milk  of  thetr  good  pitrinxie  all  to  curd. 
Their  teal  b^otten,  as  thetr  worfca  rebeuw. 
By  lean  despair  upon  mi  >  iiifity  piirise, 
Tiie  wild  aanMios  start  into  the  street, 
Pvepar'd  to  poniard  whomtoe'erthey  meet. 
No  hkill  in  swurdjnanship,  however  just, 
Can  be  secure  againsit  a  madman's  tbnut; 
And  even  Virtue,  so  unfairly  matchM, 
AltliouL'li  itiimoital,  may  be  prick'd  or  scratdiM. 
When  Scandal  has  aew  minted  an  old  lie. 
Or  tax'd  invention  for  a  fresh  supply, 
'J is  calPd  a  satire,  and  the  warld  appears 
(JalhVing  around  it  with  erected  ears: 
A  tliousand  names  are  toss'd  into  the  crowd ; 
Some  whisper'd  softly,  and  some  twang'd  aloud  ; 
Just  ns  the  sapience  of  an  author's  brain 
Suggests  it  safe  or  dang'rous  to  be  plain. 
Strange  !  Immt  the  frequent  interjected  daf'h 
Quickens  a  market,  and  helps  otf  the  trash  ; 
Th*  important  letters,  that  include  the  rest. 
Serve  as  a  key  to  those  that  are  suppress'd ; 
('trnjcrtitre  gripes  the  vii  tims  in  his  paw, 
The  world  is  cbarm'd,  and  Scrib  e8<:ap«^  the  law. 
So,  when  the  oald  damp  shades  of  night  prevail, 
Worms  may  be  caught  by  etthci  hf-n  'i  or  tail  } 
Forcibly  drawn  from  many  a  cIum:  rt^cess. 
They  meet  with  little  pity,  no  redress ; 
P!iiii«'d  in  the  stre  im  tliey  Irxlpc  upon  the  nmdy 
Food  for  the  famtsh'd  rovers  of  the  hood. 

All  zeal  for  a  reform,  that  gives  oflenoe 
To  prnce  and  charity,  is  inert'  pr.:f«  nre  : 
A  bold  remark,  but  which,  if  well  uppiied. 
Would  humMe  many  a  towVing  poet's  pridlU 
Pfi'iaps  ihf,  man  was  in  a  >|H)itivc  fit, 
And  iiad  uo  other  play -place  for  his  wit ; 
Perhaps  enchanted  with  the  lore  of  fame, 
Jle  stiuglit  the  i>'Wi:!  in  hU  nei>;lil)our's  >haine  { 
Perbap — whatever  end  be  might  pursue, 
The  caose  of  virtoe  eonld  not  be  hit  view. 
At  ev'ry  stroke  wit  flashes  in  our  eyes  ; 
The  turns  are  quick,  the  i>oIish*J  poinu  surprise. 
But  shine  with  cruel  and  treiiu-iwlous  vharnis. 
That,  while  they  please,  possess  us  with  alarms  $ 
So  hn\o  I  scf!n,  (and  has'i  ti'i!  to  the  sight 
On  ail  the  wings  of  holiday  dchght) 
Where  stands  that  monument  of  ancient  pow*r, 
Nam'd  »itl»  emphatic  dignity,  the  Tow'r, 
Guns,  balbcrts, swords,  and  pistols,  ^'rcat  and  small. 
In  sUrry  forms dtspQS'd  upon  the  wall; 
We  wonder,  as  we  ptizinu  stai;d  below. 
That  brass  and  steel  should  mak»*  ^o  une  a  show ; 
Bat  though  we  praise  th'  exact  designer's  skill, 
Arcount  tlicm  implements  of  mischief  still. 

No  works  shall  find  acceptance  in  Uiat  day, 
WhAi  all  duigtttiea  shall  be  tentmray* 


■  That  square  not  truly  nifh  the  Scripture  plan, 

^  Nor  spring  tVom  lovu  to  Ciod,  or  love  to  mau. 
As  he  ordains  things  sordid  in  their  birth 
To  b  *  rcsoK  M  into  their  parrnt  earth  ; 
And,  though  the  .muI  shall  set^k  superior  Orbs, 
Whate'er  this  world  produces,  it  Bbsariw$ 
So  self  "tnrt«:  nothinjj,  but  what  tends  apace 
Home  to  ttiti  goal,  where  it  began  the  race.  ' 
Sueh  as  onr  motive  Is,  our  aim  must  be ; 
If  thi-;  h'-  servile,  t!  "i*  mn  ne'er  be  free  : 
U  scU  employ  us,  whatjioe'er  is  wrought. 
We  glorify  that  self,  not  him  we  ought ; 
Soch  virtues  had  nerd  prove  their  own  reward. 
The  judge  of  alt  men  owes  them  do  regard. 
Thie  Charity,  a  plant  divmely  nurs*d. 
Fed  by  the  love,  from  which  it  rns<'  at  first. 
Thrives  against  hope,  and  in  the  rudest  scene. 
Storms  but  enliven  it's  nnfoding  green ; 
i'jcijli'rant  is  the  sha-low  it  supi)lies, 
it's  fruit  00  Karth,  it's  growth  above  the  skies. 
To  look  at  Him,  who  form'd  us  and  redeem'd. 
So  i;l(>rious  now,  thotiRh  once  so  disesteem'd, 
Tu  see  a  God  stretch  forth  his  human  hand, 
T'  uphold  the  boandless  scenes  of  his  comoMiod ; 
To  recollect,  that,  in  a  form  like  ours, 
He  bruts'd  l>encatb  his  feet  th'  ioferoal  pow'rs» 
Captivity  led  captive,  riMc  to  claim 
The  wreath  h.e  m  un  so  dearly  in  our  name ; 
That  thrun'd  above  all  heiclit  he  conde«cend<, 
To  call  the  few  that  trust  m  him  his  friends  j 
Thai,  in  the  Heav'n  of  heav'ns,  that  space  be  deent 
Too  scanty  for  th'  exertion  of  Ins  beamiy 
Ami  shines,  as  if  impatient  to  bct>tow 
tjfe  and  a  kingdom  upon  worms  below; 

'  'f  hat  sight  imparts  a  never-dying  flame, 
Thougit  feeble  in  degree,  in  kind  the  same, 
like  him  the  soul  thus  kindled  from  above 
Spreads  wide  her  arms  of  imiversal  love  J 
And,  still  eniarg'd  as  she  receives  the  grace. 
Includes  creation  in  her  close  embrace. 
Behold  a  Christian  ! — and  without  the  BrOl 
llie  founder  of  .that  oame  alone  inspires, 
Hiough  all  aocompliriiment,  all  knowledge  meat, 
To  niaVr  thr  shining  pnidie-y  complete, 
Whijcvcr  btmsts  that  name — behold  a  cheat ! 
Were  tove,  in  these  the  Wmld*s  last  doting  yeai*, 

<  As  freqii  'iit  as  the  want  of  it  app<'ars, 
I'he  churcheji  warm'd,  they  would  no  longer  hold 
Such  froxen  figni^,  stiff  as  they  are  oold ; 
Rrlt'iitiii:;  f  .rni>.  would  lose  their  pow'r,  or  cea«e  j 
And  ev'n  the  dtpp'd  and  ^rioklod  live  iu  peace  ; 
Each  heart  woold  quit  it's  prtsen  m  the  breast, 
Ami  flow  in  free  communion  w  ith  the  rest. 
The  statesman,  sltili'd  in  prqjects  dark  and  deep, 
Mif^ht  bom  his  uselem  Bradiiavel,  and  sleep ; 
His  budcet  often  6ird,  yet  always  poor, 
Mii^ht  swing  at  case  behind  liis  study  door, 

:  No  lonsrer  prey  upon  mir  annnal  rents. 
Or  scare  the  nation  with  it's  big  contents : 
DifbiiideJ  legions  freely  might  depart, 
.And  slaying  roan  would  cease  to  be  an  art. 
No  learned  disputants  would  take  the  field. 
Sure  not  to  roiiquer,  and  sure  not  to  yield  ; 
lUilh  sides  deceiv'd,  if  rightly  understood, 

:  P(  Iting  each  other  for  the  public  food* 

'  flirt  '  f  .irify  prevnil,  the  pre<«  wcmtd  prate 

I  A  vehi'  le  of  virtue,  trull. ,  and  lovej 
And  I  might  Spare  myself  the  paint  to  show 
What  few  can  tean,  and  all  fuppoie  they  know. 
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That       I  iMglit  to  Krifee  ft  Mm  1«jr 

With  many  ti        iri'!--r-(l  hut.  flov,-'rv  vprnv, 

lu  hopes  to  gain,  wbat  else  I  must  have  Iwt, 

Th*  ■tlMitioD  pl^«ai«  hm  to  imieb  tagntt^im 

But  if  unhappily  dfrivM  1  (!ream, 

And  prove  uxj  weak  for  k>  diTine  a  tbeoiCj 

Let  ChwHy  forgive  me  «  ■littatra, 

That  zeal,  dot  vaiiity,  has  chancM  to  mdM^' 

Aad  afMuce  tlw  poet  for  hk  ml^eci'c  aakew 


Niim  nwjnemc  tantum  xmienti';  sibtltw  aiHtn, 
Kec  percuasa  juvaot  tiuciu  tarn  litora,  ncc  qux 
SaseiM  ntw  aaeinnwt  flemim  velles. 

Vns.EcL5. 

Tboogh  Nature  weigh  oar  telenli^  aad  dii|mWB 

To  evVy  man  his  modicom  of  s^n*c. 

And  Convertation  in  it's  better  \mn 

Blef  he  esteein'd  a  gift,  and  not  an  art. 

Yet  much  drpcnds,  as  in  (he  tiller'*  toil. 

On  caitiire,  and  t]ie  sowing  of  the  loiL 

Words  ieam*d  hy  rote  e  |Mml  mtnf  nUmtwB^ 

"Rot  talking  is  not  alwavs  to  converse; 

Not  inore  distinct  from  harmony  divine, 

Tbe  cQiMtaMl'emkwff  of  e  couuliy  ciKti* 

A?  Alplinbrt'^  in  ivory  omphiy, 

Mour  after  hour,  the  yet  unlettered  bof, 

flOffthg  and  puzzling  with  •  deal  of  glee 

Those  seed^  of  «oifMirr  nllrd  'lis  a  r  cj 

So  laoguagu  in  the  mouths  of  Uie  adait, 

^Nntoeas  it*i  HHi|||irifleeiit  reMilt, 

Too  often  proves  an  implement  of  play, 

A  toy  to  iport  with,  aod  pais  time  away. 

Calleet  at  ev*ntnf  whet  the  day  hron^ht  fxth, 

C'ompresflthe  Rum  itito  if  -  s (  lid  a  rtii, 

And  if  it  weigh  th'  impoftmnce  of  a  fly. 

The  leelee  tie  fiUae,  or  alftehn  m  Ke. 

Sacred  interpreter  oiF  haman  thought. 

How  few  respect  or  ti»e  thee  as  they  ought ! 

But  all  shall  give  acoonnt  of  ev'ry  wroi^, 

"Who  dare  diKhonour  or  de6le  the  tongue  ; 

Who  prostitute  it  in  the  oeuse  «f  vice. 

Or  sell  their  glory  at  a  maitet-prree ; 

W  ho  vote  for  hire,  or  point  it  with  lampoon, 

Tbf-  I lr:!ir  bought  pl:»ceman,  and  the  cheap  IniSboQ. 

There  m  a  prurience  in  the  speech  of  some, 
Wrath  suys  him,  M  fliM  M  ««ald  ciiike  ttafe 
dumb : 

His  wise  forbt^aranee  has  their  eiwi  in  view, 
Thry  611  their  measu««,  and  receive  tbefar  4aeb 

The  he:\thm  ln'!r- rivf»r5  of  nnrirnt  f^av?, 
KsQies  almost  worthy  ot  a  Chrntiaa's  praise, 
Woold  drive  them  fuffth  from  the  vean 

And  shut  up  ev'ry  ••riTvr  in  b^;  den. 
O  come  not  ye  near  imtocence  and  trotli. 
Ye  worms  that  «al  imft  the  bad  «r  youth  I 
loffclioiis  M  impure,  your  blii^htirrK:  pnwV 
Taints  in  it's  mdimeats  the  promis'd  flow'r; 
It's  odour  peviahHI  o^  it%elMiTiiMi^  hoe, 
TliencfForih  'lis  h.itrful,  fin  it  ^inrlls  of  you. 
Not  ev'n  the  rigorous  and  headlong  rage 
Of  adotrseeooe,  6r  a  <hwer  ago, 
Affords  a  plea  nllowable  or  ju^t 

for  imMfig  speech  the  paaaperer  of  lof!; 


Bat  whea  the  hrealh  Of  age  eommtts  the  %m8ik, 

*Ti^  nausecns  n>;  the  vnyrmir  nf  a  rault. 
So  withered  &tumps  disgrace  the  sylvan  scene. 
No  longer  ftnsitlhl,  aad  ao  lodger  green  ; 
The  sapless  wood  di%  c^teii  of  the  bark, 
Grows  faogwtt,  and  takes  lire  at  ev'ry  spavik. 
Oaths  termhiote,  at  Faol  obaerfcs,  all  iteii 

f!onie  rnC'D  h:ive  Mircly  then  ci  p<  aecfot  lillf 
Whatever  so^ect  occupy  discourae. 
The  feats  of  Veslfis,  or  fHe  aafal  toee, 
Asseveration  blust'ring  in  your  face 
Makes  contradiction  such  a  hopeless  case : 
In  ev'ry  tale  they  tell,  or  false  or  true. 
Well  known,  or  such  as  no  man  ever  knew. 
They  fix  attention,  heedless  of  3^nr  psun, 
j  With  oaths  like  rivets  forc'd  into  the  brain  } 
And  ev'n  when  sober  truth  prevails  throughout. 
They  swear  it,  till  affirmnrtoc  breed*  a  doahl* 
A  Persian,  homble  sen  ant  of  the  Sun, 
Who  though  desoat  yet  bigotry  had  vam, 
He,Trin<T  a  lawyer,  g^ravc  in  his  adilrcw. 
With  adjurations  ev'ry  word  impress, 
SuppoaU  tha  anm  a  (nshop,  or  at  least, 
CoflN  nnm»»  ?<>  much  upon  his  Tips,  a  priest ; 
Bow'd  at  the  close  with  ail  his  graceful  aii*. 
And  heg^  an  iat*rest  la  Ml  firai|naBt  pray*n. 

On,  quit'  the  rnnk  to  whrrb  yf»  stood  prefen^« 
Heuceiot  th  aMwciaie  in  one  common  herd  j 


Prcninnnrr  your  hnrmn  form  a  false  pretCBCOl 
A  mere  di^ite,  in  which  a  devil  lurks. 
Who  yet  betrays  his  aaeret  by  his  wosia. 

p  iw'r<  who  rule  the  tongtje,  if  mrh  theft 
And  make  ooUoquial  happiness  your  care, 
Prtsene  me  from  the  thing  f  dread  and  hati!, 
A  duel  In  the  furrn  of  a  d-  bnic. 
llie  dash  of  arguments  and  jar  of  words, 
Wone  ttan  the  Mortal  bmtat  of  •«ardff» 
Decide  no  ^uestk>n  with  their  tedious 
For  opposition  gives  opinion  strength, 
OitM  the  champions  prodigal  of  breath. 
And  put  the  peaoeably.dispQ8Vi  to  death. 

0  thwart  me  not,  sir  Soph,  at  rr'ry  turn. 
Nor  carp  at  ev'ry  flaw  you  may  diseero  ; 
Tboogh  syllogisms  bang  not  oa  my 

1  am  not  vnrely  always  in  the  wrong  ; 
Tts  hard  if  all  \a  false,  that  I  ad^•ancc, 
A  fool  mi)$t  now  and  then  be  right  hy 
Not  that  all  freedom  of  dissent  T  hJame; 
No   there  I  giant  the  privilege  I  claim. 
A  dlspotaM*  paint  is  no  min*s  grand  ; 
Rove  where  you  please,  'tis  common  all 
Discourse  may  want  an  animated — No, 
To  hrwil  the  surface,  and  la  VMke  It  fldw  ; 
But  "till  remember,  if  you  menn  to  pV'i';r. 
To  pTPM  your  point  with  modesty  and  ease. 
Tha  mark,  at  wMeh  my  jnater  aim  f  ratoj 

I?  rnntmdictlon  fnr  it'<  ovrn  rtrr\r  "^nke. 

Set  your  opinion  at  whatever  pitch, 

Knots  and  hnpadhnenli  araka  ioiAictMn^  hfltb  f 

A  lopt  fii?  nwn,  'tig  equally  in  vain. 

Your  thread  of  argument  is  foapb'd  again  ; 

The  wrangler,  rtthar  than  noeiM  with  you. 

Will  judge  himself  deceiv'd,  and  prdve  it  tW* 

Vociferated  logic  kiHs  me  qofte, 

A  nwsy  asan  Is  dHmys  ra  the  right, 

I  twirl  my  thnmhs,  faH  hack  into  my  dMif, 

Fix  on  the  wataieot  a  dtstreailhl  siarat 
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And,  when  1  hope  feis  blun<!cr«  arc  nil  out, 
Kculy  diicrmly — "  To  lie  sura — oo  <kMibt  1" 
Diioiat  it  aiich  a  Mrapulout  good  iini»» 

Yes^you  may  catch  biin  tripling,  if  yoo  CMIa 
He  would  not,  witli  a  }x:reniptory  tone, 
A&sert  the  note  upon  his  facp  bis  own ; 
With  hesitation  admirabty  tlov, 
He  humbly  bope^-presumcs — it  may  b«  lOb 
His  eTidence,  if  he  were  call'd  by  law 
To  kwear  to  some  enoranity  be  saw. 
For  wnrt  nf  prominencp  antt  jnnt  rfliff, 
Wuiitil  h<iug  aa  buitejit  mau,  auii  save  a  Lhici. 
Through  coostaiit  dread  of  ^vioff  trutli oSeuMf 
He  tic-^  up  all  liis  Ijparers  in  Busp<>n'^r  ; 
Knows  what  lie  knuv»,  as  if  he  kuew  it  not; 
What  he  remembers  seems  to  bare  fiotgok; 

Hi«  =.rAp  opinion,  whatFor'rr  Ix'fall, 

Ceutruig  at  la&t  lu  having  none  at  alt. 

Yet,  tboogb  lie  ttM»  and  haXk  your  liiiHiiiif  Mr, 

He  mak@  one  useful  point  excaedingr  clear; 

Howe'er  ingenious  oo  bis  darling  theme 

A  aca^ptie  io  philosophy  may  seem, 

IJulii.'d  to  practice,      l.<-l<j\f-d  rn!c 

Would  OQiy  |vmre  bim  a  consuinniate  fool ; 

UaelcM  io  ISm  alika  botii  bram  and  qpeech. 

Fate  havinc:  plac'd  all  truth  abova  fail  nachf 

His  ambiguities  bis  total  sum. 

He  might  as  well  be  Mind,  and  deaf,  and  dind». 

Where  men  of  judgment  cre^  and  feel  thdrway, 
The  positive  pronounce  without  dismay  j 
Their  want  of  light  and  intellect  supplied 
By  sparks  absurdity  strikes  tmt  of  pride. 
Without  the  mean<i  of  knowing  right  from  wrong. 
They  always  are  decisive,  clear,  and  strong  » 
Where  utbeia  toil  with  phdosopbic  force, 
Their  nimble  non«rn?r  t.ikps  a  shorter  course; 
Flings  at  yuur  liead  couvicitoii  in  the  lump. 
And  gains  remote  oimclusioos  atn  jnnps 
Their  own  defect,  invisiblf  to  them, 
Seen  in  another,  they  at  once  condemn ; 
And,  thoogli  self-idoliz'd  io  eVry  case» 
Hale  their  own  likeness  in  a  brnt'nsT^s  face.  i 
The  cause  is  plain,  and  not  to  be  denied. 
The  proud  are  always  most  prorokM  by  pride. 
Few  cnmpctition'^  but  engender  spite; 
And  those  the  most,  where  neither  has  a  right. 

The  point  of  hooomr  has  been  deenM  otim. 
To  teach  good  manners,  and  to  curb  abuse  j 
Admit  it  true,  the  coosequeoce  is  clear, 
Onr  poiish'd  manners  are  a  mask  we  wear. 
And,  at  the  buttom  harb'i'oiis  t.till  and  rude. 
We  are  restrain'd  indeed,  but  not  subdu'd. 
The  very  remedy,  howerer  sure. 
Springs  from  the  mischief  it  intends  to  CWj^ 
And  savage  in  it's  principle  appears. 
Tried,  as  it  should  be,  by  the  fruit  it  bears. 
Tis  hard  indeed,  if  nothing  will  deficnd 
Mankind  from  quarrels  but  Uirir  fatal  end  ; 
That  now  and  tlien  a  hero  must  decease, 
That  the  surviving  world  may  liae  in  peace, 
perhaps  at  lavt  close  &cniti!>y  may  show 
The  practice  dastardly,  and  mean,  and  low  j 
That  m<>n  engage  in  it  eonpellld  bgr  forca^ 
And  ffir,  rtot  fonrnfrv,  !<;  it's  proper  source  s 
The  fear  oi  tyrant  cut»U>ui,  and  the  fear 
Lest  fops  should  censure  ns,  and  Cools  shoold  sneer. 
At  }fr\'-i  to  trnmple  on  our  M^Ver's  law^ 
And  hazard  life  for  any  or  oo  cai^se. 
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To  rush  into  a  fix*d  eternal  state 

Out  of  the  very  flames  of  rage  and  lw|S^ 

Or  send  another  shivVing  to  the  bar 

With  all  till  guilt  of  such  unnat'ral  war. 

Whatever  Use  may  urge,  or  Honour  plead,  - 

On  Reason's  verdict  is  a  madman's  deed. 

Am  I  to  set  my  life  upon  a  thmw  , 

lierause  a  bear  is  nide  and  *url y  ?  No— 

A  moral,  sensible,  and  well  bred  man 

Will  not  affiront  me ;  and  oo  other  can.  ' 

Wert-  !  fMi^ViWcr'd  to  reg'ifatf*  th^  lists, 

Thev  !>huuid  tncouuter  witli  well-luudcd  ilalA^ 

A  IVojan  combat  would  be  something  new. 

Let  Dares  beat  F,ntel!us  blick  ruul  lAnc  ■ 

Then  each  might  show,  to  bis  admiriog  friends, 

In  honourable  buosps  bis  rich  amendi^ 

Atm!  r  irry,  in  cootustons  of  hisaluiUf  ' 

A  satisfactory  receipt  io  full. 

A  story,  in  which  native  hnoMmr  taigns. 
Is  often  useful,  always  onterlniii'!  : 
A  graver  fsct,  enlisted  oa  your  side, 
May  fniiHsb  illustration,  well  applied ; 
But  g<  dtiiLii  \  \<'(  avers  of  long  tales 
Give  me  the  tidgets,  and  my  patience  fails. 
'TIS  the  most  astnina  emptoy  on  EMh, 
To  hear  them  tell  of  parentapo  and  birth* 
And  echo  ooarenattoos,  doll  and  dry, 
Embelfisb>d  with—"  He  saM.'*  and    So  said  V-  - 
At  ev'ry  interview  their  route  the  same, 
Hie  repetition  makes  attention  lame : 
We  bustle  up  with  unsuccessful  sfieed. 
And  in  the  saddest  part  cry — "  Droll  indeed  !** 
The  path  of  narrative  with  care  pursuej 
Still  making  probability  your  clew ; 
On  all  the  vestigee of  truth  attend, 
And  let  t!iem  cuidc  you  to  a  decent  end. 
Of  all  auiijitions  man  may  entertain. 
The  worst,  that  c»n  invade  a  fickly  brain. 
Is  thnt,  w!ii<  b  aT  i':-*  hourly  for  surpri^^c, 
And  baits  it'«i  iiuoL  u  ub  prodigies  and  iieii. 
Credulous  infancy,  or  age  as  weak. 
Are  fittest  auilitin-  for  ^iich  to  <^fek, 
Who  to  pleaM.'  olUcr^  will  tbemselv^  disgrace^ 
Yet  please  not,  but  affront  yon  to  your  fene. 
A  great  retailor  of  this  curious  wa^e 
Having  unloaded  and  made  many  stare, 
**  Can  this  be  troe?**— an  arch  observer  eries« 
"  Yr  ,"  (rather  mov'd)  "  I  saw  it  with  these  tfUi^ 
"  Sir !  i  beiicvc  it  on  that  ground  alone  ; 
I  could  not,  bad  I  seen  it  with  my  own." 

A  tale  should  be  judicious,  clear,  succinct ; 
The  language  plain,  and  incidents  well  Unk'd ^ 
Tell  not  as  new  what  ev'r>'  body  knows. 
And,  new  or  old,  still  hasten  to  a  close ; 
There,  centring  in  a  focus  round  and  neal^ 
Let  all  your  rays  of  information  meeC 
WhatMither  yields  us  profit  nor  deliglll 
Is  like  a  nurse's  lullaby  at  night ; 
Guy  Earl  of  Warwick  and  fair  Eleanorc, 
Or  giant-killing  Jack,  would  please  me  morf*  < 

The  pifie,  wttli  •^olemo  interposing  puff. 
Makes  half  a  sentence  at  a  time  enough  ; 
The  dosing  sages  drop  tlic  drowsy  strain. 
Then  pause,  mul  pnfl" — iuid  <peak.  and  pause iglilk 
Such  often,  bke  tlie  tube  they  so  admire. 
Important  triflefs  I  have  more  smolw  than  Are. 
Pernicious  weed  !  whose  scent  the  Gur  noneySi, 
Unfriendly  to  society's  chief  juyi;, 
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Thy  vrov'f  rffect  h  hanishinsj  for  hours 
Tb«i  6*ix,  wUose  prefleoce  civiliaes  oun:  -~ 
Thoo  ait  fndeedtlie  draft  gardWiranlt, 
To  poison  vermin  Ibal  infest  his  plants  ; 
£ttt  are  we  so  to  wit  and  beauty  blind, 
A»  to  despise  the  glory  of  oar  kind. 
And  show  tliP  boflot  minds  and  filrcst  f>Dnns 
As  little  inercjr,  as  he  grubs  and  worms  ? 
They  dare  not  wait  the  riotous  abuse, 
Tby  thirst-creating  steams  at  length  prodace, 
When  win<»  has  ^^v'n  tndoCeut  language  birth, 
And  forc'd  th«  floodgates  of  licentious  mirth  ; 
For  seaboru  Veout  ber  attachment  sbmn 
Still  t"  that  .  Tejneot,  fn>m  n-liich  she  rtne. 
And  wiU)  a  quiet,  which  nu  fiimcs  disturb. 
Sips  meek  kilaMoin  of  •  milder  herb. 

Th'  emphatic  >-prnkf  r  fl^^rly  loves  t'  opptm. 
In  contact  inconvt  uieat,  Dc«e  to  nose. 
At  if  the  fMMBon  on  hit  neigbbour'i  pbis, 
Toucli'd  wirh  the  magnet  had  attracted  bis. 
His  whisper'd  tbeme,  dilated  and  at  lai!ge, 
ProTW  after  all  a  wtodguB^  tSry  diarga^ 
An  extract  of  his  diary — no  m«>re, 
A  tasteless  journal  of  the  day  before* 
He  walk'd  abroad,  o'ertakeo  hi  the  rain 
CaU'd  on  a  firiend,  drank  tea,  stepp'd  botne  again, 
Kesum'd  hi«  purpose,  had  a  world  of  talk 
WiUi  oiK?  be  :^tumblt•d  on,  and  lost  hit  walk. 
I  interrupt  him  with  a  sudden  bow, 
*'  Adieu,  t!t>nr  5ir  '  l«^t  you  i^hould  lose  it  OOW." 

I  cannot  ulk  with  civet  in  the  rcx>m, 
A  fine  puss.feotl«aian  that'a  all  perfume  { 
The  sight's  enou);h — no  need  to  smdl  n  hean^ 
Who  thrusts  bis  nose  into  a  rareeshow 
Ria  odorifisroiit  attempla  to  pleate 
J*''rli.(p-  ni'^'ht  iHiJ.-'p'-'i'  ''^it'i    «warm  of  bees; 
But  we  Uiat  make  no  boney,  though  we  stiug, 
Voelt,  are  aoofltlmet  apt  to  maol  the  tfainf  . 
TTis  wrong  to  bring  into  a  mix'd  resort , 
What  makes  some  sick,  and  others  a-la-mort: 
An  argument  of  cogence,  we  may  say, 
Why  such  a  one  should  keep  himself  away. 

A  gra%'er  coxcomb  we  may  sometimes  see. 
Quite  as  abi^urd,  though  not  so  light  as  be  : 
A  ahallow  brain  behind  a  serious  made. 
An  onic1t»  within  an  empty  ca«.k. 
The  solemn  fop ;  significant  aud  budge  ; 
A  fool  wHfa  jo^aa*  amoogsl  fbols  a  jodfe  $ 
He  «:nv5  bnt  little,  and  that  littlr  said 
Owes  all  it's  weight,  like  loaded  dice,  to  lead. 
Hit  wtt  ineitet  you  by  hit  ladkt  toeoraa. 
But  whrii  y  .Li  knock  it  never  i"^  at  tiome: 
Til  like  a  parcel  tent  you  by  the  stage. 
Some  haadloaw  preaant,  as  your  hopes  presage ; 
'Tis  heavy,  bulky,  and  bids  fair  to  prOfV 
An  absent  friend's  fidelity  and  Iotc, 
But  when  unpack'd  your  disappointment  groans 
To  find  it  stnlTd  with  brickbats,  earth,  and  stones. 

Some  men  employ  their  hf^nUh,  an  ugly  trick, 
In  making  known  how  ott  they  have  been  «i<^, 
And  give  na  in  recitals  of  disease 

A  durtor'*;  trouble,  but  without  tbP  frr>*'  ; 

Heiale  how  many  veeka  tbey  kept  their  bed, 
Hoiran  aoatieoroalhartiatiMi; 
Nothing  is  slightly  touch'd,  mm  h  Ic  ,s  forgot. 
Nose,  ears,  and  eyes,  seem  present  on  the  »pot. 
Now  tba4itlamper,  spitaaf  dmoglifcor  pill, 
Victoriotti  im*!^  wd  Mv  tfat  dodtoi^  iktti ; 


And  now — alas  for  imfore^etn  Tn'shn]>«; ' 
They  put  on  a  damp  nightcap  and  relapse ;    {bmi  \ 
They  thongbt  ttey  mtttt  bavtt  dM,  tbef  ««ae  aa 
Thnir  pci»vish  liearrrs  nlmo^t         they  b^fl- 

Some  fretful  tempers  wince  %X  ev'iy  toucb, .  4 
Yooalwayii  do  too  littla  or  too  flMCb  $ 
You  speak  n  ith  life,  in  hopes  to  entertain, 
Your  derated  roire  goes  Uirough  ttie  braio;.  "  ' 
Yon  Ml  at  once  into  a  lower  key,  «^ 
That's  worse — the  drone  ptpe  of  an  bambte-%Mk. 
I'he  southern  sash  adnnts  too  strong  a  light. 
You  rise  and  drop  the  curtain — now  His  nigbt. 
He  thakaa  «itii  eold — you  stir  the  fire  and  lUtia^ 
To  make  a  bla-/? — rhnt>  rn^fitin?  him  alitv. 
Serve  him  witi)  venison,  and  he  (-(M»<«fes  tkb  j 
With  soal — ^that*s  just  the  sort  \w  would  not  sHik 
lie  takes  what  he  nt  fir-^t  prof(«^s'd  to  luatll. 
And  in  due  time  feeds  heartily  on  both ; 
Yet  atill,  oMooded  WiUi  a  Mwiaa*  iwaa^ 

'  Hr-  fjnrs  not  swallow,  but  be  pill     ;t  down*  \ 
Vuut  hope  to  please  him  vain  00  ev'ry  pliD^ 
Himself  tlmald  work  that  nomler,  if     caw  ■ 
Alas  '  his  efTirts  double  his  distress, 
He  iiket  yount  littler  and  bis  own  stall  lesa. 
Tbua  always  teasng  others,  always  teas*d, 

'  His  only  pleasure  is— -to  be  displeased. 
I  pity  bashful  men,  who  feel  the  pain  ' 
Of  fancied  scorn  and  undeserved  disdain. 
And  bear  the  maris  upon  a  blushing  (isoo 
Of  needless  shame,  and  setf-impot'd  dilgiaafc 
Our  sensibilities  are  so  acute. 
The  fear  of  being  silent  malEca  at  ontte. 
We  sometimes  tliink  wp  could  a  speech  prr^ttre 
Much  to  the  purpose,  if  oar  tonguea  ware  iwm. 
Rut  being  tried,  it  diat  npon  tba  lip. 
Faint  as  a  chicken's  note  that  has  the  pip  x 
Our  wasted  oil  unproiiubly  burnt, 
Like  hidden  tamps  m  old  sepntcbral  wma. 
Few  Frem  bmcii  of  this  evil  have  complaiiM|. 
It  seems  as  if  we  Britons  were  ordain'd. 
By  way  of  wholesome  curb  upon  our  pride, . 
To  fiMr  each  other,  fearing  none  besidat 
Tlie  cause  perhap<?  inquiry  may  descry. 
Self  searching  with  an  mlroverted  eye, 
Conceal'd  widuB  an  iwisuapacted  part* 
The  vainest  comer  of  our  own  vain  heart  t 
For  ever  aiming  at  the  work) 's  e»teem, 
Our  self  importance  mms  it^  own  sabMio^' 
In  ot'ier  eyes  oar  talents  rar^  tr  *bown, 
Beoome  at  length  ao  ^eodid  in  our  owo^^-  •<  ^ 
We  dare  not  ritk  Ihem  into  |HibHu  iftnv*     >  - ' 

Ix-^t  they  miscarry  of  what  <  ?'!Tis  thetr,^iBhi^  ^' 
True  modesty  it  a  discerning  grace,  ^n-r  *  ' 

And  only  blusbei  in  tlie  pmper  pmf  •^'^  :'^  i>  ^  ' 
But  counterfeit  is  blind,  and  skolks  tbroaub  fiear^r 
Where  tis  a  shame  to  he  ashamed  t*(4fipiir«t<>*''^-i ' 
Humility  the  pareut  of  the  first,  j»iU  tr» 

The  la&t  by  vanity  produc'd  and  nani*d.      < '    ^  ' 
The  circle  IbrmM,  we  jiit  in  silent  states  '  >i* 
Like  figures  draurn  uikxi  a  diaUpIate ;  - '  nMMjw- 
"  Yes  ma'am."  and     No  roa'a»n,^«liiHff|  §mjf^ 
F.v'ry  fivr  iMrnuT,^:;  hf>w  the  unni't-"";        .rifi^bf  lk£ 
Each  ini^viiiual  MitiVing  a  consUamt  r  icijjt'' 
Poetry  may,  bntoaloiiracamMtfnMi^L"'    k  '•7<^ 
A<;  if  in  close  c  mmittee  on  thr  <^ky,    »  9        t  ? ' 
Reports  it  hot  or  cdd,  or  wet  or  <lry  j  ^«  i  *' 
And  findt  a  diani^ing  dkaat  happy  saMPft4>  -*n  n  « 
Ofwiteicflacli0B,MMl«til4in'd4iM«M»^  'ti 
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We  next  inquire,  but  softlr  an3  bj  health, 

IJke  consen  ators  of  the  (>ablic  besUth, 

Of  epidemic  throats,  if  such  there  are. 

And  coughs,  and  rheums,  and  phthisic,  and  catJJTfa. 

That  theme  exhausted,  a  vide  cinsm  ettsoes, 

Fili'd  up  at  last  with  tntt  restiOf  nev*. 

Who  dane'd  with  whom,  and  «  bo  are  hlce  to  wed. 

And  who  is  hang'd,  and  who  is  bruagfat  to  bed : 

But  fear  to  call  a  more  important  cause. 

As  if  'twere  treason  agajn>t  Eagl;»h  laws. 

The  riait  paid,  with  ecstacy  we  come. 

As  from  a  seWn  jean  transyortatioo,  bame. 

And  there  resume  an  uoeml  ar.'us'd  brow, 

Recov'ring  what  we  lost  we  know  not  bow. 

The  Acuities,  that  seeru'd  reduc'd  to  nongkt. 

Expression  and  the  prtnlege  uf  tboughL 

The  reeking,  rtMring  hero  of  the  chase, 
I  gire  him  over  as  a  detp'rate  case. 
Physicians  write  in  hopes  to  work  a  core, 
Nerer,  if  honest  ones,  when  death  is  sore ; 
And  though  the  fox  he  follows  may  be  tam'd, 
A  mere  fox-folPwer  never  is  reclaira'd. 
Some  farrier  should  prescribe  his  proper  coane. 
Whose  ooly  fit  companion  is  his  borae. 
Or  if,  deserving  of  a  better  doom. 
The  noble  beast  judge  otherwise,  bis  groom. 
Yet  er*n  the  rogue  that  serres  him,  though  he  stand. 
To  take  his  honour's  orders,  cap  in  hand, 
Prefen  his  fellow-grooms  «itb  much  good  sense. 
Their  skill  a  truth,  his  master's  a  pretence. 
If  neither  horse  rwr  grootn  affect  the  «<]aire, 
Where  can  at  last  hisjockeyship  retire? 
O  to  the  club,  the  scene  of  savage  joys, 
The  school  of  coarse  good  fellowship  and  noise ; 
There,  in  the  sweet  society  of  those, 
V^liose  friendship  from  bi<  boyi»h  years  be  cbose. 
Let  him  improve  bis  talent  if  he  can. 
Till  none  but  beasts  acknow)c<lge  him  a  man. 

Man's  heart  had  been  impenetrably  seal'd. 
Like  theirs  that  cleave  the  flood  or  fcraze  the  field, 
Had  not  his  Maker's  all-bestowing  hand 
Gir'o  him  a  soul,  and  bade  him  understand  ; 
The  reas'ning  pow'r  rouchsafd  of  course  inferr'd 
The  pow'r  to  clothe  that  reason  with  his  word  ; 
For  all  is  perfect,  that  God  works  ou  Karth, 
And  he,  that  fives  conception,  aids  the  birth. 
If  this  be  plain,  'tis  plainly  understood. 
What  iise$  of  his  beon  the  giver  would. 
Toe  Miod,  dispatch'd  upon  her  busy  toil, 
Should  range  where  Pruvidenre  has  ble^'d  the  soil ; 
Visiting  ev'ry  flow'r  with  labour  meet. 
And  gatb'ring  all  her  treasures  sweet  by  sweet. 
She  should  imbue  the  ton^rue  with  what  she  sips. 
And  shed  the  balmy  blessing  on  the  li|ts, 
Ttiat  good  diffiu'd  may  uiore  atMindant  grow. 
And  speech  may  pra<se  the  pow'r  that  bids  it  dow. 
Will  the  sweet  warbler  of  the  livelong  night. 
That  fills  the  list'ning  lover  with  delight. 
Forget  bis  hannony,  with  rapture  beard. 
To  learn  the  twitt'ring  of  a  meaner  birrl  ? 
Or  make  the  parrot's  mimicry  his  choice. 
That  odious  libel  on  a  human  voice  } 
No — Nature,  unsophisticate  by  man, 
StarU  not  aside  from  her  Creatr^r's  plan  ; 
The  melody,  that  was  at  first  desigo'd 
To  cheer  the  rude  furefathcrs  of  mankind. 
Is  note  for  note  dcliver'd  in  our  ears, 
la  the  lost  Ktne  of  ber  six  tbousaod  yean. 


Yet  Fashkn,  leader  of  a  rhaU  VIng  traia. 

WkcHB  man  fx  hb  c^wn  hurt  permits  to  rncB, 

Wbo  sliifts  and  vhanices  all  thmir»  but  bb  shape, 

.\nd  woald  degrade  ber  Tot'rr  to  an  ape, 

Tbe  fruitful  parmt  of  abase  and  wroog, 

Uoldk  a  Qsarp'd  dominioa  o'er  his  tongue ; 

There  sits  and  prompts  him  with  bis  own  dtsigrace. 

Prescribes  tbe  theme,  the  toite.  atxl  the  grimace. 

And,  when  acoomplisb'd  in  her  wayward  school. 

Calls  gentleaan  vbom  she  has  made  a  fooL 

TiS  an  nnaherable  fix'd  decree. 

That  Booe  could  frame  or  ratify  but  rite. 

That  Heav'n  and  Hell,  and  righteouMiess  and  sin. 

Snares  in  his  path,  and  foes  that  lark  within, 

God  and  his  attribotes  (a  field  of  day 

Where  'tis  an  angel's  happiness  to  stray), 

Fnuts  of  his  lore  and  wonders  of  his  might. 

Be  never  nam'd  in  ears  e*tecm'd  pol.te. 

That  be  who  dares,  wheu  she  fortmls,  be  grave. 

Shall  stand  proscrib'd,  a  madman  gr  a  knave, 

A  close  designer  not  to  be  bdiev'd. 

Or,  if  excok'd  that  charge,  at  least  decciv'd. 

Oh  folly  worthy  of  the  nurse's  lap. 

Give  it  the  breast,  or  stop  it's  mouth  with  pap ! 

Is  it  incredible,  ur  can  it  seem 

A  dream  to  any,  except  those  that  dream. 

That  man  should  lore  his  Maker,  and  tk«t  fire. 

Warming  his  heart,  should  at  his  lips  transpire  ? 

Know  then,  and  modestly  let  fall  your  eyes. 

And  veil  your  daring  crest  that  braves  the  skies  ; 

That  air  of  insolence  affr«)ots  your  God, 

You  need  his  pardon,  and  provoke  his  rod  : 

Now,  in  a  posture  that  becomes  jtMt  more 

Than  that  heroic  strut  assum'd  before. 

Know,  your  arrears  with  ev'ry  hour  accrue 

For  mercy  shown,  while  wrath  is  justly  doe. 

The  time  b  short,  and  there  are  souls  on  Karth, 

Though  future  pain  may  serve  for  present  mirth. 

Acquainted  with  the  woes,  that  fear  or  ^hame, 

By  Fashion  taught,  forbade  them  oitce  to  name. 

And,  having  fell  the  pangs  you  deem  a  jest. 

Have  prov'd  them  truths  too  big  to  be  exprett'd. 

Go  seek  on  revelation's  hallow'd  ground. 

Sure  to  succeed,  the  remedy  they  found  ; 

Tonch'd  by  that  pow'r  that  you  have  dar'd  to  mock, 

That  makes  seas  stable,  and  dissolves  the  rock, 

Your  heart  shall  yield  n  life-renewing  rtream. 

That  fuols,  as  you  liavr  done,  shall  call  a  dream. 

It  happen'd  on  a  solemn  eventide. 
Soon  after  He  that  was  our  Surety  died. 
Two  bosom  friends,  each  pensively  inclin'd. 
The  scene  of  all  those  sorrows  left  betiind. 
Sought  their  own  village,  busied  as  they  went 
In  musings  worthy  of  tbe  great  e\*ent  .- 
'I'hey  spake  of  him  they  lov'd,  of  him  whose  life. 
Though  blameless,  bad  ii»cnrr'd  perpetual  stnfe, 
Whose  deeds  had  left,  in  r^iite  of  hostile  arts, 
A  deep  memorial  graven  on  their  hearts. 
The  recollection,  like  a  vein  of  ore. 
The  farther  trac'd,  etirich'd  them  still  the  more  ; 
They  thought  him,  and  they  justly  thought  him.ooe 
Sent  to  do  more  than  he  appear'd  t'  have  done  i 
T'  exalt  a  people,  and  to  place  them  high 
Above  all  else,  and  wooder'd  he  should  die. 
Ere  yet  they  brought  their  journey  tu  an  end, 
A  stranger  join'd  them,  courteous  as  n  friend. 
And  ask'd  them  with  a  kiwi  engaging  air 
What  their  affliction  was,  and  begg'd  a  share. 
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InformM,  he  pither'd  up  the  lirokcn  thread,  | 
And,  truth  and  wiMloin  gracing  all  Lc  saiJ, 
EzplainM,  illustrated,  and  searched  so  well 
The  tender  theme,  on  which  they  chose  to  dwell. 
That  reaching  home,  "  Tlie  night,"  iliey  said,  *'  is 
We  niutil  not  now  bu  parted,  sojourn  here"  [ucar, 
The  new  acquaintance  soon  became  a  guest. 
And,  made  so  welcome  at  their  simple  fea»t. 
He  blessM  the  bread,  but  raui*h'd  at  the  word. 
And  left  them  both  ezclaiming,  "  H'was  the  Lord  ! 
Did  not  our  hearts  feel  all  he  deigs'd  to  say,'* 
Did  they  not  burn  withio  us  by  the  way  ? 

Now  theirs  was  converse,  such  as  it  behoves 
Man  tu  maintain,  and  such  as  (Jod  approves: 
Their  views  indeed  were  indistinct  and  dim, 
But  yet  successful,  being  aim'd  at  him. 
Christ  and  his  character  their  only  scope. 
Their  object,  and  their  subject,  ami  their  hope. 
They  felt  what  it  became  them  much  to  feci, 
And,  wanting  him  to  loose  Uic  sacred  seal, 
Fpund  him  as  prompt,  as  their  desire  was  true. 
To  spread  the  newborn  glories  in  their  view. 
Well — what  are  ages  and  the  lapse  of  time 
Match'd  agaioH  tniths,  a^  lasting  as  sublime  ? 
Can  length  yf  years  on  God  himself  exact  ? 
Or  make  that  fiction,  which  was  once  a  fact  ? 
No— marble  and  recording  brass  decay, 
And  like  the  graver's  meni'rj-  pass  away  j 
The  works  of  man  inherit,  as  is  just. 
Their  author's  frailty,  and  return  to  dusC  : 
But  truth  divine  for  ever  staiKis  secure, 
It's  head  is  guarded  as  it*s  base  is  sure ; 
Fix'd  in  tlie  rolling  flood  of  endless  years, 
The  pillar  of  th'  eternal  plan  appears. 
The  raving  storm  and  dashing  wave  defies, 
Built  by  that  architect,  who  built  the  skic». 
Hearts  may  be  found,  that  harbour  at  this  hour 
That  love  of  Christ,  and  all  it's  qnick'oing  pow'r; 
And  lips  unstain'd  by  fully  or  by  strife, 
Whose  wisdom,  drawn  from  the  dot'p  well  of  life. 
Tastes  of  it's  healthful  origiu,  and  Hows 
A  Jonlan  for  th'  ablution  of  our  woes. 
O  days  of  Heav'n,  and  nights  of  ec^ual  praise. 
Serene  and  peaceful  as  those  heav'niy  days, 
When  souls  drawn  upwards  in  communion  sweet 
Enjoy  the  stillness  of  some  close  retreat, 
Discourse,  as  if  releas'd  and  safe  at  home. 
Of  dangers  past,  and  wonders  yet  to  come, 
And  spread  the  sacred  treasures  of  the  breast 
Upon  the  lap  of  covenanted  Rest. 

"  What,  always  dreaming  over  heav'niy  things, 
Like  angel-heads  in  stone  with  pigeon-wings } 
Canting  nod  whining  out  all  day  the  word. 
And  half  the  night  ?  fanatic  and  absurd  ! 
Mine  be  the  frieiid  less  frequent  in  his  pray'n. 
Who  makes  no  bustle  with  his  soul's  affairs. 
Whose  wit  can  bri};bten  up  a  wintry  day. 
And  chase  the  splenetic  dull  hours  away  ; 
Content  on  Earth  in  earthly  things  to  shine, 
Who  waits  for  Heav'n  ere  he  becomes  divine. 
Leaves  niota  t'  enjoy  those  altitudes  they  teach, 
And  plucks  the  fruit  piac*d  more  within  his  reach." 

Well  spoken.  Advocate  of  sin  and  shame. 
Known  by  thy  bleating,  Ignorance  thy  name. 
Is  sparkling  wit  the  World's  exclusive  right  I 
The  fix'd  fee-simple  of  the  Tain  and  light } 
Can  hopes  of  Heav'n,  bright  praspecti  of  an  hour. 
That  come  to  wall  us  out  of  Sorrow's  pov'r. 


Obscure  or  quench  a  faculty,  that  fiads 

It's  happici^t  soil  in  the  sercnest  mind»  ? 

Religion  curbs  indeed  it's  wanton  play. 

And  brings  the  trifler  under  rig'rous  sway, 

but  gives  it  usefulness  unknown  before. 

And,  purifying,  makes  it  shine  ibe  mure. 

A  Christian's  wit  is  iooffeusive  lifiht, 

A  beam  tUat  aids,  but  never  grieves  the  si^l ; 

V'ig'rous  in  age  as  in  the  flush  of  yootb, 

' Tis  always  active  on  the  side  of  truth  ; 

T.-mp'rancr  and  peace  insure  it's  healthful  state. 

And  make  it  brightest  at  it's  latest  dat^. 

Oh  I  have  seen  (nor  hope  perhaps  in  vain, 

Rrc  life  go  down,  to  see  such  sights  again) 

A  vct'rau  warrior  in  the  Christian  tleld. 

Who  never  saw  the  s»ord  he  could  not  wieid  ; 

Grave  without  dulness,  learned  without  pride, 

Kxact,  yet  not  precise,  though  meek,  kecn-cyM ; 

A  man  tnat  would  liave  foil'd  at  their  own  play 

A  do/eo  would -bcs  of  the  modem  day  j 

Who,  when  occasion  justified  it's  u^ 

Had  wit  as  bright  as  ready  to  produce. 

Could  fetch  from  records  of  an  earlier  age, 

Or  from  jihilosophy's  enligbten'd  page,  ,^ 

Hi^  rich  materials,  and  regale  your  ear 

With  strains  it  was  a  privilege  to  hear : 

Yet  above  all  his  luxury  supreme. 

And  his  chief  glory,  was  the  Gospel  theme  ; 

There  he  was  copious  as  old  Greece  or  RooBe, 

His  happy  eloquence  seem'd  there  at  home. 

Ambitious  not  to  shine  or  to  excel. 

But  to  treat  justly  what  he  lov'd  so  veil. 

It  moves  me  more  perhaps  than  folly  ou^il. 
When  some  green  heads,  as  void  of  wit  as  thought, 
SupiKwe  themselves  monopoliHls  of  sense. 
And  wiser  men's  ability  pretence. 
Though  time  will  wear  us,  aud  we  must  grow  old. 
Such  men  are  not  forgot  as  soon  as  cold. 
Their  fragrant  mem'ry  will  outlast  theii  tomb, 
Embalm'il  for  ever  in  it's  own  perfume. 
And  to  !>ay  truth,  though  in  it's  early  prime. 
And  when  unstain'd  with  any  grosser  cricoe. 
Youth  has  a  sprightliness  and  fire  toboMt, 
Tlial  in  the  valley  of  decline  are  lust. 
And  Virtue  with  peculiar  charms  appears, 
Crown'd  with  the  garland  of  life's  blooming  years; 
Yet  Age,  by  long  experience  well  inform'd. 
Well  read,  well  temper'd,  with  religion  warm'd. 
That  (ire  abated,  which  impels  rash  youth. 
Proud  of  his  speed,  to  overshoot  the  truth. 
As  time  imprtjves  the  grape's  authentic  juice. 
Mellows  and  makes  the  speech  more  fit  for  use. 
And  claims  a  rvv'retice  in  it's  sbort'ning  day, 
That  'tis  an  honour  and  a  joy  to  pay. 
The  fruits  of  Age,  less  fair,  are  yet  more  aoim^  • 
Titan  tho^e  a  brighter  season  pours  around  ; 
And,  like  the  stores  autumnal  suus  mature. 
Through  wintry  rigours  unimpair'd  endure. 

What  is  fanatic  frenzy,  scom'd  so  much. 
And  drcadod  more  than  a  contagious  touch  ? 
I  grant  it  dang'rous,  and  approve  your  fear. 
That  fire  is  catching  if  yon  draw  too  near; 
But  sage  observers  oft  mistake  the  flame. 
And  give  true  piety  that  odious  name. 
To  tremble  (as  the  creature  of  an  hour 
Ought  at  the  view  of  an  almighty  pow'r) 
I  Before  his  presence,  at  whose  awf  ul  throne 
All  tremble  in  all  worlds,  except  our  own, 
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1^  nifipliMte  Itit  VMftt^^  tow  nil  tvsy* 

And  prize  thcin  nlH>vc  i>Io:isurc,  wealth,  ur  pmtsp, 
'S^aaofdtk  ocmiiMMt  seute,  allow 'U  «  caatiug  voice. 
And  nw  ftuB  bnVp  nrait  vp^MOve  the  choiCC| 

CoiiViris  a  m.^n  f;in:itii;  iii  th'  extreme, 
Aod  wild  as  madneHi  ia  tbe  worid's-esteaxu 
Bat  tbnt  dlfi^iiff^  when  wberif  deAn^ 

Jf  the  fjl>^o  firo  uf  an  o'crhcatcd  mcndj 

It  viewt  tl»e  truth  witli  a  di.^tortttl  pye, 

And  cither  wurp*  or  layn  it  ub^Icm  by  ; 

'Tis  narrow,  stlfi-.h,  anuKlmtf  and  ^Iraws 

It's  sordid  nourUhmfnt  from  man's  nppUuist  ; 

Anti  wliilc  at  luart  sin  nnr(  lin<]ui>h'd  ltc$, 

I'rpsiimfs  itself  <rlii<'f  rav'ritc  of  tlio  skitf, 

'Tis  sucli  a  light  as  putrefaction  brcfnla 

In  fly-blowa  fle^U,  whcretjo  the  mijtgjt  fced^, 

Shioce  in  (bedftifc,  bat,  u^hcrM  into  day, 

Ttxf  stf  nt*h  remains,  the  lustre  d  away. 

True  blt»i>,  if  liiau  may  reach  it,  is  cotnpot'd 
Of  IWBfte  in  nteton  mtiCnalljr  duwlm'd ; 

And,  farewell  ol'^c  all  hope  of  ptirc  delight, 
Tbo»e  hearts  slioukl  be  reciaiiu'd,  miewM,  upright. 
Bnd-men,  pro(«njog  friend«bip'^  haltowM  foaan^ 

Form,  in  it's  stnad,  a  oovetinnt  of  shamCj 

A  dark  o  .nfed'rary  a^^ain^t  the  1«W8 

Of  virtur,  and  rcli{rT'>"'H  gloiiout  catwe ; 

They  huild  fiich  othrr  nj)  with  drrailful  skill, 

As  iMUtioos  act  point  blank  a^'iiin^l  (>od's  will  ; 

Eolarge  ond  fSwrtify  th*'  drrnd  n  ilonht, 

Itei'ply  reeolr'd  to  shut  a  Savianr  ont ; 

Call  h'jjions  up  fr orji  Heli  to  hack  tlie  dt  cd  ; 

And,  ciifiiM  with  conquest,  finally  siirnvj, 

Hut  souls,  that  carry  on  a  blest  (  xehau^e 

Of  Joys,  tlicy  meet  with  in  their  Ix-av'niy  rangie, 

Aiid  with  a  f  arless  confidcm  c  make  kuowa 

The  sommli,  iymp«thy  r-to<  mi  it't  own. 

Daily  dcrivr  increasing  ltc;hf.  aiu)  force 

|-n>m  nuch  commuuiou  ia  Uictr  plea&aut  cour^vC, 

Feel  Tea  tbe  journeir'f  roof  hnen  and  it's  length, 

McLt  th«ir  ojiposcrs  with  iiniii  d  ^ticn^'th, 

Aodi  oae  in  heart,  iu  lut'rtst,  and  design. 

Gird  up  each  other  to  the  nee  divine. 

V,\\\  Cf)nver«:ition,  choove  what  theme  we  RWy, 
And  oliicHy  when  religion  leadis  the  way, 
JJhould  flow,  like  water*  after  sommor  sbow'rs, 
Not  as  if  raisM  by  nterc  mechanic  pow'i  s. 
Thv  Christian,  in  wboeebnul,  Ihouirli  now  di^tn-^s'd, 
Lives  the  «lear  tbuugbt  of  joys  he  uu^e  p^^s^c^s'<l, 
When  all  his  |lo#itig  language  itsn'd  forth 
With  Go<J's  <1cep  stamp  upon  it's  current  worth, 
Will  spcuk  vitiiout  4'a{juiic,  aod  uiw>i  uupaft, 
Sad  ai  it  1^,  his  uQdtneoibtiog  heart. 
Abhors  con'^tralut,  auil  ihirt'^  not  fcitcn  a  ZCal* 
Or  M!cm  to  boast  a  lire  he  dot  ^  not  feeli 
The  wxfu/t  iSkJni  i*  a  tait^Iess  tbtnf , 
I'nlci's,  wlien  fisinir  ou  a  joyful  wiii;^, 
TUe  )»oui  qui  luix  «itU  Ute  celestial  bauds,. 
And  ^ive  thtf  RraiVi  th#  compaai  H  detnandB. 

Slrangr  l;<l'iic:s  thr  >L-  t:)  ti  ll  a  WorM.  wbo  titat 
All  but  theic  owu  <  xi^'ricuca  a$  deceit ! 
Will  thcy  belierc,  th'>ii::fi  crcdti\oa»eoout;h, 
T<>  '^wallow  mucli  uihui  nuich  wrjjker  proof, 
Tli.Tt  t!»erc  uti-  hlc-t  iiilKTbttants  of  Earth, 
Partiikci  -;  of  a  new  t  thtTtnl  birth. 
Their  hoiK'i,  dcsirc>,  aiirl  pu  pn-«>>  t  >tr:mj;'d 
Fi^im  tliiPL's  t<  rrc'itriul,  and  divinclv  c!i3i)5:'d, 
Tlicir  verv  Ian;,'u.!igt  of  a  kind,  that  sjKuks 

Tlic  snni\  sur«;  iofreit  io  ttte  5w4 ihe  tcdct, 


Who  deal  wlOi  SeHphn*,  fc*i  !6i|IMittlBft  ftA^' 

As  Tully  with  philosophy  once  dealt, 

Aod  in  the  uXtxk  watclMi  of  the  oigfat. 

And  throngb  (he  teeiket  of  toil«raii6wipn:  light, 

'Hie  50<'ial  walk,  or  solitary  ride, 
Kc€^  btilt  Uio  fkar cotnpauioa  at  their  side} 
No— «bam«  upon  a  eelf'distfraeJnp  age, 
f  Jod's  work  may  ser\"e  an  ape  ii[ion  a  sti»?«  , 
With  such  a  jest,  as  fiU'd  with  hclllsb  glM  ' 
Certain  invisibles  as  shrewM  as  he; 
Ihit  veneration  or  resp<»ct  fmds  none, 
S  ivc  from  the  subjects  of  that  work  aionr*. 
1  he  World  grown  old  licr  fl<e]>  disccrnnjciit  (boWS, 
Clapi  tpectaclcs  (ju  her  siTaeiou?  nose, 
Pei  u<<  !5  closely  the  true  Christian's  face. 
And  fjuds  it  a  mere  mask  cf  sly  grimacejl 
'  U«urp«  Qf)A\  olRoe,  Inys  bi«  hcMwiiD  bihv. 
And  (itnk  liyjiocrisy  close  lurking  there  ; 
Attd,  terviog  <igd  lierteU  through  mere  eonttrainif 
Goneludea  his  onfeign'd  love  of  him  *  Ihint. 
And  yet,  ("3o<l  knows,  look  human  nature  throng1|y 
(And  IU  due  tiaw  the  World  ahall  know  it  to») 
That  tince  the  flow'n  of  Bdea  Mt  the  hbnt. 
That  after  man's  defrction  laid  all  waste, 
Stncerit]r  tow'rds  the  hrart>iearchiog  God 
Has  made  the  newaboni  craatnre  her  abode. 
Nor  shall  h«  found  iu  unregen'ratc souls, 
Tdl  the  I  i'st  fire  burn  all  between  tha  poke* 
Sincerity  \  why  'lis  h  s  Only  pride, 
Weak  and  imiicrfct  in  all  grace  beside, 
lie  knows  that  (kkI  dt»mamls  his  heart  entire^ 
And  u'ivcs  liim  all  his  just  demands  require. 
\\'i(hout  It  his  pretensions  were  as  vain. 
As  haviiif  it  he  deems  the  World's  disdain  ; 
That  great  dtfect  would  cost  him  not  alooo 
Man*»  fftrcmrable  jiulgment,  hot  hit  owh  ; 
His  hirthripht  shaken,  and  no  longer  clear 
Thau  while  bis  conduct  proves  bis  heart  sincetc* 
Ketort  the  ebarge,  and  let  the  World  be  told 

Slie  boasl.s  a  confidence  she  does  not  hold  ; 

That,  confcioui  of  her  criiuoi,  the  feels  imtead  . 

A  cold  mtagivtog,  and  a  ktlliqg  dread : 

That  wbi!e  in  health  the  grounrl  of  bertOppOlt 

U  uiadl J  to  forget  that  life  i«  short ; 

That  fitek  she  tremhtea,  knowing  «he  ninii  dS^, 

Her  hope  picsnmption,  and  b<<r  faith  a  h 

I'hat  \i  Inlc  ^\\f  dotes,  and  dream*  Uiat  isbe  beiidfet 

She  )uoi  k*  her  Maker,  atwl  beriielf  deoeites, 

Mcr  ut nil »3t  reach,  hii^torical  assent, 

T!u'  iliiclrii\es  warp'd  to  what  they  nerctliltlBt  j' 

Tiirii  truth  iL^cIf  is  in  her  bead  as  dull 

And  W'-'  Ics-  ns  a  candle  in  a  tcnll. 

And  all  lur  love  of  Cod  a  groundless  claitiy 

A  tru  k  upmi  tbc  cauva&ii,  painted  ilaotu* 

Tell  h^r  again,  the  aneer  upon  her  fac«. 

And  all  iicr  consurcs  of  thu  work  of  f^raOt^ 

Are  iiuiincere,  oiejuit  uuly  to  cottoeal         •  .  ' 

A  dread  she  woald  not,  ytft  b  lbre*d  to  #«l 

Tlint  in  lier  h'.-art  ihc  CliristKMi  she  rcvtires. 

Am  !  while  ibe  seeaia  to  siwit  biui,  only  fearf,  ' 

A  I KH  t  doea  not  work  by  sqnire  or  line, 
A-  smiths  and  joiners  jieffi-cl  a  (]fSiL:n  ; 
At  ieafct  we  luodcno,  our  attentiuu  it-iwi. 
Beyond  th*  examplo  of  onr  Mret  di^resr. 
And  ci.ntn  a  right  to  scamper  na>l  run  wida, 
^^'her»•v<■r  ch:iiK  •.  ctpric<%  or  t  incy  guide* 
Th'.  World  aiul  I  fuituttOu<Jy  lut^t ; 
I  <  >  V  d  a  triffe  and  have  pud  the  dtbt^ 
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She  d'^<l  me  wront:,  I  r«coiii|>eM*d  th0  dMd» 

And,  liat'iiii;  ^tnu  k  the  balance,  now  proceed; 

Ptirhap:»  however  as  some  year*  hare  pasa'd, 

Snee  ahe  aiMl  legovm'd  tof^ber  loct. 

And  t  have  liv'd  recluse  in  rural  *Jiade$, 

Which  ieUktin  a  dUkiact  r«pori  pervade 

Great  chanf  M  and  near  nmnnm  have  oeeurr'd. 

And  blest  refuims,  ihat  I  have  ncvi  r  hf^rd. 

And  the  may  now  he  as  diccreet  and  wi«e, 

jU  once  abntrd  in  all  difoemiofr  eyes. 

Sobriety  perhap*  mtj  now  be  funiid, 

T\'T>erc  once  liitoxicatkni  press'd  Ihe  gnmad  j 

The  huhxie  and  iujaiiuts  may  bo  iust, 

Xnd  ha  frown  cbaate,  ttkat  wa!»  the  slave  of  lust ; 

Arts  <>})<■>■  p^tceniM  wny  hr  uith  ^ha^le dimiii^d » 

(.hiiiily  Uiay  reUx  the  nu&t-r's  fist; 

The  gamefltar  may  have  cai't  hn  cardt  nmy. 

Forgot  to  I'lir-c.  nnd  only  kin>  1  t«)  pray. 

It  haji  indeed  bucn  told  me  (with  what  weight, 

lt«nr  credibly,  'lia  htatd  Ibr  ne  to  atate) 

That  fablo  old,  that  seeniM  for  ever  ntuHJtp 

Keviv'd  ate  hui'ning  iolo  fre!>h  lepnte, 

And  gndt  and  fodd«iiOs,  diaeatded  long 

I.]  -  n-vlvs.^  lumber,  or  a  stroller's  song, 

Ai>.  bringing  int^t  vogne  th<^ir  heathen  train^ 

And  Juptti  r  bid^  fair  to  rule  again  f 

That  certain  feasts  are  instituted  now, 

■\Vficrt'  Vcini*;  he^r*  the  lover's  it  :  -Irr  row  ; 

'i  hat  all  Olympua  through  the  country  r^.\es, 

To  coosecrale  opr  few  reoiaininf  grorai^ 

And  Echo  lea  in*  politely  to  rrpf  .it 

The  praiive  uf  naoies  fur  ages  obsolete  j 

That  havinc  prov*d  tba  ««nlnMs«»  it  idboold  acca. 

Of  revelat:(ni'>  inefFrctnal  beam. 

To  bring  the  pawions  under  sober  sway. 

And  give  the  moral  springs  their  proper  play, 

'Ilu  y  mean  to  try  what  may  at  la&t  be  done, 

Jiy  sluui  ^uh&tantial  gods  cf  wood  and  stone. 

And  uhelher  Roman  ritat  iHay  not  produce 

The  virtues  cf  old  Rome  for  J^liib  uae. 

M;iy  siicli  Muve     iilU  tid  the  ptuus  plan, 

Way  Mer».ury  once  uiure  embelli&h  uinn, 

Grace  him  again  with  lony  forgotten  arts, 

Keclaim  lii^  tn^f^' ,  and  1/Ti.hten  up  his  pitltly 

JEdakc  him  athletic  as  in  days  of  old, 

Learned  at  the  bar,  in  the  painatra  bold. 

Digest  \hc  ruufili'T  sex  of  fem^lf  air», 

And  teach  the  softer  not  to  copy  theirs : 

The  dwnge  shall  please,  nor  diall  it  matter  nught 

Who  works  the  wonder,  if  it  be  but  wrought, 

»Tis  time,  however,  if  the  case  stands  thOff 

I'or  us  plain  folks,  and  all  who  side  with  US« 

'J'u  build  our  attar,  conGJcnt  and  bold. 

And  say  'aA  stern  Kliiali  said  of  old, 

The  strife  now  stiudi  upon  a  fair  ^ward,  • 

]f  Israel's  Lonl  lie  God,  then  seiTe  the  Locd  : 

If  he  be  si!cnf,  fiiih  i:-  nM  a  whim, 

Then  Baal  is  the  (iuu,  and  worship  him. 

Digreiaion  is  m  moch  in  ntodeni  use. 
Thought  is  so  rare,  and  fnnry  «o  profuse, 
OooM  never  seem  so  wide  of  their  intent. 
As  when  retnmiog  to  tho  theme  they  woeaak  ; 
As  mendicants,  whose  business  is  to  roam, 
Make  cvVy  (Kirish  btit  their  owii  their  tMMne, 
Thongh  such  continual  zigzags  in  a  book* 
Such  drunken  reeling*  have  nii  awlcward  look^ 
And  I  h  til  rT't^vr  cfwp  t  i  wint  is  true. 
Than  ruvc  and  sia^^cr  wiiii  uu  uiark  in  f  iew  ; 


Yet  to  ei>nsu1t  a  latter  wmtNi  no  < 
Thf  frrakish  linmotir  of  the  present  time  r 
But  now  to  gather  up  what  seems  dispersed. 
And  toneh  the  culyeet  I  designed  at  first. 
May  prove,  tbontrh  mnch  beside  the  rules  of  01^ 
Best  for  the  public,  and  my  wisest  part. 
And  first,  let  no  man  charge  me,  tlmt  I  memi 
To  close  in  sahle  ev'r>'  social  scene. 
And  give  good  company  a  fisce  severe^ 
As  if  they  met  around  m  fiAbor**  bier  ; 
For  tell  some  men,  that  pleasure  all  their  beni^ 
And  lauchtcr  nil  their  work,  is  lifb  misspend 
Thfir  wiMlom  bursts  into  this  sage  reply, 
"  Tiicn  mirth  is  sin,  and  we  ihooM  nl«ra]rs  ciy.** 
To  fiud  the  mtil-nm        some  share  of  wit. 
And  therefore  'ti«  a  mark  fools  never  bit. 
But  though  Vfe't  vallejrbe  n  vale  of  tenai^ 
A  brijihter  scftio  beyond  that  vnlr  nppe.irs. 
Whose  glory  with  a  light,  that  never  fades, 
Sbooti  between  tc«ttei*d  roela  and  op^ung  \ 

And,  while  it  shows  tlif  land  the  soul 
The  language  of  the  land  she  seeks  ii 
Tims  touch 'd,  the  tongne ' 
Of  all  that  was  absurd,  profane,  impure ; 
Held  within  modest  hf^inds,  the  tide  of  speech 
Pursues  the  coiirivc,  that  Truth  and  Nature  VeaAi 
No  loognr  labours  merely  to  produce 
The  pomp  of  sound,  or  tinkle  without  ts*et 
W  here'er  it  winds,  the  salutary  s»treajn. 
Sprightly  and  ft«ib,  eoriehea  evVy  thenM^ 
Whde  all  the  happy  man  poscss'd  befeis^ 
I'be  gift  of  nature,  or  the  classic  store, 
Ts  made  subsendeot  to  the  grand  design. 
Fur  which  flcii'vn  formM  the  facuUv  ilivine. 
So  should  An  idiot,  while  at  large  he  stmys. 
Find  the  sweet  lyre,  on  vhieh  an  aiiist  plays. 
With  rash  and  awkward  force  the  chwrd  he  si 
And  rrins  with  won<lfT  at  the  jar  he  makes  £ 
liuL  let  the  »i!»o  and  well- instructed  hand 
Once  take  the  shell  benMlh  bit  just  command^ 
In  gentle  otiml:;  tt  seems  as  it  complaiii^ 
Of  the  rude  injuries  it  late  sustained. 
Till  tun*d  at  length  to  toiae  immortal  mmg. 


ignobilis  ot!. 
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IIacknev'd  in  Imsiness^  wearied  at  that  oar. 
Which  thousands,  once  (mx.  cbnia'd  to, quit  no 
But  which,  when  life  at  dih  niii-  ^pik  and  low. 
All  wish,  or  seem  to  wish,  titey  could  forego  ^ 
The  slaterawn,  lawyar,  macbaat,  maa  of  tiadi^ 
Pants  for  the  refupo  of  some  rond  shad^ 
Where,  all  bis  long  anxieties  tbr^ 
Amid  the  lAanoM^of  a  aaquasterV  spot. 
Or  recollect eil  only  to  ^\Ul  o'er. 
And  add  a  kraiie  to  what  was  sweet  before. 
He  may  possess  the  joys  be  think*  be  eee^ 
Lay  hb  old  age  uiKm  the  lap  of  Ea»e, 
Improve  the  remnrmt  of  h]<  %,tstcd  ^paa^ 
And,  having  Incii  a  Uitici,  dit  a  luaa. 
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Thm  Cotncience  pleads  her  caiMe  w'ltUn  the  breast, 

ThnuiTh         r<  bcll'rJ  acain-t,  not  yet  supprets'd^ 

And  cuih  a  creature  fonn'd  fui  (nxl  alone, 

For  He«vii*»  li%bpai|iose«,  and  nut  his  own» 

Calls  him  an  ny  from  ieltisli  ciuU  and  aims, 

From  what  debilitates  and  what  iuflanw^* 

From  eiti«f  bQomiinf  with  a  Rttl«M  cnm*d, 

Sirdidas  active,  ignurnnt      Ion  !, 

Whose  higUe]>t«,prfufie  is  that  they  live  in  vain. 

The  dupe*  of  pleatare,  or  the  tlavcf  of  ^in. 

Where  works  of  man  arc  cluitcr'd  cIia'*  urouodj 

And  works  of  God  arc  hardly  to  be  found. 

To  regioni  where,  in  spite  of  tin  and  wo. 

Traces  of  E<len  are  still  s'  on  Ix  low, 

Where  mountain,  river,  forest,  field,  and  grove, 

Rcmirtd  him  of  his  Maker*s  powV  and  lovc. 

»Tis  w.ll  if,  li>ok'd  for  at  so  late  a  day, 

In  till-  last  si-t'iir  of  such  a  senseless  play, 

'J'riu"  w  isduiu  «ill  attend  his  feeble  call, 

And  grace  his  actiuii  t  rc  ihc  curtain  fall. 

S-Mils,  that  have  long  dt;ji[)is'il  their  hcav'tjly  biftb, 

Thnr  wishes  all  imprejfnnted  wiih  Eailh, 

Bor  threcKora yean  <  niploy'd  with  ccoseten  cart 

In  catrhin"  •^^^t^kf*  nod  f.xding  iifwn  air, 
Convrrsaui  only  Uiih  the  way^  of  man, 
Raraly  redeem  the  short  remaining  ten. 
Invft'ratc  liahit';  rhokc  th'  unfruitful  heart. 
Their  fibres  penetrate  it's  teud'rest  part. 
And,  draining  it*s  nutritious  pow'rs  to  feed 
Their  noxious  prowth,  starve  cv'ry  better  seed. 

Happy,  if  full  of  days — but  happier  far. 
If,  ere  we  yet  discern  life's  er'ning  star, 
Sick  of  ihc  st-Tvicc  of  a  wurld,  that  feeds 
It's  patient  dnidgcs  with  dry  chaff  and  weeds, 
Wc  can  escape  from  Custom's  idiot  sway, 
To  serve  liic  S.jv'reign  we  were  born  t'  ohcy. 
Then  sweet  to  muse  upon  his  skill  displayed 
(Infinite  skill)  in  all  that  he  has  made  ! 
To  (rnct-  in  Natun 's  tnosi  minute  design 
The  signature  and  stamp  of  power  divine. 
Contrivance  intricate,  cxprcss'd  with  eastc, 
Where  unassisted  siglit  no  beauty  sees. 
The  sliap«.ly  liinb  and  lubricnffd  ]  )'mt. 
Within  tue  bniall  dimensions  of  a  poiut, 
Muscle  and  nerve  miraculously  sjjun. 
His  mighty  work,  who  speaks  an'l  it  is  done, 
Th*  invisiUe  in  things  scarce  ^een  revcal'd. 
To  whom  an  atom  is  8«»  ample  field ; 
To  wontlcr  at  a  thousand  insect  forni-;. 
These  haich'd  and  tbo^c  resuscitatal  worms, 
New  life  ordain'd  and  brighter  scenes  to  share. 
Once  prom*  on  cailli.  n  iw  bii'  vant  upon  air, 
Whose  shape  would  make  them,  had  they  bulk  an  l 
More  hideous  foes  than  fancy  can  devise  ;      f  i/.c, 
With  helmet-heads,  and  dr;»,-on->c  des  adoro'd, 
Tlie  mighty  myriads,  now  securely  scom'd. 
Would  mock  the  majesty  of  man*s  high  birtbg 
JX-spisc  his  bulwarks,  and  unpeople  earth: 
Then  with  a  glance  of  fancy  to  sur\ry. 
Tar  as  the  faculty  can  stretch  away, 
Ttn  thousand  rivers  ponr'd  at  his  cotnniand 
From  urns,  tlmt  lu-.!  i  fnI,  tliriu  'ti  tv'ry  luod^ 
The<»e  like  a  duluge  v.  ll*  nnix  tuuus  force. 
Thoii.-  winding  modestly  a  silent  cour>e  ; 
The clond-<iirmoiintii -.r  A';'-,  th-  fiMiTfnl  vales; 
beas,  on  winch  ev'ry  nalion  jifiicads  Uvr  sads  ; 
The  Sun,  a  world  whence  other  wurl«l>«  drink  It^ht, 
Tlia  ameuH  Moon,  the  diad«in  «f  night  j 


Stars  countlr<H,  each  in  his  appointed  place, 

F.i't  anchor'd  in  the  dwp  abys-*  of  space— 

Al  bucti  a /ight  to  catch  the  |H>et's  flauie. 

And  with  a  rapture  like  his  own  eaclaim, 

"These  arr  thy  cr!nr'r.ns  wor!c  ,  thou  source  of  (OOdf 

How  dimly  seen,  bow  family  uuder>tuod  ! 

Thine,  and  upheld  by  thy  paternal  care. 

This  univ»  i  -n!  franv  ,  thus  woiulrous  fair  ; 

Tiiy  )K>w'r  divine,  and  bounty  beyond  thought, 

Ador'd  and  prab'd  hi  all  that  thou  hnstwioughU 

Ah-;nrl)'d  in  that  immensity  I  set', 

I  shriuk  ahas'd,  and  yet  aspire  to  thee ; 

Tnskmct  me,  guide  me  to  that  heav'niy  dav. 

Thy  words,  more  clearly  than  thy  works,  display. 

That,  while  thy  truths  my  gmsser  thou^'hts  r^fiiie, 

1  may  resemble  thee,  and  call  thee  miuc" 

O  blesl  proficiency  !  surpai^ing  all. 
That  uien  crroneon^Iv  th  r  glory  call. 
The  recompense  tli  i*.  rwU  or  arm>  can  yield. 
The  bar,  the  ""enate,  or  the  tente  1  li  Id. 
Compar'd  with  this  suhllmcsl  lifi'  U-low, 
Ye  kiij-T'  and  mlcri,  what  have  courts  to  show? 
Tlui*  studied,  ti»»d  and  consecrated  thus. 
On  l%nrth  what  is,  sct'ms  fonn'd  Indeed  for  at: 
Not  as  the  plaything  of  a  frouard  child. 
Fretful  unless  diverted  and  heguiVd, 
Miic!i  N";s  to  fi  .'d  anc!  fnn  thf  fital  ftres 
Ol  pride,  amimtion,  or  impure  desires. 
But  as  a  scale,  by  which  the  soul  ascends 
From  m';:hty  means  to  more  import ,int  .-;ids^ 
Securely,  though  by  steps  but  rarely  trod. 
Mounts  from  iiderior  beings  up  to  Hixi, 
And  hc\  3  by  no  falla.  i  iii'i  lt;iit  or  dim, 
liarth  made  for  man,  and  man  himself  for  him. 

Not  that  t  mean  t'  approve,  or  would  eofbfce 
A  supr  r-t',l;  lus  and  mona<:tic  course  : 
Truth  is  not  local,  G<A  alike  pervades 
And  fills  the  world  of  traffic  and  the  shades. 
And  may  be  fear'd  amidst  Uie  hustest  scenes. 
Or  scom'd  where  business  never  intf  rvenei. 
Rut  'tis  not  easy  with  a  mind  likf"  ours, 
Conscious  of  weakness  in  it's  n  'Meid  pow'rs, 
\:if'  in  3  world  where,  oXhfr  ills  apart, 
i  ..V  l  ijvm^  eye  tnisli-ads  ttic  caix'lc  vs  hcait, 
l  o  I  Miit  Thought,  by  nature  pr me  to  stray 
Vlirfr^  iT  iVr:ik'';lj  Fnn.-v  p  >iiiN  the  wayj 
To  bid  the  pleadings  of  Scll-lovc  be  still. 
Resign  our  own  and  seek  our  Maker's  will ; 
To  spread  the  paRc  of  Scr  iiTur*%  mv!  c  r>mpara 
Our  conduct  with  ih<;  laws  cngr^vt  u  there  ^ 
To  measnmiU  that  passes  in  the  breast, 
Failhfnlly,  fairly,  by  that  <-acred  trstj 
To  (livK  uitu  tbo  secret  deeps  wiliun, 
I'u  >pare  no  passion  and  no  fav'riie  sin. 
And  '^c  ircii  the  themes,  important  alhjve  all, 
Our^circs,  and  our  recovery  from  our  fa\U 
Rut  leisure;,  silence,  and  a  mind  releasM 
I'r  m  anxious  thoughts  how  w<'.iilii  may  baincreBS^3f 
Mow  to  ^i  i  iiro,  in«'>mc  ]>roj)ilnKi>.  hour. 
The  point  ofinl'rt'>t  or  tin:  \yj>t  of  j>ow'r, 
A  s  >ul  <en  ue,  awl  e<jija!!y  r<  to'd 
from  o'jj  cti  loo  much  dreadc«l  or  desir'd, 
>!aL'  tVoui  the  clamours  of  pervtrat  disjiute. 
At  k'  l^t  aie  friendly  to  the  great  pur«>u:L 

(^,i':ii  :/  the  map  of  Grit's  fxtfiiNivc  plan, 
Wf  liiid  a  little  isle  ties  life  of  man  ; 
F.ternity's  unknown  eicpaiise  appears 
Circlinf  arouud  and  limiUnf  his  yeart. 
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Thr  bufy  race  examine  and  rxplore 
Ivach  creek  ami  cavern  ot  the  dang'rous  shore. 
With  care  cntlrot  what  in  their  eyes  excels. 
Some  shining  pebbles,  and  snmc  weeds  ami  shells; 
Thus  ladeo,  dreapi  that  they  are  rich  and  great. 
And  happieil  he  that  gitMrni  beneath  hie  weight  | 
The  waves  o'ertake  them  in  their  kerious  play^ 
And  er'ry  hour  sweeps  multitudes  away  ; 
They  shriek  apd  tink^  mrrtTort  itart  and  weep, 
Piii  «uf  their  sport,  and  follow  to  the  deep. 
A  few  forsake  the  throng ;  with  lifted  eyes 
A>k  wealth  of  Hear'n,  and  gain  a  feel  prize. 
Truth,  wisdom,  grace,  and  peace  like  that  above,  . 
Seal'd  with  his  si.'iRt,  whom  tliey  serve  and  lore  j 
Scom'd  by  the  re^t,  with  iiatient  hope  tbcj  wait 
A  kind  release  firom  their  httperfret  atele, 
And  unregrettcd  are  soon  <ii:itcird  away 
From  scenes  of  ^sorrow  into  glorious  day* 
Nor  thete  eloBe  fwefer  a  Ufii  ntlkm. 
Who  seek  retlreiiit  lit  for  it'sptopcruies 
The  love  of  chfinge,  that  Uvea  in  e^ry  bieat^ 
Oeniof  and  temper,  and  deaireof  leat. 
Discordant  motives  in  one  centre  meet. 
And  each  inclines  it's  vot'ry  to  retreat. 
Some  minds  by  nature  are  aTerseto  aolse. 
And  hate  the  tumult  half  tbeworid  ea^tf. 
The-  In  re  of  av'rice,  or  the  pompous  prize, 
That  courts  doplay  before  ambitious  eyes ; 
The  froitathat  hang  en  plaarar^  io«*ry  item* 
WhateVr  t'Mchfints  them,  are  no  snares  to  then* 
To  them  the  deep  recess  of  dusky  groves. 
Or  Ibrcet,  «here  the  deer  aeearely  wtBp 

The  fall  of  waters,  and  the  sun^  of  hirds, 

And  Iqlia  that  echo  to  the  distant  herds* 

Are  luxariofi  excelling  all  the  glare 

The  World  can  boast,  and  her  chief  fav*riiet  ihue. 

With  eager  step,  and  carelessly  array'd. 

For  such  a  cause  the  poet  s^eks  the  shade, 

Trom  all  he  sees  he  catcbes  new  delight, 

IMeas'd  Fancy  ''lap-  her  pinions  at  the  Sgbty 

The  rising  or  the  setting  orb  uf  day, 

The  clouds  that  flit,  ur  slowly  float  away. 

Nature  in  all  the  various  shapes  she  wears. 

Frowning  in  storms,  or  brealhipg  gentle  aics. 

The  snowy  robe  her  wintry  state  aasnoes, 

Iler  simmir-r  heats,  her  frui's,  and  her  perfiUM% 

Allj^all  alike  traii;9port  the  glowing  bai^d, 

Snccess  in  rhyme  his  glory  and  reward. 

O  Nature  !  whose  Elysian  scenes  disclose 

His  bright  perfections,  at  whose  word  thoy  rose, 

JHext  to  that  pow.'r,  wbo  forroM  thee  and  susUuus, 

Be  thou  the  gre^t  iixspircr  of  loy  siraipik 

Still,  as  I  touch  the  lyre,  do  thon  oxiinnd 

Thy  genuine  uhartns,  ami  guide  an  artless  hand. 

That  I  may  catcit  a  ^re  but  rarely  known. 

Give  useful  li.uht,  th>.-iiL,b  I  should  miss  renOM^ 

And,  poring  en  thy  pap,  whose  ev'ry  line  . 

Benfs  proof  pf  an  Intelligence  divine^ 

Mhy  feel  a  heart  cnrich'd  by  w  hat  it  pays. 

That  builds  (t'ji  glory  on  it's  «daker's  prai^ 

Wo  to  the  man,  whose  wit  diselaimi  it's  use. 

Glittering  in  vain,  or  only  to  teduce. 

Who  studi^  nature  with  a  wanton  eye, 

Admires  the  work,  but  slips  the  lesson  by  | 

His  hours  of  ieisare  and  recess  emploft 

In  drawinff  pictures  of  forbidden  joys, 

Retires  to  blazon  his  own  worthless  naia^ 

Qrilmk  the  OHilev  wilk  •  «ai«raiiR« 


The  lover  too  shnns  business  and  ajpmUh^ 
Tender  idolater  of  aUi>ent  charms. 
5faints  offer  nothing  in  their  wannest  pray's^ 
T!iat  he  devotes  not  with  a  real  like  theirs } 
' Tis  consecration  of  hb  heart,  soul,  time. 
And  e»*ry  thought  that  wanders  is  a  crioM. 
In  sighs  he  worships  his  supremely  fair^ 
And  weeps  a  sad  libation  in  dispair; 
Adoras  a  ereatnre,  and,  detool  ki  Tan, 
\V\m  in  return  au  answer  of  disdain. 
As  woodbine  weds  the  plant  within  her  reach. 
Rough  elm.  or  smooth-grainM  ash,  or  glossy  beed% 
In  spiral  rings  ascends  the  trunk*  and  laft 
Her  colde»  tassels  on  the  leafy  sprays. 
But  does  a  mischief  white  she  lends  a  grace, 
StrutVmg  it's  growth  by  such  a  strict  embrace; 
So  love,  that  clings  around  the  noblest  minds. 
Forbids  th'  advancement  of  the  soul  he  binds  ^ 
The  saitorHf  air  indeed  be  aooo  improfn. 

And  forms  it  to  the  taste  of  bcr  he  love*, 
Teaches  his  eyes  a  laqguage,  and  no  leu 
RelhMh  Ms  speech,  and  faddont  Ut  addraifft 
But  fisrewell  promises  of  happier  fruits. 
Manly  designs,  and  learning's  grave  pursuits^ 
Girt  with  a  chain  he  cannot  w'«b  to  break. 
His  only  bliss  is  sorrow  for  her  sake; 
Who  will  may  pant  for  glory  and  excel, 
f ler  smile  his  aim,  all  higlwr  aims  farewell ! 
Thyrsis,  Alexis,  or  whatever  Baatt 
May  least  offend  against  so  pure  a  flame, 
Though  sage  advice  of  frieodii  the  most  sincere 
Sonn&  harshly  in  so  delicnie  an  ear. 
And  lovers,  of  all  creatures,  tame  or  wild, 
Can  least  bnwk  mauageneat,  however  mild^. 
Yet  let  a  poet  (poetry  disWBW 
The  fiercest  animals  with  magic  charms) 
Risk  an  ifitrusion  on  thy  pensive  mood. 
And  woo  and  win  thee  to  thy  proper  good. 
Pastoral  ipmges  and  still  retnatp, 
Umbrageous  walks  and  solitary  seats. 
Sweet  birds  in  concert  with  barmonkKis  streaM^ 
Soft  airs,  noiBtwmal  vigUs,  and  day  dreamy 
Are  all  enchantments  in  a  case  like  thine. 
Conspire  against  thy  peace  with  one  design^, 
$ooth  thee  to' make  thee  but  a  rarer  prey. 
And  feed  the  fire,  that  wastes  thy  pow'rs  awaf^ 
Up— God  has  fona'd  thee  with  a  wiser  view* 
Not  to  be  ted  to  dndns,  botto  snbdnei 
Calls  thee  to  cope  with  enemies^ ud  toti: 
Points  out  a  conflict  with  thyself,  the  wonAtf. 
Woman  indeed,  a  gift  he  would  destow 
When  he  design'd  a  Paradise  below,  • 
The  richest  earthly  boon  his  hands  af&rd,. 
Deserves  to  be  belov'd,  but  not  ador'd. 
Post  away.sirilUf  to  move  active  aoeaas^ 
Collect  the  scatter'd  truths  that  study  gleM^ 
Mix  with  the  world,  but  with  it's  wiser  pacV. 
Ko  longer  ^ve  an  ia«g«  all  ttioe  bMHt  $ 
It's  empire  is  not  hers,  ner  is  it  thine, 
'TIS  God's  just  claim,  prsrogative  divine. 

Viituoas  and  fsithfol  Heberden,  whose  skiU. 
Attemps  no  task  it  cannot  well  fulfil 
Gives  melancholy  up  to  Natvirc's  care. 
And  sends  the  patient  into  purer  air. 
lxx)k  where  he  comes — in  tide emhewMd  aloULt 
Stand  close  couccaPd,  and  see  a  statue  move  i., 
Lips  busy,  and  eyes  fi&'d,  foot  Calling  sh}w. 
Arms  hanging  idly  dotrq^htlidlfflt^M  b«l«% 
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lT.t«rprct  to  the  marking  eye  distress, 

Such  as  it's  symptoms  cnn  alone  nprvM, 

That  tongue  is  silent  now ;  that  silent  tongue 

Coiil«i  ar^uc  once,  coitid  jest  or  join  the  song, 

(*<jal<l  KiM^  advice,  eottld  censure  or  commeody 

Or  charm  the  sorrows  of  a  Jroo[)iii.;  frlf  nd. 

R£nounc*d  alike  it's  office  and  it'i  sport, 

It's  brisker  and  it's  graver  ttratm  lul  ibort  | 

Both  fail  beneath  a  fever's  secret  svrnj. 

And  like  a  suDimcr-brook  are  post  away. 

This,  it  A  tight  for  Pity  to  peruse. 

Till  she  resemble  fainily  uhnr  In  riew^ 

Till  Sympathy  contract  a  kimhetl  pain, 

PiercM  ftith  the  woet  that  the  lament*  in  vtHn. 

This  of  all  maladit-s  fli.it  in.m  ii!fi'>t, 

Claims  most  compassion  and  receives  the  least : 

Job  felt  it,  when  he  groan'd  beneath  the  rod 

And  the  barb'd  arrows  of  a  frowning  God  ; 

And  such  emollients  as  his  friends  could  spare, 

Viriends  such  as  his  for  modem  Jobs  prepare. 

Blest,  rather  CUTst.  with  hearts  that  never  feel, 

Kept  smu»^  in  caj^kcts  of  close-ham  uicr'd  slL-rl, 

Witli  mouths  made  only  to  grin  wide  and  C-at, 

And  minds,  thrit  deem  derided  pain  a  treat. 

With  limbs  of  ltriii>.h  oak,  and  nerrt*?  of  wire, 

And  wit  that  pu{)pct'pronipters  might  ini^pire, 

Their  tov'rei^u  nostrum  is  a  clumsy  joke 

Or  pnnifs  cnforc'd  with  r.'od's  severest  strokfw 

But  With  a  soul,  that  ever  felt  the  sting 

Of  torrow,  aorrtMr  isatacied  tfaidg : 

Not  to  mr  lr-T,  or  irritate,  nr  raise 

A  laugh  at  iiis  expense,  is  slender  praise ; 

Ho,  that  hat  net  ntarpM  the  nanw  of  man. 

Does  all,  and  d((  rn*  tcxi  little  all,  hr  can, 

T*  assuage  the  throbbings  of  a  fester'd  part. 

And  stanch  the  bleedings  of  a  b^kon  bnrt. 

•Tis  not,  a»  heads  that  ii«  ver  ache  sup]M}te, 

Fot^'ry  of  fancy,  and  a  dream  of  woes  j 

Man  is  a  harp,  whose  chords  elude  the  sight. 

Each  yielding  harmony  dispcx'd  ari.;ht ; 

Tlje  screws  revers'd  (a  task  which  if  he  picata 

God  in  a  moment  executes  with  case), 

Ten  thousand  thousand  strings  at  once  go  loose, 

I>ost,  till  he  tune  them,  all  thtir  powV  and  use. 

Then  neither  heathy  wild<(,  nor  scenes  as  fair 

As  ever  recompens'd  the  peasant's  care, 

Kor  ^  ^ff  dpcliviti*  s  with  tufted  hills, 

Nor  view  of  waters  turning  busy  mills, 

Parkt  in  which  Art  preceptrew  Nataic  wadt. 

Nor  garden^  interspers'd  with  flow'ry  hf<h, 

Vof  gaJ«},  that  catch  the  nreot  of  bkx)nuug  (roves. 

And  waft  it  to  the  moamer  at  lie  rovei^ 

Cm  call  lip  life  into  his  fisded  eye, 

That  passes  all  he  sees  unheeded  by ; 

No  sronnds  like  those  a  wounded  spirit  fcels^ 

tio  cure  for  sucb,  till  God  who  makes  them,  ba^S. 

And  thou,  sad  suff'rer  under  nameless  ill. 

That  yields  not  to  the  touch  of  human  skill, 

Improve  the  kind  occasion,  understand 

A  Fatlicr's  frown,  and  kis?      i  li.iNt'ning  hand. 

To  thee  lilt;  d;ij  ipring,  and  the  Ijlazc  of  noun. 

The  purple  cv'nin?;  and  resplendent  Moott, 

Tiie  '.tnr<,  that,  sprinkled  o'er  tlie  vault  of  night, 

Seem  drops  descending  iu  a  sijow'r  uf  iight, 

Shine  not,  or  undesir'd  and  hated  shine, 

S*?en  thr  u  -'i  the  medium  of  a  clon  1  like  thine; 

Yet  seek  Itiin,  in  his  favour  life  is  founJ^ 

All  bfin  Mde  a  iluutoir  or  ft  aottnd : 


Then  Heav'n,  eclips'd  so  long,  and  thi^  duii  lijirtli. 
Shall  seem  to  start  into  a  s<-cond  birth ; 
Nature,  assuming  a  more  Invelv  hce, 
Borr'vvin^:  a  beauty  from  the  works  of  grace. 
Shall  )>e  despis'd  and  overlofA'd  no  more. 
Shall  fdl  thee  with  delights  unfelt  befoie, 
Impart  to  things  inanimate  a  voice. 
And  bid  her  mountains  and  her  hills  rejoice  ; 
The  s.wnd  sl  aM  run  along  the  winding  valat. 
And  thou  eiijoy  an  Eden  ere  it  fails. 
Ve  groves  (the  ttatetnum  at  his  itsk  esebuiiii» 

Sick  of  a  thousand  di-appointc-*]  aims,) 
My  patrimonial  treasure  and  my  pride, 
Beneath  yonr  ibades  yonr  gray  postatior  hida, 

Recclvi  tne  languishing  for  that  repose, 

The  servant  of  the  public  never  knows. 

Ye  ttw  me  once  (ah  those  rcCTCtted  days. 

When  boyish  innocence  was  all  my  pcaiae!) 

Hour  after  hour  delightfully  allot 

To  studies  then  familiar,  since  forgot. 

And  cultivate  a  taste  fur  ancient  song. 

Catching  it's  ardour  as  I  mus'd  along  ; 

Nor  s«;ldum,  as  propitious  H«»av'n  might  send. 

What  once  I  valtt*d  and  could  boast,  a  fincnd. 

Were  witnesses  how  rordinlly  I  press'd 

His  undissembliog  virtue  to  my  breast  ; 

Receive  me  now,  not  nncoimpc  as  thea. 

Nor  guiltless  of  comiptinK  otlu  r  men, 

But  vers'd  in  arts,  that,  while  they  seem  to  stay 

A  Mlinf  empire,  hasten  it*s  decay. 

To  the  fair  haven  of  tny  native  Lotnc, 

The  wreck  of  what  I  was,  fatigued  1  come  ; 

For  once  I  can  approve  the  patriot's  vaice^ 

And  make  the  couri>e  lie  reeotnniends  mj  Oboioc  8 

We  meet  at  last  in  one  sincere  desire, 

Hit  wish  and  nnne  both  prompt  me  to  ivtire. 

'Tis  done — he  v.tep<i  into  the  welcome  chaise, 

I  Alls  at  bis  ease  behind  four  haudtmme  bays. 

That  whirl  away  from  business  and  debate 

The  disencumber'd  Atlas  of  the  state. 

Ask  not  the  boy,  who,  wh*»n  the  !>re(  /»■  of  m<^m 

First  shakes  the  glitt'ring  drops  from  i  v  'ry  ihorii. 

Unfolds  his  flock,  then  onderbank  or  bush 

Sits  linking-  efi^rry  stone*,  or  plattini:  rti'ih. 

How  fair  is  Freedom  ? — he  was alH.-iy!»  free: 

To  carve  hit  rustic  name  upon  a  tree. 

To  snare  the  mole,  or  with  lU-fashionM  ho  .k 

To  draw  th'  incautious  minnow  from  tlie  brook^ 

Are  life^  prima  ptCasuret  in  bit  simple  view, 

Min  flock  the  chief  conr"rn  lie  ever  knew  ; 

She  shines  but  little  in  his  heedless  eyes. 

The  good  we  never  miss  we  rarely  prize : 

But  a-k  tlie  nolile  tlrudge  in  state  nfi'iir'^, 

Iriscap'd  from  office  and  it's  coustaut  cares. 

What  jehannt  lie  tees  in  Freedom*t  smile  expressed. 

In  I'reeJum  lost  so  long,  now  repossc^»'d  ;  [mands. 

The  tongue,  whose  strains  were  cogent  as  com* 

KcNVr'd  at  home,  and  felt  in  foreign  lands, 

Siialt  own  itself  a  atamm'rer  in  that  cause. 

Or  plead  it's  siletMV*  as  it's  best  app!'<ti«^e. 

He  kuows  indeed  thai  whether  drcss'd  or  rude, 

Wdd  without  art,  or  artfully  snlxlned. 

Nature  in  ev'ry  f<->rin  inspires  'Ic^lii  lit, 

Hut  never  mark'd  her  witii  so  just  a  sight. 

Her  he<lj;r-row  shrulis.a  variegated  store, 

With  woodbine  and  wdd  rr>«e<!  mantled  o'er,  fspreadt 

Green  balks  and  furrow'd  Jamis,  the  stream  that 

It*«  ooolinf  vapoor  o*er  tba  dewy  mcadi. 
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Dowas,  <!iat  nlmost  escape  Ih'  loqulrltic^  eyt^ 
That  melt  and  fade  into  the  dwUct  &ky. 
Beauties  be  lately  «ligliled  as  Ke  pn*^,     .  , 

Seeni  all  t  rralo*!  ^'lace  he  travell'd  last 

l^Iaster  of  all  lU'  tnjojrmenU  be  desiga'd^ 

No  rough  annoyance  rankllog  in  bit  mind,  • 

tVhat  early  pliilov^phic  hours  he  keeps, 

How  regular  hb  meals,  huw  sottud  be  sleeps  I 

Net  Monder  be,  that  oa  th«  meimDtit  hetd^ 

While  moroin;  kindles  with  a  windy  red, 

^Begins  a  long  luck-out  for  distant  land, 

Nor  quits  till  pv' oiog  watch  his  giddy  stand, 

Tbeu  swift  <1 1  trending  with  a  SLainan's  hastA^ 

Slips  to  liis  hainmorlc,  and  fort'ets  t!ie  b!a5t. 

He  chooses  company,  but  not  llic  stjuirc's, 

Vbose  wit  ii  rutU       whose  good  breeding  Urat; 

Kor  yet  the  pnisuiiV,  who  wuuld  gladly  dome, 

Obsequioui  \^hcn  abroad,  though  proud  at  home  j 

Kor  can  be  niu<  U  iitfect  the  ndgbb'riiig  jpeeri 

V'fii  VP  toe  of  ciiiulutiun  treads  too  nrar; 

2»ut  wi&eiy  seeks  a  more  convenient  friend, 

WHb  vboiD,  dinnisiing  forms,  he  maj  unbend  ; 

A  man,  whom  marks  of  condescending  grace 

Teach,  while  they  flatter  bina,  bia  proper  place ; 

l¥ho  comei  trben  call'd,  and  -at  a  wofd  withdraws, 

Speaks  with  reserve,  and  listen"  x^Uli  applause  ; 

Some  plain  luccbaaic,  who,  without  pretence 

To  birth  or  wit,  nor  gives  nor  takes  offence ; 

On  whom  he  rests  w«;n-{'l>  asM  liis  wi  ary  pow'rs, 

And  talks  and  laughs  away  Lis  vacant  hours. 

The  tide  of  life,  swift  always  in  it*s  oonrae^ 

May  run  in  cifiea  with  a  brisker  force, 

lut  no  where  with  a  current  so  serene^ 

Or  halt  Ml  clear,  as  in  tlje  rural  scene. 

Yet  how  fallacious  is  all  earthly  bliss. 

What  obvious  truths  the  wifcst  hnads  may  miss  ; 

Some  pleasures  live  a  month,  aud  some  a  year, 

Bat  short  the  date  of  all  we  gather  here; 

fio  happinL'FK  is  fi  lt  rxcrpt  the  tnic» 

That  doe^  not  chuc m  the  more  fur  licing  new. 

This  observation,  as  it  chanc*d,  not  made. 

Or,  if  the  {lioiipht  (xrurr'd,  not  duly  wt.igh*d, 

lie  sighs — for  after  all  by  slow  degrees 

The  spot  be  lov'd  has  lost  the  powV  to  please  ; 

To  cri.>-s  his  amhtii)^  policy  ilay  by  day, 

Seems  at  the  bc^t  but  dreaming  life  away  ; 

The  prospect,  such  as  might  enchant  de.^^palr, 

lie  views  it  not,  or  sees  no  beauty  thrrej 

With  ach  nf;  heart,  and  discoDtcotcd  looks, 

Kctums  at  noon  to  billiards  or  to  bo6l», 

Jlui  ftcls,  while  grasping  at  his  faded  joys, 

A  wcfft  thirst  of  his  rcnounc'd  employs, 

lie  rindes  the  tardiness  of  ev'ry  po»l. 

Pants  to  he  told  of  battles  won  or  lo^f . 

Blami-s  bis  own  ii  d  il.  noc,  olwervt^s,  though  late, 

'Tis criminal  to  leave  a  iiinkiuj;  state, 

riifr«  to  the  levee,  and  receiv'd  with  grace. 

Kneels,  kit^c\  bauds,  and  shines  again  in  place. 

Suburbau  villas,  highway- side  retreats. 
That  dread  th'enrnwchinent  of  our  growiqg  streets, 
Tiphl  boxes,  neatly  ^:l^b'll,  and  in  a  blaso 
W»ili  all  a  July  sun's  coUccicd  rays, 
Delight  the  citiaen,  who,  gasping  there» 
r.i'  .itbos  l  ir.nds  of  dus*,  and  calls  1?  >'oiintry  air. 
O  sweet  retire  meat,  who  would  balk  the  thought. 
That  coold  allbnl  retirement,  or  could  not? 
*Tis  i-i  ch  an  easy  walk,  so  smooth  rmd  straight. 
The  second  milestone  fronts  the  guUco  gate  j 


A  ^tpp  if  fair,  an«l,  if  a  showV  approacTi, 
You  find  safe  shelter  in  the  next  stage-coach. 
There,  prisooM  in  a  parlour  snug  and  sman, 
Like  Iwttled  wasps  upon  a  southern  wall. 
The  man  of  business  and  bis  friends  coiapress'd 
Fargft  their  labours,  and  yet  find  no  rest; 
ff  It     i!l  'f  s  rural — 'n     nre  to  be  seen 
Fivm  ev'ry  window,  and  the  fields  are  green ; 
Ducks  paddle  in  the  pond  before  the  door. 
And  what  could  a  remoter  ^enc  <;howiiiQte? 
A  sense  of  elegance  we  rarely  find 
The  portion  of  a  mean  or  vulgar  mind. 
And  igaoiance  of  better  things  makes  mafli, 
\Vl\o  cannot  much,  rejoice  in  what  he  can; 
And  he,  tliat  deems  bis  leisure  well  bestowM 
Jo  contemplation  of  a  turnpike  mad. 
Is  occupied  as  well,  employs  bis  hours 
As  wi&ciy,  and  as  much  improves  bis  pow*rSy 
As  he,  that  slumbers  in  pavifions  grac'd 
Willi  all  the  clianns  of  an  accompl'sbM  tallCU 
Yet  hence,  alas  !  insolvencies ;  and  bence 
Th'  nnpitied  victim  of  Ul-judgM  expense. 
From  all  Jus  wearisome  engagements  freed. 
Shakes  bands  with  business,  and  retires  indeedi 
Your  pvudoit  grand>mammas,  ye  modmn  belle% 

Content  with  Pristol,  Bath,  and  Tunbridge  WdU, 

When  health  required  it  would  consent  to  roam. 

Bee  more  attadiM  to  plnsures  tmwA  it  taoBM* 

Dut  now  alike,  gay  widow,  virgin,  wifi^ 

Ingenious  to  diversify  dull  life. 

In  coaches,  chaises,  caravans,  and  hoys. 

Fly  to  the  caai«t  for  daily,  nightly  joys. 

And  all,  itripatieni  of  dry  land,  agree 

With  OH'-  con  ciit  to  rush  into  the  sea.>i« 

Ocean  exhibits,  fathomless  and  broad. 

Much  of  the  pow'r  and  majesty  of  God. 

He  swat  lies  ai>uut  ibe  swelling  of  the  deep. 

That  shines  and  rflsis,  as  inbnts  smile  aod  sleep  ; 

Vasi  as  it  is,  it  answers  as  it  flows 

The  breathings  of  the  lightest  air  that  blow»  j 

Curling  and  whit*mng  over  all  tiie  waste. 

The  rising  waves  obey  th*  increasing:  blast, 

^MTUpt  and  horrid  as  the  tempest  roars. 

Thunder  and  flash  upon  tlft  ttedfast  dioitea. 

Till  he,  that  rides  the  whirlwind,  checks  the  nu^ 

Then  all  the  world  of  waters  sleeps  agmio, — 

Nereids  or  Dryads,  as  Che  fioihian  leads, 

Ndw  in  the  floods,  now  panting  in  the  mead<. 

Votaries  of  Pleasure  still,  where'er  she  dwells 

Near  barren  rocks,  in  palaces,  or  ceils, 

O  (Train  a  poet  leave  to  recommend 

( A  poet  food  of  Nature,  and  your  fr^nd)  ' 

Her  slighted  works  to  your  admiring  view; 

Her  works  must  needs  excel,  who  faihioa^  you. 

Would  yc,  when  rambling  in  your  momfn?  ride. 

With  some  uumcauing  coxcomb  at  your  side. 

Condemn  the  prattler  for  bis  idle  pains, 

To  wa^tc  inibcard  the  music  of  bis  strains. 

And,  deaf  to  all  th'  impertinence  of  tongue. 

That,  while  it  courts,  affronts  and  does  you  vrroog, 

Marie  well  the  finish'd  plan  without  a  faifH, 

The  seas  globose  and  huge,  th'  o*er-archiog  vault, 

EaHh>k  miltioDa  daily  fhd,  a  world  emplof  <ld 

In  path  Vine  plenty  yrt  to  be  enjoy'd. 

Till  gratitude  grew  vocal  in  the  praise  ' 

Of  God,  beoeflcent  In  allhis  wajrs ; 

Crac'd  with  !<ucli  v.isdotn,  l<ow    ou Id  bcMlfy filial 

Ye  want  but  that  to  seem  indeed  divincw 


1 


Digitized  by  Google 


ftCTIREMENT. 


•647 


ARt.cipatcd  renls,  and  bilU  unpaid, 
Torce  many  a  shtning  ymith  into  the  sbade. 

Not  to  rcdrc  m  h'ts-  time,  but  bis  estate, 
Ami  f>lay  lie  tuul,  but  at  a  cheaper  rate. 
l*h«re,  hid  in  loath'd  obscurity,  remove 

Frorii  plcnsnrrs  !i  H,  Nut  ii<*\i  r  more  beluv*d| 
H<;  just  eudurcs,  and  witb  a  &ickly  spleen 
Sighs  o*w  the  beantica  of  the  chnrming  toeiM. 

Nature  indeed  looks  prfltiiy  in  rhyme  j 
SlRsams  tinkle  sweetly  in  poetic  cbime : 
The  warbltngs  of  the  blackbird,  clear  and  strong, 

An*  (iiiisical  ciiotigli  in  Thomsoirs  sons; ; 
AikI  Cubliam'.s  proves,  and  Windsoi  N  green  rrtrnts, 
When  Pope  describes  them,  have  a  tboiii^nd  sweet*; 
H(;  likes  the  country,  but  in  truth  must  own, 
M  >st  Ikes  it,  whrii  In-  ft>:i!ifs  U  in  town. 

Poor  Jack — iiu  matter  who — iur  when  i  blame, 
I  pity,  and  must  therefore  sink  the  name, 
Liv'd  in  his  sadilfc,  lov'd  the  chase,  thf*  coirrse, 
And  always,  ere  Iw  inoutitcd,  kiss'd  bis  hor?e. 
llie  esL'ite,  hiti  swvs  had  own'd  in  ancient  yean, 
■\Va«;  fjuickty  ili-tanc'd,  mati  bM  against  a  peer't. 
Jat  k  vaniisti'd,  was  regretted  and  Turgot; 
Tis  wild  faod-natiire*s  neVcr^fiiilittg  lot. 
At  lrn;th,  wlieu  all  had  long  $up[KM'(l  him  dead, 
hy  cold  submersion,  razor,  rupe,  or  iead^ 
My  lord,  alighting;  at  his  usual  place. 
The  Crown,  t''<jk  notice  of  au  o-'Ici  V  Cicc. 
Jack  knew  bis  frieod,  but  bup'd  in  that  di:>guise 
He  might  escape  the  most  observing  eye?:, 
Aiiil  \vhi>l!;ir^,  a<  if  imconceruM  ami  }iny. 
Curried  his  nag,  and  look'd  another  way. 
Convinced  at  last,  u{>on  a  nearer  view, 
*Twas  be,  the  same,  the  very  Jack  he  knew, 
O'erwhclm'd  at  once  with  wonder,  prief,  and  joy. 
He  prcss'd  him  much  to  quit  his  ba:>c  employ  ; 
>iis  countenance,  hi*  purse,  bis  heart,  his  hand, 
Influenc-''  and  po^W,  were  all  at  \m  rommrtnd  : 
l*ccrs  are  iiui  always  gen'rous  a>  well  bit-d, 
But  Granby  was,  meant  truly  what  he  said. 
Jack  bowVi,  and  was  obli:!^'d — ronfe^s'd  'twas  strange, 
That  so  rciir'd  he  should  not  wish' a  change, 
But  knew  no  mediom  between  gnaMng  Iwer, 
And  bis  old  stint — three  thmisaud  pounds  a  year. 

Thus  some  retire  to  nourish  hupele^  wo  j 
Some  seeking  happiness  not  found  below ; 
Smne  to  c  fn;ily  with  humour,  and  a  mind 
To  social  feo^nes  by  nature  di->tuclin'd ; 
Some  sway'd  by  fashion,  «i»me  by  deep  ditgn^t ; 


Some  sclf-tni i;(,v'ns!)\l,  aii' 


till  V  must 


But  tew,  that  court  Uetircmcut,  are  awatv 
Of  half  the  toils  they  must  encounter  there. 

I.m  r.Llive  offices  an*  st- Idom  lost 
For  want  of  pow'rs  proportion'd  to  the  ]w>t : 
Give  ev*n  a  dunce  th'  employment  he  »Icbjres, 
And  he  scon  fnid't  the  talents  it  ie>|uircs  ; 
A  business  with  an  income  at  it's  heL-ls 
Furnishes  always  oil  fur  its  own  whetsls. 
But  in  bis  aidttous  enterprise  to  close 
His  active  years  w'Ah  m  l  dent  rcpo<e, 
He  limls  the  l.ilionrs  of  that  state  exceed 
His  utmost  faculties,  sererc  indeed. 
'Ti-  easy  to  resign  a  toiUomc  place. 
But  nut  lo  tuanage  leisure  with  a  grace  } 
Absence  of  occupation  is  not  rest, 
A  n»ind  quite  vacant  is  a  uvu  l  d  <ti  (->'i?. 
The  vct'ran  steed,  excus'd  his  task  at  1<  ngtb. 
In  kind  comfawiw  of  h*  fiul'ipg  ftrcogtli^ 


And  tum'd  into  the  park  or  mead  to. graze,  • 
Exempt  from  Ibtnre  senriee  all  his  days, 

There  feels  a  pleasure  pcrfi  ct  in  it's  kind, 
Ratigea  at  liberty,  and  sriuifi  the  wind  : 
But  when  his  lord  would  quit  the  busy  road, 

T.)  lastc  a  joy  like  that  I;c  had  bcstowM, 
lie  proves,  less  happy  than  his  farour'd  brute, 
A  life  of  ease  a  difficult  purvult 
Thou:;ht,  to  the  man  that  never  thin1(t9lllty 

A%  natural  as  wbeu  asleep  to  dream  ; 
Bot  reveries  (for  human  minds  will  act) 
Spt  (  l  us  in  show,  imp^»ssible  in  fact, 
'I  hosc  tlimsy  welK,  tin'  bn  ak  a^  soon  at -SltOOglltf 
'  Attain  not  to  the  dign-ly  of  lUuui^hl : 
Nor  yet  the  swarms,  that  occupy  the  brain, 
Wh(  1  (  (3r«\intsof  dre«;'?,  intrii^rjc,  and  p)ea4urereign.j 
N'or  such  as  U!>elej!8  conversalion  hrct-ds, 
Or  lost  eageodent,  and  indulgKuee  fee«]4. 
Wh^TTce,  and  what  arc  we  ?  to  what  end  onlain'd  ? 
Wliat  means  the  drama  by  the  iforld  sustained  I 
Business  or  vain  amusement,  care  or  mtrfb, 
nivide  the  fr  id  inlinf  itants  of  Eirth. 
h  duty  a  mere  sport,  or  an  employ  ?  ' 
Life  an  intrusted  talent,  or  a  toy  ? 
Is  there,  as  reason,  conscience,  Scriptnrc,  sajj 
Cauiie  to  provide  for  a  great  future  day, 
When,  Earth's  assign'd  dnratton  at  an- end, 
Man  shall  Ix-  snnimon'd  and  th'"  dead  atlrud? 
I'he  trumpet — will  it  sound  ?  the  curtain  risu  i 
And  show  th'  august  tribniial  of  the  riiiet, 
Where  no  prevarication  shall  avail. 
Where  eloquence  and  artifice  idiall  fail. 
The  pride  of  arrogant  distinetton<(  fait. 
And  conscience  and  our  conduct  jtidge  us  all? 
Panlon  me,  ye  that  give  the  midnight  oil 
To  learned  cares  or  phil<»sophic  toil, 
'lljou^h  I  revere  your  honourable  names. 
Your  U'(  fu!  Iat>«,iiir>  hn<\  ininOiiai:t  aim*. 
And  hoW  llie  world  iiuii  Sted  to  your  aid, 
Knrich'd  with  the  diK'o\  Vies  ye  have  mde  $ 
Yet  let  me  stand  excusVI,  it'  I  ♦^'fteem 
A  mind  emp!<>yM  on  so  suhhme  a  theme, 
Puihin;  her  bold  in4}oiry  to  the  date 
And  <ait  line  of  the  pn-qr-nt  transient  state. 
And,  atter  poisnig  her  adveut'mus  wiugs, 
s<  ttlins:  at  last  upon  eternal  ihtnss, 
1  ar  move  init  UiLM  i.t,  and  l)etter  tauj:ht 
1  11.:  strenuous  use  of  profitable  tiiongbt, 
11. an  ye,  when  happiest  and  enlivhtcn'd  mailt. 
And  h  jli.  jl  ill  n  iijwn,  .  an  justly  tx>a^. 

A  mind  unncrv'il,  or  intiispoii'd  to  bear 
Tlic  titeigbt  of  subjects  worthiest  of  her  care. 
Whatever  Impes  a  chantre  of  scra  ■  !ii<pif.s, 
.Vlust  change  bcr  nature,  or  in  vain  retires. 
An  idler  is  a  watch,  that  wants  both  hands  ; 
As  useless  if  it  g0<*s,  as  when  it  stands, 
Uooks  thciefurc,  n<»t  the  scandal  of  the  shelves. 
In  which  lewd  sensualists  print  out  themselves} 
Nor  those,  in  which  the  stage  gives  vice  a  blow, 
With  what  sucivs*  let  ni.nkm  manners  show; 
\(»r  his,  who,  fur  the  bane  of  tlt  tusaiuU  bom, 
ituilt  (;(hI  a  church,  and'  laugh '<!  his  word  to  tcom, 
Skilful  alike  to  seem  d«nout  and  lost, 
AiKt  Slab  religion  wjlb  a  sly  jstdc-tUrust ; 
Nor  those  of  leam*d  philologists,  who  chase 
A  pantm.:  syllalde  thr.»n.:h  time  and  «|vice. 
Start  it  at  home,  and  bunt  it  m  the  dark 

To  Gaul,  to  Gneee,  and  into  Koah'a  ark  ; 


Digitized  by  Google 


64$ 


BntJaeh  m  learning  without  false  pretence. 
The  friend  of  truth,  th'  a&sociate  of  sound  i 
And  such     in  the  zeal  of  good  design, 
Stroug  judgment  lab'nng  m  the  Scripture  miac. 
All  such  as  naaoly  and  great  soak  pnidaot^ 
"\Vort!iy  to  live,  and  of  etrmal  UM : 
lic  huUi  lu  these  what  leisure  boors  demand, 
AantsenMiiC  awi  trae  lniowM|(»  band  fo  hapd. 
I  t.xi;rv  gives  the  mind  a  childish  cast, 
And,  while  she  polishes,  perverts  the  taste  j 
Habits  «r  doit  aMemkm.  tbinkhig  hcate, 
Secotne  more  rare  as  dissipation  spreads, 
TUl  authors  bear  at  length  one  gen'cal  dff 
Tickle  and  entertain  us,  or  we  die. 
The  loud  demand,  from  year  to  year  die  npW, 
Bepfiars  Ijivention,  and  makes Fanc^  Iame| 
Till  farce  ibclf,  most  mournfully  jqune, 
Calb  for  the  kind  aasifitaooe  of  a  tune ; 
And  novels  (witness  rvVv  mt  TitlTs  ii  view) 
Belie  their  came,  and  ofier  uoUiing  new. 
rt»  mind,  Klaxing  into  needful  sport, 
ShouM  turn  tr)  of  an  ahler  sort, 

Whose  wit  well  mauagM  and  whose  classic  style, 
Ohre  truth  a  fiwtre,  and  make  wisdom  smile. 
rricnd>i  (f<  r  I  canoot  btiat,  as  some  bavo  don^ 
'J'oo  rigid  in  my  view,  that  name  to  one  ; 
Though  one,  I  grant  it,  in  the  gi  uVout  breast 
Will  stand  advanced  ft  step  above  the  vast ; 
FlowVs  by  that  name  promiscuously  we  call. 
But  uiie,  the  rose,  the  regent  of  them  nll)-^ 
PHendt,  not  adopted  with  a  schoolboy's  baata^ 
Ji\:f  rlv  -f-n  w'tli  a  nicp  di<?ccrning  taste, 
M  ell-U>ru,  wcll-diiicipUQ'd,  who,  plac'd  apart 
Vnm  vulgar  minds,  have  honour  mncb  at  hmt^ 
An<!,  though  rht  \\orU\  m.\y  think  th*  ingredieiltaadd. 
The  love  of  virtue,  and  the  fear  of  God  ! 
Sneh  ftionds  prevent  what  else  would  soon  succeed, 
A  temper  rustic  as  the  life  we  lead. 
And  krrp  the  polish  uf  tlif  manners  clean. 
As  theirs  wbu  bui^e  in  the  busiest  soeue  j 
Voraolitode,  howater  tone  may  ravay 
Seeming  a  saocfunn,',  proves  a  grave^ 
A  fepulcbre,  in  uhicb  the  living  lia, 
Where  all  good  qualities  from  sick  and  dia^ 
I  pr  ni'.c  tlic  FrrnchniDD  ' ,  his  remark  Was  »f 
liow  suei  t,  how  poMing  sweet*  is  solitudel 
But  grant  ma  alill  a  frtaud  ia  my  ratnat, 
'Whom  I  may  whispfr — solitude  is  sweet. 
Yet  neither  these  delights,  nor  aught  besUe, 
That  appetite  oao  ask,  or  wealth  provide 
Cm  save  us  always  from  a  tcdioot  day. 
Or  shine  the  dulness  of  still  lifi*  away  ; 
Divine  comniUDion,  carefnMy  rojoy'd. 
Or  sought  with  energy,  must  till  the  void. 
O  sacred  art,  to  which  alt.nc  life  owes 
It's  happie>t  seasons,  and  a  peaceful  close, 
Scom'd  in  a  world,  hid^ad  to  that  soom 
Fur  evil«  daily  felt  and  hnrdly  borne, 
iNot  knowing  thee,  we  reap  with  bleeding  bands 
71ov*n  of  rank  odoor  npon  thorny  lands. 
And,  while  cxpfi  it  ncc  cautions  us  in  vain, 
Gra^  seeming  happiness,  and  find  it  paio« 
Despondence,  self* deserted  in  her  grief, 
Lo«t  by  abandoning  her  own  relief, 
IVIurmuring  and  ungrateful  Discontent, 
That  scorns  aillictioas  mercifully  roourt* 
Tliosc  humours  tart  as  wine>  upon  the  fie^ 
Whkli  Ukntm  aod  imriDem  beget} 

1  Brajert* 


Tliesc,  and  athousand  pUgues,  that  haont  the  fanfi^ 
Fond  of  tte  phantom  of  as  earthly  res^ 

Divine  communion  chat,e«,  as  the  day 
Drives  to  their  deus  th'  obedient  bea^ta  oi  prcj. 
See  Jiidah*k  promisVI  king  bereft  of  all, 
Driv'n  OTit  nn  rx  ]c  rrom  the  fri  -r*  of  Saul, 
To  distant  cave*  the  lonely  waod'rer  flies, 
Toseek  that  peace  a  tyrants  fromn  dea^CBi 
Hear  ihr  svjtet  accents  of  hts  tuneful  voice, 
Hear  him,  o'erwbelm'd  srith  iorcoir,  yet  iqpicaj 
Ko  vomaush  or  vailing  grief  has  part. 
No,  not  a  moment,  ic  his  royal  heart ; 
Tis  manly  music,  sucti  as  martyrs  make. 
Suffering  with  gladues-s  for  a  Saviour's  sake; 
Bis  iOttI  estttta,  hope  snimate^  his  iays^ 
The  sense  of  iTiPrcy  ktnc!!r<;  -ntn  praise. 
And  wilds,  tuunhar  with  a  lion's  roar. 
Ring  with  ecstatic  somidsnnbeard  befiMt 


'Tis-  love  lila-  his, that  c«ti 


onr  < 


The  toes  of  man,  or  make  a  ti^tfycn  sweeL 
Religion  does  not  eensnre  or  evdode 

UnnunihrrM  pK.i-.ures  1-.,M  rnlc---ly  parSQfldj 

To  study  culture,  and  with  artful  toil 

To  rndkirate  and  tame  tbestubbom  aaO  | 

To  give  dissimilar  yet  fruitful  lands 

The  grain,  or  herb,  or  plant,  that  each  dcjBaadf  j 

To  cherish  virtue  in  an  humble  state. 

And  share  the  joys  your  bounty  may  create ; 

To  niark  the  matchless  workings  of  the  pow*r. 

That  sliuts  within  it's  seed  the  future  flow'r. 

Bids  these  in  degaoceof  form  excel. 

In  colour  these,  and  thme  delipht  the  smell, 

S«)ds  Nature  fGrth  the  daughter  of  the  skies. 

To  danoe  on  Earth*  and  ehan»  all  human  efCti 

To  teach  the  canvass  innocent  deceit, 

Or  lay  the  landscape  on  the  snowy  sheets 

These,  these  are  arts  pntttt'd  without  a  crimi^ 

That  leave  uo  stain  upon  the  wing  of  Tunib 

Me  poetry  (or  rather  notes  that  aim 
Feebly  and  vainly  at  poetic  fame) 
Employs,  ibnt  out  from  more  important  tiii% 
Fast  by  the  bank^  of  Uu;  slow  winding  Ouse| 
Content  if  thus  sequestered  1  may  rai» 
A  monitor's,  though  not  a  poet's  praise. 
And  while  I  teach  an  nrt  tot)  littif'  known, 
To  dose  life  wisely,  may  not  wa>te  my  ova. 


Oft 

TTTHINO  TIME  AT  STOCK,  IX  ESi£X. 

VERSES  ADDBF^OFP  TO  A  COTJCTRY  Ct.rRCYMArf  COW- 
PLAINI>G  Og  THE  SISAGRESASLCKKSS  OP  THE  PAT 

AmwALLT  AMoimm  Mft  ucnriBs  tat  vm 

AT  TUB  PAftSOIUOE. 

Come,  ponder  •well,  for  'ti?  no  J 

To  laugh  it  would  be  wrong. 
The  tnltaWea  of  a  worthy  priest. 

The  burden  of  my  song. 

This  priest  hf  merry  i.-;  and  hiitb 

Three  quarters  of  a  year. 
But  oh  I  it  eata  htm  like  a  rifha. 

When  tilhim  tint  dnm  i 
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MRS.  MONTAGU'S  FEATHER-HANGINGS. 


He  then  is  fult  of  frif^ht  andfOAfl^ 

As  one  at  point  to  die, 
AM  long  benwe  the  day  appesit 

H«  1m»v«i  np  flMiiy  « 

R>r  then  the  famien  COflM  jof»  jfg. 

Along  ti)f  miry  road, 
iuich  heart  as  heavy  an  a  log, 

To  make  thsir  payaenti  good. 
Ill  toofb,  the  aommr  oTtndi  dayi 

tv  f  tn  hr  cjrprcss'd, 
When  lie  Uiat  takes  and  be  that  pays 
Arc  both  alike  dktrenVL 

Kow  all  anwelooma  at  hk  galas 

The  clumsy  mraint  alight. 
With  rueful  (ac^s  and  bald  patW' " 
He  trembk-s  at  tlic  sight. 

And  well  he  may,  for  well  he  koows 

Eacli  bumpkin  of  the  clai^ 
Inrtead  oCpaying  what  he  owai^ 

"Will  cheat  him  if  he  can. 

So  ID  they  come—aach  makes  bis 
And  Hiogi  his  head  before. 

And  looks  as  if  he  came  to  btgt 
And  not  to  quit  a  score. 

**  And  howd(XM  mi<:^  nnd  madaOl  dfl^ 

The  little  boy  and  ail  ?'» 
**  All  tight  and  veil.  And  ho«  do  fOOg 

Good  Mr.  What4l'y«-€aU?" 

The  dinner  ( omc?,  and  down  tlicy  A  S 

Were  e'er  such  hungry  folk  ? 
There's  tittle  talking*  and  no  wit ; 

ItknetiBietiojoke* 

One  wipes  his  nose  upon  hia  aleefe^ 

One  ?=pits  upon  the  floor, 
Yet,  not  to  give  cilFence  or  grieve. 
Holds  np  the  cloth  faefoie. 

The  puneh  gioes  round,  and  UWjr  are  dati 

And  lumpish  still  a<5  ever  ; 
Like  barrels  with  their  bciUes  full, 
Tbey  only  weigh  the  heavier. 

At  length  the  busy  time  begins. 
"  Conae  neighbours,  w«  nuist  wag—** 

The  money  chinks,  dnwn  drop  their  ChtOSy 

Lach  lugging  out  his  bag. 

One  talks  of  mildew  and  of  frost, 

Aud  one  of  storms  of  hail, 
An<1  one  of  pigs,  that  he  hat  lost 

By  maggots  at  the  tail. 

Quoth  one,  **  A  rarer  roan  than  yOQ 

lo  pulpit  none  iball  hear  : 
But  yet  luethink*),  to  tell  you  tnM^ 

You  sell  it  plaguy  dev." 

O  why  arc  firmer*;  made  so  C0MM» 

Or  clergy  made  i>o  fioe  i 
A  kick,  that  scarce  would  mote  a  hoiM^ 

May  kill  a  sound  divine. 

Then  let  the  boobies  stay  at  homej 

would  cost  him,  I  <lare  say, 
]>ss  trouble  taking  twice  the  aum^ 
Without  the  downs  that  pay. 


BONNET 

AnDREisrn  to  hknry  cowter,  r5Q.  on  his  emphatIo 

CAI.  AM)  INTBRBSTINC  nKLirERY  Of  THE  DKFBMCa 

or  WABasN  a^sTuics,  aso.  im  Taa  uouu  or 
xMns. 

Cowvaa,  whoae  silver  voiee,  taakM  soaetiBoo  hnd» 

I  <  ^  n  !^  ]>roliz  delivers  iu  the  ears 
(Atteulive  when  tboo  rcttd'st)  of  England's  peen^ 
Let  vene  at  length  yield  thee  thy  just  reward. 

Thou  wast  not  heard  with  drowsy  disregard, 

ExpPhdinu'  1  it?  on  rti!  t!Tr>t  length  of  pi*  n 
Thy  gen'rous  pow'n»,  but  silence  huuour'd  tbeOj 
Mute  as  e'er  gnsM  onoraftar  or  bard. 

Thou  art  not  voiec  alone,  but  hast  beside  [sweet 
Both  heart  and  head  ;  and  routdst  with  Binsie 
Of  Attic  phrase  and  senatorial  tone, 
like  thy  rcnown'd  forefathers,  br  and  wide 
Thy  fame  diffuse,  pni^'d  not  for  utt'ranrc  meOl 
Of  Other's  speech,  but  magic  of  tby  own. 


LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  DR.  DARWliJ, 

AUTHOR  or  THE  BOTAKIC  CAM>atl 

Two  Poet*     ( prvcts,  by  repoitt 

Not  oft  so  well  agree) 
Sweet  Harmonist  of  flora^i  OOlHt ! 

Conspire  to  honour  ThM 

They  l)est  can  judge  a  poet's  worth. 

Who  oft  themselves  have  known 
The  pa>i;s  of  a  poetic  hfrth 

By  labours  of  their  own. 

We  therefore  pleas'd  extol  thy  vmg^ 

Tliough  various  yet  complete. 
Rich  in  embellishnit  nt  as  strong. 

And  learned  as  'tis  sweet. 

No  envy  mingles  with  our  praise, 
Thoueh,  cottM  oar  hearts  repine 

At  any  p'>ct's  happier  lays, 

Ttjty  would — they  must  .«t  thine. 

But  we,  in  mutual  bondage  knit 
Of  friendship's  elosest  tie. 

Can  ga/e  on  even  Danvlii's  wit 
Witfi  an  nnjaundir*  <1  eye  ; 

And  deem  the  bard,  whoe'er  he  be. 

And  howsoever  known. 
Who  would  nut  twine,  a  wreath IbrThM^ 

Unworthy  of  bis  own. 


ON 

MRS.  MONTAGU'S 

FEATHERnUANGINQ8» 

TiiR  birds  put  off  their  ev'ry  hue. 
To  dres$  a  room  for  Montagu. 

The  Peacock  sends  his  heav*nly  dyes, 
His  rainbows  and  bis  stany  eyas  i 

1  Alluding  to  the  poem  by  Mr.  Hayley^  which 
ecconpuied  these  lines. 
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COWPER'S  POEMS. 


Tbc  PheasaDt  plumes,  vbtch  round  infold 
Wm  nantlrng  neck  fritb  doiniy  gold ; 

The  r<wk  his  arcliM  tail  a/iire  ^hovv ; 
And,  river-blaacb'd,  the  Swan  his  soov* 
All  ttftet  bcilds  of  Indisii  iuuimb* 
That  glossy  shine,  or  vivid  flame, 
Where  rises,  and  where  sets  the  day, 
Whate'er  they  boast  of  rich  and  gaj. 
Contribute  to  the  gorgeous  plan, 
Pi-oucl  to  advance  it  afl  tlvy  can. 
'I'his  pliimatre  neither  da^lung  show'r, 
Nur  blasts,  tiiat  shake  the  drippioif  bowV, 
Shall  drench  again  or  di^mpose, 
But,  screea'd  firom  cv'rv  stonn  Utat  blowf, 
11  boaite  a  apleadour  ever  new. 
Safe  with  protecting  Montagn. 

To  the  same  patronc»  reM>rt» 
Saenre  of  fiiTOur  at  ber  ararl, 
I*trong  Uciilns,  from  whc»e  forge  of  thoaglit 
Forms  rise,  tu  quiclc  peitectioo  wrought, 
Whicb,  though  iMV'botD,  with  ftooiif  move. 
Like  Pallns  v]>ringing  arm'd  from  JoW— • 
Imagioatioo  scatf  ring  round 
Wild  losts  over  lurro«*d  ground. 
Which  Lalxiur  of  his  frown  beguile^ 
And  teach  PhUosoptiy  a  smile— 
Wit  flashiqg  oo  Religion's  side, 
Wiiose  fire*,  to  Kicred  Truth  applied^ 
The  gem,  though  luminous  befor^ 
Obtrude  on  human  notice  more, 
like  sunbeams  on  the  golden  height 
Of  wme  tall  temple  plavi!)?  !>ritrht— 
Well-tutor'd  Learning,  troni  hih  buuks 
Dismiss'd  with  grave,  not  haugl^y,  looll^ 
Their  L  ider  on  bis  shelves  exact, 
Not  ID  ore  harmonious  or  compact 
Than  that,  to  which  he  keept  oonfin'd 
Tiie  various  treasure*:  of  his  mind— » 
All  these  to  Montagu's  repair, 
Ambitiou^  of  a  shelter  there. 
There  Genins,  Learning,  Fancy,  Wi^ 
Their  ruffled  plumage  calm  refit, 
(For  ttonuf  trouhlea  fondeil  roar 
Around  their  flig!it  \s;io  highr^t  SOBS') 
And  in  ber  ejc«  and  by  ber  aid* 
Shine  aafe  without  a  fiuir  to  lade. 

She  thus  maintains  divided  sway 
With  yoa  Wight  regent  of  the  day ; 
The  plume  and  poet  both  we  know 
Their  lustie  to  his  iiifiuenee  owe; 
And  she  the  works  of  Phrebui  aldinjr. 
Both  poet  5ave«  aud  plu^ie  from  fading. 


VERSES 

€vnom  TO     trtnvni  vr  uvumiB  tiuiu* 

i>u>iNc  in<;  5oi.rrARr  MOM  in  ibk  UiMa>  M 

JUAN  PERNANDL'E- 

I  AM  monarch  of  all  I  survey, 

My  right  there  it  none  to  dispnte  ; 
Trom  the  centre  al!  round  to  the  sea, 

I  am  lord  of  the  fowl  and  the  brute, 
OMitnde!  where  are  the  eharms. 

That  sages  have  seen  in  thy  face  } 
Setter  dwell  in  the  midst  of  alarms. 

Than  reign  m  this  horrible  place. 


I  am  out  of  humanity's  reach, 

I  mutt  finish  my  journey  akme. 
Never  hear  the  twett  muaie  of  apocdiy 

I  start  ht  the  sonnd  of  my  own. 
The  beasts,  thai  roam  over  the  plain. 
My  fbrm  with  indiflereuce  >;ee ; 

They  are  so  unacquainted  with  man. 
Their  tamene&s  is  shocking  to  uc. 

Society,  friendship,  and  love. 
Divinely  heilow^  upon  man, 

O,  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove, 

How  soon  woukii  taate  you  again  ! 
My  sonows  I  then  might  atmage 

In  tho  ways  of  religion  and  truth. 
Might  lears  from  the  wisdom  of  age. 
And  be  ch«er»d  by  the  sallies  of  youth.  / 

Religion  I  what  treasure  untold 

Resides  in  that  heavenly  word  ! 
More  ))recious  than  silv.  r  and  cold, 

Ur  all  that  this  ICariU  can  aflord. 
But  the  sound  of  the  chucvh-foibg  bdl 

These  vallic^.^  n'.v]  ro«'ks  nerer  heardj 
Never  sigh'd  at  the  sound  ot  a  knell. 

Or  amiPd  when  a  aaUMith  appear^ 

Ye  winds,  that  have  made  me  yonr  aport. 

Conve  y  to  tins  desolate  shore 
Some  cordial  endearing  report 

Of  a  land,  I  shall  Tint  no  more. 
My  friends,  do  they  now  and  tlien  send 

A  wish  or  a  thought  after  me  ? 
O  tell  me  I  yet  have  a  friend, 

Tboqghaliriendl  an  never  lo  aaew 

How  fleet  ia  a  glanea  of  the  mind  t 

Compar'd  with  the  speed  of  it'a  fligllt» 
The  tempest  itself  lags  behind. 

And  the  cwift-wtn|^  arrowa  of  light.  ^ 
When  I  think  of  my  t  wn  native  Uud,  * 

In  a  moment  I  seem  to  be  there  j 
Bntalaal  raooUection  at  hand 

Soon  himiai  me  Imtk  to  deipm'. 

But  the  i^-fowl  is  gone  to  her  nest, 

J'lie  bcn.>^t  is  laid  down  in  his  luTj 
Even  here  ix.  a  teason  of  re^t. 

And  I  to  my  cahin  repair. 
Tlicre's  mercy  in  every  place, 

And  mercy,  encouraging  thought  t 
Gtvei  even  affliction  a  grace. 

And  raeoocUea  OMui  to  his  lot. 


on  tSB  nOMontti  ot 
EDWjtBD  mVBUW,  £Sf . 
TO  THa  toan  sibh  citAireatBoasBtr  ov  nretaaab 

RoUTfo  Thurlow's  head  in  early  yauUi^ 

And  in  hbqxtrtive  days, 
Fair  Science  pour'd  Ibe  light  of  tniUlt 

And  Genius  shed  his  imyu, 

*'  See  !"  with  united  wonder  cried 
Th'>  experienc'd  and  the  sage, 

*•  Ambition  in  a  boy  supplied 
With  all  the  ij^li  uf  age  \ 
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OD£  TO  PEACE  .  . 

* 

Dtwernment,  eloquence,  mil  grace 

Proclnitii  !»Im  bom  to  sway 
The  iNilancc  in  the  bi^be>t  pUce, 
And  bear  the  pelm  awBy.'* 

The  pniie  bettow'd  wa.s  just  and  «ue| 

He  sprans:  imiwtuous  forth 
Secure  of  cunqitesi,  wbere  the  prize 
Attend*  superior  worth. 

80  the  best  courser  on  the  plain 

Ere  yet  he  starts  is  known, 
And  dues  hut  at  the  gual  obtain 

What  all  had  deemM  bb  own. 


,^j)E  TO  PEACE, 

CoMP,  pcnt^e  of  mind,  delightful  guefti 
Keturn  and  make  thy  downy  nest 

Ooce  more  in  this  rad  heart ; 
Kor  riches  1  nor  pow'r  pursue, 
Nor  hold  forbidden  joy*  in  view  ; 

We  therefore  need  not  part* 

Where  wilt  then  dwell,  if  not  with  met 

From  av'rice  autl  ainbilion  free. 

Ami  pleasare'a  fatal  wiles  ? 
For  whom,  alas !  dost  thou  prepare 
Tlif'  sweets,  tliat  1  was  wont  to  share. 

The  banquet  of  thy  smiles  ? 

The  great,  tbe  gay,  shall  they  partake 
The  HeaT*n  that  then  ahme  canst  make  } 

And  wilt  th«u  tin  It  (lio  stream, 
That  murmurs  through  the  dewy  mead, 
Tbe  grove  and  the  sequesterM  shed. 

To  be  a  guest  with  them } 

For  thee  I  panted,  thee  I  pris*d. 
For  thee  I  gladly  Mcrtfic'd 

Whate*er  I  lov*d  before  > 
Ami  si  1  all  I  see  thee  start  awa\', 
And  hclple.ss,  bopeJesia,  hear  thte  say-* 

**  Farewell  I  we  meet  no  more  }** 


HUMAN  FRAILTY, 

Wfak  and  irresolute  is  man  ' 

The  purpose  of  to  day, 
Wo«en  with  pains  into  his  plan. 

To  morrow  rcmls  away. 

The  bow  well  bent,  and  smart  tbe  spring, 

Virc  "seerns  already  slain ; 
Bat  Pussiou  rudely  snaps  the  string. 

And  it  revives  again. 

^me  foe  to  his  upright  intont 
Finds  out  his  weaker  part ; 

Virtue  cngai^cs  his  assent. 
But  Ph  asiirc  win^  lii'^  l.rnrt. 

Ti'i  here  the  fully  of  the  wise 
.  Throusrh  all  his  art  wc  view ; 

And,  whvic  his  tonp';,-  tlif  ( li;irge  deniei. 
His  conscience  owni  it  imc. 

Bound  on  a  voyage  of  awful  length 
Awl  dangers  little  known, 

A  ttrmieor  to  su]H  rior  "-trength, 
^au  vaiuiy  U\i%U  ha  own. 


.  HUMAN  FRAILTY.    ^  Csi 

Bnt  oars  alone  can  ne'er  prerail. 

To  reach  the  distant  coast ; 
The  breath  of  Heav'u  mu^t  swell  tbe  sail, 

OralltfaetoUit  loit 


THE  MODERS  PATRIOT. 

RsBBLLiOM  is  my  theme  all  day  i 

I  only  wish  *t  wonld  come 
(Aa  who  kndw  s  but  perhaps  it  may  ?) 

A  littit-'  iifaror  home. 

Yon  roaring  boys,  who  rare  and  light 
On  t'other  side  th»  Atlantic, 

r  alAiiys  lit  !(j  th^'tn  in  tlu'  i':ght, 
iiul  nvii{  so  u  III  II  most  i r:\nttc. 

When  lawless  mobs  insult  the  court. 
That  man  shall  be  my  toast. 

If  bi  cal.iii;;  windows  l)o  the  sport,  , 
W  iio  biavely  bre>ik<  the  most. 

But  O  !  for  him  my  fancy  culls 
T\ic  choicest  flow'rs  she  bears. 

Who  cori>titutionalIy  pults 
Yo!ir  liousc  about  your  ears. 

Such  civil  broi's  .ire  niy  dpli^'.t, 

Thoush  some  folks  can't  endure  tbeDy 

Who  s.iy  the  mob  are  m"iil  'uiU  ight, 
And  that  a  rope  romt  oure  them. 

A  rope  !  I  wish  we  patriots  had 

Siu  h  strngs  for  all  who  need  Vm«* 
Whiii  "  IinT»<r  a  man  for  po'ng  mad  ! 
i'bcu  faicMrcii  liritisb  freedom. 


ON  OnSERVING  SOMK  NAMES  OF  LITTLB 
NOTE  RIXORDRn  IN  THE  BIOGRA- 
PIIIA  BRITANNICA. 

Oil,  fund  attempt  to  give  a  deathless  lot 
To  names  i^cnoble,  bora  to  be  forg'jt ! 

In  vain,  rccofh-il  in  historic  pntr<'. 
They  court  tiie  notice  of  a  future  age ; 
Tho!!e  twinkling  tiny  lustres  of  tbe  land 
Drop  one  by  one  from  l  ame's  neglecJin?  hand| 
Lethean  gulfs  receive  them  »%  they  iailt 
And  dark  oblivion  soon  absorbs  them  alL 

S »  when  a  child,  a>  playful  cliiMrcn  use, 
lias  burnt  to  tinder  a  stale  la^t  year's  news. 
The  name  extinct,  be  views  the  roving  fire— 
"  There  goes  my  lady,  and  there  ?r>cs  the  squire, 
Thcr*'  C'les  the  parson,  oh  inn<-trious  spark  ! 
And  tlierc,  scarce  less  illustnotis,  goes  tbe  clerk  !'* 

REPORT 

or  Av  ADJtrpotp  CAse,  vwr  to  bi  rouini  ih  aic? 

OF  TAB  BOOKS. 

Bt  Twr.r.N  Nose  and  Eyes  a  stranpe  contest  arose, 

'Ilie  spt  i  tai-U  s  set  them  unhappily  wrong  ; 
The  jt  :  t  ai  (i;  1  utf»  was  as  nil  the  world  knows, 
I    To  wujcb  the  said  spectacles  ought  to  bclon^j. 
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So  Toti^e  wfts  the  Uwj^r,  ww!  argued  the  <»vse 
With  a  great  deai  oi  skill,  arkd  a  wig  fall  of 
learaiog ; 

While  chief  baron  Ear  sat  to  balaoec  the  laws, 
So  (am'd  for  his  talent  in  nicely  di>coraiug. 

Id  behalf  of  the  Now  it  will  quickly  appear. 
And  your  lordship/*  he  ttid,     vUl  ttBdoabtedly 

find. 

That  the  No'R  has  had  spectacles  always  in  wear, 
Whicli  axiiounts  to  possession  time  out  of  mind." 

Then  holding  the  spectacles  up  to  the  court— 
*•  Your  iQiMtip  dhKmi«hqr  •>«  nad 

<lrruMIr, 

As  wide  iu  the  ridge  of  the  Noms  is  1  io  short. 
Designed  to  «t  dew  to  k,  jiMt  Hte  ft  nddle. 

*'  Again,  would  your  lordship  a  moment  suppose 
(Tis  a  case  thai  has  hAppen'd,  and  may  be  again) 

That  the  vi-in^i*  or  countenance  had  not  a  Nose, 
Pray  who  would,  or  who  could,  wear  spectacla 
tbeo? 

"Ob  die  whole  H  appean^  and  my  arganieiift  ihdNi 

With  a  reasoning,  the  court  will  never  condemn, 
That  the  spectacles  plainly  were  made  for  the  Nose, 
And  thaNoM  «as  as  plainly  intended  then." 

Then  shifting  his  side,  (as  a  lawyer  kw>ws  boir) 
He  plcad^  again  in  h^alf  of  the  Eyes  i 

But  what  were  his  argtimt-nN  few  people  know, 
For  the  court  diJ  nut  Uimk  ihev  were  cfjualty  wise, 

So  his  lurdship  decreeil  with  a  grave  solemn  tone, 
neeisive  and  dear,  withAut  one  ff  nr  fol— 

Tli.ll,  wlu-nf  ver  tl  .-  \l,-c  put  his  spectacles  on. 
By  day  light  or  candle-light — ^Eyesihoaid  haihat  1 


ON  TU« 

IfUBNlNa  01  LORD  MANSFIELD^S 

LlliiiAllY, 

TOGETHEK  WITH  HIS  MSS., 
ar  TBB.MOe,  w  thb  momth  or  jvkIj  1780. 

So  then — the  Vandals  of  our  isle, 

Sworn  fiaes  to  sense  and  law, 
Have  bnniK  to  <hiit  a  noUer  pile. 

Than  aver  Rnwn  aaw  I 

And  Murray  sighs  o^er  Pope  and  Snlll^ 

And  many  a  treasure  raon^ 
The  trdl-judg'd  purchase,  and  the  glfl. 

That  grnc^  bit  lettei'd  itom. 
Thr'n  pages  manfjled,  hurn^  i 

The  \oh»  was  his  alont  i 
Bat  ages  yet  toeome  shall  nenm 

The  burning  <^  hit  own. 


ON  THE  i>AM£. 


When  wit  and  genius 

Iti  all  tlcvMtrin?:  flame, 
They  tell  us  ut  the  tate  of  RouM^ 


O'er  MurrayN  loss  the  Mnaet' 

They  felt  ihe  rude  alarm. 
Yet  bless'd  the  guardian  eem,  that  hBfi 

Ub  sacred  bead  fm ' 


Tlirre  MemVy,  like  the  bee,  thaf^ 

From  Flora's  balmy  store. 
The  qoiateaKDce  of  all  he  read 

Had  treaanvM  np  befen. 

The  lawless  herd,  with  fnry  blind* 

Harp  dt>Tif  him  rrne!  wrnnc  ; 
The  Uuw'rs  are  gooe —  hut  still  we  find 
The  faoMf  an  bil  tqngna. 


TBB  UOTB  OF  PTKB  WOMU}  BEPROVEBi 


HYFOCRISir  DETBCTSD<. 

Tiiirs  says  Ibe  praphel  ef  iIm  INiilt, 

'*  <;(Kx)  inussulman,  abstit  n  frompo^j 
There  is  a  part  in  ev'ry  swiue 
No  friend  or  fbilonar  ef  mine 
May  taste,  whatc'er  his  inclination. 
On  pain  of  excommunication/' 
Such  Mahomet's  mysterious  charge. 
And  thus  he  left  the  point  at  larger. 
Had  he  the  sinful  part  express'd, 
Tliey  might  with  safety  eat  the  rest; 
i'.ut  for  one  piece  they  thought  it  buA 
From  the  ^  holr  hnrr  to  be  debarred  j 
And  set  their  wit  at  work  to  find 
What  joint  the  prophet  had  in  nifaid. 

Much  Cintrovt-rsy  straight  aro^e, 
Tlie^  choose  the  back,  the  belly  tboie  i 
By  some  'tis  conAdentIf  said 
He  meant  not  to  forbid  the  head ; 
While  others  at  titat  doctrine  rail,  • 
And  piously  prefer  the  tail 
Thus,  conscience  freed  from  ev*ry  cIQ|^ 
Mah'^mrtaTT'i  cat  up  the  hn^r. 

Yuu  laugh — 'tis  well — lihe  tale  applied 
May  nudw  yon  langfc  on  ^oUwreidek 
'*  Renounce  the  world"  the  preadMT  criai 
«  We  do,"  a  multitude  replies. 
While  one  as  innocent  regatdt 
A  snup  and  fricinll\  i^run-'  at  car^  { 
And  one,  whatever  you  may  say. 
Can  aee  no  avil  In  a  play ; 
Some  loTe  a  concert  or  a  race ; 
And  others  shootin?,  and  tlie  chase. 
Kevil'd  and  lov  d,  rcnouoc'd  and  follow'd. 
Thus,  bit  by  bit,  the  world  ts  swallow'd; 
Ea^  thinks  his  neighbour  makes  Ion  ftac^ 
Yet  tike&  a  slioe  as  welt  at  be  : 
With  sophistry  their 
Till  qnito  fioB  taH  to  Ml*  ^ 

>  It  may  be  proper  to  inform  the  reader,  that  this 
piece  has  alfeady  appeand  in  print,  havmir  ftunid 

It's  wny,  ttiontrh  wtUl  RMne  nnnevc'^.Mrv  ni1.!'tjr;:}f 

by  an  uokoown  b«Kl,  into  the  Leeds  Jottmalj  with* 
jB«t  tiw  aatbei*k  pdv^. 
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MHS.  (NOfF  LADY)  THROCKMORTOm 
BULFUiCa. 

Yg  nympbt  ?  if  e*«fr  yoor  •yei  wert  red 

With  tears  o'er  hapless  fav'ritei  fbed* 

O  share  Maria's  grief ! 
Her  fiiv>irit«,  evra  in  hit  cagv, 
(What  will  not  lainger's  crael  ngt?) 

A<«saswn  d  by  a  thief. 

\l'here  Rhcnu*  strays  his  vines  aoKHig* 
The  eggr  wai  laid  from  which  he  apruiif ; 

And  thoug'i  hv  nature  mal^ 
Or  only  with  a  witisile  blest. 
Well  tattf  ht  he  all  the  sound*  cspMtt'd 

Of  flagelet  or  flute. 

Tlie  honours  of  his  ebon  poll 

Were  briichter  than  tlte  «let:kest  inole^ 

His  bosom  of  the  hne, 
VTith  which  Aurora  din  ks  the  skiet. 
When  piping  winds  shall  soou  arise^ 

To  sweep  away  the  dev. 

Above*  below,  in  all  the  honae. 

Hire  foc  alike  of  bird  and  mouse, 
Nu  cat  had  leave  to  dwell ; 
And  Bully'^  cage  supported  stood 

On  props  of  srnoothe-it-slinvon  wthxI, 
Larere-built  and  1  ittic'd  welt. 

Well-l.ttlic'd,  but  the  grate,  alas! 
Ket  rough  with  wire  of  stcRl  or  braa9» 

For  Ilidly's  jjhimaee  sakr. 
But  smooth  with  wands  from  Ousc's  side. 
With  which,  when  ocatly  peei'd  and  drkd^ 

Tlie  swains  their  badteta  make* 

Night  veii'd  the  pole  :  all  se«mM  secarts 
When  led  by  iostiuct  sharp  and  siure^ 

Subsistenoe  to  provide, 
A  brast  fnth  sillied  on  the  «cr>T't, 
Long-back  d,  loog-tail'd,  with  whiitker'd  fioout. 

And  bndgcr-colonrM  hide. 

He,  enuring  ai  the  slndy-dooTy 
It*«  ample  area  '?ran  explore; 

And  someihkug  m  the  wind 
Conjectnr'd,  sniffing  round  and  roand, 
Setter  t^nn  nil  the  books  he  found^ 

Food  chiefly  for  the  mind. 

Just  then  by  adverse  fate  impressed, 
A  dream  disturbed  poor  Bully's  x«9t| 

In  sleep  he  serm'd  to  v'lpw 
A  rat  fast  clinging  to  the  cage, 
Aal,  acreaming  at  (he  sad  preiBCi;^. 

Awoke  and  found  it  true. 

For,  aided  both  by  ear  and  scent, 
llj^ht  to  his  mark  the  monster  wcot-» 

Ah  Muse !  forbear  to  speak 
Minute  the  horrors  that  ensu'd  ; 
His  teeth  were  strong,  tlie  cage  was  wood--* 

He  left  poor  Bully'c  boiki 

O  had  he  made  that  too  hb  piejr  ^ 

That  beak,  whence  issu'd  many  a  li^ 

Of  such  mt^liiiUtous  tone. 
Might  hare  repaid  him  well»  I  wtfbh 

for  sileucii!'*  so  -w".  t  1  throat, 
Fatft  stuck  wiiiiiu  bus  own.. 


.  THE  I>OV£S« 

Mnria  wprps — ^the  Muses  moQrn— 
80  wb«n  by  Baocfaanaliaos  torn. 

On  Tbmeian  HehnuP  tide 
T1»e  tree-enchanter  Orpheas  fell,  , 
Bis  bead  akme  reinaiii'd  to  tell 

The  orad  death  be  died. 


THS  ROSS. 

Thk  rose  had  been  waih*d,  joit  widi'd  b  n  AoniVt 

Which  Mary  to  Anna  convfv*<?, 
The  pleutifut  nuMSture  encumber  d  the  flowV, 
Aod  weighed  down  iffe  beauttfol  heed. 

The  cup  was  all  fiU'd,  and  the  leaves  were  nil  wet. 

And  it  seem'd  to  a  faiu  iful  view, 
To  weep  for  the  budi  it  had  left  with  regret. 

On  the  doniiibing  bush  where  it  giew. 
I  hastily  seiz'd  it,  unfit  as  it  was 

For  a  nosegay,  so  drijpping  and  drown'd. 
And  twinging  it  rudely,  too  rudely,  alas  ! 

I  snapped  it,  it  fell  to  tiie  gnrand. 

"  And  such/'  I  cxchimM,  "  is  tht  pitileH  puC 

Some  act  by  the  delicate  mind, 
R^rdleti  of  wringing  and  bieaUnf  a  lienrk 

Already  to  aorrow  i«iiga*d. 

'*  This  elegant  rose,  had  I  shaken  it  less, 
Might  bwre  Uoom'd  with  it's  owner  a  while  ; 

And  the  tear,  that  i»  wipM  with  » little  nddic«{»  ^ 
May  be  fidlew'd  periiapi  by  •  amile.*' 


THE  DOVES. 

Reas'sisg  at  evVy  step  he  treadf^ 

Man  yet  mistakes  his  way. 
While  meaner  things,  whom  intiact  letd^ 

Are  rarely  known  to  stray. 

One  silent  eve  I  wander 'd  late. 
And  heard  the  voice  of  love ; 
The  turtle  thus  addressM  her  mnt^ 

And  sooth'd  the  list'ning  dore  : 

"  Our  mutual  boud  of  faith  and  trulk 

No  time  shall  disengage. 
Those  blessings  of  our  early  yoaHh. 

Shall  cheer  our  latest  age : 

"  While  inooceooe  mthout  diifutte, 
AIM  coBKaBey.  suoere, 

Shall  fill  the  circles  of  thu^i'  pyes. 
And  mine  can  read  them  there  ; 

"  Those  ills,  that  wait  on  all  below, 
Shall  ne'er  be  felt  by  me. 

Or  gently  felt,  and  only  so. 
As  bcinff  shar'd  with  thee. 

"  When  lightnings  flash  amoog  the  trees. 
Or  kites  are  hov'finif  near, 

I  fear  le«;t  thee  alonf^  they  seizo^ 
And  kuow  no  other  fear. 

*'  'Tis  then  I  feel  myself  a  wife. 

And  press  thy  weddeil  side, 
Res  '\'  1  a  union  fonn'd  for  life  • 

Ji>#aih  ucm  shall  divide. 
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•*  But  oh  ?  if  fickle  and  iincfaaste, 
(Forgive  a  traniieot  thoaght) 

Thon  coald  beoome  unkind  at  last, 
And  seoni  thy  praKot  kit, 

•*  No  need  of  lightniiip;  fn^in  00  Vi^, 

Or  kites  with  cruel  beak  ; 
Dvnied  Ih*  endMnncnti  of  thine  eye, 

Thit  vidoir'd  hcvt^ootd  break." 

Thus  sang;  the  fwept  ?:f:f)«ester'd  bifd> 

Solt  as  the  passing  wind, 
And  I  raootded  what  I  hend* 

Alenanftriandund,  ^ 


^  fabLe* 

A  ftATEN,  while  with  glossy  breast 

IF^r  n«w-laid  egy*  Aw  fonfll  v  prcss'd, 

And,  on  her  wickcrwurk  higii  oiounled^ 

]kT  (  bickcns  prematurely  couDted, 

(A  f.Kilt  philosophers  mieht  blame 

If  ^uite  exempted  firom  the  same) 

Emoy'd  at  ease  the  genial  day; 

'Twas  April,  as  the  humpkins  saji 

I'he  legislature  cali'd  it  May. 

But  Mddenly  a  wind  as  high, 

As  e>'er  swept  a  winter  sky, 

Shook  the  young  leaves  about  her  ears. 

And  fill'd  her  with  a  thousand  finn, 

Lf  <st  the  rude  ht.ast  should  snap  llic*  boU^I^ 

And  spread  her  golden  hopes  below. 

Bat  just  at  ere      blowing  weather. 

And  all  her  ferns,  were  liiislTd  togtHlier  : 

"  And  now,"  quoth  poor  unthinking  Ralph, 

Tb  OTer,  and  the  brood  Itnfe  ;** 
(For  ravens,  thongh  as  birds  of  omen 
Tbcy  teach  b/.h  conj'rers  and  old  WOOMD, 
To  tell  us  what  is  to  befall, 
CaiiH  pfophfliy  tbcmsolves  at  all.) 
The  momin;!?  cnnt",  \^\\en  ncigTilinur  ITod^ 
Wh'j  long  had  inai  k  d  her  airy  lod^. 
And  destined  all  the  treasure  then 
A  gift  to  his  expecting  fair, 
Chmb'd  like  a  squiriol  to  bis  dray. 
And  been  the  woitUen  prine  ewey* 

Moaaii 

•Tis  Providence  nlone  secures 
In  ev'ry  change  both  mine  and  yoarss 
Safety  oonriits  not  in  escape 
Tunn  danETCrs  of  a  frightful  shapn  ; 
An  earthquake  may  be  bid  to  spare 
TTje  man  that'a  straoflcd  by  a  hair. 
Fate  steals  alonp  with  silent  tread, 
Found  ofL'ncs^  in  what  least  we  dread, 
Flrawni  IP  the  ftonn  with  angry  bn>w, 
Buthktiwraiiihine  itrtothaUov* 


A  COMPARISON, 


The  lapse  ef  time  ami  riwrs  is  the  same, 
Both  speed  their  journey  with  a  testier  stream  ; 
The  rilent  pace,  with  which  they  steal  away, 
No  wealth  can  bribe,  no  pray'n  pefwade  lo  ftiy ; 

Altkp  irrevocable  both  «ln'fi  pT  t, 
Aud  a  wide  ocean  swallows  lx>Ui  at  last. 


TI)ou^h  each  resemble  each  In  ev»ry  pari, 
A  diflfrence  strikes  at  length  the  musing  heart  ; 
Stteams  never  tJow  in  vain  j  where  streams  ah  knod. 
How  laughs  the  land  with  various  plenty  cmwn'dl 

Bm  time,  tfint  «(}ioiild  enrich  the  nobler  naind, 
Negiectcii  icavc&  a  dreary  waste  behind. 


e 


AKOTHSn. 

AnDKEnRn  to  a  youvo  last. 

Sweet  stream,  that  winds  through  yonder  f  iad«^ 
Apt  ecnUeittorawittaoai  maid — 

Silent  and  chaste  A.-.c  steals  along, 
Far  from  the  world's  gay  busy  tbroof  j 
With  gentle  fet  prevailing  force. 
Intent  upon  !'er  r!,>i!nM  course  ; 
Graceful  and  useful  ail  she  cbies, 
Biesidng  and  bleat  where'er  she  goes, 
PtTrn  bo.iom'd  as  that  wal'ry  glass. 
And  Heav'a  reflected  in  her  flweb 


THE  POET'S  NETr.VE  iR'S-GlFT. 
TO  MRS.  (now  lady)  TaaocxMoaTcai* 

M  AiiA  I  I  have  ev'ry  food 

For  thee  wWi  many  a  time. 
Both  sad,  and  in  a  cheerful  mood. 

But  never  yet  in  rhime. 

Tu  wish  thee  fairer  is  no  need, 
More  prudent,  or  more  sprightly. 

Or  tnorc  ingcniou?,  or  more  freed 
From  temper  flaws  unsightly. 

What  favour  then  not  yet  posMSS'd 
Om  I  for  thee  require. 

In  wedded  love  .slready  blest. 
To  thy  whole  heart's  desire  ? 

None  here  is  happy  but  in  part : 

Full  bliss  is  bliss  divine ; 
There  dwells  wne  wish  in  ev*iy 

And  doubtless  one  in  thine. 

That  wi«h  on  some  fair  future  day, 

Which  Fate  shall  brightly  giW, 
(Tis  blaraf  1'     be  it  what  it  may) 

i  wish  it  ail  tulfiird. 


ODB  TO  APOLLO. 

nm  AW  imc-oLASs  almost  citfD  iH  THS  tvau 

I' ATKOH  of  all  those  luckless  brains. 
That,  to  the  wroof  side  leaniitg. 

Indite  much  metre  with  mucbpaOM^ 

And  little  or  no  meaning. 

Ah  why,  since  oceans,  rivers,  streamy 

That  water  all  the  nations, 
Pay  tribute  to  thy  glorious  hfleOM^ 

la  caoslant  exhalations. 

Why,  stooping  front  the  nuott  uf  day. 

Too  covetr>u8  of  drinks 
Apollo,  hast  fhmi  sttil'n  aWay 

A  iKiet's  drop    luk  i 
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PAIRING 

Upborne  Into  Ihe  tiewim  air 

It  fl«.  ,ts  ,1  v.i|>our  now, 
Impeil'd  through  regiiMs  dense  ami  rar^ 
By  all  the  innds  that  bbw; 

OrdainM  p^rliaps  ctp  fummn  fltev 

CciiibinM  wiih  millions  more^ 
To  torm  an  Ins  lU  the  skies. 
Though  black  and  fbnl  before. 

Illufttrious  (Imp  !  ami  Imppy  then 

!l<'yund  the  happiest  lot, 
Of  ail  that  ever  pa&sM  luy  pen. 

So  aoon  to  be  forgot ! 

Phcpbiis,  if  sii«  li  he  thy  deugO, 

To  plaee  it  in  thy  Ikjw, 
Giv^  w  t,  that  what  is  left  may  shine 

With  equal  grace  hetow. 


PJIRISG  TIME  ASTlCIPATEDf 

A  FAaiB. 

I  5nAt  r.  not  ask  Jean  Jaqnea  RoimeaQ  % 

If  liinJs  CDiifal  ulatc  or  tvi  ; 
'lis  clear,  tnat  Uiey  v>eie  always  able 
To  hold  dbcoiirse,  at  lenst  in  fable ; 
Aihl  c'(  n  t'lr  <  hlM  v.l)'i  knn^^s  nO  better^ 
Than  to  lutciprtt  by  the  letter, 
A  »tory  of  a  «iock  and  bull, 
Utist  have  a  mr.'-'t  nncommnn  slcn!l. 

It  chanc'd  then  un  a  winter's  day. 
But  warm,  and  bright,  and  calm  a*  Maji 
'J'lie  birds  i-cine*  1\ in-  a  «!esi;;n 
To  forestal  sweet  i^t.  Valentiue, 
In  many  an  orrhanl,  citpse,  and  grove, 
A'^'-enihled  on  aJTairs  of  love. 
And  w  ith  much  twitter  and  oitich  chatter^ 
Ki  jran  to  agitate  the  matter. 
At  length  a  Bultincit,  who  could  boast 
More  years  and  wisdom  than  the  most,  ^ 
JJiitrealtd,  op'ning  wide  his  beak, 
A  moment's  liberty  to  speak  ; 
Ami,  biU  nee  publicly  rnjuin'd, 
Ucliver'd  briefly  thus  hi9  mind. 

**  My  frtendd  I  be  cautious  bow  jt  treat 
The  subject,  upon  whl'  !i  meet| 
1  fear  we  shall  have  waiter  yet." 

A  Finch,  whose  tongue  knew  no  contcoV 
With  golden  win-,  and  sattin  j^X^I, 
A  last  year's  bird,  who  ne'er  had  tried 
What  marriage  means,  thus  pert  replied: 

"  Meihltik-.  the  g(  n!l'-man,*' qoolh  she, 
"  Opposite  in  the  apple  tree. 
By  his  good  will  would  keep  tis  single 
'J  ill  yonder  Hf  iv'n  and  Carth  shall  mioglty 
Or  (wbHfh  is  likelier  to  befall)  . 
Till  death  exterminate  ns  all. 
I  marry  without  more  ado, 
My  dear  Dick  Redcap,  what  say  you  V* 

>  It  was  one  of  the  whim^cal  epeeulations  of  this  I 

philosopher,  that  all  f.iblt  s,  whii  h  a-orihe  roa^i'^in  I 
•nd  speech  to  animalii,  iiiould  be  ^vltilh^-l^  frnm 
childrt-n,  as  being  fuily  Tehiclesof  deception.  But 
what  child  »     i^  vcr  il 'ceivt-d  by  lliem,  or  cas  be, 
aigainst  the  evidenca    bis  Meuacs  i  ^ 
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Dick  heard,  and  twtadlinf ,  o^ing,  brid1iag>« 

Tumiut;  sh'trt  rotind,  stnittiri::  and  ildelHligt 
Att<M>ted,  glad,  bis  approbation 
or  an  imnedmte  conjueatkm. 
Their  sonfimcnts  so  well  t'xpre«^ 
Intluenc'd  mightily  the  rest. 
All  pair'd,  and  each  pair  bnill  a  nest. 
But  thouch  the  birds  were  thus  in  haste. 
The  leaves  came  on  not  quite  so  fast. 
And  Destiny,  that  soffictimes  bears 
An  aspect  stem  on  man*s  afTain, 
Nut  altogether  «;mil'd  on  their». 
The  wind,  of  late  broath'd  gently  forth. 
Now  shifted  ea^t,  nn<l  east  by  north  ;  " 
Bare  trees  uml  shrubs  hut  ill  you  know. 
Could  shelter  them  frum  rain  or  suow. 
Stepping  into  their  nesti;,  they  paddled, 
Tliemselve-:  wrrc  rhill'd,  their  eggs  were  addled^ 
Soon  ev'ry  father  bird  and  mother 
nrew  quarrelsome,  and  peck'd  each  other. 
Parted  without  the  least  rr'_-r<  t, 
Except  that  they  had  ever  met, 
And  learned  in  fntnre  to  be  wiser. 
Than  to  neglect  a  good  adviser. 

MORAL. 

Mis9<e« !  the  tale  tl)at  I  relate 

This  lesson  seems  to  carry- 
Choose  not  alone  a  proper  mate, 
Bat  proper  tine  to  many. 


THE  DOO  Am  THE  WATER  LItTs 
no  raste.  ' 

Tup.  noon  wa-s  shn«1y,  and  soft  airs 

Swept  Ouse's  <;ilent  tide. 
When,  's -nnM  umh'  iitenuycaies, 

I  xvamlL'r'il  on  itii>  side.  * 

My  fpiniel,  prettiest  of  his  race, 

And  high  in  pedigree, 
(Two  nymjjhs  '  nlorti'd  with  ev'ry  grace 

That  spauiel  found  for  me.) 

Now  wantoned  lost  in  flags  and  recdi. 

Now  starting  into  sight 
Pursued  the  swallow  o*er  the  meads 
With  scarce  a  slower  flight. 

It  was  the  time  when  Ooae  dis[)lay'd 

His  lilies  newly  blown  j 
Their  beauties  1  intent  survey*d  • 
And  one  I  wishM  my  own. 

With  eane  extended  f?»r  I  f^ought 

To  steer  it  i  Inse  to  bu'l  ; 
But  still  the  prize,  though  nearly  caught, 

Escap'd  my  eager  band. 

Bf—j  mirk'd  my  unsuccessful  paint 

ith  I'lX'J  con^icrrate  fa.'C, 
AimI  piuzliug  M.'t  hiS  puppy  braim 
To  comprehend  the  case; 

But  with  a  cherup  clear  and  stVOOf, 

Dispersing  all  bis  dream, 
I  thence  witlulrew,  and  fdlow'd  loog 

The  winduigi  of  the  itreaok 

>  Sir  Robert  Qonniog's  daughters. 
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My  ramMe  pnded,  I  returned  | 

Beau,  trottiag  f«c  before, 
The  floating  wreath  «gri>  JttWBni^  < 

And  plunging  left  the  thomtk 

I  saw  him  wiih  that  lih'  cropped 

Impaticat  bwiut  to  meet 
My  qoidc  apptMnii,  and  aooalitf  dlofqpM 

The  treasure  at  my  feet. 

Cbarm'd  with  the  sight,  "  The  xrotld/*  I  Ca»d^ 

*'  Shall  hear  of  this  thy  deed ; 
My  dog  shall  mortify  the  pride 

Of  man's  superior  brt-cd  : 

"  But  chief  myself  I  will  eqjob^ 

Awike  at  duty's  call. 
To  >tiew  a  love  as  prompt  as  thina 

To  Him  who  girca  ma  aU.** 


THE  POET,  THE  OYSTER,  AND  SENSI- 
TtVS  PLANT, 

An  Oyster,  cast  upon  the  iboiab 
Was  beard,  though  never  heard  befina^ 

C''."irrii>la;iiiii:^  in  a  '^|!rcr))  wotl  worded^  ^ 
Aud  worthy  thus  to  be  re<;orded~~ 

"  Ah,  haplcsa  wretdtl  eondtauM  10  dwell 
For  ever  in  my  native  shell  j 
Ordain'd  to  movt  when  others  pleaaa>| 
Not  for  my  own  content  or  ease; 
But  toa'd  and  buffetled  abou^ 
Now  m  the  water  and  now  out. 
Twere  better  to  be  bora  a  btone. 
Of  fuder  shape,  and  feeling  wme. 
Than  with  a  tendernca  tikia  minc^ 
And  sensibilities  &o  fine  !  > 
I  enry  that  unfeeling  shrub, 
Fast  rooted  aguinst  cv'ry  rub." 
The  plant  he  meant  grew  not  far  ofl^ 
And  felt  tiw  waer  with  iconi  oimq^i 
Was  hurt,  (rt^^rn-tcd,  mnrtlfiid. 
And  with  asperity  replied. 

Wlwn,  ciy  the  boCuiltli^  and  tlare. 
Did  plants  call'd  sensitive  grow  there  ? 
ho  matter  when — a  poet's  muse  is 
lb  naha  them  grtwjoft  where  ibe  chdoaef. 

"  You  Fhnpfiless  nnthing  in  a  djll^ 
You  that  are  but  almost  a  fish, 
I  Mon  ywut  ooaiie  inaiwoatlon. 
And  haTC  most  pleotiAil  ooeatioo^ 
To  wish  myself  the  rock  I  rie«»^ 
Or  such  another  dolt  as  yov  c 
For  many  a  gm*e  and  learned  lAa^ 
Arxl  mnnv  a  ?ay  unJetterM  spark, 
\V  iiii  curtous  touch  exami(}c&  me. 
If  I  can  feel  as  well  as  he ; 
And  when  I  bend,  retire,  an'!  "hrink, 
Says — *  Well,  'lis  urore  thau  one  would  think  !* 
Thus  life  is  spent  (oh  fie  npont !) 
In  heinrr  tnuch'd,  and  crying-**  DootP**"  ' 

A  poet,  in  his  evening  walk, 
(MMMd  and  ebed(*d  di»  idle  talk. 

Anti  vonr  finr-  i;.Ti'-f^,'*  he  ttSA^     Wild  fQUt^ 
Whatever  evil  it  endures, 
Deae^fM  not,  if  lai  aoon  offended. 

Much  to  he  pilietl  or  commended. 
Disputes,  though  sliort,  are  far  too  lonf, 

WlMia  boU  alike  are  io  the  wntHfj  . 


Your  feelings  in  fhe'r  full  ■«ftffTllf» 
Are  all  upon  your  own  account. 

*'  You,  in  your  grotto-work  encka'df 
Complain  of  being  thus  exposed  ; 
Yet  nothing  fsel  in  that  rough  coni^ 
Save  when  the  knife  is  at  your  throat. 
Wherever  driv'n  by  wind  or  tide^ 
Ejtempt  from  ev'ry  ill  beside. 

"  And  as  for  yoQ,  my  lady  Squeamish, 
Who  reckon  ev'ry  touch  a  blemish. 
If  all  the  plants,  thnt  crin  b**  found 
Rmbellishiog  the  scene  around. 
Should  droop  and  wither  wheie  tfiey  fnnr^ 
You  would  Tint       at  a'} — not  yon. 
The  noblest  minds  their  virtue  prove 
By  pky,  qnnpattrv,  and  laves 
Tlie^r.  these  are  feelings  Imlv  fine. 
And  prove  their  owner  half  divine.'* 

Hit  oamnfo  leach'd  them  ai  dealt  ii^ 
And  eadi  by  dniiikuiir  rinvM  he  felt  iL 


THR  SHRUBBERY. 

wifrtnr  ni  a  mm  AfmmoWi 

Oh,  happy  shades — to  roe  unblcst ! 

Friendly  to  peace,  but  not  to  me  ! 
How  ill  Uie  scene,  that  offers  rc&t, 
4  And  heart,  that  catmot  r«t,agiee  I 

jThis  glassy  stt^m,  that  spreading  pine. 

Those  alders  qniv'ring  to  the  breeze. 
Might  sooth  a  soul  less  hurt  than  mine, 
i  And  pleaie,  if  any  thlpg  could  pleaifc 

But  fix'd  unalterable  Care 
;   Foifoes  not  what  she  feels  witlitn, 
Showi  the  «me  ndaeM  ev'ry  where. 
And  sUghts  tboMMpa  and  the  aoans. 

For  all  that  plrn^vl  in  wood  or  lawn, 

While  Peace  posseas'd  these  silent  boir*i% 
Her  animatinf  MDife  wtlfadmwn, 

T  ^  i  loit      beauties  and  it^  p0»^ 
The  aaint  or  mo^a1ii^t  should  trrAd 

This  moss-grown  alley  musing,  slow  ; 
They  seek  like  me  the  MCMt  dMKle» 

But  notIibeiaet»iioafMi«i^! ' 
Mefiruitfnl  «ccnf«  atifl  proopeets  vule 

Alike  admoni&h  not  to  roam  | 
These  tell  me  of  ei^oynenle.pail^ 
1  ftni  thmin  trf  inrrmri  jrt  to  rnmoi 


*  THE  n-niTBR  NOSEGAY^ 

]^V»AT  Nature,  ala*  !  has  (!en*rrl 

To  the  delicate  growth  of  our  isle, 
Alt  has  in  a  measure  supplred, 

And  Winter  is  deck'd  with  n  srtiilew 
See,  Mary,  what  beauties  I  bring 

Fhmi  the  shelter  of  that  mnny  shed. 
Where  the  flow'rs  have  the  charms  of  the  sprii^ 

Tliough  at»road  they  arc  fnizen  and  dead* 

Tis  a  bow'r  of  Arcadian  sweets, 

Whev^Vknsisstni  in  her  primes 
A  fortreas  to  which  she  refrcat^ 
.  From  the  cruel  amaulo  of  tbroiiflhe^  ' 
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White  Earth  wears  a  maDlie  of  snow. 
These  pinks  ai*  as  fresh  and  » fcajTf 

A%  the  fairest  and  ^'.rr1r>t,  thnt  blow 
Oil  the  benntifiil  t>osoni  ot  May. 

Sfc  how  Ui«>y  have  wft'Iy  purvivM 
Th«»  froirni  of  a  tky  no  st.  vcre ; 

Sui-h  M  irv's  true  lovf,  fl.at  l.i^  l  ^'J 
'l'liri'ii.;ti  in^my  a  tutLulcuL  yu.ir. 

The  L-Iiarui-  tiie  l;tte  blowiuj;  rciic 
Seem  gracM  with  ;»  ltvcl;«T 

jLivl  live  winffT  of  •^'iii  ..>v  ii'  ii  slif/.w 
The  truth  oi  a  tncmi  fcucli  as  you. 


MUTUAL  rORUEARASCB 
mccauty  to  tbx  HArrtMnM  or  Tni  MAKttieD 

STATS* 

Tnr.  lady  thus  adtlre«*M  her  spouse— 
**  What  a  mere  dungeon  is  this  bouae ! 
By  no  means  large  enoujrh  ;  and  was  it. 
Yet  this  dull  room,  and  tliat  durk  closet, 
Those  han^:illf^s  with  tiieir  worn  out  graces, 
Jx>n,tt  beards,  ton?  noses,  and  pale  face*, 
Are  sueh  an  antiquated  sceue, 
T!'.'  V  ovfrwhflm  mc  witli  the  "ipleen.'* 
Sir  lliim|iliri  y,  -sh'A'li.-i.-  i:i  tlnj  dark, 
2VIakt->  .i')>ncr  (jii.fc  lx5Ji]<'  lln!  marks 
"  NodoiiUt,  my  (!•  .ir,  1  li  ulf  him  COnOf 
Eugag'd  myseit  to  be  at  i.miic, 
And  shall  expect  him  at  tlie  door, 
VncUAy  v.hen  the  clock  strik«  s  fnnr." 

•*  You  arfi  so  deaf,"  the  lady  cruxl, 
(And  raised  her  voire,  and  frown'd  beside) 
*•  You  arc  so  >.T!iy  (^  n*",  uiv  rl.-.ir, 
Wbat  shall  I  do  to  make  you  hear  ?" 

•*  IKMniss  poor  Harry !"  he  rppliM ; 
*•  Sotne  j>eople  are  nx  r-  nice  t'i  m  wtsey 
FtHT  cue  flight  tres];>a»  nil  th  !i  ^.ttr  \ 
What  if  be  did  ride  whip  au<l  ^pur, 
'Twas  but  a  mile — yonr  bv'r.ta  horse 
Will  never  look  one  hair  the  wome." 

•*  Wei!,  I  prott^t  'li?  pait  all  beaiintr— 

riilld  !  I  am  rather  hard  of  hearinj;—*' 

Yes,  truly — one  must  sen  am  and  bawi: 
I  tell  you,  you  can't  hear  at  all  !" 
Then,  with  a  twot  exceedio;  low, 
«'  Vn  matter  if  yoii  hear  or  no." 

Alas  !  and     datneiitic  strife. 
That  sorest  ill  of  human  life, 
A  pln!;nc  s<)  little  to  In-  fear'd^ 
As  to  be  wantonly  incurr'd. 
To  gratify  a  fistful  passion. 
On  ev'ry  trivial  provoca'irn  ? 
The  kiniidest  and  the  happiest  pair 
Will  find  occasion  forhcar; 
And  something  evH^-  day  they  liva. 
To  pity,  and  perhaps  forgive, 
^ut  if  infirmtties,  that  fall 
In  common  io  the  lot  of  all, 
A  blemish  ur  a  sense  impaired, 
Are  crimes  BO  tittle  to  be  •par'd. 
Then  farewell  all,  that  must  create 
The  comfort  of  the  wedded  state  j 
Instead  of  harmony,  'tis  jar, 
And  tumult,  and  h 

Vol.  XVIII. 


The  love,  that  ebeen  Rfc*»  latest  stage, 

Proof  against  sickness  anil  old  ape, 
Prescrv'd  by  virtue  from  decteosioo. 
Becomes  not  weary  of  attention ; 
liul  live;,  when  that  exterior  grace, 
Wliirh  fir4  in<ptr*d  the  flame,  decays. 
'  ["is  ijcntlc,  delicate,  and  kind. 
To  fault!*  compassionate  or  blind. 
And  will  with  jymp.ilhy  endure 
lliosc  evils,  it  would  gladly  cure : 
But  anyry*  coarae,  and  Yinrsh  exprasnoa 
S'lows  lore  tn  he  a  mere  proA-s«ion ; 
PnAes  that  the  heart  is  none  of  hisy 
Or  BOOQ  etpda  bim  if  it  ia> 


ma 
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FoRc'o  from  home  and  all  it's  pleasures^ 
Afric*t  coast  1  left  forlorn ; 

To  increase  a  stranger's  ti<  a-i.i-f^, 
O'er  the  raging  bdlons  borne. 

Men  from  England  bought  ami  sold  me, 
paid  my  price  in  prrltry  gold  ; 

But,  though  sUve  thuy  have  enroU'd  me, 
Minds  are  never  to  be  sold. 

Still  in  thought  a«  free  as  ever, 
What  are  I  i^;;!  ind's  righto,  1  ask» 

Me  from  my  ti< ! -hts  to  =«ver, 
■   Me  to  toitur<',  ine  to  task  ? 
Fleecy  locks  and  Mack  complexion 

C'  liiiiot  foif.-ii  Nature's  cloioi  ; 
Skins  may  did't-r,  but  aifection 

Dffells  in  «htU  and  black  the  same. 

I 

Why  did  alUcr^ting  N'atnre 

Make  the  plant,  for  which  we  toil? 
Sighs  iQUit  fan  it,  trars  must  watcc. 

Sweat  of  ours  must  dress  the  soil. 
Think,  yc  masters  iroTi-ln  arted, 

Lolling  at  your  jovial  tHtanls  ; 
Think  how  many  l»acks  have  smarted 

For  the  sweets,  your  cane  affordi* 

Is  there,  as  ye  wmetimes  tell  oa, 

h  thr-ro  (mr,  who  reigns  on  hl^? 
Has  he  bid  you  buy  and  tell  nsi. 

Speaking  fntoi  his  tbrone  the  sky  } 
Ask  him,  if  your  knotted  scourges, 

Matcbe*,  blootl-extorting  screws. 
Are  the  means,  that  duty  urges 

Agenla  of  hu  will  to  uae} 

Hark!  he antwers— Wild tomadoes, 

St  row  in;:  yonder  sea  with  wrecks  ; 
Wasting  towns,  plantations,  mcadow-i. 

Are  the  voice  with  which  he  speaks. 
He,  fi'Te^eeirr,'  wh  u  vrvntioi< 

Afric's  soQsi  should  undergo, 
lix*d  their  tyranli*  habitations 

Where  his  wbiriwinds  antwei^Now 

By  our  blood  in  Afric  wasted, 

Ere  our  necks  rceeiv'd  the  chain  ^ 

By  the  miseries  that  we  tasted, 
Cittssing  hi  your  huiES  the  naini 
Uu 
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By  our  suflPrings,  since  yc  broi^jlit  us 
To  the  aMii<d^;nidiDg  mart ; 

All  sastaioM  by  pnticnre,  tnugbtttl 
Only  by  a  broken  htarl  ^ 

Deem  our  natkm  brutes  no  long<er. 
Till  some  reason  yc  shall  fiocl 

Worthier  of  regard,  and  stronger 
Than  the  colour  of  our  kind. 

Slaves  of  gold,  vbo&e  lorditi  di  alin|^ 
Tarnish  all  your  iMiastcd  pow'is, 

Prove  that  you  have  huoiau  fetliugs. 

Sea  joo  pmidly  qucation  oun ! 


pxrr  Fon  poon  AwnicAm 

Video  mdiora  proboqtiey 
Detmora  Bct|Oof.~~ 

I  OWN  I  am  fbock'd  at  the  purchase  of  slaves, 
And  feartfacne,  who  buy  fb«n  and  iell  ttiebi,  are 

kiiuvcs;  [groans. 
What  I  hear  of  their  hard^htpii,  their  tortures,  and 
Is  aljnost  enough  to  draw  pity  from  stones. 

I  pity  tbero  greatly,  but  I  must  be  miiiiiy 

For  Iinw  could  we  do  without  (ugur  and'nion  I 

JK^pec'ialiy  sugar,  so  needful  «e  see  ? 

What,  give  up  our  deferlt^  our  coffee^  and  iaa !  « 

Besides,  if  we  do,  the  French,  Dutch,  and  Danes, 
Will  heartily  tlmtiL  us,  no  doubt,  for  our  pains; 
If  we  do  not  buy  the  poor  creatures,  Ibey  will. 
And  iQitnrea  and  groaw  wilt  be  multiplied  sttil. 

If  Ibreigmre  likem- •  would  give  up  the  trade, 
^Tuch  more  In  Ix  lialf     vuur  w      might  i)cs.u  1  ! 
But,  while  they  get  rirhcii  by  purchasing  biuirks, 
Pmy  tell  n«  why  m  may  not  also  go  snacks  ? 

Your  scruples  and  arguments  bring  to  my  \\i\w\ 
A  story  so  pat,  you  may  tljiiik  it  i-  c  Im  M, 
On  purpose  to  am^wcr  you,  out  of  my  ujuii; 
Bat  1  can  aMure  you  I  saw  it  in  print  * 

A  yoiin?«1er  at  school  moi-c  sedate  than  tho  fOt, 
Had  ouce  bis  integrity  put  to  the  test ; 
Bii  eomtadea  had  plotted  an  orehard  to  rob. 
And  Mk'd  bim  lo  go  and  asaist  in  the  job. 

llo  wasshock'd.sir,  like  you,  and  answei  "J — "Oli  r.o  ' 
What !  robour  foud  neighbour !  I  pray  yuu don't  go ; 
Besides  tbe  man's  poor,  his  ot«liaid*a  hm  btoad. 
Then  think  ofbii  childrai,  for  they  nrast  be  fed.*' 

**  You  speak  very  fine,  and  ynu  lonk  very  irrave. 
But  apples  we  want,  and  apples  we*  U  have ; 
If  yon  will  go  whh     yon  thai}  baw  •  share. 
If  not,  you  shall  have  neither  apple  nor  pear." 

They  spoke,  ami  Tom  iion  lcrM — I  see  they  will  go : 
Poor  man  !  wLat  a  pity  to  injure  htm  so  1 
Poor  man  !  I  wuuld  have  him  bis  frnit  if  I  could, 
But  staying  behiud  will  do  him  nQfOod* 

**  If  the  matter  depended  alone  upon  me,     ffref ; 
His  apples  might  hang  till  they  drnpp'd  from  the 
But,  since  tbey  will  tdce  them,  I  tbiuk  i'  1!  go  too, 
III!  will  lose  none  by  roe,  though  I  get  a  few." 

His  scruples  thus  silenc'd,  Tom  felt  more  at  c-^'^, 
And  went  with  his  comrades  Ujc  apples  to  seize  ^ 
He  LlamM  and  protestttl,  but  join'«l  in  the|ilaa: 
Ue  abar'd  in  Uio  finada^  but  pitied  the 


Tag 

MORMNG  DREAM, 

T!*WAS  in  the  glad  eca<on  of  sprini^ 

Asleep  at  the  dawn  uf  the  tlay, 
I  dream'd  what  1  cannot  but  sing, 

S'>  I''-  asnrtt  it  «crui'<l  as  I  lav. 
I  (ir<  am  (1  that,  on  ocean  afloat, 

Far  hence  to  the  westward  I  aailVI, 
Whif*-  thf  bntijws  liic'h-lifti^  the  boat, 

And  llic  fieih-blou  irr^  hrct  /.e  never  £ail'd« 
In  the  steerage  a  woman  I  faw. 

Such  at  least  was  the  form  thnt  sheww*. 
Whose  beauty  impress'd  nif  witJi  awe. 

Ne'er  taught  mc  by  woman  before. 
Slu>  sat,  and  a  shield  at  her  side 

Shcl  Iir;lif,  like  a  sun  on  the  waves. 
And  smihug  divinely,  cried — 

*'  I  go  to  make  freemen  of  ataTe*.**— > 

Than  raking  her  voice  to  a  stsain 

The  swpi  ffst,  that  ear  evpr  h^arJ, 
She  sun;;  ol  I  he  slave's  broken  cluiiu, 

Wh  rcvt-r  her  glory  appeared. 
Some  clouds,  whieli  luitl  over  us  hung. 

Fled,  chas'd  by  her  melody  clear. 
And  methought  while  she  liberty  song, 

*Twa*  liberty  ohiy  to  h^ar. 
Tims  swiftly  (lividlij-  tlif-  fl.vKf, 

To  a  blave  culiur'il  inland  we  came. 
Whore  a  demon,  ht  r  cnoniy,'stood— 

Oppression  his  terrible  name, 
in  his  hand,  m  the  sign  of  bis  sway, 

A  scourge  hung  with  lashes  he  boce* 
And  stnoj  lfxi).i:rj:  (•iit  f  ^r  \\U  prsy 

From  Africa '&  i>ui  iawiut  bij'j:  e. 

But  soon  as  approaching  the  land. 

That  goddess- like  woman  he  vicw'd. 
The  sc'urce  he  \v\  fjil  from  his  hand. 

With  blood  of  his  subjects  imhru'd. 
I  saw  him  both  sicken  and  dte. 

And  iiH!  moment  the  monster  exp'n^d^ 
Ucar'd  shouts,  that  asccauled  tbe  sky. 

From  thousands  with  npbire  inspirU 
Awaking,  how  could  I  but  muse 

At  what  sueli  a  dieam  should  betide? 
liut  s«x.n  my  ear  caught  the  glad  news. 

Which  serv'd  my  weak  tboQght  fcr  • , 
That  Britannia,  renown'd  o'er  the  wa\'as 

For  the  hatred  she  ever  has  shown 
To  the  bladc-scepti]|id  rnlon  of  abvoi^ 

Resolves  to  have  none  of  bar  own. 


THE 

MGUTiSGJLE  AND  GLOW-WOUM. 

A  NicuTixoAtE,  that  all  day  fSng 
Had  cheered  the  village  with  his  song, 
Kor  yet  at  eve  bis  note  suspended. 
Nor  yet  win  n  eve  iit'i'i-  tra*:  rnded, 
Beu.iii  hi  ftxl,  as  hxU  be  mighty 
i'l/e  keen  dematKls  of  appetite; 
V/1h  II,  ti)^kiii^-  f^  v'Ti  ly  around, 
iic  spied  far  oJl,  ui>ou  the  ground, 
A  something  sbinhig  in  the  dark, 
And  knew  tbe  gfanr-nnm  by  bSa  ^liifc  | 
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So,  $tno)wtig  down  from  }iaw(hom  top. 
He  tlioui;lit  to  put  h.tn  ta  liis  cropt 
The  worm,  aware  ut  his  intt'iit, 
Ilnr.u.^u'd  him  vhiis,  right  el  qiient— 

•*  Di'l  T  n  '  !n  r  tny  Iain|>,"  quoU)  be, 
**  As  inucii  .i>  I  y  >u(  miaslrelsy, 
Ytnt  would  aLI;<n  lo  do  nie  wrong* 
A'i  invvU  as  i  ij  spoil  your  Fuiip ; 
For  'twas  the  ^elf^aIIU'  |x)w'r  illvdio 
TmiKht  you  to  sinir,  nivl  inr  to  5hine| 
Til. it  you  with  inu^.c,  I  witli  li;;lit, 
Miglit  beauiit'y  anU  iuiact  the  ui^cttt." 
The  fiooi^ter  heard  lib  f>bort  oration. 
And  waibliii?  out  his  a[i|n<-l)  I'ion, 
Kcka^'d  htai»  as  my  ttury 
Ami  round  a  tapper  flomewliere  el&c 

IJtnfc j.irriii.;  sectarit-s  may  Istaro 
Th«ir  real  iotV«.»i  io  duicerti; 
That  brother  ishonM  not  war  with  brother. 
And  worry  and  d..V(iijr  each  other  ; 
But  mig  and  shine  by  Ewe«t  c  >ii^<  itt. 
Till  life'*  poor  trniwieot  ni;;ht  i>  spcut, 
Kc-snci  iiui:  ii;  I  .11  ii  i.f'-i-r's  iMr-.c 
f  The  f^itts  ot  natiiri-  :md  of  grace. 

Thnsc  C'liisti.ins  htit  tlest-rve  the  oainc, 
Wlio  sludiciusly  iiia'M'  pence  thetraioaj 
rr.-irr  •>       (h  '  <!..,  v  .nid  tlic  prr/** 
Of  hiui  liiut  civc|).->  aud  Uiui  that  Ihcs. 


OX  A  Goumscn 

STARV£D  TO  »BATH  IM  MU  CAOl. 

TiMT  wns  tvhcn  I  Mas  free  a  -  air. 
The  thistle's  downy  seed  my  fare. 

My  drink  the  morning  dew ; 
I  pcn-h'd  at  will  on  ov'ry  spray, 
hly  form  genteel,  niy  pluma^  gay. 

My  straliw  for  ever  neir. 

But  gaudy  plumage,  sprightly  straia; 

And  form  genteel,  ntrc  all  it)  Tain, 

And  of  a  transient  date ; 
Por  caught,  and  cag*d,  and  starvM  to  dealli, 

III  dyin*;  sijrlts  my  little  br- .  tU 
So  >n  p:v*s"d  tlie  wiry  grate. 

Thanks,  gentle  bwain,  for  all  my  woes. 
And  Uianka  for  thi»  ^fibctiud  cliwe 

Ami  cure  of  ev'rv  ill  ! 
IVlurc  cruelty  coukl  none  express  ; 
And  I,  if  you  bad  «hown  me  less, 

UaU  been  your  pm'ncr  still. 


THE  PINS-jIPPLE  jiND  THE  BEE. 

Tut  pinc-applos,  in  triple  row, 
AVcrc  bnskins:  hot.  and  all  in  blow  ^ 
A  bee  of  most  diM:emin5  taste 
Perceived  the  fragrance  u  he  pass'd. 
On  pjgcr  wing  the  stpoiler  came, 
And  st^arch'd  fur  crannies  in  the  frame^ 
Urg'd  his  attempt  on  evVy  side. 
To  ev*ry  pane  his  trunk  applied  ; 
But  still  in  vain,  the  frame  was  tigbt^ 
And  oaly  pervious  u>  the  light : 


Titus  havinc  wasted  half  the  «!ay, 
lie  trimm'd  bis  Uij{bt  another  way, 

**  Methlnk^"  I  sai.l,  "  in  thee  I  find 
The  sin  and  imdivt of  nu«iikiud. 
To  j.'V^  forbulilen man  aspire*, 
I  (\.t)-f.iine«  bi^  son  I  with  vain  desires; 
]"nl!y  the  jspiiti  r  ' <r  iiis  pursuit, 
.Ai  d  di^;inp<t  nfinetit  all  the  fruit. 
U  iule  (  v'.itim  '  '^'es,  as  ^ho  pass^'S 
The  ny!ii(>h  hi-Uveen  tw  »  ehariot  glasses. 
Sin-  is  tiic  piu«r-applc,  and  he 
'I  iic  btlly  unsut  e^sful  bee. 
The  m:iid,  who  views  with  ptnv^'e  air 
The  'h  -v  ^.tir^lit  with  glitt'iin.-  "v->re, 

.S<  *  »  watch««,  hracelttjj,  rings,  and  ii.okt.l«. 
Hut  si^hs  at  thought  of  empty  pockets; 
I.d.e  Ihitte,  bor  ap|»etito  is  keen, 
Dut  ah,  the  cruel  glasj»  between  i" 

Our  dear  delights  are  often  such, 
r,:.;;t»*d  to  view,  but  not  to  1      Ii  ; 
The  viaht  our  foolisli  lu-aiL  inlUme^, 
We  loiiic  for  pine-a^jples  in  frame*; 
^'>  ith  hoj)clcNS  wisli  oni*  looks  and  lingers  ; 
One  breaks  the  glass,  and  cuu.his  finKci^i ; 
lint  they  whom  truth  and  wisidoi&IeM, 
Can  gttber  honey  from  a  weed. 


HORACE,  Book  IL  Oob  X, 

Heceivb,  dear  friend,  the  truUis  I  tcacb. 
So  Shalt  thou  live  beyond  tho  reach 

•"^f  adverse  Fortune's  pofv'r  ; 
Not  always  tempt  the  distant  deep, 
Kor  ftlwajri  timorously  creep 

Along  the  treacb'rous  bbore. 

He,  that  holds  fast  the  croM  -a  mean. 
And  lives  contentedly  b«*twccu 
The  little  and  the  great, 

F.  ot^  nrit  the  want^,  that  pinch  the  poor, 
Nor  plagues,  that  baunt  the  rich  mao'ti  door, 

fmbitfring  all  bis  state. 
The  tallest  pines  feel  most  the  pow'r 
i)f  wiiit'ry  blasts  ;  the  loftiest  tow'r 

C'onn.f  heaviest  to  the  jnmnd  ; 
The  FnjIi  s  that  spare  tlie  mount^m's  side, 
liis  cloud-capt  emir!«*nre  divide, 

And  spread  the  ruin  round. 

The  well  inform'd  philosopher 
)U  1      s  with  a  whofesymt*  fear. 

And  h i  .pe^,  in  <pite  of  [lain  ; 
If  winter  bcUuw  from  tlie  north, 
Soim  the  sweet  Spring  comes  dancing  forth. 

And  Nature  laughs  again. 

What  if  thine  Hcav'n  be  overcast, 
The  dark  appearance  will  not  last; 

K.xpcet  a  brighter  5k y. 
The  God,  that  strings  th  '  silver  bow. 
Awaken  itumelimes  ibc  Mum;^  too. 

And  lays  his  arrows  by. 

If  hindrances  obstruct  thy  way. 
Thy  magnanimity  display, 

And  let  thv  strengtli  be  seen  ; 
T'ait  Oh  !  if  Fortune  Eli  thy  sail 

With  rnnre  than  a  prop^tiou^  S*'*« 
Take  halt  thy  cunvaaa  tu. 
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Aitft  it  thit  all }  Gan  RcMon  do  no  more, 

Than  bid  me  shun  the  dtrp,  ami  dicAtl  tlic  & 
Sweet  moralist  i  afloat  oo  Ufe's  rongM  sea. 
The  Cbriftian  haa  ab  ait  iwknovn  to  tliae. 
lie  liolds  no  parit  y  ^'-itli  nntnanly  ftrat^-  j 
Where  Duty  bkls,  he  coiiUdcoUy  »teers« 
^Moea  a  thontand  daafan  a4  ber  e«11| 
And,  tmattt^  ia  bia  Ood,  turmouiili  tb«iii  all* 


THE  LILY  ASD  THE  ROSE* 

TThf  nymph  must  locr-  her  female  friend^  • 

If  more  admir  d  than  ^lie— 
But  when  will  flivoe  contootioo  eiid« 

If  flow'r«  can  disagree  ? 

Witliiii  the  carden's  jicaceful  sceiM 

Apidv'd  two  lovely  foes, 
Aspirine  tu  thr  rank  of  queCB, 

TW  I.ily  and  ihe  Ki>  e. 

The  Rose  *oon  redden'd  into  rage,  • 

And,  swelling  with  disdain, 
Appealed  to  many  a  port's  page 

To  prove  her  ^'^^t  t )  rfi^-n. 

The  Lily's  height  br-poke  command, 
A  bir  impe^  flo**r  ; 

She  srf  m'tl  iI.  -  pnM  for  Mora'i  tiand^ 

The  siTptre  of  her  p«'w'r. 

Tbb  civil  bick'ring  and  df  bate 
The  foddcsa  cbaiic*d  to  hear. 

And  fl<  w  to  snVf.  rii  Vfi  t,io  Iat9| 
The  pride  of  tin-  |;;)rti  i  tt;. 

Yours  is,"  she  said,  "  the  nobler  hue. 
And  yotirs  the  itateUar  mien ; 

And,  till  a  !!iir(l  «urpa9<-e«-  yoa. 
Let  each  b»i  deem'd  a  que<*a«*' 

Tl>u»,  footh'd  and  reeoncil'd,  «ch  teeks 

The  fairest  British  fair, 
Tlie  leat  of  empir*'  '"^  'i*  r  ^-liccki» 

TbtJ  rtiga  QUUtrd  tlit:l«:. 
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II n  inimicilias  quoties  p-tiit  ^aiula  forma* 
(.n:im  larupuKbm  puicbra  plarena  pOlBil } 

Scd  fines  ultra  solitos  di>onrdia  tt-ndJt, 
Cum  (lores  \\vka  bilis     ua  ujovwat. 

Hortos  ubt  dulcet  pnebct  tacitosque  reccnus^ 
5e  ra|}it  in  paitt-s  genii  anini(<sa  dua^;  ^ 

Hie  sibi  re?ntc:i  Amar^-Hi.s  cand  da  cuitoiy 
Illic  purpureu  viodicat  ore  llosa. 

Ini  Bomn  et  metkit  qimtta  Rn{i»rfNatangt;nt, 

]\T(il!nqiie  fervent!  vix  folillKsida  .'•iiui, 
Dum  tlbi  Oautorum  ctet  uudique  nooxina  vatum, 
Juaqua  lumn,  multo  carmine  fnlta,  prubat. 

Altior  emleat  ilia,  et  eelao  Tertioe  mitat, 

Cru  fti>n  s  'ntrr  ii  ti  hili  tnia  p.lrtw, 
Fahtitiitque  aiiu«,  ei  nata  vnictur  lu  uistn 
iuipcrii,  bccptrum,  Flwra  quod  ipta  gerat* 


? 


Ncr  Dea  non  6Cn«U  clvll^s  murmura  rixsB, 
Cui  ciirae  est  pictas  paodere  ruria  opes. 
Delicia«que  «uaa  imaqnam  noo  prompU  tuori, 

Dum  licet  et  loCMia  «et,  ut  toeatur,  adesL 
♦*  Et  tiW  forma  datur  prorrrror  omnibus,"  inquit| 

"  Ft  libi,  principibus  qui  'sckX  ewe,  colors 
Et  donee  ▼incat  qnadam  fortnotior  amtau, 

Et  tibi  r'  giii.r  nomeo,  et  e«to  tibL* 
His  ubi  s^l.iiiis  fii'ror  <  <it,  petit  utnqtje  nymptnnt^ 

Qu^l^ni  inter  V  eo€it!>  Ant^lia  solu  pant  ; 
Hancpeoesimpcriuo]  e:>t,  nlhi!  optant^mplimf  1 
Regnaiifc  in  oitidii^  etwno  lite,  geoia. 


TBB  POPLAR  FIELD. 

Tbe  poplari  are  felled,  fiurewelt  to  the  fihade. 

Anil  tlic  whinner' 11^  sound  of  the  c  x'l  r.llonsilr  ; 
The  winds  play  uu  ioQger  and  sing  in  tbe  leavo, 
Nor  Ooae  on  bia  fadion  their  image  leceivea. 

Twelve  years  have  elaivs'd,  since  I  last  to<>k  a  »ie« 

Of  my  f.is  'rlre  Hol-l,  a:;d  the  [Miikwhti  -  t:i<  ygMW( 

And  uow  in  the  grass  behold  tiiey  are  la»d, 

And  tbe  tree  it  m^  aeatt  that  once  lent  me  a  shade. 

Tlie  blackbird  has  fled  to  anotber  retrtat, 
VV  lien;  t!ie  hazeU  afford  hiui  a  screen  from  tbr;  U^zf, 
And  the  »ceiie,  where  his  meludy  charut'd  nu.  l-cforc, 
ReMMwda  iritb  hit  aneet^kwing  dittjr  no  mora. 

My  fugitive  years  are  all  hasting:  swav. 
And  I  must  ere  lung  lie  aa  lowly  as  lbcy« 
With  a  turf  ou  my  brea»t,  and  a  stenn  at  my  bend, 
Kre  another  auch  grove  >ball  arise  in  if^  ftcad* 

'Tin  a  si -lit  l  i  i  tur  itre  m--,  if  any  tliinc  rjv.. 
To  muse  oo  the  peri^hiog  pleasures  of  man  ; 
Tboogb  bia  life  be  a.  dream,  hb  eivogrmeuts,  I  me. 
Have  ft  beitg  leic  durable  even  than  he 


IDm  LATINE  REDDtniM. 

Powt.is  cecidtt  grativvtma  oopia 

Conticn^re  susurri,  omnisque  evannit  umbra. 
Noils  jam  levibus  »e  mucent  fnmdibus  aurar, 
Et  nulla  in  flovio  ramoratn  ludit  tmagu. 

Hei  mihi !  bit  aema  dum  loetn  tifrqueor  aoMM^ 

lit*;  cn]i(.v  '  iiftofjiio  (  ir^'iH  rer«  sm, 

Cum  i<:r6  redieus.  str  ita^quc  in  gramiuc  cemeoa^  • 

bnedi  arboribus,  sub  quels  enare  soiebam. 

Ah  ttbi  nune  mental  cantos?  PdicSor  ilTnm 

Silra  tejrit,  dura;  nondum  prrmis«a  bip«not  ^ 
Seilieet  exusto^  co11e«  campoM^ue  patentee 
Odit,  et  indignans  et  non  icdiiaras  aUvit, 

Sed  qui  succtsa^  doleo  siu  cidar  et  ipte, 

T.I  prius  hull-  [i.irilib  quf.m  cpeverit  altera  sllva 

Klebor,  et,  eiequns  parvis  doiiatus,  habebo 

lumultque  cobaatia  acervom. 


»  Mr.  Cowner  afterward  altered  this  last  stanxa 
iivtbe  following  manner 

Tbe  diange  both  ro^  beait  and  mjr  iancy  employ^ 

1  reflect  on  the  fiailiy  iS  :nin,  and  his  joys; 
Sbort^li«'d  as  we  an:,  yet  our  pleasorea,  we  cee. 
Have  a  itiU  Aorter  dale,  and  die  aonner  than  we. 
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Ti*m  *iibH6  p«rit«e  vicWs  tarn  il..:n3  mancre, 
AuMO-*co  hnmatj:vs  serf's  et  trtslin  tkta— 
Sit  licit  tpv»  bn'vis,  voUicriqiie  timtnimiM  umbra-, 
£jt  bomiui  brevior  cjtu\*<|ue  cbtiiin  voluptM* 


VOTVM. 


f)  D'  tifiorii,  «  t  rivis  f<  !   ilms  herbrr, 

f»r.i:n ;n»'i  (  (He-,  ct  atiiat  iw  In  vallibtis  umbra?  I 
i  >tn  ni  w'.u  'l(  tl(  riiit  t\\\n^  oWvn  in  rure  potemo 

I )  'lu  i.is,  |ni.H  III  ,irtc.  piO'-nl  f  >rnr'1:'if  novi, 
Quaiu  vriUia  iguotu?,  tjuxi  mens   mfa  semper 

Au'.v  luii  in  |ir  priiiin  pi  n  nljim  rvpectaf  seneetMll, 
T»un  <l..muiii  r  xactis  non  infeliciter  auni^, 
^rtiri  tacitniit  lapulctn,  atil  sub  cespita  coiuli ! 


CiCimELA 

•t  VIXCKNT  •OVtKt. 


SvB  sepp  est«iiiim  est,  nee  rarft  in  marfiifne  ripoe 

F>  (><i!p.  <^iii;'!  Incft  nortr,  ilirque  latet. 
Vermis  lialrei  sfiecicni,  sc)  babel  de  lumiiie  notnen  ; 

At  priwrft  A  fnini  tmn  itnde  miceL 

PI»*rit|Vi;  a  caiula  rn  <bint  |ii  «'i        Iuhk  u  j 

Nuc  timunt,  crt^dunt      ntlilarc  cu|>ut. 
Nam  siifH^ras  «tetliis  qu»  nux  qccemlit,  et  ini 

Pirrun  radctn  Jurim  flat,  m'Hliiii.iju.'  parent. 
Forstt:in  hi»c  pruil(>as  voluil  f<katura  cavcrij 

pcde  quis  dtim  reptile  coiit«r(<rct> 
Evi^ii  im,  in  tri'  bris  no  grr^isum  ofl4>nt]eret  ultus, 

Pr:»'f<nili  volisit  for-itaii  i'l.i  fnrnm.  , 
Siv«'  usum  bniic  Natiuii  i>arcu<:,  sou  maluit  ilium, 

f  fnud  fin^tra  acceit-.n  est       radiiqito  dati. 
If  VM-i  fa^tiis,  !iuniiIo5i  rn>c  spomitc,  rm"-)! ; 

Uuantlu  iuibct  cl  miuimum  rupttle,  i\x\oi\  mtcat. 


/.   THE  GLOW  WORM 

TJSAVSf  AT  rOH  OF  THE  J'OHFCtUNC, 

Cencalh  th*-  Uc<L'o,  or  xw.At  the  stream, 

A  woilD  is  known  tn  stray ; 
T!t.''  "hows  by  ni'^bl  a  hiciil  beaiDy 

Whicli  disappears  by  <Iay. 

Disputes  Imve  been,  ami  still  prrv.ilf, 
Fmtn  whfnc*  his  rays  proceed  j 

Some  v'ivr  tliat  honour  to  his  tmil. 
And  otbtTs  to  bis  head. 

Bttt  thi«  sure— tb«  band  of  might,. 

That  kindles  up  the  skieM, 
Giv^?  hnrt  n,  modi  mm)  of  light 

Proportiou'd  to  hia  size. 

Perhaps  tndulcrent  Natnre  infant, 

Wv  «;uc!i  .1  I  iitin  hcstow'd. 
To  bid  tiic  trav'ilcr  ait  he  vent. 
Be  careful  where  be  trod  : 

Nor  erush  a  worm,  wImkc  useful  light 

Mi;:!.t     rvr,  howrvf  r  small. 
To  show  a  iitun^blitig  stonu  by  oif ht« 

Awl  fave  biro  froai »  feUi 


Whalr'er  sho  mp.mt,  thb  truth  divliM 

.  \s  Irgible  and  plain, 
'  Pis  po»'r  almighty  bids  him  shine, 
Nor  bids  bim  thine  in  rain, 

V<-  nrotid  ■^rv^  ncallhy,  l^-t  thi*  theme 
•■«Mcb  liiifflblcr  thoughts  to  you, 

Since  sncb  a  ref>tile  ba«  it's  goiu. 
And  boasts  HV  splendour  too. 


CORNICVLA. 

BT  TINCSVT  BOVaXV, 


NtcRAt  inter  ares  avis  est,  qnoo  plurima  turret, 

Anliquas  a^dp^,  ceUa^jne  Fana  colit. 
Nil  tam  sublime  est,  quod  non  audacc  vulatu, 

Aerii*  itperncn<  infertora,  petit 
Quo  \mv\it  av<  (  iidal,  cui  nf-n  vertigo  crrrbruw 

Oirriput,  rcrt^  himr  seii>:it  ilia  laciini. 
Qki<»  vix  tk  tcrr.i  tu  Kuspicis  aw<;qu(;  tri'ni;jre, 

Ilhi  m«:ti'is  cxperi  incohuniiiquc  s<dcl. 
l.iiuina  dtdubri  supra  fj'.tigia,  vcolui 

Qu4  e<pli  spirot  <le  re;;;ione,  docei; 
IJ  i  ^r  i  :i  p'.-p  n  ?iquij  iiiovii!?,  *-rrtit  a  pencil, 

>.i'C  <'urat,  ncdutn  Co<^itat,  uudc  cadat. 
Kos  ind«  humauas,  sed  sutnma  per  otia,  «pectat» 

lit  I'iliil  m\         (pjas  vjilct,  Cisc  \ 
Conciir>u$  «p<-ctatj  pSatciquc  ncj^otia  m  omni. 

Omnia  pro  nngis  at  snptenter  habeL 
Clamorcs.  (pias  infra  andit,^,si  forsitan  audSt^ 

Pro  rebus  nihilt  negligit,  et  crocitat* 
lUe  tibt  Hivideat,  felix  Comicttia,  petinis, 

Qui  sic  humanis  rebus  abesse  T«lit> 


17.   THB  JACKDAW. 

TftAKSLATIOK  Of  TNt  VORMOniG, 

THFTtR  is  a  bird,  who  by  his  coat. 
And  by  the  h<var<iencss  of  his  note, 

^!i;ht  be  supposM  a  crow  ; 
A      al  frt'qu'-iiter  of  the  church, 
Whi  rc  bishop  like  he  finds  a  pereb. 

And  (l  ii  MMt^iry  t,x>. 

Above  the  steeple  shines  a  plate. 
That  turns  and  turns,  to  indicate 

From  what  point  blows  the  weather; 
I/if>k  np —  your  brains  be^in  to  swim, 
'  I'l-.  in  the  clouds — that  pleases  hiuj, 

lie  cboojOf  it  the  rather. 

Fund  of  the  speculative  hi  11  t, 
i  hither  he  wings  bis  airy  Qigb^ 
And  thence  securely  sees 

The  ba^tU'  anii  tin  raice-show^ 
Tli.it  oi  oupy  mankind  below. 
Secure  and  at  his  ease. 

You  think,  no  doubt,  be  sitt  smd  niui«q 

On  future  brokt-n  iMjues  and  bruises^ 

if  he  should  chance  to  fall. 
No ;  not  a  single  thought  like  that 

T'ttiploys  his  plulasopUic  patCi 
Or  troublei  it  at  all. 

He  i*i*is^  that  thi.s  great  round-aliout. 
The  World,  with  all  it's  motley  r;)ut. 
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Church,  army,  physic,  law, 
IV$  customs,  and  it'*  bunnciBei, 
Is  no  flOMern  at  all  of  bis* 

And  wy»*-what  says  be  ?• 

Thrice  hippy  Wrd  !  I  too  hnvei 
Much  of  the  Tamtks  uf  men  j 

And,  side  of  having  se«n  *efn, 
Woul  l  rheerfully  U  csr-  fim!)s  resign 
Fur  such  a  pair  of  «tQ^  as  thine. 

And  iudi  •  head  b«t««ni  *«ai. 


* 

AVMRKoirricvii. 

ST  VINCENT  BOVSME. 

O  Qfi  mPT  CTiTmrp 
Argutnius  chorauirs, 
Bt  faospes  es  canorus, 
QtKirunqnc  commonri^ 
Feticitatisomeni 
Jocondiort  cantu 
Stquando  trc  salutes, 
£t  ipx  tc  rcpendam, 
Et  ipse,  qufl  valebo, 
Remunerabo  nosA. 

Dicdris  innocen^ue 
EL  gratus  inquilinus ; 
Nee  vkiKitadi  rapiuiib 

I't  «ni  i(«fs  vorncesj 
Jhrlurciive  cunusi, 
Forainqo«  delicatum 


I  utn  I 


8ed  tutus  in  cimiui 
Reoeasibus  qu:eto 
Qmtentas  ct  caknre. 

Boatior  Ciradi. 
QusB  to  ffferre  forma, 
Qu«  voce  te  vMetnr ; 
r.t  saltitins  piT  hcrbnii, 
Unius,  baud  aecumi^ 
JEtitatis  est  chorista  t 
Tn  carrtiCii  ii'.tt  .,r;,tnin 
Repoiiis  ad  Deccmbreoif 
Lntut  per  uniTersnm 
Iiicontiitvntcr  auouni. 

Tc  nil] la  lux  relmquit, 
Te  Dtdia  Dox  ret  tsit. 
Nop  i^uaicatt  vacantem, 

Curlsvt'  ufii  ioliiliim  : 
Quia  ain]ilic'S  oaiicodOy 
t)um  dniplie<;  fritendo, 
VEtatubm,  vcl  cinni, 
Quam  ms  houQuiiciuncs 
Ahttimifntis  qumado, 
JEtate  toDgiorem. 


IIL   THE  CRICKET. 

TRANSLATIOV  OF  'HIE  rORUUOINCi 

Little  inmatf",  full  af  mirth, 
C^liirpiug  ua  my  kltcben  health. 


T^lif  rc-mrcr  be  thine  nbods^ 
Always  harbinger  of  gaod. 
Pay  in«  fat  thy  imm  rotiMt 
With  a         more  soft  ami  swoet; 
In  return  thou  ahalt  rccrire 
Siioh  •  stnifi  as  1  con  givob 

Thus  thy  praise  «^ba11  be  expttaiM, 

Inffffen-tM*,  wc'rtrriC  ciirst  ! 
While  the  rat  is  cm  tbc  »cout. 
And  the  moose  with  curious  snoot. 
With  wliut  V  cl  tnin  cl«c  inft-st 
£v*ry  disli,  and  fpoil  the  iiest  j 
Fri&king  thus  bcforo  the  lire, 
TboD  hast  all  thiuo  heart's  deriie. 

TImjii'Ji  ill  x('io  nil  !  <^hapetbey  be 
Formed  ait  if  ok  in  to  tlice, 
Thott  surpaisc»<t,  happier  fbr 
Hajipicsi  tra^s  liup|HT>  tli.it  ai9| 
Theirs  is  but  a  sumuier's  sonjr. 
Thine  endures  the  wmtor  loniK, 
Cnimpair'd,  and  shrill,  and  ciear» 
Melody  thronjjhimt  tbo  year. 

Neither  night,  nor  (bwn  of  day« 
Pots  a  peHod  to  thy  play : 
SofC  thcQ — and  extend  thy  span 
Par  beyond  tiie  date  of  man. 
Wretched  man,  wh<>se  years  are  spent 
In  repining  dis<'otitetjt, 
I  jvcs  not,  aijtd  thougi^  he  be. 
Half  a  span,  com[»ar'd  with  thee. 


StMiLB  AGtT  tN  StMlLE. 

BY  VlNCf.NT  !-<-a-RVB. 

f 

CfttSTATCS,  picli>quc  ad  Thaida  Psittacos  alb. 
Missus  ah  Eoo  mitnns  amante  venit 

Anr  UIb  maiulat  prim'^m  fnrmnff!  loquelam, 

Archidi(Jasca!ia>  tlat  $.i!n  Tliais  opns. 
Psittacc,  ait  Thai^i,  tii;gitqnr  Aomotl*  iDotte 

lia^ia,  quae  ilocilis  moUr  rcfnigit  avis. 
Jam  oaptnt,  j»m  diniidiat  tyrunculus ;  ctjam 

Iiitegrat  auditos  ail  ruliitqii«iionos. 
Psittacemi  pulcher  ptilchollr,  hf  la  dicit  alomno; 

P>iittacc  mi  pnlcluT,  reiUlit  alumnus  her,i». 
Jamqnc  caoit,  ridct,  dedt^sfpir  a'srrotat  in  bora. 

Ft  veeat  aociltas  noin:t)<  (|>);iin'i-i(:>  suo. 
Miiltaque  SfUrrr»tnr  rtifiiilav,  ct  ti)i;lta  jocalur, 

lit  lepido  populnm  tSciijH  l  aiigurio. 
Nunctremulom  illii<U-trmtrem,  qtii  su«pk1t,etPd! 

Canuli":,  quisqu't<<  tc  floret,  i-i  niit.  homo  est  J 
Arguta>  nunc  stridct  anfts  argutulus  instar; 

Respieit,  et  nebnio  e».  quisquis  es,  ioqnit  auM. 
Quandofiiit  mclior  tyrn,  mcliorvt*  inagistcal 

Quaoilo  duo  iuj^cuhs  tain  coiere  pares ! 
Atdiia  disoenti  nuIJa  est,  res  nulla  aocentl 

Aldus  i  cum  doccat  fenina,  discat  nris. 


IV.  THSPARBOT, 

*    TSANSLATI05  OS  TVS  VOVIGOtlTG. 

Iv  painted  plumi*<:  ^tiiicrhly  dress'd, 
A  naltT*  of  the  gorgeous  east. 


t 
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ItV  many  a  bill  iw  trt?sM; 
Poll  fiaiiisat  IfHj^iU  the  Itritisb  shorflf 
Part  of  the  caplaioS  preciiNis  stolen 

A  present  to  his  toast. 

l'«'1inda*s  mauls  arc  <^oon  prf^frrrM, 
1'u  l(  ach  him  now  ami  then  a  word, 

A«  P<iH  ran  master  U  ; 
Jl\:t        h'  r-'wn  ifiJjHjrl  lilt  CbargC, 
Toqit.tlift  liiiii  111  "!!' At  lariip, 

And  w.ikv  him  «jiiit(»  a  wit. 

Sw*  t  Pull !"  h'"-  <lontiii5  iiiistres5  <'rie», 

Sn<  (:i  pull the  mimic  bird  replies; 

An'J  ••;nl>  aloiii!  f  >;       '  . 
She  !irxt  insinicU  him  In  the  k  >"Si 
'Ti<*  now  a  littltf  nne,  like  AHss^ 

And  iKJW  a  hearty  binack. 

At  fir>t  hr  a-tVm  at  whnt  ho  hears ; 
An<l,  li^t'ninj;  close  with  bu(h  hit  can^ 
Just  catches  at  the  sound ; 

T?nt  Hum  arti<nil:\u-s  aloud, 
Much  to  th*  amusement  of  the  crowd. 
And  stun-ittu-  nc'ciibours  round. 

A  querulous  old  woman's  voice 
His  hunrruii>  talent  next  cmptoyi, 

H<*  scolils,  aiiJ  pivcs  tlif  he. 
A:ul  now  he  bings,  iiiid  now  is  sick. 
Here  Sally,  Snsau,  rcmie,  come  qiitck, 
Ptoor  Poll  is  like  to  die!'* 


"ndiinla  and  her  bird  !  'tis  rr^re, 

To  mcctwitii  !>uch  a  well  match 'd  pair, 

The  lanins^c  and  the  tone, 
F.ich  eliarafifi*  in  ev'ry  part 
Su>tain'«l  with  s<j  mnoh  grace  And  art, 

Ani  b<j'th  in  uniM^ii. 

Wlirii  childirn  first  bcRin  to  spell, 
AikI  striinmer  out  a  syllabic, 

Wf  think  tliem  tedious  crestureS} 
Bet  diillculiifs  'vuun  abate, 
Wh<'ti  birtls  are  to  betmoght  to  pmte. 

And  vomcn  are  the  teachers. 


TRAysuiTiON  or 

PlllOR'S  ClILOE  JND  EUPHELU, 

^lvv.(  \        vl'j'lf-?  oful     lit  fnllcre  po^sit. 
Nomine  sui>  tictu  ti  ariK  mare  mitt  it  opfsi ; 

Lene  sonat  liquidumque  meii)  Cnphclia  cbordis, 
Sbdsoiani  cxoptaiit  t(>,  meavota,  Chloe. 

A'l      riilnm  arnahat  njl"'!M>  Kiiphelia  crincs, 
Cutu<li\it  mca  lux,  b-  iw,  aw,  <nmc  lyram. 

Nani<[ii(>  lyram  jnxta  posiUtin  cum  carmine  vidlt, 
Suave  quidem  carmen  dulcisonamqac  t^'rarn. 

Fila  lyrar  vncemque  paro,  siisptria  sur^int, 

lit  HI    i     inurn'ri-  inunn  ira  ni  'j>ta  mols, 
DuuKjia-  liiX"  lilt  niin\>  laud*     Kaphclia,  hMiuu?, 
1  uta  aniina  iiiterca  pendet  ab  urc  Cbloes, 

Sabnibet  ilia  ptidore,  et  cnntrahit  altera  frontem, 

.Me  torqii' t  Hi  a  inr  iis  coM>L'i:i,  pv-xllo.  trcmOj 
Alquc  Cii|)'dav  a  dtxit  Dca  cmcta  cornna, 
IIcu !  faiieiiUi  aitun  qnutn  didicere  parom. 


mSTORY  OF  JOHN  GtWlNi  * 

SBOWtNC  HOW  HE  WFNT  rATlTHRn  TMAM  f\Z  limitOCP, 
AND  C4MK  SAft  BOMB  ACAIM. 

John  riif  tin  wa?  a  ckixeil  • 

Of  credit  and  renown, 
A  Iralii-hat'.d  cajUaiu  eke  was  ha 

Of  famous  London  Unm. 

Joim  spouse  said  to  her  dear, 

Tiiongh  wedded  we.  have  been 
Thc^c  twice  ten  tedious  years,  yet  we 
No  holiday  have  seen. 

"  To  mornnv  is  our  wedding  day,  ' 

And  we  will  then  repair 
Unto  the  fietl  at  Ednuintoii' 

All  in  «  chaise  and  paic. 

**  iSfy  sister,  and  niv  sistf-r'a  child. 

Myself,  ami  children  three. 
Will  fill  the  chaise  ;  so  jrou  oinst  rida 

Oo  horseback  after  wc" 

He  sr>on  replied,  *'  I  do  admire 

Of  womankiud  hut  one. 
And  you  are  she  my  dearest  dear. 

Therefore  it  sliall  be  done. 

"  I  am  a  linen-draper  holr],  .  ' 

Ai  all  the  world  di>th  kti'>\r, 
And  my  goxl  friend  the  calender 

Wilt  lend  his  horse  to  go." 

Qui>th  Mrs.  Gilpin,  "  That's  well  said; 
Awl  for  that  mnc  is  dear, 

We  nill  be  fiirni«t!iM  wiiii  our  nwn. 
Will  -h  i»  both  bright  and  clear." 

John  Gilpin  kiss'd  his  iof  in^  wife 
O*effoy*d  was  he  to  find. 

That,  though  un  plej-nre  shewubedt. 

She  had  a  frug.il  mind. 

The  morning  came,  the  chaise  was  brought, 
Itiit  yet  was  not  allow*d. 

To  dri\e  up  to  th^^  d  »or,  Icit  all 
Should  s  iv  th.it  siic  was  proud. 

So  three  doors  otl  the  chal>c  was  &tay'd. 
Where  they  did  all  get  in ; 

^    pn  t  i  vi^  -^uuls^  and  all  ago? 
'i  o  dasii  Ihrougli  thick  and  thin. 

Smack  went  the  whip,  rouad  »eut  the  wheels. 

Were  never  folk  so  glad, 
Tlic  stones  did  rattle  imdcmcath,  * 

Ar  if  Chcapside  were  mad. 

.I;i|in  Gilpin  at  [m  horse's  side 

.Sr!/,'d  fa.'t  the  il  j^viug  mane,  ' 
And  up  he  ^(it,  in  haste  to  ride, 
Dal  :>oon  came  down  again  ; 

For  saddle-tree  scarce  reachM  had  he. 

Hi-  journey  to  begin, 
\\'hen,  tumo^g  round  his  head,  he  law 
Three  cnstuiDen  come  in. 

So  down  he  came ;  hr  loss  of  ^m«, 

Althon;:li  it  -I'l'vM  i>ini  '^orc  ; 
Yet  h^is  uf  pence,  tutl  well  he  knew. 
Would  tiwihte  him  much  inorc. 
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*T«as  ionjr  before  the  customeri 

Wore  8uite«l  to  their  mind, 
l\'ti<  ii  n<  tty  8creaminc  cani»^  dowa  steintf^ 

**  The  wine  is  left  lieliiad  !" 

*'  Good  lack  t'*  quoth  he>— "  yet  briiig  ii  mo, 

My  leathern  b«lt  IHnIwIm^ 
In  which  1  hemr  my  trusty  sMrd, 

When  1  do  exercise." 

How  tnM^ress  Gilpin Xcar«ful  soul  1) 
Had  two  none  bottles  Itrand, 

To  hold  the  liquor  th^t  she  l*)v'd, 
'    And  keep  it  tafe  utnl  kutiod. 

Each  bottle  had  a  curUn([;  ear, 
Through  which  the  belt  hm  drfW, 

AiJil  bun-  a  lu)tilf!  onetich  side. 
To  lUikko  ha  balance  true. 

ThcQ  over  all,  tliai  be  might  be 
Equipped  liram  top  to  toe^ 

Wt'-  tone  re]  cloak,  wcM  bnu&'d and  QCat, 

Ueuuitfiiliy  did  throw. 

Kow  see  him  mounted  ouce  agato 

Tpon  his  nimble  steed, 
full  slowly  pac'Ini;  o'l  r  tlif?  "^tone^ 

\\  itb  caultuii  aiid  ^uuu  Ltxd. 

'  Cut  finding  soon  a  smoother  road 
Beneath  his  well  shod  feet. 

The  snortii!'„'  hn>t  h«-"r!i  tu  trot. 
Which  gaii'ii  iiun  m  ii;sse/it. 

So,  "AtirBiid  softly,"  Jnbnheeitod, 

But  John  he  cried  in  vain  ; 
That  trot  became  m  gallop  aooiip 
In  spUe  of  curb  and  rein. 

lo  stooping  don  n,  as  ne^ds  be  most. 

Who  caiiiiot  sit  upriplu, 
lie  j^asp'd  th<2  mttne  with  both  bis  baod^ 
Inddte  wilb  all  his  miglit 

Bit  horse,  who  ncter  fa  thai  mt 

Had  fian<1!rfl  brcn  bcfnr(*, 
What  thing  upon  bis  bock  bad  got 
Bid  woiSter  matt  and  mora. 

Away  waat  CHIpb,  wade  or  noogbt; 

Atrny  wfnt  hnt  and  wttj  ; 
Uc  liuie  dreamt,  when  he  tet  out. 
Of  tniniiiiif  tttch  a  rig; 

The  wind  did  Mow,  the  doak  did  fljr, 

Like  stu  .'trmT  To^l'  nii't  '/ay. 
Till,  loop  aiul  buuon  tuaju|j  both, 

Atlaat  it  flew  away. 

^  Then  mifbt  all  p«ople  well  djtoam 
The  bottles  he  had  slunr ; 
A  butilc  swiugiog  at  each  side, 

Tbodo9«d;.!  bulk,  tl>c  rhit(1ranflOMWB% 

Up  tiew  the  windows  all ;  * 
And  ev*ry  soul  cried  oat,    Wdt  dootP* 

As  kwid  as  be  couM  ImwI. 

Awny  went  Cilpiii — who  but  he  } 

His  fame  isoon  cprcad  arouod, 
**  H e  oarciet  wdgbt  ?  faerides»racft! 

*Ti£  f  }r  n  HmumumI  pound  1" 

And  st  [!  as  fast  as  he  di^w  oaar^ 

'Twas  wonderful  to  view, 
How  in  a  trice  the  tumpika  nmi 

Tbtir  intns  wide  ofan  ihiav. 


:S  POEMS. 

AnA  now,  as  he  went  bnwlngdow* 

His  reeking  brad  full  low,  ^ 
'I'll'-  bottJestwaln  fa^ind  hit  back 

Where  bhatter'd  at  a  blow. 

Down  ran  the  wine  into  the  ropd,  " 

Most  piteous  to  he  ct-o. 
Which  made  his  hori-c's  Qaaks  to  sihoVa 

A>  thvy  h  id  baittc'd  been. 

But  still  be  seem'd  to  carrj^  weight. 
With  featheni  ^irdfe  bnie*d ; 

For  all  mi^rht  see  the  hott'R-oeiekf 
Slill  dangling  at  bis  wnist. 

Thus  all  through  merry  hlington 
Thc«e  gambols  he  did  play. 

Until  he  c  a;i<-  iintu  Ih.  Walh  - 
Of  EdmotiU);!      fcay  ; 

And  there  he  threw  tiie  wash  aboat 
On  botb  sides  of  the  way,   •  . 

Jn«t  lil;c  unto  a  tnuidliug  m<ip^ 
Or  a  »iiU  gi  nsc  at  play. 

At  Edmfinton  his  I<  vir>:r  wife  ' 

From  the  bnlcuny  >;  i-  d 
Her  tender  husband,  woivl'riiig  much 

To  see  how  he  dul  ride. 

"  Stop,  stop,  John  G'Ipin  ! — Here's  the  houie— ^ 

They  all  at  «jjce  did  cry  ; 
"  The  d  nncr  waits,  and  we  arotir'd 

Salt!  (iilpiu — So  am  II" 

Out  yet  bi«  horse  was  not  a  whit 

Inclin'd  tu  tarry  there ; 
For  why  ? — his  owner  had  a  booso 
Full  ten  aiile&  off,  at  Ware, 

So  like  an  amw  tnrift  ho  flaw. 

Shot  hy  ail  ai-  her  •^tr^ncr; 
So  did  heOy — whicii  hr  ngs  me  tO 

The  middle  of  my  sung. 

Away  went  Gilpin  out  of  liieath, 

•       An  J  s<)i«'  airainst  his  will. 
Till  at  his  friend  tlie  caleoder's 
His  hone  at  last  stood  atllL 

The  calender,  amaz'd  to  see 

Hi-  tieiithlxiiir  in  snch  trim. 
Laid  down  his  pipe,  tiew  to  the  gate. 

And  tiNM  acoMted  him : 

' '  ^N'hat  uowt  i  what  news  *  your  UdlQfS  te!l  j 

Tell  me  you  must  and  ^liall— 
Say  why  bareheaded  you  8r<^  come. 
Or  why  you  come  at  all  }** 

Kow  Gilpin  had  a  pleasant  wi^ 

And  iov'd  a  timely  joke  ! 
An<l  thu3  unto  the  calender 

In  meriy  gnise  he  spoke : 

"  T  came  becmse  your  horsO  WOnId  fXnUO  j 

And,  if  1  well  furebude, 
My  bat  and  wig  will  soon  be  hat% 

They  are  upon  the  road." 

The  calender,  right  §rlad  to  find 

His  fticod  in  merry  pin, 
Relnni*d  bim  nof  a  nngle  word. 

But  to  the  house  went  in  ! 

Whence  straight  he  came  with  haft  and  wJff } 

A  wig  that  flow'd  liehind, 
A  hat  not  much  the  wor»e  for  VMT, 

£aek  comely  in  it's  kind.  ^ 
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He  bf'l'^  t!ipm  tip.  nn»1  in  h«  tuiH  ' 

Thus  sljow'd  liis  ready  wit, 
**  Mjr  head  his  twice  m  big  a*  fom*^ 

They  therefore  needs  nuut  fit* 

•*  But  let  me  scrape  the  dirt  away, 

Tbet  hangK  upon  your  face ; 
And  ktop  and  eat,  for  well  yoa  int j 

Be  in  a  buogry  case.*' 

Said  Joiiii,  "  It  19  my  u'pilding-day, 

Aii'i  nil  x\ir  unrlil  would  ^tarc, 
If  wite  «.hoiild  lime  at  Edinoniun^ 

ibid  I  $bwikl  diae  at  Ware.*' 

So  tnroinf  to  his  horse,  he  said, 

•*  I  am  in  Ii  i-itc!  to  dine  ; 
Twa9  for  your  piea.mire  ynu  came  here. 
You  shall  go  back  for  nune.** 

Ah  hickU  >■.  speech,  r\n]  bootlovs  boast  1 

For  which  ho  |niid  tiiil  dfrnr; 
For,  while  \ic  sp;<kc,  a  hrayiiitf  ass 

iJid  sin^  in>.sl  luuil  and  clear; 

Whereat  his  horse  did  snort«  as  h« 
Hud  heard  a  lion  roar. 

And  -.il'np'it  off  with  all  his  migbtj 
As  he  had  done  btf  ire, 

Away  nent  r.ilpin,  aud  away 

Weill  (Mlpin'ft  bat  aad  witr : 
He  lost  tluMT)  sooner  thm  at  lir^t. 

Fur  why  ? — they  were  too  b,g« 

Kow  ini>tre$s  Gilpin,  when  she  sair 

Her  hubLind  poktiug  down 
Into  the  ci^tintry  fSsr  away. 

She  pulJ*d  aut  half  a  crown  j 

And  thus  unto  the  youth  site  "^aid. 

That  drove  thcm  to  the  BtU, 
**  This  ihaH  be  y<uin>,  when  you  bring  back 

My  husband  safe  and  wciU'* 

The  youth  did  ride,  and  soon  did  meet 

JuTin  com'.ui:  i)  u-k  :nii  ri:i  ; 

Wilom  in  a  trice  he  liicd  to  itop, 
By  catching  at  his  rein ; 

But  not  performing  what  he  meant. 

And  cladly  wnuirl  havo  done, 
The  frighted  i>tctid  he  frighted  mora, 
And  made  him  faster  run. 

Away  went  fiilijin.  and  away 

Went  post  boy  at  hb  el:5, 
Th»'  posthov'e  horse  riitht  ;;I.ul  to  xnim 

The  luuiu  i.iiu'  of  the  wheels. 

Six  gentlemen  upon  the  road, 
Thus  seeing  Gilpin  II  y, 

With  p  •'•tlKiy  srani,rriti.'  in  the  rear, 
Thry  rat^'d  tlie  hue  and  cry  : — 

**  Stop  thief!  *top  thief  I— a  highwayman  !" 

N«>t  one  of  them  was  mtite; 
And  nil  and  each  that  passed  that  way 

Did  jo.n  in  the  pursuit. 

An  1  now  the  tunipiko  gates  again 
I'iew  0|<t  11  in  short  Spare  ; 

The  toll  men  thinkiug  as  before, 
That  Gil|iia  rgdc  a  r^cc. 


And  so  he  did,  and  woo  it  tOO^ 

For  he  got  first  to  town  ; 
Nor  stopped  till  where  he  bad  got  op 

tie  did  again  get  down. 

Now  let  ii«  siripr,  long  li%'e,  the  king, 
I     And  GUpio  long  live  be ; 
)  Ami,  when  he  next  doth  ride  abmad. 
May  i  be  there  to  see ! 


AN  EPISTLE 

TO  AN  AFPtlCTKD  PROTESTAST  LADY  IN  FRANCE. 

s. 

MADAM, 

A  STRAHCRt's  pnrpoA)  in  these  lays 

Is  to  coii.-iatulate,  and  not  to  praist*. 
To  give  the  creature  the  Creator's  doe 
Were  »m  in  me,  ami  an  oflbnceto  you. 
From  man  to  man,  or  ev'ti  to  woman  paid. 
Praise  i>  the  medmmof  a  knavish  trade, 
1  A  coin  by  Craft  for  Folly's  uie  desipn'd, 
I  ^p'lrioui,  and  only  current  with  the  blind. 
Tlie  psth  of  sorrow,  and  that  path  alone. 
Lead*  to  i!ic  lamJ  where  sorrow  is  imknouii; 
No  trav'Jler  ever  leach'd  tliat  blest  abode. 
Who  found  not  thorns  and  briers  in  hi?  ro:»d. 
The  World  may  dance  along  the  (1  j**ry  plain, 
ChcerM  a«  thev  goby  many  a  sprightly  strain, 
Where  NaJure  has  her  mo>sy  velvet  spread. 
With  uu'l»<*tl  fe.'t  ihcy  yet  securely  tn  ad, 
Admonixb'd,  scora  the  c.tntion  and  the  friend, 
lU'ut  all  on  pit  XV rr-.  h"eil%'ss  <if  it's  mil. 
lint  be,  who  knew  what  hainan  heai  t^  would  proves 
How  slow  to  learn  the  dictates  of  hts  love. 
That,  hat  '  i  v  iKiti  re  and  of  stiibf,  >rn  will, 
A  life  uf  case  would  make  tliem  hanler  still. 
In  pitv  to  the  souls  his  grace  de<f?n*d 
j  To  rescue  from  the  niins  of  nm'  kin  1, 

I Called  for  a  cloud  to  darken  all  their  years. 
And  sakt,  **0o  spend  them  inthetvleof  te■i*.*^ 
O  halnjy  gales  of  soul  revivinjir  air  ! 
,  O salutary  str.-ams,  that  murmur  there! 
TJicse  flowin-  from  lb"  fount  of  ifraee above. 
Those  hreatliM  from  lips  of  ever'a^ti^^;:  love. 
Th<-  flinty  soil  indeed  their  f<  et  annoys; 
thill  blasts  of  trouble  nip  their  springing  joys  j 
An  envious  World  will  interpose  it's  frown. 
To  mar  •!  I  "hts  superior  to  itN  own  ; 
And  m  luy  a  i^anj?,  cxperienc'd  still  within, 
Kem-iiJ:'  tlicm  of  tbeir  hated  inoialBpSta; 
Ihit  ills  of  evVy  shape  and  cv'ry  name, 
Transform'd  to  ble&*iogs,  miss  their  cruel  aim ; 
And  ev*ry  moment's  calm,  that  soothes  the  brea<t, 
It  Sfiv'n  in  canicst  of  eternal  rest. 

Ah,  be  n'.t  sad,  although  tliy  lot  he  cast 
Far  firom  tbt*  flock,  and  in  a  boucrfless  waste  I 
No  shepherd'^  f-nfs  within  thy  view  api»ear, 
Hat  the  chief  Micpberd  even  there  is  near; 
Thy  tender  sorrows  atwl  thy  plaiiitive  strain 
Flow  in  a  f  nr' :  hut  ii  it  in  vain  ; 

Tby  tears  ail  lisue  iiom  a  source  divine, 
And  eT*ry  drnj)  he.-peaks  a  Saviour  thiae— 
So  "0'  e  in  ^5  <l<stn*^  fleece  the  dews  were  fooail, 
And  drou^hi  on  all  Ibe.Urooptng  Ucrbs  arvuad. 
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cowpsa's  posfics.  t 


TO  -THB 

REV.  w.  c.nrTiioiiXE  iwnis. 

UNn  iN,  I  should  but  ill  i^pay 

The  IdiidncM  of  m  friencl. 
Whose  worth  d<><iervcs  as  warm  a  lay» 

As  ever  Friendship  penu'd. 
Thy  maa  omitted  m  « |af% 
That  would  reclaim  a  vicious  age. 

A  union  formM,  n«  mine  with  Ihee^ 

Not  rashly,  or  in  sport, 
May  be  as  ferm  ent  in  drgree. 

And  faitliftil  in  it's  sc>rt. 
And  may  a^:  rich  in  comfort  prove, 
Aa  that  oftnie  petenml  love. 

Tlie  bud  inserted  in  the  rhiud. 

The  bud     jK-nc'li  or  r'>H-, 
Adorns,  though  dilVi  iiig  iu  tt*s  kind. 

The  stock  wiMnon  it  grows 
With  flow'r  a&  sweet,  or  fruit  as  fair^ 
As  if  produc'd  by  Nature  there. 

Kot  rich,  I  renther  what  1  may, 

I  seize  thy  name  in  baste. 
And  place  it  in  this  first  essay, 

Lest  tins  should  i>r()vc  the  last. 
*Tts  where  it  should  be — in  a  pUa, 
That  holds  in  view  the  good  of  dovil. 

The  poet's  tyre,  to  fix  his  forae. 

Should  be  thtf  poet's  henrt$ 
Afl'-ctictn  lights  a  brighter  flamtt 

Than  ever  biaz'd  by  art. 
No  Moms  on  these  lines  att'^nd, 
I  rink  the  poet  in  the  friend. 


THE  TASK. 

ADVERriSKklENT. 

The  hist'iry  of  tlie  fulldwins  production  i$  briefly 
this  :  A  lady,  fund  of  blaiiL  \cr*e,  demanded  a  po- 
em of  that  kind  from  the  author,  and  gave  him  the 
Sofa  for  ayubject.  He  obeyed  ;  and  having  much 
K  iiure,  roniuTT.vl  anotlw  r  sahject  with  it  :  and 
pursuaij^'  the  lia  .1  of  thi»n;;!U,  to  winch  his  «itua- 
tiun  and  turn  of  mind  I(<l  him,  brought  foith  at 
Jcngth,  instrad  (.fi:  .  I  :  il  -wiucb  beat  lirst  intend- 
ed, a  serious  anair —  n  voiutnt'. 

In  th«  poem  on  the  subject  of  F/iiication,  he 
would  very  .«.orry  to  sLiinl  suispeolcd  of  having 
aimed  his  censure  at  nny  iMiticuIar  school*  His 
«lijectioM  are  such,  as  nataraUy  apply  thenuelTes 
to  scIkmiIs  in  generul.  If  there  were  not,  f.ir  t!i( 
most  part  there  is*  wilful  ueglect  iu  those  who 
manage  them,  and  an  omission  even  ef  such  d'nci- 
pliiif  ii>  thry  arr  susccptibl"  of,  tlie  object*  are  yet 
too  numerous  fur  minute  aUcutiou  j  and  the  acbiog 
hearts  of  ten  thoiuand  parent*,  moomtog  nnder  the 
bittctest  of  all  disap|>ointnoents,  attest  the  truth  of 
the  allegation.  His  quarrel  therefore  is  witli  the 
mischief  at  large,  and  not  with  any  porticttlar  in- 
ktanoe  «.f  it* 

Book  1. 
THE  aOFA, 
AiovMcirr  or  tab  nacr  aooK: 
BiftoikaldednctioooC  icatab  firoiatlie  atooltothe 


Sofa. — A  schoolboy's  ramble.— A  walk  in  tita 
Ouuntty. — The  M-cae  dexribed — Rm-al  soun4>.  af 
welt  as  sights  delightful. — Auoth  r  walk. — Nr«- 
take  concerninii  the  charms  of  soUiude  corrected. 
— Colonnades  i-uinmended.— *Alooiffie,aad(hewie« 
fi</tn  it — The  wilderness. — ^The  grove. —TUe 
thresher. — ^Thc  necessity  and  the  benefits  of  exer- 
eise.-^The  wroi:ks  of  nature  tuperiar  to,  and  io 
som''  instances  inimiLible  by,  art- — Th<-  vrmr.- 
somcness  of  what  is  commtmly  calM  a  life  of, 
pleaanie. — Change  of  iceneaotnetiniet  wi  ptilkut. 
—A  foniiiioii  described,  and  the  clmrai'tf-r  of 
crazy  Kate  introduced. — Gipsiejt — The  blessings 
of  eivitized  life. — That  state  moat  &Tooff*Me  to 
virtiip. — The  S  luth  Sea  i^Unilors  c<>rni*a>5ioDatfrd, 
but  chiefly  Omai. — Ilig  present  stale  of  mimi 
tnppoMd.-— Cmlaied  life  fiiendly  to  Ttrtaa,  b«t 
not  sjrcat  cities.— Q rest  cities,  and  Loodoo  in 
particular,  allowed  their  duo  praises,  but  cen- 
•t>i«d. — FMa  champctrc. — ^The  hook  ooiudades 
with  a  r<: flection  on  the  £itat  eflectt  of  diflripa- 
tioo  and  efiwiaioaey  apoaoar  poblie  miaamiM. 


I  siKc  tho  Sofa.    1,  who  lately  cariir 

Truth,  Hope,  and  Charity  S  and  toucb'd  with  awe 

The  aolemn  ehoidt,  and  with  a  tremblii^  band, 

I'  oapM  v  ith  pa'n  iVorn  tlimt  aflrcritVi>ti<;  flight. 
Now  seek  repose  upon  au  humbler  theme ; 
The  theme  though  bumble,  yet  Aognti  and  preod 
Th'  oc<  :ision — for  thi-  Fair  commands  llie  song. 

Time  was,  when  clothing  sumptoooa  or  for  nse^ 
Save  their  own  painted  dtins,  our  tires  bad  nooa*  . 
As  yet  black  breeches  were  not ;  satin  smooCh, 
Or  velvet  soft,  or  plush  with  shaggy  pile: 
The  har»ly  chief  ui>on  the  nigged  rock  . 
Wash'd  by  the  sea,  or  on  the  gTav*i!y  bank 
Thrown  up  by  wintry  torrrnt<i  rosrtn«  loud, 
Fc'arless  of  wroi.^,  repos'd  his  weary  -trengib. 
,  Those  barb'rous  ages  past,  succeed*  >t  m^xt 
T!u>  I.'rih  day  of  Invention  ;  ucak  at  first. 
Dull  ill  ursigrn,  and  clumsy  to  perform, 
.foint  stools  weR'  then  «  r'  aicd  ;  on  three  legu 
Upborne  t1u  y  stoctl.    Thrf  legs  upholding  firfll 
A  massy  slab,  iu  fashion  square  or  round* 
On  cnch  a  stool  immortal  Alfted  aet, 
Anil  sway'd  thi?  sceptre  of  his  infant  realms : 
And  sudi  iu  ancient  halls  and  mausuxis  drear 
May  atill  be  ae«n  ;  but  perfinalad  tore. 
And  drili'd  in  IioIp;,  the  s>o!;d  oak  is  fonnd. 
By  worms  voracious  eating  through  and  through. 

At  length  a  generation  mors  refia^ 
luipruvM  tlie  simple  plan  ;  made  three  kjgilbarf 
Gave  them  a  twisted  form  vermicular, 
And  o*er  the  seat,  with  pienteooa  wadding  ltoff^dy 
Indnr'd  a  splendid  cover,  green  and  blue. 
Yellow  and  red,  of  tap'stry  richly  wrought 
And  woven  islose,  or  needle- work  sublime. 
1  here  mi^ht  ye  we  the  piony  spread  wide, 
TJie  full-lilown  rrt<<>,  the  shepherd  and  his  lass, 
I.apdog  Hud  laiui<kiu  with  black  sttaruig  eyes. 
And  parrots  with  twin  cherries  in  their  beak, 

Now  came  the  cane  from  India  smooth  and  bright 
With  Natwre'.s  varnish  ;  sever'd  into  stripes^ 
That  interlac'd  each  other,  these  supplied 
Of  texture  firm  a  lattice-work,  that  hrac'd 
The  new  machine,  and  it  became  a  chair. 

>  Sfee  poeokiy  pp.  $t$,  69$»  631. 


Digitized  by  Google 


THE  TASK.   Book  I 


667 


Bat  restl^si  wm  the  chair;  the  back  erect 
Di&tre>j>'d  tlie  weary  loins,  that  felt  no  case  ; 
The«ltf>p'ry  >cat  bttrayM  the  bliding  part. 
That  pre«M  it,  and  the  f<!<  t  Ining  (lani;ling  down, 
Anxious  m  vain  to  tiud  tiic  distant  iluur. 
1'h4»e  fur  the  rich  j  the  rest,  whoni  Fate  had  plac'd 
In  modest  mediocrity,  content 
Wiih  bdse  matci  iuls,  sat  on  well-tann'd  hides, 
Obdurate  and  unyielding,  glauy  smooth, 
With  hrrc  ami  there  a  tuft  of  I'limuni  yam. 
Or  «carlet  crewel,  in  the  cii&liion  lix'd, 
If  cushion  might  be  call'd,  what  harder  seem'd 
Than  the  firm  onk,  of  nhicli  the  frame  was  form'd. 
No  want  of  timlwr  then  was  felt  or  fear'd 
In  Albion's  Ijappy  isle.    The  lumber  ktood 
ron«rro«s  and  lix'd  by  it's  own  massy  weight. 
Jhit  fllxjws  still  were  waiitinjc;  these,  some  say, 
An  alderman  of  Crippleg.ite  contriv'd  ; 
And  some  ascribe  th'  inventHtn  to  a  priest, 
Uurly,  and  hi^t  and  stiidiou«  of  his  e^isc. 
But  rtidc  lit  first,  and  not  with  easy  slope 
Receding  wide,  they  pres>s'd  against  tlie  ribs. 
And  brnifi'd  the  Mde  ;  and,  elevated  liigh, 
Tatielit  the  rat^'d  slTonldeni  to  invade  the  can. 
Lonjc  time  elaps'd  or  c*er  our  riifrircd  sii'es 
Cmip'ainM,  thwisrh  incommoir!()u>ly  pent  in, 
Atid  ill  at  ease  behind.    '1  litr  ladies  first 
'(im  murmur,  as  became  the  softer  «ex. 
Ingenious  Fancy,  never  belter  pleasM, 
Th^n  when  t;cupiuy'd  t'  accommotbte  the  fair, 
Jlcard  the  sweet  moan  with  pily,  and  dovis'd 
1  he  9t  ft  settee  {  one  elbow  at  each  end, 
AinI  tn.tbe  mitUt  an  elbow  it  rttceived. 
United  yet  divided,  twain  at  once. 
So  Mt  two  kmjrs  of  Breiuford  on  one  throne  ; 
And  so  two  citLZens,  who  take  the  air. 
Close  pack'd,  and  smihng,  in  a  chaise  and  oae. 
KtU  r^l.ixation  of  the  languid  frame. 
By  s  ft  rcourobeiiry  of  outsirelch'd  limin. 
Was  bliss  rekerv'd  for  liapptfT  days.    So  slow 
The  irrowtii  of  what  is  exv.'ctient ;  so  haid 
T'  attain  perfection  in  this  nether  wori<L 
Thus  tit^l  Necessity  invm  td  stool*. 
Convenience  next  su^^esied  el(M>w.chair9, 
And  Luxury  th'  accomplish 'd  Sofa  last. 

The  nurse  sleeps  sweetly,  hir'd  to  watch  the  sick, 
WiioDi  snoring  she  disturbs.    As  sweetly  he. 
Who  qurts  the  cnach-box  at  the  roidnii-'lit  hour. 
To  sU-op  withiu  the  carnage  mure  st'cuie. 
His  lesTH  depending  at  the  open  door. 
S.v»  ft  sleep  ciiiovK  the  oirate  in  htn  desk, 
'  The  tedious  ret  lor  drawling  oVr  his  head  ; 
AikI  sweet  the  clerk  below.    But  neitin^r  sleep 
Of  \i)zy  nurse,  who  snores  the  fv.-k.  man  <h'ad  j 
Nor  his,  who  quits  tlie  box  at  miduigUt  hour. 
To  slumber  in  tlie  carriage  more  secure  ^ 
Nor  sleep  enjuy'd  by  citnite  in  his  desk ; 
Nor  yet  thedozings  of  the  clerk,  as  sweet. 
Compared  with  the  repose  the  Sofa  yeids. 

O  may  1  live  exempted  (while  I  hve 
Guiltless  of  painpcr'd  appetite  obfcene) 
From  paii}:^  arthritic,  that  infe^it  the  toe 
Of  libertine  Foccess,    The  Sofa  suits 
The  gouty  limb,  'tis  true  j  but  gouty  Umb, 
Thouj£h  on  a  S>fa,  may  1  never  fetil : 
Tor  t  have  lov'd  i!ie  rural  walk  ihronyh  Inne*, 
Of  grassy  swaUh,  t:U}^c  cropp'd  by  nibbling  sheep. 
And  sk<rtal  thi<  k  with  intertexture  firm 
Of  I  homy  bouslis;  have  |y?'d  the  rural  walk 


O'er  hills,  throuuh  vallies,  a!>d  by  rivers*  brink, 
F.'er  since  a  tniant  boy  I  pais'd  my  Uxinds, 
T'  cnjuy  a  ramble  on  the  bank^^  of  Thames; 
And  stiil  reuicinbtr,  nor  without  regret, 
Of  hours,  that  sorrow  f-iiicc  has  much  endear'J, 
llnw  oft,  my  slice  of  pocket-store  oonsum^d. 
Still  hung'rin?,  pcnnylesa,  and  far  from  home, 
I  fed  ou  scarlet  hi[)«  uivl  stony  haws. 
Or  blushing  crabs,  or  berries,  that  Emboss 
The  bramble,  black  as  j(^t.  or  austere* 
Hard  fare  !  but  such  as  boyish  appetite 
Disdains  not;  nor  the  palate,  midcprav'd 
Hy  cnUuani'  art*,  uneav'ry  deems. 
No  Sofa  then  awaited  my  return ! 
Kor  Sofa  then  I  needed.   Youth  repairs 
I  lis  waKted  spirits  quickly,  by  long  toil 
Incurrini:;  short  fatipne  ;  and,  though  our  years. 
As  life  <li  cline<,  sp'-cil  rapidly  away. 
And  not  a  year  but  pilfers  as  he  goes 
Some  youthful  grace,  that  age  would  gladly  keep  ; 
A  tooth,  or  auburn  lock,  and  by  degrees 
llicir  length  and  colour  from  the  lock>5  they  sparcj 
The  elastti"  spring  of  an  unwearied  f<.K)t, 
I'liat  mouuts  the  stile  with  ease,  or  lea{>s  the  fence. 
That  play  of  lungs,  inhaling  and  attain 
Hespirint^  freely  the  fresh  air,  that  make^ 
Swdt  pace  or  sleep  ascent  no  toil  to  me, 
Mine  have  ont  pilfer'd  yet;  nor  yet  impaired 
My  relish  of  fair  pn>S|>ect;  scenes  that  sootl/d 
Or  chnrm'd  me  youn^r,  no  longer  young,  I  llud 
Still  stxithing,  and  of  pow'r  to  chana  me  slilU 
And  ivltness,  d<  ar  companion  of  my  walks, 
WliO'C  arm  this  twt  ulictli  uinLer  I  p<'roei»e 
Fast  lock*d  in  mine,  with  pleasure  such  as  love, 
Confinn'd  by  Ionic  experience  of  thy  worth 
And  well-tried  virtues,  could  alouc  inspii-c— 
Witness  a  joy  that  thou  hast  doubted  long. 
ThfMi  know'st  my  pj^iise  of  nalurc  most  sincere. 
And  that  my  rapturcj  are  not  cr.njur'd  up 
'  To  serve  occa»it>ns  of  pot^tic  pomp, 
But  genuine,  and  art  partner  of  them  all. 
Ifow  oft  n]>on  yon  einincn'^c  our  pace 
Mas  slarken'd  io  a  pause,  and  wc  have  borr:e 
The  rulHiug  wind,  scarce  conscious  that  it  blew. 
While  Adminition,  feeding  at  the  eye. 
And  still  uns-ited,  dwelt  upon  the  scene. 
Thence  with  what  pleasure  have  we  just  discemM 
The  distant  plough  slow  moving,  antl  bes'dc 
His  laboring  team,  that  swen'M  not  from  the  track, 
TIte  sturdy  swain  diminished  to  a  boy  ! 
HereOus<*,  slow  winding  through  a  level  plain 
Of  spacious  lueads  with  cattle  spiiulitc  J  o'er. 
Conducts  the  eye  along  his  sinuous  course 
l)elr.:hted.    There,  fxst  rofit.od  in  their  bank, 
Staud,  never  overluok'J,  our  favorite  chus, 
That  screen  the  herd^ntan's  solitary  hut; 
While  far  l^-yond,  aihl  overtliwart  the  stream, 
That,  as  with  molten  glass,  inlays  the  vale. 
The  sloping  land  recedes  into  the  cU<ud4 ; 
Oisplaying  on  it's  varied  side  the  graet^ 
Of  hvdgc-row  l)eautiis  nuinberleas,  sfptarc  towV. 
Tail  spire,  from  which  the  sound  of  cheerful  bclU 
.lust  undulates  upon  the  list'ntng  ear, 
Oroves,  heaths,  and  smoking  villagPi!,  remote. 
Srenes  must  be  bcautjfol,  which  daily  vicw'd 
Please  daily,  and  whoNe  novelty  5urvr%'c» 
1/tng  knowledcje  and  the  scrutiny  r^f  year*. 
Praise  justly  due  to  thosnthat  I  d«*<cnbe. 
Nor  rural  sights  alone,  but  rural  :>uund<. 
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lilxbiUnte  the  spirit,  and  restore 
The  tone  of  Isn^icf  Nature.    Miictttr  wm<h, 
Tbet  sweep  the  sWirt  of  some  far-sprertding 
Of  ancipiit  growth,  make  mtisic  not  unlike 
The  da,*>h  of  Ocean  on  his  wintlin^  j^hore,  * 
Am]  lull  the  spirit  while  they  fill  the  mfml; 
L'liiiuinber'd  brnnchr*!  wr^ving  in  th?  WT=t, 
And  alt  their  leaves  fast  tiutlVin;,  all  at  on^ 
Kor  less  coniposnre  mAts  upon  the  roar 
Of  distaut  flood?:,  or  on  the  softer  voice 
Of  ueigbb'rtDg  fbuntaia,  or  uf  rilts  that  slip 
ThitNigh  the  cleft  reek,  and,  ebnhrnf*  aathey  fcU 
Cpon  loose  pebbles,  lo'^c  th  in  -  Iv  >  :d  Irrt^th 
In  matted  graai,  that  with  a  livelier  zreeu 
Betrays  ^  eecfet  e(  their  silent 
Nature  inanimate  eniploys  ^weet  $otod** 
But  animated  oatnre  sweeter  still, 
To  sooth  and  satisfy  the  human  ear. 
Ten  tlHJtjsand  warblers  cheer  the  day,  and 
The  live  |(  nc;  n'^ld  :  nor  these  alnne,  whc«e 
Nice-iiugLiM  Ail  u.tM  emulate  in  vain, 
JUit  rawing  rooks,  ami  kHea  that  >    i  i  subliOM 
In  still  fi  ]H  atcvl  riuV'cs',  ecreamiug  loud. 
The  jay,  the  pic,  and  ev  'n  the  boding  owl, 
Tliat  hail*  the  ridng  moon,  iMve  chennti  for  me. 
Sounds  inlnrmnnimi';  in  thcm«e!vf?  .in*t  harsh. 
Yet  beard  in  sceues  where  ji«»ii«*e  for  ever  rcigiUf 
And  only  there,  pleaie  highly  fbr  tbeir  aake. 

Peace  to  the  artist,  whoso  iniroivnus  thought 
Devit'd  the  weatber-boui^c,  that  useful  toy  I 
Peartem  of  humM  nir  and  paih'ring  rains, 
F«ilh  st^  ps  the  man — an  emblem  of  myself  1 
More  delicate  his  tim'rou?i  mate  retires. 
^Vhon  Winter  soak<!  the  lit  Ids,  and  female  feet. 
Too  weak  to  strns;<;le  with  tenactoaactoy^ 
Or  ford  the  rivul<  t*,  are  b4'st  at  Iiomc, 
Tbe  task  of  new  discoveries  talU  ud  me. 
At  aaeh  n  eumm,  and  wfth  foch  a  charge. 
Once  wont  I  f  <ith  ;  and  fniiiid,  till  than  tUlknOWn, 
A  cottage,  whither  oft  wc  since  repair  s 
Th  peich*d  upon  the  green  hill  t<^,  Mit  cloM 
rm  iionM  with  a  riivjr  of  br.inohlnr  »'!ms, 
That  overhang  the  thatch,  itself  unseen 
Peeps  at  the  vale  below  ;  ao  thifek  beaet 
With  foilage  of  such  dark  rcdnndant  growth, 
I  caird  tbe  low-roofd  lodge  tbe  Peasant's  Nest 
Aiul,  hidden  as  it  is,  and  far  remote 
From  such  unpleasing  sounds,  at  havot  the'OM 
Jn  village  or  in  town,  tbe  bay  of  cors 
Incessant,  clinking  hammers,  grin»ling  wheoll, 
And  infanU  clam'i^  whether  ple«t*d  or  pMiVI> 
Oft  have  I  w\  hW  the  penc^fnl  co^-ert  mine. 
*•  Here,"  I  have  said,  "  at  ie-ast  I  should  possess 
The  poet's  treasitre,  silenee,  ami  iodntge 
The  dreims  of  f.mry,  Iraminil  and  s<MHire.'» 
Vain  thought]  tbe  ilweller  in  that  stili  retreat 
Dearly  obuins  the  reAige  it  aflbrds. 
It's  elevatCfl  sitf  Furbiil-  lh<-  wretch, 
To  drink  sweet  waters  of  tbe  crystal  w(jU| 
He'  dipt  hit  howl  into  the  weedy  Uitch, 
And,  heavy  laden,  brings  his  bev'rage  home, 
Far  fetch'd  and  little  worth  ;  nor  seldom  waks, 
DopcuUant  on  the  baker's  punctual  call. 
To  hear  his  creaking  panniers  at  the  door, 
Anc:ry,  and  sad,  and  h<^  la^t  rrnst  CODSOmVL 
So  farewtsll  eavy  of  the  Heasaui  s  Ne«t  I 
If  solitude  make  Niant  tbe  meaoi  of  life, 
Society  fur  ine  ! — thou  seemins^  swrc% 
stiU  a  pteasip;  ot^ect  io  my  view; 


My  visit  still,  but  Deverinioe  ^>ode 

Not  distant  far  a  length  nf  eotonnade 
Invites  »<.    MooHment  of  ancteot  ia<ir. 
Now  «»romM,  bill  worthy  nf  a  l>elter  fate. 
Our  fathers  knew  lh<*  \al'ie  of  a  scrtjen 
Prom  sultry  snot:  nml  in  their  siiaded 
And  long  protrartetl  l>ow'r<,  cnjoy'd  at 
I'he  gloom  and  cooine>>s  of  dectimog  day. 
Webear onr  sMas  slmat  m  i  aatf-iteprfeM 
Of  other  s  TOcn,  the  tliln  umbrrlla  s-pread. 
And  range  an  Indian  waste  without  a  treew 
Thanks  to  Benevetoa  *— Iib  epam  me  yei 
Tluse  checmit«:  rnnc'd  in  <M.rre<;pi>ndtn;r  lines; 
And,  tboQgh  himself  so  poliah'd,  still  reprieves 
The  eibMleie  prolixity  of  shade. 

Descending  now  (bnt  cautious,  lest  to»  fiat) 
A  sudden  steep  upon  a  rustic  bridge. 
We  pan  a  gulf,  in  which  tbe  willows  dtp 
Their  pendenit  benftM^  atoopias  at  if  !• 
Hence,  nrwie  deep  in  tnms  awl  flnw'ry  tbjMa 
We  mount  again,  and  feel  at  ev'ry  step 
Otir  foot  half  annic  in  hiNocks  green  and  saf!, 
Rrw-,*!!  by  the  mole,  the  mi^'^  r  nf  the  jk>1]. 
He,  not  unlike  tbe  great  one^  of  mankiod, 
DisiRgnMa  Bartli  >  uid,  pkt^ip  in  thadarl^ 
Toils  much  to  earn  n  iTiimnmrnfal  pil(% 
Tiiat  may  record  the  mischiets  he  has  dooe. 

The  suniMilt  iiain^,  beboM  the  pfood  < 
Timt  rruw  ns  it  !  yet  not  all  it's  pride  sec«ures 
The  grand  retreat  from  icyuriM  impnssa^dL 
By  rural  carvers,  who  with  kttifaa  de^wa 
The  pannels,  leaving  an  obscure,  rude  iwe^ 
In  char.icters  nnrmith,  and  stpelt  amiss. 
So  strong  the  aeal  t'  immortalize  himself 
Beats  in  the  breast  of  matt*  that  ev'n  a  few. 
Few  transient  years,  won  from  tli'  abyss  abborr'd 
Of  blank  oblivion,  s^m  a  glorious  pnjx. 
And  even  to  a  down.   Now  roves  tbe  aya  | 
And,  posted  on  this  speculative  h<  ii^bt. 
Exults  in  it's  command.  Tbe  sheep-tbid  heca 
Fours  ottt^tt  lleeey  lanantt  o^  tiia  gleba^ 
At  first  prnsrrt^srvo  as  a  !«tr<'nni,  they  seek 
The  middle  field  ;  but,  scatter'd  by  deigrees, 
Badi  to  his  dtotGO,  man  whttaa  alt  tbe  land. 
Tl)ere  from  the  sunburnt  hayfieid  homeward  crrrv* 
The  loaded  wain  ;  while,  bghten'd  of  it's  chat^ 
The  wain  that  meets  it  passes  swifUy  by  i 
The  IwOffiili  driver  leaning  o'er  his  teaA 
VociProus,  and  impatient  (>r<lelay. 
Nor  less  attractive  is  the  wuodiaud  sccae, 
Di  venilled  with  treaa  of  wr'ry  gnwtis 
Alike,  yc't  vafiou«i.    Here  the  eray  <.mriolh  trookS 
Of  aril,  or  lioM,  pr  beech,  dtiitinctly  f.hioe. 
Within  the  twHIfrht  of  their  djlanUbadea  ; 
Th  ^n  ,  lost  behiiirl  a  r-sinc  ground,  the  wood 
Se«ias  sunk,  and  sborteo'd  tu  it's  topmost  buugki. 
No  tree  la  all  the  grove  bat  lias  it*s  charan^ 
Tliouiih  each  it's  hue  peculiar  ;  pal^r  somi^ 
Aod  of  a  wanncsb  gray  j  the  willow  such. 
And  poplar,  that  with  silver  lines hia  leaf. 
And  ash,  far-sitretcbing  his  umbrageous  arm  j 
Of  deeper  green  tbe  elm  ;  and  deeper  still. 
Lord  of  tbe  woods,  the  long-surviving  oak. 
Some  gk)i8y>ieav'd,  and  shituni;  in  Ui« 
The  ninp]--,  and  thf  hftv  li  of  oily  puts 
rfulilic,  and  the  liuic*  at  lic-wy  era 

^  John  Coortaay  Tbrackamrtoot  ei^>  of  W«ft« 
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Diffusing  odours  :  nor  nnnoted  pnsa 
The  tycamore,  eapricioat  in  attire, 

TJow  trrp^'n,  now  tn\*nv,  nnd,  ere  autumn  yet 
Have  cliung'd  the  wixidtr,  in  scailet  bonoun  briglit. 
0*er  these,  but  fiir  behind  (a  ipaeiuuA  Oiap 
Of  hil!  nnd  vnlli^y  iittct [v>>'(l  b-twecn), 
1  tic  ihi&e,  dividing  tttc  weil-water'tl  land» 
Now  glitters  in  the  sun,  and  mm  rettran, 
A>  bj>«l»fHl,  yet  imnaiient  to  Ix;  src  n. 

iience  the  declivity  is  sharp  and  Bhort,  • 
And  aiieb  tbe  re>aaeeiit ;  between  tben  weept 
A  littlo  naiad  her  irapovVisliM  urn 
Alt  »uniiRer  loufjWbtch  winter  tills  agaiu. 
The  fbUed  sales  would  bar  my  pro^rm  noir, 
liut  (liat  tin;  iord  ^  of  this  enclos  d  demftHiek 
CommuDicaUve  of  the  good  be  owns, 
^mits  me  to  a  share ;  the  guiltless  eye 
Cunsmits  no  wrong,  nOrwasten  what  it  enjoys. 
I!cfic^imii^  chanui'  !  where  now  llie  biaziog  tiuil  ? 
liy  &t)ort  tran^itiun  we  have  Io»t  his  glare. 
Anil  stepp'd  at  once  into  a  cooler  clioie. 
\('  i:\\hn  avcuufs  I  oikc  mnre  I  mourn 
Your  faie  unimrited,  oncf!  more  rejuice. 
That  vet  a  rcmiKint  i>f  your  race  survives. 
How  airv  an.!  how  liclil  liio  i;rnrpful  aicb* 
Yet  awful  «'«  the  consccratc«i  roof 
Re^erhoing  frious  antbenw  !  while  benotli 
Th«>  chet^ker*'!  (\irth  seem-  rr'itl(>>sas  a  fluoJ 
Bru'^b'd  by  the  wind.    So  s[Hirlivc  is  Uiu  light 
Shot  through  tbe  boughs,  it  dances  as  tbey  dance. 
Shadow  arul  suti-h'iir  intermingling  quii^k, 
And  dark'iiini;  aitd  euligbt'uiug.  as  tlie  Uavcs 
Play  wantun,  ev*ry  moment,  ev*ry  spot,  fchecr'd, 
-•\nd  now,  with  ner\es  iicw-hrac'd  nii«t  ^\>\nts 
We  tread  the  wttdeme^s,  whose  wuil  ruU'J  walks. 
With  ctirvnture  of  slow  and  easy  sweejH— 
l>.  oeption  inno«'ont — give  ample  space 
To  narrow  bounds.    The         receives  us  iu>xt  ^ 
Ijetwecii  the  upright  shafts  of  whose  tall  elms 
We  may  diw  «  m  the  thresher  at  his  lask. 
TluiTnp  after  thump  resounds  the  cou'itant  {iail, 
Tha'  McmH  to  swinp  iincei  tain,  and  yet  falls 
Full  on  the  di-!(tiir<l  ear.    Wide  tiies  the  chafT, 
Thernsthng  -fiaw  ends  np  a  fr»<]ueut  «ni»t 
Of  attmis,  spai  kiiiic  in  the  uooutlay  beam. 
Come  hither,  ye  that  pnas  your  betis  01  d  ,  .vn, 
/n«l  ''ff  :>  not  ;  s<  c  him  5wr:!i <v'cr  his  bread 
lieforc  he  eats«  it. — ' Tis  lite  piiinal  curse. 
But  softpti'd  into  m«  rcy  ;  made  the  pledge 
Of  chrerfiil  days,  and  nighUi  without  a  ^roan. 

Uy  ceas*^i«ss  ai  tion  all  that  iit  &tibsi>t<. 
Constant  rotation  of  tli'  unwearied  wheel, 
That  Naiiirr  i  i  !t  -  upon,  mnititnnih  her  health. 
Her  btaiity,  her  ferUlity.   She  dicads 
An  instant's  pann?,  and  lives  but  while  sbe  mom» 
It's  own  icvolvt  iT  V  ujilioUls  the  Woi!i1. 
Win(l!<  fmm  alt  quait«rs  agitate  tbe  air, 
And  fit  the  limpid  element  for  n^e, 
I  'Isp  noxious ;  ocean?,  rivern,  lakes,  and  streams, 
All  feel  the  freshening  impulse,  and  are  cleam'd 
l^y  re-tle!-s  undulation  :  ev'n  tbe  oak 
Thrives  by  the  rutle  c(»n<'ussion  of  the  storm : 
He  seems  indce<l  imiignant,  and  to  feel 
Th'  impre-ision  of  tlie  blast  with  proud  disdain, 
T'mwning,  as  if  in  ins  unconscious  arm 
He  h>  U\  ihc  t!)nti<kT  r  hut  the  monarch  OWet 
lii&  Urm  btabihty  to  wliat  he  bcorus, 

)  See  the  fofCfoios  note. 


More  fix'd  below,  the  more  disturb'd  above. 
The  law,  by  which  all  creatures  else  arc  bouod, 
liuiJs  man,  th--  hud  of  a!l.     Himself  dt.Tivt» 
No  nir  an  advantage  fi-um  a  kiudied  caujte. 
Prom  strenuous  toil  his  hours  of  sweetest  ease«  - 
The  -I'l!  nlary  stretch  tteir  la;£y  length 
W  hen  Cui>tom  bid»^  but  uo  refresUuieiit  liud. 
Fur  none  th^  need :  the  languid  eye,  the  chcik 
Dc^-t Tted  of  It's  blu>m,  the  ll.iccid,  slirunk, 
And  withered  muscle,  and  tbe  rapid  suul. 
Reproach  their  owner  with  that  love  of  rest. 
To  which  he  f'j»  feits  ev'n  the  icsl  he  loves. 
Not  sucb  the  alert  and  active.   Measure  life 
V.y  it'»  true  worth,  the  comJ^irfci  it  air«Hd*, 
.^nd  Iheit*.  ulune  seems  worthy  of  the  name. 
Uood  health,  and,  it's  associate  in  the  mokt. 
Good  temper;  spirits  prompt  to  undertake. 
And  not  stxin  s}>ent,  Uiougli  in  an  ai^'noos  task; 
The  pow'rs  of  fancy  and  strong  thought  ate  them; 
Ev'n  age  ittelf  scents  privileg'd  in  them 
With  clear  excmptittn  from  it's  own  defects. 
A  sparkling  »  ve  beiicaib  a  wriukl-  d  front 
The  %Tt  lau  fcnows,  and,  gra»:ing  a  gray  beard 
With  youthful  smiles,  descends  toward  the  grave 
!^prifrtitly,  at.:i  oM  almost  without  (Kcay. 

I. ike  a  cuy  niauko,  b^se,  when  cuurted  tnost, 
Faitiu^t  retires — an  idol,  at  whose  shrine 
U'!  II  (»ft'iiest  sai  rifice  aic  fax  our'd  Icaiit. 
Tiie  love  of  Nature,  and  the  scenes  slie  draws, 
U  Nature's  dirtate.  Strange  I  there  should  be  foilirf« 
Who,  self  ijiijiil>'iirt!  ill  their  prnud  ^alooSy 
Renounce  the  oduurs  of  tbe  open  field 
For  the  unsoented  fietions  of  the  loom ; 
Who,  s;«tis(i<  d  with  <rily  ponfill'd  scenes 
Prefer  to  tiic  |ieifui  maucu  of  a  God 
Tb'  inferior  wonders  of  an  artist's  band ! 
Ix)vely  iinlectl  tlic  mimic  works  of  Ait ; 
But  Nature's  works  far  lovelier.    1  atlmirr. 
None  more  admires,  the  painter's  magic  skill. 
Who  shows  me  that  which  1  shall  never  see. 
Conveys  a  distant  country  into  mine. 
And  throws  Italian  li^hl  on  Engiisli  waits  : 
FWit  imitative  strokes  can  do  no  more 
Than  pie  i<e  fl.e  eye — suctt  Nature's,  ev'ry  SCIIMW 
I  he  air  saluLii»ous  of  her  h*fty  hills. 
The  cheering  fra;;r:»nct;  iif  her  dtvvy  vales. 
And  music  of  her  wo<xls — no  w  il^  (  f  man 
May  rival  the^c,  th.~»c  all  bt;>p  >ak  a  puw'r 
Peculiar,  and  exclusively  her  o\>u. 
|>*nent!i  the  open  sky  she  spreaf5>  t!i<  feast  j 
' Tis  free  to  all — ev'ry  day  rcncw'd  j 
Who  scorns  it  starves  deservedly  at  home. 
He  «lo<  s  nnt  st'orn  it,  who,  imprison'd  long 
iu  some  unwhulesoute  dungeon,  and  a  prey 
Tu  sallow  sickness,  which  the  vapours,  dank 
And  clammy,  of  hi<i  dnrk  ab<Hlc  have  bied^ 
l>capea  at  last  to  liberty  and  light : 
Mis  check  recovers  »nou  it's  heaitbfol  hue ; 
His  eye  lelumim  s  it  s  extinguish 'd  fires  j 
lie  walks,  he  lea|i«,  he  runs — it,  wuig'd  withjoy. 
And  riots  in  the  sweets  of  ev'ry  bretac 
He  d<>o&  not  scMro  it,  who  hm  long  endur'd 
A  fever's  agonies,  and  fed  u\i  drug**. 
Nor  yet  the  mariner,  his  blood  iuiOam'd 
With  acrid  salts  ;  li  s  veiy  heart  athini, 
To  f;aze  at  Nature  in  hrr  green  aray, 
I'Min  the  ship's  tall  side  be  stanJs,  |K)ssefs'd 
With  visions  prompted  by  intense  desire  : 

Fair  ^elds  appear  below,  such  as  he  left 
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Far  distant,  jiich  as  he  woold  iie  to  find-* 
He  seeks  ilietn  headlong,  and  is  Men  oo  ndlC 

Tl>e  spleen  is  seldom  ftlt  where  Ffom  ret^s; 
The  low'riug  eye,  the  petulance,  the  frown, 
And  sttllen  ndness,  that  o'enhade,  distort. 
Ami  inar.  the  Ti  -o  <,f  TU-auty,  v^hcnQOCMM 
For  &acb  iiumcasurable  wo  appears, 
These  Flora  banwbes,  and  givet  the  fatr 
Sweet -ni. Us,  ai.J  hloojii  1; tran'sientthMllief  0*11. 
It  is  the  constant  revolution,  stale  , 
ibid  tasleksf ,  of  the  aaaie  repeated  joys. 
That  palls  niid  satiates,  and  makes  languid  life 
A  pedlar*s  pack,  that  Ikiws  the  bearer  down. 
Health  niffcrs,'  and  the  spiriti  ebb,  the  bcut 
IlecoiiS  fr.  >m  it's  own  choice—  at  the  full 
Is  famish'd— finds  no  music  in  the  song. 
No  smartness  in  the  _ies>t ;  and  wonders  wby. 
>  <  t  thoiisantiri  still  desire  to  journey  on, 
Tii  jii  .h  hnlt,  and  weary  of  the  path  they 
The  paralytic,  who  can  hold  her  cards. 
But  cannot  play  t!,(  n,  iKjrrow!^  a  friend'i Inndf 
To  deal  and  shuffle,  to  divide  and  sort 
Ikr  mingled  sutts  and  sequences ;  and  sits, 
Spectatress  both  and  spectacle,  a  nd 
And  silent  cipher,  whife  b  r  ;  ;  \y  plays. 
Others  are  dragg'd  into  the  crowded  room 
B^wcen  cvppwtef* ;  and,  onoe  aeated,  tit, 
Tlinmg'i  ilov.nr.'.lit  inaMlify  to  rise. 
Till  the  stout  beareri  lift  the  oorpse  again. 
These  speak  a  loud  mementow  Yet  er'n  then 
Themselves  love  liH^,  ani!  cUnL,^  to  it,  atb^ 
That  overhangs  a  torrent,  to  a  twig. 
Thry  love  ft,  and  yet  loath  it ;  ftar  to  die, 

t  '-com  the  purposes,  for  which  they  V.vo. 
Then  wherefore  not  renounce  t'.>em  ?  No— the  dread, 
Tlic  klavi  h  dread  of  solitude,  that  breeds 
Kcdection  and  remorse,  the  fear  of  shame. 
And  their  invel'rate  habit",  forbid. 

Whom  call  wu  gay  ?  'i  iiai  honour  has  been  long 
The  boast  of  awfo  pretooulcrs  to  the  naoie* 
Thr  innorent  are  ray — the  lark  ts  s^ny. 
That  dries  hts  tVatiH-rs,  satuvale  with  dew, 
Pcneath  the  ro^y  cloud,  while  yet  the  beam 
Of  day-spring  over         li'-  ln;ti;M?.  ncst,  ' 
The  pea&aal  loo,  a  witness  ct  his  song, 
Himsef  f  a  songster,  b  as  gay  as  be. 
But  save  nn'  trrm  the  >r;iy«'ty  of  those, 
Wbiwe  beadacLs  nail  tbcm  to  a  nocM^day  bed  ; 
And  save  me  tooTrom  theiis,  whose  haggard  eyes 
ria>-Ii  i!:      i  jtiun,  and  betray  tiK'ir  pr!u,:;s 
For  prcperty  stnpp'd  off  by  cruel  chance ; 
From  gnycty,  that  fills  the  bones  with  pain. 
The  mouth  with  blasphemy,  ili-:  he:\rt  vdth  wo. 

The  Earth  was  made  so  variou.^,  that  the  mind 
Of  desultory  man,  studious  of  change, 
\  And  pIcftsM  with  novelty,  might  be  mdulg^ 
Prospects,  however  lovely,  may  be  seen 
Till  half  their  beauties  fade  ;  the  weajy  sight. 
Too  well  acquainted  y>  \\h  their  smile,  sHdoioff 
Fastidious,  i-  >  l.'ag  less  familinr  ^cextt^ 
Then  snug  c:ickisures  in  the  shelter  U  vale^ 
Wlierc  frequent  hedges  inleroept  the  ejre. 
Delight  us;  happy  to  fcnounre  awhile, 
Kot  sensektfs  of  it's  charms,  what  stUl  wc  IotCj 
That  such  sbort  absence  may  endear  it  mora* 
Tlicn  forests,  or  the  fnvaje  rock  may  please, 
1'bat  bides  the  seamew  in  his  hollow  clefts 
Abova  tbe  reach  of  mad.  His  boaiy  bead, 
^ — idoof  many  a  Iciiae,  fbe  akarinorj 


Boand  homcwHrH.  nnd  ia  hope  already  there. 
Greets  with  thri  c  (  tieenexoltinp.  AX\ 
A  girdle  of  half-wither'd  shrubs  he  shows,  ■» 
And  at  his  feet  the  batHed  billows  die. 
The  comnMMi,  osergroma^Hfa  fern,  and  mugh 
With  prickly  por»?e,  that,  shapeless  find  d-  formM, 
And  daog'roos  to  the  touch,  has  yet  it'»  bWiMU, 
And  dedts  Hadf  iritb  aniameiila  of  fold« 
\1i-l(ls  no  unpfcasina  ramble  ;  tlicrc  the  turf 
Smells  fresh,  and,  rich  in  od<Hirrous  herbs 
AndlbiigoiN  fHiits-of  earib,  Tegales  the  asaae 
With  luxury  of  iinexperte<l  sweet<!. 

There  oflea  wanders  one,  whom  better  days 
SBir<belter  clad,  io  ekMb  of  satin  trftmuM 
With  lace,  and  hat  with  splendid  riband 
A  serving  maid  was  she,  and  fell  in  lore 
With  one  who  left  hfer,  went  to  sea,  and  died.  • 
Her  fancy  folltwr'd  him  through  foaming  wavei 
To  distant  shores  ;  and  she  would  sit  and  sreep 
At  what  a  sailor  sulVcrs  j  fancy  too, 
])t  hi  ivc  most  where  warmest  w^slies  axa^' 
Would  oft  anticipate  his  glad  return. 
And  dream  of  transports  she  was  not  to  know. 
She  heaid  the  dolelbl  tidings  of  his  tieatb  ' 
And  never  smii'd  again !  and  now  *^he  rijams 
The  dreary  wastej  there  spends  the  livelong  day. 
And  fbere,  mileas  wbfn  charity  firbids. 
The  livelong  n  siht.    A  tattered  apn  n  h'de^, 
Wofti  as  a  cloak,  and  hardly  hides,  a  gown 
'Rfore  tatter^  still  j  and  both  but  ill  eonced 
A  lx)soin  la  av'd  with  nfver-rcasinj?  sigba. 
She  begs  an  idle  pin  of  all  she  meets. 
And  boards  tbem  hi  licr  skwre ;  hot  needfnl  ftnd, 
Thirtigh  press'd  with  hunger  oft,  or  lomfKer  cloth*?. 
Though  piach'd.vith  cold,  asks  never. — ^Kote  is 
craa'd. 

I  see  a  column  of  slow  rising  smoke 
O'ettop  the  lofty  wooJ,  that  skirts  the  wil^ 
A  vagabond  and  useless  tribe  there  eat 
Their  mberable  meal.   A  kettle,  sliug 
T'l  tnccn  two  pol?«t  npnn  a  stick  tranwersi, 
Ueceives  the  morsel — Hesh  obscene  of  dogt 
Orvermhi,  or  at  best  M cock  purioin'd 
From  his  arcnstomM  perrh.    FT  a  nl  faring) 
They  pick  their  fuel  out  of  ev'ty  hedg^ 
Whieb,   kindled  with  diy  leaves,  jntt 
unquench'd 

The  sparlc  of  life.   Tbe  sportive  wind  hipmv  wide 
I'heir  flntt'ring  rags,  and  Aam  a  tawny  tldn. 

The  vellum  of  tlio  :ci]i'^rre  tlu'V  claim. 

Great  skill  have  tbey  in  palmisirVj  and  more 

To  collate  dean  away  the  gold  they  tonch,  ' 

COnTcymg  worthless  dross  into  it's  place  ; 

Loud  when  they  be^,  dumb  only  when  rhcy  itaaL 

Strange  I  that  a  cr  ature  lat  onal,  ^tnd'cast 

Id  human  mould,  should  brutalize  hy  chdk» 

His  naturp;  and,  tlion^h  capable  of  arts, 

L5y  which  the  world  might  proGt,  and  himself. 

Self  banish'd  from  sodety,  prefer 

Such  squalkl  sloth  to  ho'.iourabic  toil ! 

Vet  even  these,  thoui^h  feigning  sickneu  oft    ' ' 

They  swathe  tbe  forehead,  drag  thd  fimjidllf  Wtf^ 

And  vex  their  flr^Vi  v'th  artificial  sorc^, 

Can  change  their  wbiue  into  a  mirthful  ncrte. 

When  safe  occasion  oAbn  $  and  wAb  dance. 

And  mu-sic  of  the  bladder  and  the  bag, 

Bc^ile  their  woes,  and  make  the  woods  naoaoH 

Snih  bealtii  and  gayety  of  beart  enjoy 

Tha  bOKidflM  nmia  ai  tbe  ^hmi  wmMi 
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And,  lirralhing  whoI<'*<^m<»  air,  and  vrand'rinsmncb, 
oUter  phytic  non«  to  lical  tit'  etVects 

XKlMUwome  diet,  pfmury,  and  coid. 

Blest  he,  thou^li  tiiii!i-tiii;u^h'd  from  the  crowd 
By  wealib  or  digoUy,  whu  Uwelii  liccure. 
Where  man,  by  mture  fierw,  has  laid  aside 
IliA  Ju  rccncbs,  having  Icartit,  Ihniich  slowtO  tewm, 
1  be  lunniim  and  ibe  arts  of  civil  hfc. 

'  His  wants  indeed  are  many  ;  but  supply 
Is  ()I>vt(j»is,  plac'd  within  ti.   <  tsy  u  icli 
Of  temp'rute  wubes  aod  iudu-t  1  inuH  hands. 
Here  virtue  thrives  at  in  her  in<>|  i  sud  ; 
Nut  rude  and  surly,  and  bi^t  t  »itii  thorns, 
And  (eiribic  to  si;;ht,  as  when  she  springs 
(If  e'er  hhc  fprin-^  s|>ontanc'Ous)  in  remote 
And  barb'rous  chmvs,  ^\hen*  violence  prevail-?, 
And  Mf«  iiutfi  is  lord  of  all ;  but  gentle,  kind, 
Ii>  <:uit%iH:  uun'd,  by  liberty  rcfrcsb'd, 
Anil  all  her  fruita  by  radiant  truth  matured. 
War  an<l  tlie  i  hase  engra'<s  the  savage  whole  ^ 
\\  ar  lollow'd  for  rcvcut;*:,  or  to  supplant 
The  envied  tenants  of  some  happier  s^^ot : 
'I  *  "  <  :(:i«ic  f(fr  svi'itrmTir't",  precarious  trust  t 
I  lid  hard  condition  with  severe  C(in>traint 
Dimls  all  his  fsculties,  forbids  all  grrowth 
Of  wis*lora,  proves  a  '  h-xl,  in  which  be  leams 
My  circuuiventioni  unrcUntiu!;  liale. 
Mean  self-attachment,  aiMl  scarce  aught  heside. 
'1  Ltis  fare  tiic  sJiivVinj;  natives  of  tlie  noith. 
And  tfunt  the  rangers  «f  the  western  world. 
Where  it  afivances  far  into  the  deep, 
Tow'rds  ttie  anlairf'C.    Ev'n  t):--  I  nonr'd  isles 
So  lately  found,  aitbongh  the  constant  Sun 
Cheer  all  their  seasons  with  a  frrateful  smile, 
Cnn  l.'KLst  hut  little  virtue;  and,  inert 
l  [ir(ti;eU  i)!eii(  y,  I.><«e  in  moraN,  what  they  gain 
III  uuuwK  r.s — victims  of  luxurious  ease. 
'1  hex  theiefore  I  cao  pity,  placM  remote 
I'.uin  all  that  science  trace*,  art  invrnta, 
Or  iM^-piral-on  teaches  ;  and  ewlo-.  U 
In  Ivjundless  oceans  uf  f .  r  to  be  pass*d 
Uy  navicators  iiuiforiM  d  i-  they. 
Or  pluiigu'd  iR'rbaps  by  liritish  bark  again  : 
But  far  beyond  the  re^t,  and  with  roost  cause, 
TIa  c,  z<  ntle  savasic  *  !  whom  no  toveuf  th«e 
Or  thiut),  but  eul:c•^ity  perhaps. 
Or  else  vain-plory,  promt»t€d  us  to  draw 
I'oitli  from  thy  native  l»<)v.'rs,  to  sliuw  tbcebcre 
With  what  8U(^>erior  skill  we  <'-in  adti^ 
'I'he  gifts  of  Prorklenoe,  an<i  s<iuntider  life* 
Tilt:  drcaai  is  pn.^l  ;  and  thuii  hast  tound  apraiO 
Thy  cocoas  and  itananus,  paltDS  and  yaon. 
And  homcstail  thatch'd  with  leaves.    But  hast  thou 
found 

'I'hcir  fortner  charms  ?  And,  bavin?  -^cf-n  our  state. 

Our  palaces,  our  ladies,  and  our  {Mtuip 

Of  «<|u*p:i;A«:,  our  gardens,  and  our  sports. 

And  iiftard  onr  mn-ic  ;  r^rt*  thv  «:ifnple  friend', 

'I'hy  simple  fire,  and  all  lliy  plaiu  delightv. 

As  dear  to  thee  as  once  ?  And  have  thy  joyt 

T  '>^i  T  ()tfrin:x  by  comparison  witli  mirs  ? 

Kude  as  thou  art,  (for  we  relui  u'tl  thee  rude 

And  ijrnoniMt.  except  of  outward  show) 

I  c;>uuut  tl  ink  thee  yet  so  dull  of  heart 

Aivi  spiritless,  as  never  to  regret 

Kweets  tasted  here,  and  left  as  soon  as  Itnown* 

Metbinlu  1  see  thee  stimy  tsg  on  the  beach, 

*Om»L 


Ami  nsk-nir  oT      '■nrir.'',     (t  h-fhe?  thyfMl^ 

It  ever  it  hxs  wash'd  our  distant  shore. 

I  see  theo  weep,  aitd  thine  are  honest  tear*, 

A  piti  lot's  f.r  his  country  :  thou  art  iad 

At  ihoujtht  of  her  forlorn  and  abject  »tate. 

From  which  no  pow'r  of  thine  can  raise  her  up. 

Tims  Taney  paints  thee,  and,  though  apt  to  err, 

Perlutps  errs  little,  when  she  paints  th«e  tbut>. 

She  tetis  me  loo,  that  duly  ev'ry  mom 

Th  >n  cliinh'si  the  m:^mtain  top,  with  eaj;  'r  eye 

1-xploring  far  aiul  wide  the  wat'ry  wa^tc 

For  sight  of  ship  from  Knqland.   Ev'ry  speck 

Seen  in  the  dim  hori/oti  (m  ns  thee  jvile 

With  conflict  of  codtcndin;;  hopes  aiwl  fenrs. 

But  corner  at  last  the  didl  and  dusky  eve, 

And  •-ends  thee  to  thy  cabin,  wcll-prejMiM 

To  di.  nni  all  n-pht  of  what  the  day  dcni"  d. 

Alas  !  expect  it  not.    We  found  no  bait 

To  tempt  us  in  thy  country.   Doing  good, 

ni"iintrre>it(Ml  giwifl,  i"5  nnf  oMr  fr:)'?»\ 

Wc  travel  far,  'tis  tr\ie,  but  nnl  toriioui;ht; 

And  must  be  bnb'd  to  compass  Earth  again 

Hy  other'ho|)es  and  richer  fruits  than  yours. 

Ihit  though  true  worth  and  virtue  in  the  mild 
And  f^enialeoil  ofcultivated  life 
'Pi.lvr  n  -St,  nnd  may  perhaps  thrive  only  there, 
^  ct  not  ID  cittcs  oft :  in  proud,  and  gay, 
Aod<Kain«devoted  cities.   Thither  flow, 
A"  t  i  a  common  and  most  noisorn.-  >•  ■.rcr. 
The  dregs  and  feculence  of  ev'ry  land, 
fn  cities  ftnl  etample  on  raosf  minds 
Resets  it's  likeness.    Rank  abundance  breeds. 
In  gross  and  pamperM  cities,  sloth,  an  t  lust. 
And  wantonness,  and  gluttonous  excess. 
In  cities  vice  is  hidden  with  most  ease. 
Or  seen  with  least  reproach  ;  and  yirtiic,  (ausht 
Ily  frc  qncnt  lapse,  can  hope  no  triumph  there 
Heyond  th'  atchievemcnt  of  Kurcessful  flight* 
I  do  confess  them  nnr-'i  ii  ■-  cf  the  art';, 
Ih  which  they  fluurioh  mr>st  j  where  tu  the  beams 
Of  warm  encouragement,  and  in  the  eye 
of  puljlic  rote,  they  reach  tfieir  pMfi  cl  si/r. 
Such  l/>ndou  is,  by  tabtc  and  wealth  procUiu'd 
I  lie  fairest  capital  of  all  the  world, 
Ily  riot  and  inrontinenre  the  worst, 
Thcie,  touch'd  by  Reynolds,  a  dull  blank  becooies 
A  Incid  mirror,  in  which  Nature  sees 
All  Ik  1  I   !     ■  d  ;'  Ttnrrs.    Ilacon  tlierc  ' 
GiVt-s  more  than  female  beauty  to  a  stone. 
And  Chatham's  elix]uciice  to  marble  lips. 
Nor  docs  the  chis<'l  ticcupv  alone 
i  be  pow'rs  of  sculpture,  but  the  style  as  much  j 
Kach  province  of  her  arcTiftr  eqaat  CRr«. 
U  111)  nice  ineisi'iti  of  lier  cruided  st(  el 
t»be  ploughs  a  brazen  tiohl,  and  clothes  a  soil 

sterile  with  what  charms  s<H.'er  she  will, 
rhc  richcjt  scen'ry  antl  the  loveliest  forms. 
\'.  Ik  le  bndj  Philus  'ohy  her  eairle  eve, 
'»Vi;h  which  >-tie  cn/es  at  yon  buminp  disk 
Iu'Ia//':c<].  airl  d(tects  and  eounta  bis  spotS? 
In  Ixiiidon  :  where  her  implemoi  ts  j'xact, 
\\  ith  which  slie  calculates,  computes,  and  »can§. 
All  distance,  motion,  magnita<kr,  atid  now 
>Tr:f^'i:es  an  atom,  and  now  t,'inls  a  world  ? 
In  Luoduo.    Where  has  cunuiierce  such  a  mart, 
So  rich,  so  fhronf^'d,  so  dralnVI,  and  so  supplied. 
As  London— <'pi;Ieiit,  enlara'il,  and  Sslill 
Increasing,  I.  ni  lun  ?  iiabylou  of  old 
Not  more  the  ^^lui  y  of  tte  Earth  than  sbe^ 
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A  more  occompHshM  worid'a  cbicf  glory  oom. 
She  has  her  praij;e.    Now  mark  a  spot  or  two> 

That  so  ruiu  ]i  Ixnuty  would  do  well  to  purge | 

And  fthow  tlu:>  quusu  of  cities,  that  so  fair 

May  yet  be  foul;  w witty,  y^notwiie. 

It  is  not  seemly,  nor  of  good  report, 

That  she  is  slack  in  dicipline ;  more  prompt 
avenge  Jlhan  to  prevent  the  breach  of  lawt 

That  she  is  rigid  in  dciKuincing  death 

On  petty  robben,  and  indulges  life 

Ami  liberty,  and  oft-times  hommr  too^ 

To  peculators  of  the  public  ^o!d  ; 

That  tbieves  at  home  must  hang  j  but  Le,  that  puts 

«lDb>  hii  overgorg'd  and  bloated  pons 

TIk-  wealth  of  Indian  provinct-s,  escapes. 

Hov  is  it  well,  uur  can  it  come  to  good. 

That,  throtigh  profane  and  infidel  oonteinpt  * 

Of  hiily  writ,  she  lias  pnsiim'd  t'  aimol 
And  abrogate,  as  roundly  as  sbe  may. 
The  total  ordmanoe  and  «H1  t^God  ; 
Advancing  Fasbii  n  to  the  port  of  TruUl, 
And  centring  all  authority  in  modes 
And  customs  of  her  own,  till  sabbath  rites 
Have  dwindled  into  unrespectcd  forms. 
And  krcf?  and  hassocks  are       n-ch  divorc'd. 

God  made  the  country,  and  man  made  the  town. 
What  wonder  then  that  health  and  virtue,  gifU, 
That  can  alone  make  ywpct  the  bitter  drau?:ht, 
That  life  holds  out  to  alt,  tiliouid  mo<t  abound 
And  Icaat  be  threaten^  in  the  fields  and  gvofes  } 
Po5<;e<s  ye  tlit'rcf<)rc,  yc  wb",  '  rne  about 
in  chariots  and  sedaus,  know  no  fatigue 
Bat  tibat  of  idiencM,  and  tasto  no  Heoae 
T>nt  sncli  as  art  contrives,  possess  ye  still 
Your  element:  there  only  cnn  ye  shine : 
There  only  mfoda  Tike  yonra  can  do  no  haini. 
Our  grovps  were  planted  to  console  at  noon 
The  pensive  wand'rer  in  their  shades.   At  eve 
The  moon-bean,  sfidJbf  «oft1y  m  between 
The  sffcp'n^  1(  avr-.  is  all  the  lij^ht  th<  y  wl.-.b, 
Uinls  waibhng^all  the  musi Wc  can  spare 
The  splendour  of  your  lamps ;  they  but  eclipse 
Our  St  Iter  satellite.    Ymir  sonzii  confound 
Our  more  harmonious  notes ;  the  thrush  departs 
Sear'd,  and  th*  oAeoded  nightingale  is  miitc 
There  is  a  public  mischief  in  your  mirth} 
It  plagues  your  country.    Folly  sacb  as  youra, 
Grac'd  with  a  sword,  and  worthier  uf  a  fao, 
Haa  made  what  enemies  cou!d  ne*er  have  deoe^ 
Out  arch  of  i  tTiy>ir<>,  stodFisI  Init  for  3*011, 
A  muuiated  structure,  buon  to  tall. 
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O  ron  a  lodge  in  some  va*>t  wilderncsa. 
Some  boundless  contiguity  of  sbade. 
Where  mmoor  of  <ypr>itioo  anddoodt» 

Of  unsuccessful  or  successful  war. 

Might  never  reach  me  more.    My  ear  it  paui'djy 

My  soal  is  sick,  with  ev'ry  day's  report 

( If  wrong  and  outrage,  lirith  which  Earth  tafiIlM» 

There  is  no  flcsb  in  man's  obdurate  ht-art. 
It  dues  not  feel  fur  man  ;  tiie  uat'ral  buud 
Of  brotherhood  is  severed  as  the  flax. 
That  falls  asunder  at  tlic  toncb  of  fire. 
He  fiuds  bis  feilov  guilty  of  a  siwia 
Not  colour'd  iilte  his  own  ;  and  having  pow'r 
T'  enforce  the  wrong,  for  sitcli     'Tfitihr  causS 
Dooms  and  devotes  hini  as  bu  balulpruy. 
Lands  intenecled  by  a  mumMr  finth 

Ablior  each  other.    Mountn-n^  ir.lcrpm'd 
Make  enemies  of  nations,  who  bad  else 
Liice  kindred  dropa  heenniiagled  into  one. 
Thus  man  devotes  bis  brother,  and  destroys  ; 
And,  worse  than  all,  and  most  to  be  dqpLa^d 
As  hp  man  natore**  broadest,  foulest  blot, 
Oialiii  iiim,  and  tasks  him,  and  txacU*  bis  swe.nt 
With  stripes,  that  Mercy  wii{i  a  bleeding  heact 
Weeps,  when  she  sees  Inflicted  on  a  beaiL 
Then  what  'a  man  ?  And  wliat  man,  seeing  tbil^ 
And  having  human  feelings,  does  not  blush. 
And  bang  bis  head,  to  think  himself  a  man  i 
I  would  not  have  a  davtt  to  till  my  gcoundy 
T^^  >  srry  me,  to  fan  me  while  I  t\fe\), 
Aiiii  irondile  nhcn  I  vrake,  for  all  Ibe  wealth. 
That  sliieus  b. night  awl  sold  have  ever  earn'd. 
No  :  dear'as  freed<jm  is,  and  in  my  beart'a 
Just  estimation  prized  above  all  price, 
I  bad  much  ratlier  be  myself  the  slave. 
And  wear  the  hoods,  than  fasten  thrm  r>n  him. 
We  have  no  slaves  at  borne — Thvn  wity  abroad  i 
And  they  tbenoaelvaa,  once  ferried  o*er  Che  vava 
Tliat  parts  us,  are  emanclpale  and  loos'd. 
Slaves  cannotr breathe  in  Eugland ;  if  tbelr  lung* 
Roodve  our  afr,  that  moment  they  are  free  { 
They  touch  our  country,  and  fbeir  shackU-s  fidL 
That's  noble,  and  bespeaks  a  nation  jfsovui 
And  jeaknt  of  theMcssing.    Spread  It  theiv 
And  let  it  ciicidate  through  ev'ry  vein 
Of  ail  your  empire ;  that,  where  firitain'a  pow'r 
Is  felt,  maiduod  may  feel  her  mercy  too. 

Sure  there  is  need  of  social  inlcrcour^ 
Benevolence,  and  peace,  and  mutual  aid, 
I^tween  the  nations  in  a  world,  that  seems 
To  to'.!  ttiedeathbell  of  it's  own  decease^ 
And  hf  ths  voce  of  aUit'f  cUocnls 
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To  prrnrli  fh^  ^-n'lTil  donni  '.  ^Vhcn  weie.thtt winds 
Let  sii|>  with  Mich  a  warraut  to  destroy  ? 
When  did  the  waves  to  RaHglrtily  6!Sef1eap  ' 

T!:rir  ni<"i(  i  t  '.(Trii'Ts,  di  lviglug  ihc  dry  ' 
Fires  irom  Ijcucath,  aud  int-teon  *  from  abovOf 
Ptortrntoas,  unexampled,  onevptainM,  " 
Hare  kin'Ilf<l  Ix  .icons  in  Iho  i^k'us  ;  nnd  th'  old 
And  cra/y  Kartb  has  bad  hnr  sbakiug  fit« 
More  frequent,  and  foregnne  her  usual  real. 
Is  it  a  tunc  to  Mr.iti::l<  ,  wh«*n  the  propa 
And  pillars  ofuur  {iUi»et  aeem  to  fail, 
And  Niiture  *  with  a'  Him  aiid  sicltly  <  yo 
T»)  wail  III'-  I  lo  (•  i  f         I'ul  ^i.nit  i    ;  •  nd 
More  distant,  and  that  prophi  cy  demaiids 
A  lon^r  n-spitf,  unarcomplisU'd  yvt ; 
Still  tbey  are  ffwi.  m  ^  «igoals,  and  besp4>ak 
Displeasure  in  Mi*  bri-ast,  who  «mitt*->  the  Earth 
Or  bcaiji  it,  mnkr-s  it  fanguisb  or  rtjuicc. 
And  *tis  but  sc<  miy,  that,  wherv  all  desienre 
And  stand  rxpnvM  by  <<  )intii'<n  prcoanry 
To  what  no  U  w  have  T-li,  tlicrt;  should  be  ]>cac«j 
And  brt'thn  n  in  cahtinily  should  love. 

Alas  for  «i!  ily  !  rii'Je  fi.i^ni'^nts  tiovr 
I«ie  scalter'd,  where  the  sh^jK-ly  (u'linm  slojd. 
Her  palaces  nre  dwst.    In  all  hrr  streets 
The  vo  (•:•  of  sineinpand  t!ir  sprightly  rliurd 
Are  «il»;nt.    Revelry,  and  dai  cc,  and  hhuw 
Suffer  •  tynropo  and  solemn  pause ; 
White        pcrfurn:*  upon  th*-  tremhling  stag<e 
Of  hii  own  works  his  dreadful  part  alone. 
How  does  the  Karth  reeeire  him  ? — with  what  signs 
Of  p ratul.it ;i  f)  and  delight  hor  king  ' 
Pours  »be  not  all  ber  cboic^t  fruitis  abroad^ 
Her  tweetest  (low*r#,  her  aromatic  gum«, 
Disclosing  Paradise  where'er  he  treads  ? 
She  quakes  at  his  approach.    Her  hollow  womb, 
Conceiving  thunders  through  a  tbousaud  deeps 
And  fiery  cavern?,  roars  beneath  hh  foot 
The  hills  ni' ve  liclitly,  and  the  mountains  smoke, 
For  he  hastout  h'd  t!u  tn.  rmm  ih'  extrLiucsl  p'^inl 
Of  elevation  down  iutf)  the  abyss 
His  wrath  is  busy,  and  his  tVuwn  is  fi  U. 
'I'he  rocks  fall  iicadlong,  and  the  vallies  rise. 
The  rivers  die  into  cffensive  |>ooIs, 
Andcharc'd  with  putrid  vcrdnrf',  breathe  a groia 
And  moital  nuifinnce  into  all  the  air. 
What  solid  was,  by  transformation  stranfe, 
Grows  fluid;  and  the  fix'd  and  ro'^ted  earth, 
Tormented  into  billows,  b(.ivcs  and  swells. 
Or  with  vortiginouf  aiid  hffileoos  whirl 
Sucks  down  it's  prey  insat'M?*!".  Immense 
The  tumutt  and  the  overthrow,  Uic  paogs 
And  agoniea  ofhnman  andof  brttte 
Mii!f ittulfs,  fii^'tivr  on  rv'rv  siile. 
And  fugitive  in  vain.    The  sylvan  scene 
Migrates  uplifted  ;  and,  with  all  it's  tcXl 
Alighting  in  ft»r  distant  iicI(N,  fiml^  out 
A  new  posaessor,  and  survives  the  change. 
Oeean  has  eaught  the  frenzy,  and,  tipwrougbt 
To  an  enormous  and  o'crbear.ng  he  ii;ht, 
Mot  by  a  mighty  wind,  but  by  that  voice. 
Which  winds  and  waves  obey,  invade?  the  shore 
1leiistle«;.<!.    Never  such  a  sudden  flool, 
Vprklg'd  so  high,  and  sent  oo  aucb  a  charge, 

>  Allnding  to  the  calmnHIes  tn  Jamaica. 

«  Aupust  19. 

3  Alluding  to  the  fog,  that  covered  bothEurope  and 
Akin  daring  the  wlwle  tuimacr  of  1783. 
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Puss,  ..',1  an  inland  s<'enc.    WHiere  now  t|ie  thKiQg, 
That  pre;>:>'d  llic  bcaeli,  and,  hasty  to  depart, 
LooVd  to  the  sea  for  saf«'ty  >  They  are  gone, 

III*  with  the  refl'ii  tit  wavo  into  the  deep 
A  pruice  w  ith  half  his  people  !  Ancicut  tow'rs. 
And  ruofs  embattled  high,  the  gloomy  scehes, 
U  liert-  b>  anty  oft  and  !<  tt<  rM  W'«rt!t  l  unsuOie 
Life  in  the  unproductive  shades  of  deuth, 
Fall  prone :  the  pate  Inhabitants  come  forth. 
And,  happy  in  their  unfon-scrn  n  h  ase 
FToni  all  the  rigours  of  restraint,  enjoy 
The  terrotirs  of  the  day,  that  sets  thein  free. 

Wl.o  tlit  ii.  tliat  bus  tht  e.  wuuM  ii  -l  hi>!d  thfO  faJt, 
Fr<HiI  ifu  !  whom  they  that  lc<se  th  e  so  re  gret, 
Th,it(  v'n  a  jtidirnx'iit,  making  way  thee, 
.Set-m*  m  their  <  yes  a  ui^  n  v  f^r  lliv  s  ike  ? 

Sut  '-irril  Sin  h  \\h  wr  -uL'lit  ;  an  I  siu  h  a  tlime 
Kiu'il'd  in  lie  tv'n,  that  it  burns  down  to  Liitb, 
An<l  in  the  fiirion;!  inquest,  that  it  makes 
(In  Cnl's  liehalf,  lays  wa^  c  his  f.iirest  works. 
The  very  elcinenls,  though  on  1»  Ik-  uieaat 
The  minister  of  man,  to  *erve  his  wants, 
Conspire  against  li'ni.  \\'\ih  liis  breath  he  drawt 
A  plague  into  hii  blood  i  and  cann"l  use 
Life*s  necessary  means,  but  he  must  die. 
Stirnis  rot'  o'er%*behn  him  :  or  if  s'ormy  windl 
Rise  uot,  the  waters  of  the  deep  shall  rise. 
And,  needing  none  assistance  of  the  storm. 
Shall  roll  tbfinsrlv.  s  n-liore,  and  reat  h  him  there. 
The  earth  shall  shake  him  out  of  ail  his  holds. 
Or  make  his  house  h»  grave :  nor  so  content. 
Shall  counterfeit  the  nutions  of  th«*  floul, 
And  drown  him  in  her  dry  and  dusty  gulfk 
What  then !  were  tbey  the  wicked  abore  alt, 
And  we  the  righteous,  whose  fast-aoehor'd  isle 
Mov'd  not,  while  theirs  was  rock'd,  like  a  lii^ht  skiff. 
The  sport  of  ev'ry  wave  ?  No  :  none  are  clear. 
And  none  tinn  wc  more  guilty.    But,  where  all 
Stand  I  h,ir  »ral)Ic  with  g«iilt,  and  to  the  shafts 
<-)f  wrath  olmoxioi  s,  (Jo<l  may  choow  his  mark  : 
May  pmiish,  if  he  please,  the  less,  to  warn 
Tlie  more  malitm.tnt.    If  he  spar'd  not  them. 
Tremble  and  be  amaz'd  at  thine  i  s -ape. 
Far  ftttiltier  England,  left  he  ^pare  not  thee  ! 

Happy  tlie  man,  who  «^ees  a  CvkI  empl(»y'd 
In  ail  ibe  good  and  ill,  that  checker  life  ! 
Rcaolvtng  all  erentt  with  their  effects 

And  mioif.ld  resOlts^  Into  the  will 
Aod  aibitraiion  wise  of  the  Supreme. 
Did  not  his  eye  mie  a|l  thingtr«nd  intend 
Tlie  least  of  onr  eonc-rns  (-io'c  from  the  least 
Tbe  greatest  oft  orig I ikalc)  }  could  chance 
Find  place  in  hit  dmninion,  or  dispose 
One  lawless  particle  to  thwart  his  plan  { 
Then  Cod  might  be  snrpris'd,  and  unfoiewai 
Contincence  might  alarm  him,  and  di^urb 
The  smooth  and  equal  course  of  his  afTairn* 
This  tnilh  Philosophy,  though  en;;!e  ey»d 
In  nature's  tendencies,  oft  ovcrlo'tks ; 
And,  having  found  hil  inatmment,  foi-geta. 
Or  disregards,  or,  more  presnmptuou^  Mill, 
Denies  the  pow'r,  that  wields  it.    flod  proolaims 
His  hot  displeasure  a^a-nst  foolish  men, 
Thai  live  an  atliei^t  hT'' :  involv«-<i  the  H»-iv'n« 
In  tempests ;  quits  his.  prasp  upon  ttie  winds. 
And  gives  them  all  their  fury  ;  bids  a  plsgn^ 
Kindle  a  fiery  Ixiil  upon  the  skin, 
And  putrefy  the  breath  of  blooming  Health. 
He  cillt  for  Fanioc^  and  the  meagre  Bend 
Zk 


Digitized  by  Google 


674 


COWP£R'S  POEMS. 


'  fren  betveen  bis  durif«ll>d  Upt. 

And  taints  the  golden  ear.    He  qpnogS  his  miliCSf 

And  deiolaies  a  natioo  fit  a  bla«t. 

Foith  ileiit  thfl  apnictt  pbUoeupber,  and  telle 

Of  bomogeDeal  and  discordant  sprinb;!> 

And  principles ;  of  causes,  how  they  work 

By  neocna^  lavs  their  sure  effects ; 

Of  aietMNi  and  reaction  :  he  has  found 

The  sonrcr  of  the  diM-a&e,  tliat  nature  feels. 

And  bid»  the  world  take  heart  and  l^auish  fear. 

Thou  fool  !  will  thy  di^cov'ry  uf  the  cause 

Siispeii'!  til'  I  IT'  ct,  i»r  heal  it  ?  Has  not  Gnc! 

Still  wrought  by  mians  since  first  be  made  the  world  ) 

And  did  he  not  of  old  enplojr  bit  meMM^ 

To  drown  it  ?  What  is  his  creation  leit 
Than  a  capacious  reservoir  of  mMns 
FormM  for  bit  use,  and  ready  at  bk  will  ? 

Co,  dress  thine  ejch  with  eyc-s,»!\L- ;  aiik  of  bm. 

Or  ask  of  whoniso<?ver  he  tia»  taught  j 

And  lenm,  though  late,  the  genuine  canse«f  sU. 

Kngland,  with  all  thy  faults,  I  love  Ihte  still— 
My  coirntry  !  utid,  w  hile  yet  a  nook  is  left. 
Where  [  n<;]i^h  mimU  and  manners  may  be  found. 
Shall  bi'cunstrain'dtoloVttbM.  Tboutrh  ihydiOMi 
Be  fk  kie,  and  thy  year  most  part  diftn  m'd  . 
Willi  dripping  raiits,  or  withcr'd  by  a  itoU, 
I  would  not  yet  exchange  thy  tuUen  i>kies, 
And  liehls  without  a  flow'r,  for  warmer  France 
Witb  all  her  vines :  nor  for  Ausooia's  giom 
Of  golden  frnitaga,  and  ber  royitle  boir'ra. 
To  shake  thy  s<-nato,  and  from  heights  si 
Of  patriot  eloquence  to  flash  down  fire 
Upon  thy  foes,  was  never  menot  my  task : 
But  I  can  feel  thy  fortunes,  and  paitakc 
Thy  joys  and  sorrows,  with  as  true  a  heart 
As  any  Ihund'rer  there.    And  I  can  feel 
Tby  follies  too,  and  with  a  juit  disdain 
Frown  at  effeminaten,  wliose  vrry  hwks  , 
Reflect  dishonour  on  the  laud  1  love. 
How,  in  the  name  of  lOWeiBbip  and  sense. 
Should  I  n  hud  praiMr»  wbea  iooh  tbiiifi»  as 

And  tender  as  a  girl,  all  eMCQcM  o*er 

With  otiou's,  and  a>>  prtifligate  as  sweet; 

Who  sell  Uietr  ^uiuel  for  a  itiyrtle  wreatby 

And  love  when  they  hlioulil  figbt ;  when aicbw these 

Presume  to  lay  their  hand  ii|)ou  the  aik 

Of  her  magniticent  and  awful  catvse  I 

Time  was  when  it  was  praise  and  boaat  enough 

In  ev'ry  clime,  and  travel  wlflcnre  we  might. 

That  we  were  horn  her  children.    Plai^e  enough 

To  fill  th'  atubitiun  of  a  private  iiiuu, 

That  Cliatham'a laqgnaga  wm  bU  mv>ther*$  tongue, 

Atul  Wohts's  gicnt  name  compatriot  with  his  own. 

Farewell  tbotie  honours,  and  farewell  wiib  them 

Hie  hope  of  soch  bcreafter !  they  have  Ml'o 

Each  in  his  fiel.1  nf  ^:^'r^' ;  one  in  {trmsj 

And  one  in  council — WoUo  upon  the  lap  ' 

iMTsmilinf  Vict  ry  that  moment  amn, 

And  Chatham  heart  . sick  of  his  country's  shame  ! 

They  made  us  many  soldiers.    Cbatfaain,  still 

Concultiog  Englamrs  happiness  «t'honic„ 

Seenv^  it  by  an  unforgiving  frown, 

If  any  wrongM  lier.    Wolfe,  where'er  he  fougbt» 

I'ut  Hj  much  of  his  licait  into  bis  act. 

That  his  example  had  a  magnci'i  force. 

And  all  were  s\iif>  to  follow  whom  all  lov'd. 

'I'hot^e  buus  are  set*    O  ruie  sotue  other  such  i  ° 

Or  aUtbat  ve  bane  laft  itampty  talk 


Of  old  acbievanieDlaand  despair  of  new. 

Now  h(jist  the  Sail,  and  let  tt»e  streamers 
U|>on  the  wanton  breezes.  Stxew  the  d&ck 
With  hiTender,  and  sprinkle  liqaid  ■■iUi, 

That  nornde  savour  niantime  invade 
The  nose  of  nice  nubility  I  Breathe  soft. 
Ye  ctarlWMts  ;  and  softer  still,  ye  flutes  ; 
That  wmds  and  waters,  lull'd  by  magic  soondi^ 
May  bear  «s  smoothly  to  the  Gallic  shore 
True,  we  have  los'.  au  ciojure— let  it  fmfs. 
Tnte ;  we  may  thank  the  perfidy  of  Fraooat 


Th:>t  pu-k'f]  thf  :r\vv]  out  of  Ft 


kI's  crovi^ 


\\  ith  all  the  cuitiuu^  ul  an  euviouk  shrew. 
And  let  thee  pisci— 'twas  but  a  trick  of  statel 

A  brave  man  knous  no  nuili>  e,  but  atOOOft 

Forgets  in  peace  the  uyunc^  of  war. 

And  gives  bis  dimt  foe  a  firiend's  etnbraee. 

And,  sham'd  as  wo  have  Ix  cu,  to  th'  very  beard  . 

BravVl  and  defied,  and  in  our  own  sea  prov'd 

Too  weak  for  those  decisive  blows,  that  ooce 

Ensur'd  us  maii'try  there,  we  yet  retain 

Some  small  [  re-eminence  ;  we  justly  hLtast 

At  least  superior  jockeyship,  and  ciaiui 

The  honours  of  the  turf  as  all  our  OWq  ! 

Go  then,  well  worthy  of  the  praise  yr  s-^k, 

And  show  the  shame,  ye  might  conceal  at  hoo^ 

I  n  foreign  eyesi — be  graoms  and  win  tba  phfte, 

Whi  re  once  yotir  nohlcr  fathers  won  .t  cnNW  1^ 

Tts  ^en'rous  to  commumcale  your  skill 

To  those  that  need  it  Follyis  soon  learns 

And  uiulcr  snth  precoptoi-s  wi  n  can  fail  I 

There  is  a  pleasure  in  poetic  pains, 
Whicb  only  poets  know.   The  diifts  and  toia% 
Th'  expedients  and  inventioos  multiform. 
To  which  the  mind  resorts,  in  cbase  of  terms 
'lliougb  apt,  yet  coy,  and  difficult  to 
T'  amst  the  fleeting  images,  that  fill 
The  mirror  of  the  min  i,  niuJ  hold  them 
And  furcc  them  sit,  liit  iic  has  penciFdotf 
A  faithful  likeness  of  the  forms  be  views  $ 
Then  to  dispose  his  copies  w  tli  ut<h  art. 
That  each  may  find  it's  moi^t  propiUoiM  Ugh^ 
And  shine  by  situatMO,  hardly  less 
Tlmn  by  the  lahonr  and  the  skill  itooil} 
Are  occupations  uf  the  poet's  mind 
So  pleatinf ,  and  that  steal  away  the  tboogbt 
With  such  address  fioni  themes  of  sad  itspoc^ 
rhat,  lost  in  Jiis  own  musings,  happy  oaa  I 
He  fsels  th*  anaietiesof  life,  denied 
Their  wonted  entertainment,  all  retire. 
Such.ioys  has  he  that  sings.    Ilut  a!)  !  noil 
Or  seldom  sucb,  the  bearer:>  uf  song. 
Fastidious,  or  else  listless,  or  perhaps 
Awareof  nothineardtf  us  in  a  task 
They  never  uodertouk,  tbey  tittle  note 
His  dangenor  ttaupn,  and  haply  find 
Their  least  runnscment  where  he  found  tb^  I 
But  is  amusumtuitall  ?  Studious  uf  soug. 
And  yet  ambitious  not  to  sing  in  vain, 
I  would  not  trifle  merely,  though  the  world 
Be  loudest  in  their  prake,  who  do  no  more. 
Yet  what  can  satire,  whatiier  grave  or  gay  9 
It  may  correct  a  foible,  may  chastise 
The  freaks  of  fashion,  regtdate  the  dress. 
Retrench  a  sword-blade,  or  displace  a  |tf^ch ; 
But  where  are  it's  sublimer  trophies  found  ? 

\\  ti-^t  rirf  has  it  sntxlii'-d  *  who<i«:^  heait  reclaim*4 

liy  ngour,  or  wbom  iaugli  <i  luio  it^nt? 
Alas  I  LwriaUMUi  it  not  s»tani*d : 
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LaughM  nt  he  laughs a^in ;  and  stricken  hani 
Turns  to  the  stroke  his  adamatitnie scales, 
Ttint  fear  no  di&cipliin'  of  human  hands. 

The  pulpit,  llierefore  (and  I  name  it  filPd 
With  solemn  awe,  that  bids  me  well  beware 
With  what  intent  I  touch  that  huly  thing)— 
The  pulpit  (when  the  sat'ri^t  ha>  r.f  la>^t. 
Strutting  and  vapVing  in  an  empty  M;hool, 
S^kent  all  b»  force,  and  made  no  proaeljrta)— 
I  JMy  the  pulpit  (in  tlir*  tohrr  u«e  * 
Oi^it*a  legitimate,  )>eouliar  pow'r>) 
Must  stand  ackniowiedg'd,  while  the  worid  tbill 
sf.-'tii!, 

TI1C  moat  ituportant  and  ctfcctual  guard, 
8ap|K>rt,  and  ornament,  of  yirtue*t  cause. 
There  stands  the  nu' >-<  i).:cr  of  truth  :  there  itandt 
The  legate  of  the  skies  ! — tlis  theme  divine. 
His  office  tacred,  hi*  credentials  clear. 

By  him  thi'  vlolutctl  law  speaks  out 

It's  thunders;  and  by  him,  in  '<t rains  as  sweet 

As  angels  use,  the  Qospel  wh>  p  i  s  peace. 

lie  'btablishes  the  stronjf,  restor*:*  the  wr.ik, 

Bci'laims  the  wnod'rer,  binds  the  broken  heart. 

And,  arm'd  himself  in  pan  ^ply  complete 

Of  heav'niy  temper,  furnishes  with  arms 

Bright  as  his  own,  and  trains,  by  ev'rjT  role 

Of  holy  discipline,  to  gloiious  war 

The  san  anientul  host  uf  God's  <  !«-rt  ] 

Arc  all       II  t(  ;Kl)er>5 — W  ould  t(j  Hcav'n  all  wer<^' 

But  haik  — the  doctor's  voice  !  fiiitwixlg  d  between 

Two  empirics  be  stands,  and  with  swoln  etaedcs 

Inspires  the  news,  his  trumpe  t.    Keener  fiuT 

Than  all  invective  is  his  bold  harangue, 

While  through  that  public  or^an  of  report 

He  hails  the  rleri-v  ;  i:vl,  difying  shame, 

Announces  to  the  wot  Id  his  own  and  theirs ! 

He  teaches  those  to  read,  whom  schools  dismtK'd, 

And  rolleges,  untaught  ^  st  !!^  accrut,  trnr, 

Aod  emphasis  in  score,  at:d  gives  to  pray'r 

Th*  aduRio  and  aiirfanfe  it  demands. 

He  grinds  divinity  of  otlu  r  llay^ 

Down  into  modem  use  ;  trausfurms  old  print 

To  etgzafi:  manuscript,  and  cheats  the  eyes 

Of  s^i'i'ry  critii's  by  a  thousnnd  arts. 

Arc  there  who  purcliase  of  the  docUMr's  ware  } 

O  name  it  not  in  Oath     it  cannot  be, 

That  grave  and  learned  clerks  should  need  such  aid. 

He  doubtless  is  in  sptKt,  and  does  but  droll, 

^suming  thus  a  rank  unknown  l>cfore~- 

'Onmd  caterer  and  diy*mirse  of  the  church ! 

I  venerate  the  man,  whA«  heart  is  warm, 
Whose  haniiHarcpurt-,  vvbo%  doctrine  and  whose  life 
Coiucififut,  exhibit  lucid  proof. 
That  he  is  honest  in  the  sacred  cau<;e. 
To  such  I  reudcr  more  than  mere  rctipect. 
Whose  actions  say,  that  they  respect  themseltes. 
But  loose  in  morals,  and  in  manners  Tain, 
In  conversation  frivolous,  m  dres4 
Extreme,  at  once  rapacious  and  profuse  ; 
FfLfpirtM  :n  ))ark  witli  lady  -t  hi-  side, 
Ambha^  and  prattling  scandal  as  he  goes  ; 
But  rare  at  home,  and  never  at  his  books. 
Or  with  his  pen,  save  when  he  scrawls  a  card( 
Constant  at  routs,  familiar  uith  a  round 
Of  ladyships,  a  stranger  to  the  poor ; 
Aviibitious  of  prefornieiit  for  it's  i:o!d, 
And  jvell  prepar'd,  by  igiioiancc  ami  sloth, 
B7  infidelity  and  love  of  world, 
Te  make  Gsd't  work  » tinecttie  ;  a  tl^ve 


To  his  own  pleasures  and  h's  patron's  pfde. 
From  such  apostles,  O  ye  mitred  heads. 
Preserve  the  church  I  and  lay  not  careless  hands 
On  sculls,  tliat  caunnt  tracli,  aud  will  not  Ipam. 

Would  I  •lescriiK'  a  pifacher,  su^h  a*  Paul, 
Were  he  on  Kjirth,  wouhl  bear,  approve,  and  OWi^ 
Paul  shoiiM  hirn-t  lf  <lir.  rt  me.    T  would  trace 
His  masit-r-strokes,  and  draw  from  hisdesign. 
I  would  express  him  simple,  grave,  sinoere  $ 
In  'fi  irinc  uncnrmpt ;  in  language  plain, 
AiiU  plain  in  niaaoer;  decent,  solemn,  chaste. 
And  natural  in  gesbure;  much  imprms^d 
Himself,  as  conH'ious  of  his  awful  charge. 
And  anxious  mainly  Uiat  tbo  flock  he  feeds 
May  feel  it  too ;  aflfectionate  in  look. 
And  tender  in  addri  >--,  as  wril  becomes 
A  messeugcr  uf  grace  to  guilty  men. 
Behold  the  |ricture  1 — Is  it  like  ?— Uke  whom  ? 
The  things  that  mount  the  rostrum  with  a  skisi. 
And  then  skip  down  again ;  pronounce  a  teat^ 
Cry — Hem  ;  and  reading  what  they  never  wrote 
Just  fiftfren  minutes,  huddle  up  their  work. 
And  with  a  well  bred  whiiiper  close  the  scene  I 

In  man  or  woman,  but  far  most  in  n^n. 
And  most  of  all  in  man  that  ministers 
And  sen-es  the  attar,  in  my  s ml  f  I  alh 
All  alfertation.    'i'ts  my  perlurt  hcorn  ! 
Oliii^ct  of  my  infihwable  disgust 
Wliat  < — will  n  man  play  tncks,  will  he  indttlga 
A  ^lUy  fuuU  cou«.'cit  of  his  fair  form. 
And  just  proportion,  fashionohle  mien. 
And  pretty  face,  in  prf^sence  of  his  God  ? 
Or  will  he  seek  to  dazzle  m^'  ^'ith  tmpes. 
As  with  the  diamond  en  his  lil^  hand. 
And  play  !i  *^  hrilii  iiit  parts  before  toy  cvi, 
Wltcu  i  am  hungry  tor  the  br«»d  of  lite  ? 
He  mocks  his  Maker,  fyraatitntes  and  thamse 
His  noble  office,  and,  iusti-ad  of  truth, 
Displav'ing  bis  own  beauty,  starves  bis  flock. 
Th«reKN«avaunt  all  attitude,  and  ytara, 
Aiui  start  theatric,  iiraclisM  altheglawl 

I  seek  divine  simplicity  in  him. 

Who  bandies  things  divine  ;  and  all  besides. 
Though  learn'd  with  lalKHir,  and  though  ttueh 
admir'd 

\iy  curions  eyes  and  judgmenti  ill-infurin'd. 
To  uic  is  odious  a-i  the  nasal  twang 
Heard  at  conventicle,  where  worttiy  men, 
iVIi^Ird  by  custom,  strain  celestial  themes 
ThrouKii  the  press'd  nostril,  spectaele-beatrfd. 
J>imc  decent  in  demeanour  whde  they  preach. 
That  task  perlbrnrd,  relapse  into  liiemsclvcs  j 
And  having  spoken  wittely,  at  the  close 
Grow  wanton,  and  ffivo  proof  to  rv'rv  «^e, 
W  hoe'er  was  edified,  tneraselves  wt-re  not ! 
Forth  comes  the  pocket  mirror.-^First  we  stmkt 
All  "yhrow  ;  next  rnmpo'^  tt  ';tn rifling  I'Krk  ; 
Tlu-n  with  an  air  most  gracefully  perform'd 
Fall  back  into  ant  seat,  extend  an  arm, 
And  lay  it  at  it's  case  with  p»  ntic  rare, 
With  liaiidkerchief  lu  hand  dependmg  low0 
The  batter  hand  more  hosy  gives  the  nose 

II  s  Ifergamot,  or  aids  th'  in  l(''>tiNt  eye 
With  op'ra  glass,  to  vvatch  the  moving  soenfl^ 
And  recognisse  the  «low  retiring  fair.— 

Now  this  is  fuK'iuK'  ;  and  offends  mn  more 
Than  in  a  churchman  slovenly  negieot 
And  rustic  c?oaffBentas  wenld.    A  beav*nly  mind 
May  be  inditf*mit  to  her  houie  ef  clay. 
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And  slight  U>«  hovel  as  beneath  her  care  ; 
But  how  A  boAf  to  ftmttwte^  trinif 

And  quaint,  id  it'8  deportment  and  attire. 
Out  lodce  a  bear'nly  mind— <l«iiiaods  a  doubt. 

Hftf  ttiat  DBifatjfltw  brtiram  God  and  nunii 
As  Clod'i  ambav-irt  l  1 .  tlic  trmnd  concerns 
Of  judgment  and  uf  metcf,  should  beware 
Of  lightness  in  hia  spMth.    Tb  pMM 
To  court  a  gnn,  when  you  should  woo  a  looll 
To  break  a  jest,  when  pity  would  inipife 
Pathetic  exhortaUon  ;  and  t'  addreta 
The  skittish  fancy  with  ftueetious  talcs, 
When  sent  with  God's  confitnmion  to  the  iMMi! 
So  did  DOt  Paul.    Direct  uie  lo  a  quip 
Or  merry  tarn  m  M  he  «ver  wrote, 
And  I  consent  you  take  it  for  yonr  text. 
Your  only  one,  till  sides  and  benches  fiul. 
Ko :  he  was  serious  in  a  serious  canse, 
Anrl  understood  too  well  the  weighty  termt. 
That  he  had  tak'n  in  cha^   He  woold  not  stoop 
To  ^omynytinoby  jooutof  fi^pMlaf 
Whom  troth  and  soberness  as^ailV!  in  vain. 

O  Popoiar  Applause !  what  heart  of  man 
b  pTOO»af[BiiMt  thy  twftet  tediiefciif  cliiifiiM  t 

Tlic  wisest  and  the  best  feel  urgent  need 
Of  all  their  caution  in  thy  gentlest  gale*} 
But  swellM  {MO  a  gttrt  artio  tlMi  alflf  I 
With  all  his  canvass  set,  and  inexpert, 
And  therefore  boedloi,  can  withstand  thy  pow'r  ? 
Proifeftom  the  rlTetl'd  lipi  oTttfothlen  bdd 
Decrepitude,  and  in  the  looks  of  lean 
And  craving  Poverty,  and  m  the  bow 
Respectful  of  the  smutehVI  ntifioer. 
Is  oft  too  welcome,  and  may  much  dlstorb 
The  l)i  is  of  the  purpose.  How  much  more, 
Pour'd  fuflU.  by  beauty  uplendid  and  polite,  " 
In  lai^jMife  aoft  as  Adoration  breathes } 
Ah  spare  your       '  think  him  human  stll!. 
Charms  he  may  have,  liut  he  has  frailties  too! 
Dote  not  too  much,  nor  tfnil  what  ye  odmira. 

All  tru'h  i>-  fri>m  the  tcmpitermnl  source 
Of  light  Un  inc.    tiut  Kgtpt,  (ireece,  and  Reme, 
Drew  from  the  stream  helow.    More  favour'd  we 
I>rinlc,  when  we  choose  it,  at  t!ie  fimntnin  h^d* 
To  them  it  dow'd  much  mingled  and  dehl'd 
With  bmtftit  erroar,  pngodlee,  «od  drouw 
Illusive  of  philosophy,  so  call'd, 
Bot  filsely.   bages  at\er  sages  lirove 
In  vain  to  flWter  off  •  ciyMal  draogtet 
Pure  friiRi  the  lees,  which  often  more  enhanr*d 
The  thirst  then  slak*d  it,  and  not  seldom  bred 
ItitOKieatkn  and  delmom  wild. 
In  vairr  they  push'd  inquiry  to  the  birth       [man  ? 
And  springtime  of  the  wortd  j  ask^d.  Whence  is 
Why  furm*d  at  all  ?  «Al  wbercfbre  as  he  ix^ 
Wljere  must  he  find  his  maker?  with  what  rites 
Adore  him  )  Will  he  hear,  accept,  and  bleif  ? 
Or  does  he  sit  regard  less  of  his  works? 
lhi>i  man  within  him  an  immortal  tflid  f 
Or  does  the  tnmb  take  alt  ?  If  he  survWe 
His  ashts,  where  ?  and  in  what  weal  or  wo  ^ 
Knots  WOTthy  of  solution,  whioh  alone  • 
A  Deity  coii!<l  solve.    Their  answers,  vaftm  . 
And  all  at  random,  fabulous  and  dark, 
I  eft  them  as  dark  themselves.    Their  rules  of 
Defective  and  unwnction'd,  prov'd  loo 
To  bind  the  roving  appelitc  and  lead 
Blind  nature  to  a  God  not  yet 
Tw  Bowblkwi  miifli  oil 


Explaias  all  mysteries,  except  b«c  anm, 
And  lo  illntnfnates  the  jMk  tfXlSk, 

That  fools  discover  it,  and  ftray  no  rooi^ 
Now  tell  me,  dignified  and  aapteot  air. 
My  men  of  morals;  dwtorM  m  IbeidUMIF 

Of  Academus — is  this  false  or  true  ? 

Is  Christ  the  abler  teacher,  or  Che  iobooiv^ 

IfChrfat,lbeiiwhy  ffeoofttf  eoSy  Iriitf 

To  Athens  or  to  Rome,  for  wI<dom  Mhort 

Of  man's  occasions,  when  in  him  reside 

Grace,  knowledge,  comfort — an  unlathom'd  flore  f 

How  oft,  when  Paul  has  serv'd  us  with  a  text. 

Has  Epictetus,  Plato,  Ttilfy,  preach'd  ! 

Men  that,  if  now  alive,  would  sit  content 

And  humble  learners  of  a  Saviour's  worth, 

Preach  it  wlio  mitrht  Such  wa?  ihHr  lore  of  tntth^ 

Their  thirst  of  knowledge,  aud  their  candoOT  too  I 

And  fhiie  it  is — ^The  pastor,  either  voift 
By  nature,  or  by  flitt'ry  made  so,  tanght 
To  gaze  at  his  own  splendour,  and  t'  exalt 
Abtnnlly,  not  hit  office,  bat  hhnself ; 
Or  unenTtghtenM,  and  too  proud  to  Icam ; 
Or  ?icroQs,  and  not  therefore  apt  to  teach  ; 
Porveitinif  oftco  by  tho  ifrat  of  lewd 
And  loose  exainple,  whom  he  should  instrtiCt  j 
Exposes,  and  holds  up  to  broad  disgrace,  ' 
ThenobTcat  ftmctioti,  askd  diseredito  mftcfc 
Tiic  briarhtesl  truths,  that  man  has  etetMhA* 
For  ghostly  counsel  ;  if  it  either  fall 
Below  the  exigence,  or  be  not  bed[^ 
With  show  of  love,  at  least  with  hopelbl  pMXif 
Of  some  sincerity  on  the  giver's  part; 
Or  bedishonoor'd  in  th*  exterior  form 
And  mode  of  it's  conreyancc  by  such  lri(!lBI|t  ' 
A«;  move  derision,  or  by  foppi<;h  airs 
And  lii.strionic  mumm'ry,  that  let  down 
Hie  pulpit  to  the  level  of  the  stage ; 
Drops  from  the  liiw  a  di>:regarilcd  f  h^n?-. 
The  weak  perhaps  are  mov'd,  but  are  not  taugh^ 
While  prefodioe  in  men  of  stronger  mimfli 
Takes  deeper  root,  confirmed  by  what  tttej^  Mft* 
A  relaxation  of  religion's  hold 
Upon  ilie  roving  and  untutor'd  hmt 
Soon  follow*,  and,  the  curb  of  conscience  i 
I  be  laity  run  wild. — But  da  they  now  ? 
Note  their  extravagnioe,  and  be  oonTinc'd* 

.\s  nations,  ignrtant  of  God,  ctmtrire 
A  wooden  one;  so  we,  no  longer  taught 
By  monitors,  that  mother  dinrdi  tuppfte^  '' 

Now  make  rur  '^tw^    Posterity  will  ai|( 

(If  e'er  posterity  see  verse  of  mine) 

Some  fifty  or  a  hnndred  Ttiilrann  nence,  ' 

What  was  a  monitor  in  QcvT'^a^s  days}  " 

My  very  gentle  reader,  yet  unborn. 

Of  whom  I  needs  mttst  nugur  better  thin^  j 

Since  Heav*n  would  sure  grow  weary  of  a  tvfif|tf " 

Productive  only  of  a  race  like  ours,       v  *  v  ' 

A  monitor  is  wowl — plank  shaven  thin.  ' 

We  wear  it  at  our  backs.    There,  cloaeff  liftMf 

And  neatly  fitted,  it  c»mpresae3  hard       ' ' 

I'he  prominent  and  most  unsightly  honftt,  '""'T^' 

And  binds  the  shouMers  fiat.  We 

Sov'relgnand  m'>«t  effectual  to  secure  " 

A  form,  not  now  gymnastic  as  of  yore,        ■  ' 

From  rickets  and  di^Oftlon,  else  our  lot. 

But  thusadmoni'h'd,  we  can  walk  erect — 

One  proof  at  least  of  manhood  *  while  the  friend 

Sticlu  dote,  ft  Menlor  worthy  nf  his  eheiige. 

Onr  hnbiti,  60tilifr  ttitn  Lottdlof  nwVy 
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And  by  caprice  as  multiplied  aii  ht^, 
Just  please  us  while  the  fosbion  is  at  full, 
But  cli.iiip'  with  fv'ry  mrvon.    Tli--  vvriphaot, 
Wltu  wa  t.^  Itt  iiie»»  tii,  iiibitrates  their  (iatej 
Surveys  his  fair  rrversion  witii  kt-eneyei 
FiruN  iiiic  ill  in:>rl     iiiuitli.  i  tib^olirfc. 
Thi>  lila  nul  nicely,  that    ill  couccivM  ; 
And,  makiftg  prize  of  all  that  he  coudeinn^ 
Willi  our  pxprii  li  tirf  .li Ti  nvs  liii  OWQ» 
Variety 's  tlie  very  j'ptcc  of  lifu, 
Thttt  give*  it  all  it's  ftavonr.   We  bave  ran 
TbrouKh  evVy  cliaiige,  that  Fancy,  at  the  lOQOI 
Exbaukt^,  has  bad  geniiU  to  supply ; 
And,  ftiidSous  of  mutatkm  still,  diicard 
A  real  t  l*  uance,  a  Iitt!(- 
«    Fur  utoii&truus  ouvcity  ami  btraoge  di<;guiM* 
We  sacrifice  to  dress,  till  household  joys 
And  t'otnfoits  cease.    Diess  drains  our  cellar  dry, 
And  keeps  our  Laidcr  lean  ;  puts  out  our  iiretj 
And  introduces  hunger,  frost,  auJ  wo, 
Wlieic  ix:ace  and  lutspitnlity  might  reiarn. 
What  mail  that  lives,  rtn  l  that  knows  bow  to  live. 
Would  fail  t'  exhibit  at  the  public  shows 
A  form  as  splendid  as  the  proudest  there, 
Th<Mr^h  appetite  raise  outt  rie<i  at  the  cost  ? 
A  iDuii  o'  the  town  dines  late,  hut  suon  eoougb. 
With  reasonable  foro&ist  and  di^patob, 
"P  rn<^ure  a  side-box  sf  atir  n  at  half  prii^e. 
You  ihitik  perhaps,  so  delicate  hi»  dress, 
His  daily  fare  as  delicate^    Alas  I 
He  pick'?  cl-  ati  teeth,  and,  busy  as  be  scent 
With  an  old  tavern  (juiil,  is  hungry  yet  1  , 
The  rent  is  Folly's  circle,  which  she  draws 
With  magic  wariil.    So  polt  nt  is  the  spell. 
That  none,  dccoy'd  into  that  fatal  ring, 
Unless  by  HeavVs  peculiar  grace,  escape^ 
There  we  grow  early  gray,  but  n<:vi  r  wise  ; 
There  form  connexions,  but  acquire  no  friend  | 
Solicit  pleasure,  hopeless  of  sneeess ; 
Waste  youth  in  occupat'nu-i  only  fit 
For  second  childhood,  and  devote  old  a^ 
To  sports,  which  only  childhood  could  excuse. 
There  they  are  happiest,  who  dissemble  best 
Their  weariness ;  and  they  the  most  polite. 
Who  squander  time  and  treasure  with  a  smile. 
Though  at  their  own  dc^itruction.    She  that  adn 
Her  dear  fire  hundred  friends,  contemns  them  aH, 
And  hates  their  coining.  They  (what  can  they  less  ?) 
Make  just  reprisals  ;  and  with  cringe  and  dmig, 
An<\  l)f)'v  obsequious,  hiile  tlirir  hale  of  her. 
Aii  catcii  the  frenzy,  downward  from  her  grace. 
Whose  flambeaux  flash  against  the  momittg  skisiy 
And  t-''''!       i  hainbcr  cet!in;is  as  t!jey  past^ 
To  her,  v-ho,  frugal  only  that  her  thritt 
May  feed  eseesses  she  can  ill  affitwd. 
Is  hackncvM  home  unlatkr y'd  ;  who,  in  haste 
Alighting,  turns  the  key  in  her  own  door. 
And,  at  the  watcbmaD*a  lantern  borrVmg  light, 
Fmds  a  '  oM  hcd  lieronly  comfort  left. 
Wives  beggar  hukbaods,  husbands  starve  their  wives. 
On  Fortune's  velvet  altar  ofTring  up 
Their  last  poor  pittance — Fortune,  mostaevevo 
Of  g >hl«ises  y«  t  known,  and  costlier  far 
'Jlian  all,  that  held  their  routs  in  Juno's  Heaven.  — 
So  fare  ue  in  this  prison-house  the  World; 
Antl  'tis  a  fiiarful  sptvtacle  to  sec 
So  many  maniacs  dancing  in  their  chains. 
Tbey  gaise  upon  the  Inks,  that  h^kl  them  lUtf 
With  eyas  of  anpiiiby  •xeciale  their  io^ 


Then  shake  them  in  des(»iir,  and  dance  agwn  I 
Now  basket  up  the  family  of  plagues. 

That  wa^tf  fiur  vitals  ;  peculation,  sale 

Of  honour,  [lerjury,  corruption,  trauds 

By  forvery,  by  soblerfiige  of  law, 

Ity  trirks  and  lies  n<  uum'toiiN  mid  as  IcOOn 

As  the  necessities  tbeir  authors  feel ; 

Then  east  them,  dosety  bundled,  ev^ry  brat 

At  tlir-  r'::!it  door.    Profusion  i-  the  ».irc. 

Hrolu^tou,  unrc^train'd  with  all  that's  base 

In  character,  has  litter'd  all  the  land. 

And  bred,  within  tht;  incrn'iy  of  no  few, 

A  priesth(X)d,  such  as  Baal's  was  of  old, 

A  people,  such  as  never  was  till  now. 

It  is  a  hungry  vice  :  it  eats  up  all, 

lliat  gives  society  it's  beauty,  strength. 

Convenience,  ami  security,  and  use  : 

Makes  men  mere  vermin,  worthy  to  be  trapped 

And  gibbctt-d,  as  fast  as  catchfiole  claws 

Can  seize  the  slipp'ry  prey  :  unties  the  knot 

union,  and  converts  the  sacred  bsnd, 
That  holds  iiiankinil  tiaM  tiu-r,  to  a  SCOItfflfe 
Proru<^ioa,  deluging  a  .^tate  »ilh  lusts 
Of  gro<!Sfst  nature  and  of  worst  effects, 
Pr(>i)ares  it  for  it's  ruin  :  haidiMr*,  blinds. 
And  warps,  the  conscience*  <)f  public  men. 
Till  they  can  laugh  at  Virtue ;  mock  the  foolf, 
That  tni't  them  ;  nnd  in  Ih'eiid  disclose  a  fao*^ 
That  would  have  sliock'd  Credulity  herself, 
Unnuuk*d,  vouchsafing  this  tiwir  aole  ewcoia  ■  *  . 
^'mcc  all  alike  are  selfish,  why  not  they  ? 
Th's  does  Profusion,  and  th*  accursed  cause 
Of  such  deep  mischief  has  itself  a  cante. 

In  colleges  niid  halL-  lu  auc;ent  days. 
When  learning,  virtue,  pxty,  and  truth, 
Were  precious,  and  incvlcsied  with  cam. 
Then- ilwrlt  a  sagr  oalPd  Discipline,    llis  hcnd. 
Not  yet  bv  time  coaipletely  silver'd  o'er 
Respoke  him  past  the  hounds  of  freakish  youth, 
Rut  strong  for  service  still,  and  unimpaired. 
II is  eye  was  mcok  and  gentle,  and  a  satilo 
Play'd  on  his  lips ;  and  in  his  speech  was  biilJ 
Paternal  sweet  lu  ss,  dignity,  and  love. 
The  occupatinu  dearest  to  bis  heart 
Was  to  en« oura^c  ^^ojtluess.    He  would  stroke 
The  brad  of  madc-t  and  ingenuous  worth. 
That  blush'd  at  it's  owu  praise ;  and  press  the  youth 
Close  to  bis  side,  that  pleas'd  him.  Learning  giew 
Beneath  bit  care  a  tliriving  vigorous  plant ; 
The  mind  was  well  informed,  th«  passions  held 
Subordinate,  aud  diligence  was  choice. 
If  e'er  it  chanced,  as  somettmes  chance  ti  moit, 
That  one  arnon?     many  ovcrlcap'd  ■ 
The  limits  of  controul,  his  gentle  eye 
Grew  stem,  and  darted  a  aevere  rdlmke  s 
Hi-*  frown  was  full  of  terrour,  and  bis  voice 
Shook  the  delinquent  with  such  iits  of  awe;, 
As  left  him  not,  till  penitence  had  won 
I/^)St  f.irotir  back  n^ain.  and  clos'i  ]  the  breftdi* 
But  Discipline,  a  faithful  servant  long, 
Declin'd  at  length  into  the  vale  of  yean : 
A  palsy  struck  his  arm  ;  his  sparkling  eye 
Was  quench'd  in  rheums  of  age ;  bis  voice,  unstruAg, 
Grew  tremubus,  and  mov'd  derision  more 
Til  til  rev'ronce  in  perverse  rebellious  yOlltb. 
So  coltcges  and  ball-?  neeh  ted  much 
Their  goml  old  friend  ;  aud  DiFctpline  at  lengthy 
O'crlook'd  and  unemploy'd,  tt  ll  sickanddStd* 

Then  Study  lanfuisb'd,  Kmnlation  al^^ 
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Or,  haviug,  kept  conceal'd.    Some  drill  and  bore 
Tbe  folid  eartti,  ami  from  the  itrata  there 

Fxtrnct  a  iei:''t(  r,  hy  whio!>  wi!  !<  .irn, 
ThMi  be  who  made  it,  and  rcveal'd  it's  date 
To  Mows,  was  mtslaken  hi  lt*t  a^ce. 
Some,  tnort>  acute,  and  more  industrioM  StlDf 
Contrive  creation ;  travel  nature  up 
To  the  sharp  peak  of  iicr  sublimcst  height,  ' 
An«l  teU  tis  whence  the  stare  j  why  some  are  fix^dy 
And  iilaiietiiry  ^ome;  whit  ijave  them  first 
Rotnut  n,  frum  ^vllat  iuuntain  llow'd  their  light 
Gr<  at  contest  folluvrs,  and  nuich  learned  du&t 
involves  the  combatants  ;  each  claimintr  truth, 
And  truth  disclaiming  both.    And  thus  they  spciul 
The  little  wick  of  life's  poor  shallow  lamp 
In  playii':^  tricks  witli  iMtiirr-,  giving 
To  distant  worlds,  and  tnlimg  in  their  own. 
Is't  not  a  |illy  now,  that  tickling  rbeams 
Sfioiild  ever  te.»sr  the  luntn;,  ani  blear  thestgbt 
Of  oracles  lik«  these   Great  pity  too. 
That  havng  wielded  th*  elements,  and  tHiitt  ' 
A  tlioiis.uul  sy-trms,  rnch  in  YtU  own  wny, 
Tbcy  should  eo  out  in  fume,  uud  be  forgot  ? 
Ah !  what  is  life  tlins  spent }  and  what  are  thef 
T>>;t  frantic,  who  thus  spend  it  ?  all  for  fOMlke— 
Etemitj  for  bubbles  proves  at  last 
A  senseles  bargain.    When  I  see  Stirh  garnet 
Play'd  by  t'nr  rroaton  s      a  ,  w  lui  swears 

Tltat  be  will  judge  tiie  Earth,  and  call  tbe  fuol 
To  a  sharp  reckoning,  that  has  Itv'd  in  vahii 
And  wbeu  1  weigh  this  seeming  wisdom  «ell» 
And  prove  it  in  th'  infallible  result 
So  hulhjw  and  so  false — I  feel  my  heart 
Diss  >lve  in  pity,  and  account  the  learned. 
If  this  be  learning',  mo'-t  of  all  dcceiv'd. 
Grf-ai  crimes  aUrui  the  couscience,  but  it  sleeps, 
^Miile  thoughtful  man  is  plausiUj  amnt'd. 
Defend  rar  therefore  common  sense,  aay  I, 
Krora  levti  ;es  so  a^ry,  from  the  toil 
,  Of  dropping  buckets  into  empty  w  ells, 
And  growin):::  (Ad  in  drawin.:  m-t'i'iig  up  ! 

*•  '"I'were  well,"  says  one  sage  erudite,  prufouod, 
Terribly  arch'd,  and  aqnitine  bis  nose, 
Aud  nverbiiiU  with  mo-t  impt  rKliiic:  brows, 

'Twere  well,  CQXild  you  permit  tbe  World  to  live 
As  fbe  World  pleases :  what 's  the  World  to  you  {** 
Murh,    I  w.is  N.rn  of  woman,  and  drpw  rai*lk 
As  sweet  as  charity  from  human  breasts.  ■ 
I  -think,  artienlate,  I  laugh  and  w  cep. 

And  t  xricisf  all  fiiiK'tiotis  of  a  riKin. 
How  then  should  I  and  any  jQao  that  Uve^ 
Be  strangers  to  each  other?  Pierce  my  vein. 
Take  of  the  crimson  stream  meand'ring  (here^ 
And  catechise  it  well;  apply  tby  glass, 
Search  it,  and  prove  now  if  it  be  not  blood 
Congouai  with  thine  own  :  and,  if  it  be. 
What  edge  of  subtlety  c  a:ist  thou  suppose 
Keen  enough,  wise  and  i>kilful  as  thou  art. 
To  cut  the  link  of  brothcrhor>d,  by  which 
^  hT'     fritrv  n  Maker  bound  me  to  the  kind } 
'J  lue  ;  i  am  no  proficient,  I  Confe&S, 
In  arts  like  yours.    I  cannot  call  the  tvift 
And  p  (ilnus  I'v'  lninirs  from  the  anrry  clouds, 
Aud  bid  ilieo)  itide  themselves  in  earth  beoeatb  j 
1  cannot  analyse  the  air,  nor  eateh 
'I'hr  pamllox  of  yrmrltr  Itmi'nnn^  point. 
That  seems  half  qucocb'd  in  tbe  immense  abyss: 
Sneh  pow*i«  I  boast  not->-nd^ker  can  I  nit 
4  sileni  witnem  of  lb*  bcadloDg  iiffe. 


Or  heedless  foUy,  by  which  thousands  die. 
Bone  of  my  bosM^  and  Imdted  ioids  to  mme> 
Ood  never  meant,  that  man  shoidd  Malt  flU 

Heav'ns 

By  strides  of  human  wuditMn,  in  Ms  works, 

Thoutrh  wr.!)drons  :  he  commands  iis  in  hi«  MfOtll  " 

To  seek  him  rather,  w  here  bis  mercy  shines. 

Tbe  mind  indeed,  enii^hten'd  from  above,  < 

Views  him  in  all ;  ascribes  to  the  grand  canM  ' 

The  grand  eflfect ;  acknowledges  with  joy 

His  manner,  and  with  rapture  tastes  his  style. 

But  never  yet  did  pbilos(^bic  tube, 

That  brings  the  planets  homf  into  tbft^ps 

Of  Observation,  and  discovers,  else  ~ 

Notvisiblf*.  Ills  family  of  worlds. 

Discover  hiin.  that  rules  them  ;  kuch  a  rail 

Hangs  over  moital  eyes,  blind  from  the  birtl^ 

And  dark  in  things  divine.    Fall  often  too 

Onr  wayward  int«  licet,  the  more  we  leam 

Of  nature,  overlooks  bcr  author  more  i 

From  instrumental  causes  prond  to  diaw 

Conclusions  retrojrrad*^,  and  mad  mistake. 

But  if  bis  word  once  teach  us,  shoot  a  rsy     _  , 

Tbrongh  all  the  heart's  dark  ehamhers,  anditfiil 

Truths  nmliscem'd  but  by  that  holy  lichty 

Then  all  is  plain.   Philosophy,  baptiz'd 

In  the  pure  Ibontain  of  eternal  lose. 

Has  c}  I    ii.decd  ;  and  viewing  all  sheiMl''  • 

As  meant  to  indicate  a  God  to  roan, 

Qim  him  his  praise,  and  ftrfeits  not  htt  cwa* 

Learning  has  borne  such  fruit  in  other  daja 

On  all  her  branches :  piety  has  found 

Friends  in  the  friends  of  science,  and  true  prayV 

flas  flow'd  from  lips  «et  with  GeStalian  dewa. 

Such  was  thy  wisdom,  N(-wton.  childlike  Sage  I 

Sagacious  reader  of  the  works  of  God, 

And  iu  his  word  sagacious.    Such  tootlliw^ 

Milton.  \vho^«>  ironius  had  anodic  wings, 

And  fed  on  manua  !  Aiul  such  tbine,  in  «hom 

Onr  British  Themis  gloried  with  juet  eanse, 

Immortnl  !?ale  !  for     cp  fiiscernment  prats'd^ 

And  souikI  integrity,  uot  more  than  fam'd 

For  sanetily  of  maanm  mtdefiPd. 

All  flesh  is  grass,  and  all  it's  glorj'  f<idc9 
Like  tbe  fair  flow'r  dishevell'd  in  tbe  wind  j 
Richee  faa*e  wings,  and  grandeur  b  a  dream. 
Tlic  man  wo  celebrate  most  find  a  tomh, 
.\nd  we  tiiat  worship  bim  ignoble  graves. 
Nothing  is  proof  against  tbe  gen'ciu  enia*^ 
Of  vanity,  that  wiies  all  below. 
Tbe  only  amaranthine  flow'r  on  Earth 
Is  virtue ;  th'  only  lasting  treasure,  truth, 
riul  wliat  is  truth  ?  'Twas  Pilate's  question  ^Vl 
To  Truth  itself,  that  deign 'd  him  no  reply. 
And  wherefore  ?  will  not  God  impart  his  light 
To  them  that  ask  it  ? — Freely— 'tis  his  joy. 
His  clory,  and  hh  nature  to  impart. 
But  to  tlie  proud,  uncandid,  insincere,  ' 
Or  iH-.;li2:ent  inquirer,  not  a  epark. 
What's  that,  which  brings  cwtempt  npon  a  hook^ 
And  him  who  writes  it,  though  the  style  be  neat. 
The  method  clear,  and  ariroment  exact ) 
That  make?  a  mini*>tpr  in  h  !y  tliinirs 
The  joy  of  many,  and  the  dread  of  more,     .  <■ 
Hit  name  a  theme  Ibr  praise  and  for  repniUfc^ 
That,  while  it  pivcsus  worth  in  Co<l  s  acQoottf  ' 
Depi^ciatcs  and  undoes  us  in  our  own  ?  -'- 
What  pearl  is  it,  that  ricli  men  cannot  buy. 
That  learainf  ii  loo  ppond  to  father  upi 
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But  whieb  Um  poor,  alid  the  despU'd  of  all, 

5eck  and  obtain,  anH  oH'  n  iiml  ui»sou„'ht  ? 
Teil  me— and  1  wili  ieli  thee  wbat  it  truUi. 

O  frfondly  U>  the  best  purtaitt  of  «Mn, 
Friendly  to  thought,  to  virtue,  and  to  peMe^ 
Domestic  life  in  rural  plea»ure  pess'd  ! 
Few  know  thy  vsloe,  and!  few  tnletliy  tweett; 
Though  many  boast  thy  fiivours,  and  nffcct 
To  uodemtand  and  ciiiK)«e  tlu-e  tor  tbcir  own. 
But  foolish  men  foregoes  hi*  proper  bllM, 
Fv'ii  as  his  lirrt  pro^nitor,  and  qui(j<, 
Tliough  plac'd  in  Paradwet  (foi  Eartb  has  still 
Some  traces  of  her  yonthfal  bcautf  lehy 
Substantial  happinew  for  transient  joy. 
Scenes  form'd  f<>r  cuntetDplation,  and  tn  ntirse 
The  growing  socds  ofwi«!fim ;  that  suggest. 
By  cv'ry  plcisinc  imai^t^  tlipy  present, 
K<  flc-'clions  sncb  as  mclinnif  the  heart, 
Cofnpo»«  the  passions,  nuU  cxatt  the  mind; 
Scenes  6U('h  as  tlieiie  'tis  his  stipreme  delight 
To  till  witli  riot,  and  defi'f^  wiMt  lilood. 
Shunld  some  contagion,  kind  to  the  poor  bnites 
We  |ietiec«fte,  anntbilate  the  triben, 

That  draw  the  SporUiman  nvfr  hill  ami  dnle 
Fearless  and  rapt  away  from  all  hi:i  cares ^ 
Should  never  gwne>fbwl  hatch  beregga  ag«iii. 
Nor  baitetl  hook  d^rnrp  the  fi«;h'<!  eye  : 
OtNild  paeeantry  and  dance,  and  feast  and  song. 
Be  queli'd  in  nil  our  »ttiibi«ker*UH>tith>*  retreats  • 
Bow  many  self<deladr  d  nymphs  nmJ  s«ain«, 
Who  dream  they  have  a  taste  for  lie  Ids  and  proves, 
Would  find  them  hideous  nura*fiea  of  the  spleen, 
An<l  iTowd  the  roads,  impatit  nt  for  tho  town  ! 
They  love  the  country,  aud  none  else,  who  seek 
Fbr  tbeir  own  sake  it's  illeiice,  and  il^a  4uMle. 
Delights  which  who  wonid  leave,  that  bat  a lMart 
Suscf  ptible  of  pity,  or  a  mrnd 
Citltur'd  and  capable  of  sober  thmight. 
Fur  all  the  saraice  din  of  the  swift  pack. 
And  clamours  nf  tlic  fi«1il  ? — DetcstM  sport, 
Tl»at  owes  it's  pleasures  to  aiiuther's  {>ain  ; 
That  fwHls  upon  the  sobs  and  dying  shrieks 
Of  hnniih"<  nature,  dumb  but  yet  endued 
With  clorjuence,  tliat  agonies  inspire, 
Of  silent  tears  and  heart-disteiidinir  sieH5 } 
Vain  trar^,  alas,  and         that  nrvcr  find 
A  corresponding  tone  in  joti.iI  sonis  ! 
Well^one  at  least  is  safe.  One  tbeltev'd  baie 
Ha?  never  h«  nr^!  the  sanguinary  yell 
Of  cruel  man.  fxtilting  in  her  woes. 
Innocent  partner  of  my  peacefbl  homci 
Whom  ten  lontr  years'  experience  of  my  car© 
Has  made  at  last  familiar  i  she  has  lost 
Much  of  her  vigilant  instinctive  dread, 
Kot  needful  her.'.  bcnt;(th  a  rorFp  likr  m'mc. 
Yes— 'thou  nutys't  eat  thy  bread,  and  lick  the  hand 
That  feeds  thee ;  thoa  mayst  frolic  on  the  floor 
At  ev'ning,  and  at  ni>fht  retire  secure 
To  thy  straw  cour.Ii,  and  finmber  unalarm^il ; 
For  I  have  gain'd  thy  confidence,  have  pledg'd 
All  tlMt  is  homaa  in  me,  to  protect 
Thin"  nn«n<pecting  gratitmle  and  lore, 
If  I  !>ur\ive  Ihcc,  1  will  dig  thy  grave ; 
And,  when  I  place  thee  in  it,  ^  -hin^  say, 
i  knew  at  lean  one  hur  that  had  a  frend 

How  various  hii  employments,  whom  the  world 
CUb  idle  j  and  who  justly  in  retain 

^  See  the  note  at  the  end  of  this  poem. 


1 


^1 


Fjiteems  that  bMf  woHd  as  idler  loo  I 
Friends,  books,  *  garden,  nnd  perhaps  hit] 
Delightful  industry  cnioj'Ui  at  home,  ' 
And  Nature  in  bercuitivated  trim 
l)r'  -  '  !  to  liii  t3«tc,  iinitiii;  liiin  ahrrvad— 
Can  lie  want  occupation,  who  has  these  } 
Will  he  be  idle,  who  baa  meh  t>  enjoy  r 

Mc  thrrcfore  studious  of  laborions  ease. 
Not  slothful,  happy  to  deoeive  the  time. 
Not  waste  ft,  end  aware  that  humaa  life 

Is  Iiiil  a  loan  to  he  repaid  with  use, 
When  He  shall  call  his  debtors  to  account, 
IVoro  whom  aie  all  ear  blessings,  bnstnMi  fttit 

Ev'n  here:  while  sedulous  I  s<M-k  t'  improve. 
At  least  neglect  not,  or  leave  uncmploy'd. 
The  mind  he  gave  me  ;  driving  it,  thougti  ilack 
Tooofl,  and  much  impelled  in  it's  work 
By  r'att^cs  not  to  be  divulged  in  vain, 
'lb  it's  just  point — the  ttcrvico  of  mankitKl. 
He,  that  attends  to  his  interior  self, 
That  ha*;  a  heart,  and  kr^yx:  if  :  h^-*  a  mtnd 
That  huugtTs,  and  Mippln  s  ii ;  and  wliu  seeks 
A  social,  not  a  dissipated  life, 
Has  business  ;  f*>c!s  himself  engag'd  t'  achieve 
No  unimportant,  though  a  silent,  task. 
A  life  all  turbulence  and  noise  may  seem 

To  him  that  h  ads  it  wi-  *,  nivl  tn  hn  prais'd  { 

Hut  wisdom  is  a  pearl  v^th  mo»t  succoi:! 
Songht  in  still  ifater.  and  ben^th  elear  ski*. 

Hf  that  is  ever  «ccnj>tt  d  'n  trrm", 
Or  dives  not  for  it,  or  britt]$^  up  instead. 
Vainly  indo4trk>nt,  a  disgraeewil  price. 

The  momine  finds  the  sf  !f-seque»ter*d  man 
Fresh  for  his  task,  intend  what  task  he  may. 
Whether  inclement  feasont  reeemmend 
His  warm  but  simple  home,  whore  he  eni  tv; 
With  her,  who  shares  his  pleasures  and  his  Iteart, 
Sweet  converse,  sipping'  calm  the  liragTant  lymph, 
Which  neatly  f-hc  pn^pare*  i  then  to  hil  l 
Well  chosen,  ai>d  not  sullenly  perused 
In  selfish  silence,  but  Imparted  oft. 
As  ought  occurs,  th3t  khe  may  smile  to  1 
Or  tuTti  to  nonrishnirnt,  di»T»«t»Ml  well. 
Or  if  tlie  garden  with  it's  many  cnres, 
All  well  repaid,  deokandhin,  he  attends 
The  welrotne  rnW,  conscious  how  much  the  tatlld' 
Of  lubbard  Labour  needs  his  watchful  eye. 
Oft  loitering  lazily,  if  not  overseen. 
Or  misapplying  his  nn^ilful  strengtti. 
Nor  docs  he  govern  only  or  direct, 
Bnt  much  pel  fin  ins  httiisel£  No  awks  Indeed^ 

That  ask  rolwst.  lnn*h  «  n       hml  to  tod, 
Servde  employ  ;  but  such  as  may  amuse. 
Not  tire,  demandmf  lathertltni  tbail  force.  - 
Proud  of  his  wp!1  sprf-atl  walN,  he  views Uf-tteli, 
That  meet,  no  barren  interval  between. 
With  pfeasnre  more  than  ev*o  tbch*  fruits  tifoM  | 
VMiic  h.  save  himself  who  trains  them,  none  canfbel*' 
These  therefore  arc  his  own  peculiar  charge  j 
No  meaner  hand  may  discipline  the  shoots, 
N'jne  but  his  steel  approach  them.    >Vhat le  wellt^ 
Di<trm{>pr'd,  or  has  lost  pro^fic  potf'*rs, 
Impair'd  by  age,  hts  unrelenting  hand 
Dooms  to  the  knrfe :  nor  does  he  spare  the  Aftft 
And  su<  outent,  that  fcv<]i  it's  --'tant  growth. 
But  barren,  at  th*  expense  of  neighboring  twigt 
Less  oetentatioas,  and  yet  tttiddcd  thick 
Willi  hopeful  gems.   The  rest,  no  portif>n  tifilt 
That  may  di&grace  bis  art,  or  disappoint 
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Large  expf^rt  itii  n,  he  dlirpose';  nrat 
At  meakur'd  dutooces,  that  an  and  sud, 
Admittad  freely  may  dibrd  their  aid» 
Anr)  ventilate  and  warn  the  s«rclliosr  buds. 
HeDce  Sammer  haa  her  riches.  Autumn  benee. 
And  hnet!  ev*n  Winter  filb  bis  withcr'd  ImikI 
With  blushing  fruits,  and  plenty  not  his  omi^* 
Fair  recompense  of  labour  well  bestuw'd* 
And  wise  |irae«utton  ;  whreb  a  elime  to 


Makes  nt-edful  still,  wh'  si'  Spring  i>  'uit  the  cUU 
Of  churliah  Wioter,  in  bcr  frowanl  moodt) 
DifOOv*rtnf  miicli  the  tenper  uf  ber  wre. 
For  oft,  as  if  in  her  the  stream  of  mild 
Maternal  nature  had  rerera'd  it's  course. 
She  brinfrs  her  infants  forth  witb  many  smiles; 
But  once  dclivt  r'd  kills  them  with  a  frown. 
He  thcrfforr  timely  warn'd  himself  supplies 
Her  waut  of  can:,  scrteuing  an>i  kt-eping  warm 
T^e  plenteous  bloom,  that  no  rough  blast  may  sweep 
His  garlands  from  the  boH^!^<;.    A^in,  as  oft 
As  the  Sun  peeps  and  vcmal  Airs  breathe  luild, 
Theftnce  withtlrawn,  h« gives  them  ev'ry  beaiB» 
And  5prrads  his  hoptti  before  the  bla^.r;  of  day. 

To  raise  the  pnckly  and  green-coattd  guurd^ 
So  grateftil  to  the  palate,  and  whcu  rare 
So  fnvrtfHl,  else  base  and  fli  c';t(  ctd'*! — 
Food  for  the  vulgar  merely — ir>  uu  art 
That  tDiling  agea  have  but  jtnt  OMtar'd, 
And  at  this  moment  unassay'd  in  song. 
Yet  gnats  have  bad,  and  frogs  aod|^co,  loiig  siace. 
Their  eulogy  j  those  sang  the  MaDlnan  b«fd. 
And  these  the  Grecian,  in  ennobling  ^trains  j 
Aod  ID  tby  numbers,  PhiUips,  shines  for  aye 
The  eoUtary  aUtlief .  Pai«mi  then. 
Ye  sage  dispemters  of  {wlic  fume, 
Th'  ambition  of  one  meaner  fisr,  wUoke  pow'rs 
Presuming  an  attempt  not  teM  subiiaie» 
Pant  for  the  praiie  of  dressing  to  the  taite 
Of  critic  appetite,  no  sordid  bre, 
A  cucumber,  while  costly  yet  and  scarce. 

Tho  atable  yields  a  »tercoraceous  heap^ 
Imprej^atwl  with  quick  fermenting  salt^ 
And  potuut  to  resist  ihc  freezmg  blast : 
For,  ere  the  beech  aod  elm  havs  cast  their  leaf 
Deri«!nnus.  wh''!!  now  Nnvcm^xT  drtrk 
Chocks  vegelaljun  m  the  torpui  plant 
Expqs'd  to  bis  cold  breath,  the  task  begins. 
Warily  therefore,  and  with  prudent  bee<l. 
He  seeks  a  flavoured  spot ;  that  where  be  buiUf 
Th*  atglunerated  pila  Id*  ftmnM  may  ftont 
The  Sun's  meridian  (Vt-At,  ami  :n  the  back 
JBiyoy  ciuae  shelter,  wall,  or  r&sdn,  or  hudK^ 
Impwthwia  to  the  snad.   Fnat  be  bids  spread 
Dry  fern  «>r  ItU-rM  hay,  Ihut  may  imbibe 
Tb'  ascending  damps  ;  then  letsurely  tmyoM^ 
And  lightly,  Khaking  it  wHh  agite  hand 
From  tl>e  full  fiirk,  th>^-  saluratt-d  straw. 
What  longest  binds  the  clas«t  forms  secure 
Hie  shapely  side,  iltat  as  h  nmi  takes, 
By  just  degree*,  an  ovrrhangiog  breaiith, 
Shelt'rinic  the  ha»e  with  it's  projected  eaves  ; 
Th'  uplifted  frame  compact  at  ev'ry  joint. 
And  overlaid  with  clear  translucent  glaa^ 
He  settles  next  upon  the  sloping  mount, 
Wboe»e  i»barp  declivity  »\umA»  oU  secuie 
Vraa  the  daili'd  pane  tha  delqga  aa  it  ialh. 


He  sliuts  it  close,  ami  the  first  labour  end*. 
Thrice  must  the  voluble  and  restless  Earth 
Spin  raood  upon  bar  axia,  arathc  wanntb, 
Slov  gaih'ring  in  tha  inidit»  thnugh  tba 


*  MinUurquc  novoa  fni^us  el  noo  sua  poma« 

Vug. 


DiAu*d,  attaio  tha  aoriaee :  when,  MmU  ! 

A  pestilent  and  most  corrosive  steaUlt 

Like  a  gross  fog  fieeotian,  risng  fast, 

And  fiut  condens'd  apon  the  dewy  i  , 

Asks  egress;  which  obtainM,  the  nvcrcharg''4 

And  dreoch'd  conservatory  breathes  abroad^ 

In  volamet  wbeeKiqir  alow,  the  vapour  dank  ; 

Aod,  puri6ed,  rejoices  to  have  lost 

It's  foul  inhabitant.    But  to  a:$suage 

Tb'  impatieut  fervour,  which  it  first  concetvaa 

Within  it's  reeking  bosooi,  threat 'ning  death 

To  his  young  hopes,  requires  discreet  de!;ty. 

f  Jtperience,  slow  preceptress,  teaching  oft 

The  way  to  glory  by  miscarriage  foul, 

Mii'.t  prompt  him,  and  admonish  how  to  nt -h 

Til'  auspicious  moment,  when  the  tempered  kcAt, 

Frieudly  to  vital  motion,  mayafibrd 

S  tfl  fomentation,  and  invite  the  5;epd. 

1  he  seed,  selected  wisiely,  pluiup,  and  smooth. 

And  glossy,  be  commits  to  pots  of  size 

Dimlnutiro,  wr  II  fiU'd  with  well  prepar'd 

And  fruittul  boil,  that  bas  been  treasur'd  long. 

And  drank  no  moiatara  firem  ^  dripping  ctoodi. 

T!i«  se  on  the  warm  ar\d  genial  earth,  that  hides 

1  lie  smoaking  manure,  and  o'crspreads  it  aU« 

He  places  lightly,  and,  at  time  sabdnee 

Th<-  rate  of  ftruientalion,  plunge-  dtp 

lo  the  soft  medium,  till  they  stand  immers'd. 

Then  fise  the  tan^r  germes,  upstarting  quick, 

Aufl  spreading  wide  their  spongy  lobes;  atfint 

Pale,  wan,  and  livid ;  but  assuming  soon* 

If  fana'd  by  balmy  and  uutritious  air, 

Strain'd  through  the  frieudly  mats,  a  vivid  green. 

1  wo  leaves  produc'd,  two  rough  indented  leavctg 

Cautious  he  pinches  from  the  second  stalk 

A  pimple,  that  portends  a  future  sprout, 

Anrl  interdicts  it's  jrrowlh.  Thenee  ^^traigfat  succeed 

Tbe  hrauches,  sturdy  to  hii  utmo«»t  yumh  ^ 

Prulittc  all,  and  harbingers  of  more. 

The  f-rowded  roots  demand  cnlarjjcmcnt  now. 

And  transplantation  in  an  ampler  is|ra<^ 

IndulgHi  in  what  they  wish,  they  soon  sapplj 

Large  foliage,  o^erNhad'winc  golden  flow'rs. 

Blown  on  the  summit  of  th'  apparent  firuit. 

These  have  their  aexea !  and,  when  aoRinerduaai^ 

Tlie  bee  transports  the  feiiiliz'ug  meat 

From  flow'r  tu  d><w*r,  and  ev'n  the  breuttUiog  air 

Wafttt  tha  rich  prise  to  it's  appointed  nse. 

Not  s«i  wh<  n  winter  scowk.    Assistant  Art 

Then  act-^  in  Nature's  office,  brings  to  pasa 

Tlie  glad  espotisab.  and  ensorea  Uie  crop. 

(Jrudge  not,  ye  rich,  (^itiec  Luxury  must  have 
His  daiotieai,  and  the  World's  more  num'rouft  half 
Lifea  by  contdviug  delicates  for  you) 
Grudge  not  tbe  cost    Ye  little  kn;>w  the 
The  vigilance,  the  labour,  and  the  skill 
That  day  and  night  are  c  x<  icis'd,  and  hang 
Upon  tba  ticklish  balaaee  ufttttpaoaa. 
Tint  ve  may  garnish  voitr  r  iitf<f^>-  ?,-c;«tp< 
V\'itti  »ummer  fruits  brought  t  rm  ))y  wmi'ry  suns, 
l  en  thousand  dangers  lie  in  wait  to  thwart 
rii<^  process,    fleal  and  cold,      )  win  l,  -»rt  1  s*-3TT5, 
Moisture  aod  drou^fbt,  mice,  woruiSj  aud  awarauug 
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Mimite      f1u«,  and  nnmb«rl«s,  oft  work 
Ihrr  cli^appo«ntlnen^  that  admits  no  care, 
And  whi(*h  no  cnre  can  obriate.   It  were  kmg, 

T<x>  loDi^,  to  tell  th'  expedients  aDil  the  &hifti^ 
Wbich  he  that  fi^htt  a  season  so  sevnrc 
IVyviM^N.  w  '.hIc  he  guards  his  tender  trust ; 
And  uft  at  last  in  vain.    The  iearn'd  and  wise 
Sarca>tic  would  exclaim,  and  judjjR  the  sonj 
Cold  us  it's  (heme,  and  like  it's  theme  the  fruit 
Of  tiMt  much  labour,  wortlileia  when  produc'd. 

Wljo  lovp?  n  pnrden  loven  a  grernhouae  too* 
I  uotjiisoioui  of  a  less  propitious  clime, 
There  Vdooms  exotic  beauty,  warm  Mid  iM^t 
Whili'  the  uiiiik  whistle,  ami  tlie  snowt dflfCeild. 
The  spirv  myrtle  wtth  unwithViog  leaf 
Shines  there,  and  Aoonabea.  The  golden  boMl 
Of  Pott'icrnl  and  R-estern  India  there, 
The  ruddier  or.mge,  and  the  paler  lime, 
Peep  through  their  polish'd  foliafe  at  the  «tonn. 
And  scr-rn  to  «milr  at  »vh:it  thoyn'-.  l  n  1  T  ar. 
Th'  amomum  there  with  intcrminglinf;  flow'rs 
And  cherries  hatiiri  her  twiirs.    Geninmm  boards 
Her  criin«jii  In  iit  iir-.  ;  aiul  tlie  spangled  bCAtt, 
Ficoides,  gliiicrs  bright  the  winter  long. 
AU  plants,  of  ev'ry  leaf,  that  ean  cndnre 
The  winter's  ffown,  if  scrcen'dfcom  lii-Jshrew'd  bite. 
Live  thcr«\  iuul  pmsper.   Tliose  Auionia  claims, 
Levantine  rc/^ioiUH  these  j  th'  Azores  send 
Their  jrssamine ;  her  jcMamine  remote 
CiiTrain  :  forcii^ners  from  inntvy  I  md--. 
Thfv  furm  one  i>ocial  shade,  a*  if  conven'd 
1  V  1 II  ifoc  auninMina  of  ih*  Orphean  lyre. 
\f^t        ??n-anL't-m"tif,  rarely  brought  to  pA%4 
But  by  a  ma^ter    ti«<nd  dispoain;;  well 
The  gay  di\cr*iii.s  of  leaf  and  flow'r, 
Mu>t  Icn  )  it's  aid  t'  illuvtrnte  al!  th<  ir  chanBlj 
And  drevj*  the  regular  yet  variuus  scene. 
Plant  behind  plant  a«)iirtng,  in  the  van 
TVr-    1  vain^i,  ill  til.-  rr.ii  retif'd,  but  still 
Subiiine  abuve  the  rest,  the  statelier  frtamt. 
So  ODCc  were  rantr'd  the  sons  ct  ancient  Rtinio, 
A  noble  show  !  ulnle  IUr>(-tu$  tr<xl  tlie  vtagej 
And  so,  while  (ian  rrk,  as  renown'd  as  be. 
The  sons  of  Albi'  )n  ;  frartnireach  to  lose 
Some  note  of  Nature's  mn-ic  from  hi>  hps. 
And  eovctuu>iof  Siiakspearc's  beauty,  seen 
In  ev'ry  flash  of  hi-*  far  hcimioR  eye. 
Nor  ta«t.  aloTic  and     H  rojiiriv'd  display 
Suifu't.-  t(i  -ywn  file  niiit^Mi  :''"(l  rnnks  tin-  gnce 
Of  ibrir  cu;  ii.I»-te  etVi-.  t.    Much  yet  remains 
I'lisun;;,  ar;  i  many  Cam  are  yft  tx-btud. 
All  1  tnori?  la^niioii* ;  c :»n".^  on  wliirh  «l«  p'-nds 
'flieir  vi_'.)iu-,  injur'd  so  m,  not  s<>)n  rcstor'd- 
The  suil  must  be  reu.  w'd,  which  often  wasb'd 
L'kSf.  it'-  Irensiire  of  salubri -us  "^alt?, 
And  distpjKjint*  the  rCK^U, ;  the  slt:nil«--r  rooN 
Close  intorw<iven.  where  they  meet  tiic  vase 
>fu  t  <-'ni)(.fli  bo  shorn  aAay  ;  the  sapless  branch 
Mu!>t  tiy  bt  !urc  Xhe  knife ;  the  withcr'd  leaf 
Must  be  detach'«1,  and  where  it  strews  the  floor 
Swept  witli  a  woman's  neatiiciis,  brei^lingclse 
CoDtagion,  and  disHeminatine  death. 
0ischar*re  but  th«e  kind  offices,  (nnd  who 
Woui'l  pare,  that  loves  tlH;m,  cirices  like  these?) 
Well  they  n  w^.ird  the  toil.   The  sight  is  pleas'd. 
The  scent  regal 'd,  each  odwifroos  leaf, 
r.jfh  op'niii':  iilo^s  im,  fr»cly  breathes  abroad 
ll'ij  gratitude,  and  thanks  him  with  it's  sweetSi 
So  mauifuld,  alt  ptcasing  iu  their  kind, 


All  healthful,  are  th'  employs  of  mnd  lifrf 
Reiterated  as  Uie  wheel  of  time 
Runs  nmnd ;  still  ending,  and  banning  stili. 
Nor  are  these  all.    To  deck  the  shapely  knoll. 
That  84>ftly  sweli'd  and  gaily  dreas'd  appear* 
A  flow'ry  island,  from  the  dark  green  lawn 
TCmerfing,  must  be  deem'd  a  labour  doe 
To  no  mean  hand,  and  asks  the  touch  of  tastC* 
Here  also  graleful  mixture  of  well-mateb'd 
And  sorted  hues  (each  pnag  eadiraUef» 
And  by  contra8t«l  beauty  shinin;? more) 
Is  needful.  Strength  may  wield  the  pood'ruus  spada 
May  tuni  the  clod,  and  wheel  the  compOffc  hone; 
But  elegance,  cliief  grace  the  garden  ahom 
And  most  attractive,  is  the  fair  result 
Of  thought,  the  creature  of  a  pdlishM  mind. 
Without  it  all  is  gothic  as  tbf  scene. 
To  which  th'  inupid  citiseo  resorts 
Kear  jrander  heath ;  srbere  Industry  mispcnt. 
But  pniud  of  his  on -outh  i!l  chosen  task. 
Has  made  a  Ueav'o  on  Earth ;  with  suns  and  moom 
Of  cloiie>ramm*d  ttonet  haa  chars'^  th*  eneimfanrV 
soil. 

And  fiiirly  laid  the  zodiac  in  the  dust. 

He  therefore,  who  would  see  hb  liow*c«  difpooM 

Sif^htly  and  in  just  order,  OrO  be  f  ivta 

I'he  beds  the  trusted  treature  of  their  seed*. 

Forecasts  the  future  whole ;  that  when  the  sceoa 

Sliall  break  into  it's  preconoeiT'd  diaiday, 

I^cb  for  it^olf,  nnd  all  a?  with  one  voico 

(.'on^ipirin!;.  may  atU^-st  his  bright  design. 

Nor  even  then,  dismissing  as  perfbrm'd 

His  pleasant  work,  may  he  suppose  it  done. 

Few  self  supported  flow'rs  cudure  the  wind 

\ Tninj u  r'd,  but  expect  th'  upholding  aid 

Of  the  smooth-shaven  prop,  and,  neatly  tied^ 

Are  wedded  thus,  like  beauty  to  old  age, 

For  int'rest  take,  the  liTing  to  tho  ^ad, 

S  >inc  c'olhe  the  soil  that  fccl^  thf-rn,  fardtAl**d 

And  lowly  creeping,  modest  and  yet  fair. 

Like  Virtue,  thrhring  moat  where  little  seen : 

Sf>me  more  aspiring  catch  the  noii;libour  shrub 

With  clasping  tendrils,  and  invest  his  brancb, 

Klae  unadoroM,  with  many  a  gay  fisstoon 

And  fragrant  chapltt,  recorafiensing  well 

1  he  streii;;th  they  borrow  with  the  grace  they  lend. 

All  bate  the  rank  society  of  weeds. 

Noisome,  and  ever  grewly  to  exhaust 

h"  ioipov'rish'd  earth  ;  an  overbearing  race, 
That,  likethf>  multitude  made  fiu^ion-mad. 
Disturb  piod  order,  and  degrade  true  worth. 

O  blest  srclusitm  fi-om  a  jarring  world, 
Wiiicii  he,  thus  occupietl,  enjoys  !  lletrcat 
Cannot  indeed  to  gnilty  man  restore  - 
I  't       >  -rnrc.  or  cancel  follies  past ; 
But  it  has  peace,  and  much  secures  the  mind 
From  all  assaults  of  evil ;  proving  still 
A  faithful  barrier,  not  o'erleap'd  with  eaao 
By  vicious  Custom,  raging  unconttoU'd 
Abroad,  and  desoUiting  pablie  life. ' 
When  fierce  Ti'iup'^atino,  scrnrv!:^!  within 
By  traitor  Appetite,  and  arm'd  with  darts 
Temper*d  in  Hell,  invades  the  throbbing  bretM^ 
To  conili.it  may  h"  'glorious,  atul  s;ili"i  s< 
Perhaps  may  crown  us ;  but  U>  fly  is  safe. 
Had  I  the  choice  of  snUnnary  good, 
Wlint  could  I  wish,  that  I  possess  not  here  ? 
Uealth,  leisure,  means  t'  improve  it,  firiadahij^ 
peace, 


Digitized  by  Google 


^  OOWPER'S  fOBMB. 


Nolo^e  or  wanton,  though  a  wand'rios:,  Muse, 

,An(i  constant  occiipalioa  without  care. 

Thus  blest,  1  draw  a  piqtiirf  <  f  tl,nt  liliss  j 

Uopeloss  iodeod,  that  dmipaieci  miads. 

And  prvAigmte  aknuen  of  a  worU 

Created  fair  so  mnrh  in  r-uu  for  them, 

Should  seek  the  guil£lei>fc  joye^,  that  i  detcribt^ 

AtlurM  bjr  my  raport :  Imt  tOM  no  Imp, 

That  lielf  condfumM  thtyinust  n.       t  theffiM, 

And  nthai  U>«y  wili  out  taste  must  yet  apprare. 

WhatweadMfttveprsiK;  and,  wiMQvepndie, 

A<Iv:»ncc  it  into  notice,  that,  it's  worth 

Ackoowladf 'd,  otb«n  may  admire  it  too. 

I  thereftte  noonmimd,  though  «ttli»>idc 

Of  popular  cli^^st,  yet  boldly  still 

The  cause  of  piety,  and  sacred  truth, 

And  virtue,  and  tboce  scenes,  which  God  ordain'd 

f%oald  beiit  woura  them,  and  promote  them  most ; 

Scenes  that  I  lore,  and  with  regret  perceive 

Forsaken,  or  throu^U  folly  nt»t  rnioy'd. 

Pure  is  the  nynpb,  thou^!>  1  i  i  I  of  Iter  smiles, 

And  ctiiitite,  th(iu(!;li  unconlinM,  whom  I  <  xt/,1. 

Nul  as  the  pnnre  iii  Shiishan,  when  he  call'd, 

Vaiogloruu>i  of  h«T  cli.-iim^,  his  Vaditt  Ibrtlkf 

To  grace  the  full  pavHi  :i.    IIU  (le<:"^a 

Was  but  to  boaat  hi*  owu  peculiar  good, 

WhMi  all  OMrhl  view  wUh  «aty,  mm  lartalH* 

rhnrrnr  r  t>  ml  tnine  afone  ;  mv  -^wrell^ 
And  she,  that  kweetcns  ail  my  bittera  too. 
Nature,  wieliaaiiiiit  Nktara,  in  wliaie  9mm 

And  linoanieiits  divine  I  trncr  n  hnnd, 

That  ens  not,  and  tiod  raptMres  sUil  renew 'd. 

Is  free  to  alt  wiea  wiivawal  psiM. 

Ftr  inrrc  tli  u      fair  acreatiire  should  yakMlttk 

Admirers,  and  be  destia'd  to  divide 

With  niaannr  elgecii  •t'b  <ka  fcv  «lw  Ml  I 

Stripp'd  of  her  ornaments,  her  leave;)  and  fluran^ 

She  loses  all  ber  iefluenoe.    Cities  then 

Attract  us,  and  neglected  Nature  pines 

Abandon'd,  as  unwoftiiy  of  onr  love. 

But  are  not  wbole«toin<'  air»,  though  onperfiim'd 

By  nwes;  and  clear  sum,  though  scarcely  f«lt  j 

And  grevee,  if  onlMnMiHaiii^  yet  seoore 

Fn>m  elaioour,  and  who<^  very  silence  chaOBki 
To  be  preferr'd  to  smoke,  to  the  eclipse, 
.nat  netropolitan  volcaooes  make, 
Whole  Stygiao  thraata  hwlhi  Msmm  mil  day 
longi 

And  to  tiw  Kir  efOwneu,  iiMagikm, 

And  Ih'in  i'rini:  Imi  1,  witli  his  tm  thousand  wlteels ? 
They  wwulU  be,  were  not  jBadnets  in  the  head. 
And  folly  la  the  heart }  taire  Eb|M  Mir, 
^Vliiit  Eiidand  was,  pbiii,  hospitable,  kind, 
And  undebaocb'd.    But  we  have  bid  &i  re  well 
To  all  the  virtnaeaf  tlMi  lutlii  days, 
And  all  their  honest  pleasures.    Mansions  once 
Knew  their  own  masters ;  and  lahorioas  hinds, 
Wlm  bad  loviv^  the  fiather,  aerrVl  the  lOO* 
Now  the  legitimate  and  rightful  lord 
fc  but  a  transient  giiest,  newly  arriv'd, 
As  soon  to  besappiantcd.    He,  that  saw 
His  patrimonial  timber  cast  it*s  leaf. 
Sells  the  last  seantHne,  and  trtiTr^fT?  thf»  price 
To  some  »hrewd  nharper,  ere  it  budA  again. 
Ettales  are  landscapes!  fras*d  ■poavaldla, 
TTienadv'Ttts'd  and  aurtmnrpr'd  away. 
The  country  ytarves,  and  tltcy,  that  feed  th'  o'er- 
charg'd 

And  KDfeitad  M  tova      har  laicte^ 


By  a  just  judgment  strip  and  starve  themBelvea. 

The  wings,  tiMt  waft  our  ridico  aot  of  sight , 

Grow  oo  the  gamester's  plboww,  and  th'  alett 

And  nimble  motion  of  those  restless  joints. 

That  never  lai«,  aeon  fans  them  all  away* 

Improvement  too,  tlie  idol  of  the  k^, 

la  fed  with  many  a  victim.   JLo,  he  comes  t 

Th'  omttiuMeait  iMgician,  flrown,  afipesna  I 

Downfalls  thr  Trnerable  pile,  t!i'  nt-^ln 

Of  DOT  forefatiters — a  grave  wbi&ker'd  race, 

Bat  taHefeti.   Springs  a  palaee  in  it't  ateadp 

Hut  '.n  a  <1i  t  mt  spot  j  whore  more  <  x,i  -'d 

It  may  enjoy  th'  advantage  of  the  north. 

And  agttiih  aart,  till  tine  ihall  have  tmMlhfftti^ 

Those  naked  acres  to  a  shelt'ring  grove. 

He  speaks.    The  lake  in  front  becomes  a  lawn  ; 

Woods  vanish,  hills  subside,  and  vallies  rise  j 

And  streams,  as  if  created  for  his  use, 

Pursue  the  track  of  his  dirf  cting  w.ind. 

Sinuous  or  straight,  now  rap:d  and  now  sJow, 

Now  morrn'rin;:  soft,  now  roaring  io  caiffladri 

Ev'n  as  he  bids  !  Th'  enraptur'd  owner  amilefc 

'Ti«;  fini»h'd,  and  yet,  iinish'd  as  it  seems. 

Still  wants  a  grace,  the  I0f4ll«t  it  eoold  lhav» 

A  minp  tf)  satisfy  th'  ennmioiis  cost 

Dratn'd  to  the  last  poor  item  of  his  wealth. 

He  aighi,  depart!,  mid  leavcath*  aeeoBiphshM  plaa^  ' 

'I'h-^t  hf:  hns  touch'd,  retotich'd,  many  a  long  day 

Laboured,  and  many  a  night  pursu'd  m  dreams, 

Jnrt  when  It-  meets  hie  hopee,  and  pfoan  the  Baaif^ 

nnted,  for  a  wralthit  r  to  enjoy  ; 
And  now  pertufts  the  glorious  hour  is  cotne. 
When,  havlnf  no  ataihs  left,  no  pledga  1^  andaw 
Her  iufrcsts,  or  that  f^ires  her  >;acredcanae 
A  moment's  oparatkm  on  his  love, 
Be  hona  with  noit  mtoma  and  fla^nrilit  seal. 
To  lerve  his  country.    Ministerial  grace 
DmIs  him  out  money  from  the  public  chest ; 
Or  if  that  mine  be  shut,  some  private  pune 
Supplies  his  need  with  a  n&nrious  loan. 
To  he  refundal  duly,  when  his  vote 
Wcl!  manag'd  shall  have  earu'd  it's  worthy  price. 
O  inaooent,  cotnpar'd  with  arts  like  these. 
Crape,  and  cook'd  pivto],  and  the  wbist^in?!:  hall 
S^ent  through  the  trav'lier'd  temples!  He  that  hods 
One  drop  of  liiw'u's  sweet  mercy  in  hb  eup^ 
Can  dig,  beg,  mt,  and  perish,  well  content  | 
So  he  may  wrap  himself  in  honest  rags 
At  hts  last  gasp  I  but  oonld  net  for  a  wovld 
Fish  iin  his  dirty  and  dependent  brf't'^ 
From  pools  and  ditches  of  the  comnHMiwealUif 
Sordid  and  liclE'innipat  hkoim  weaaM, 

Ambition,  av'iicc,  penury  incun*d 
By  oadlen  riot,  vanity,  the  lost 
Or  pleamre  and  variety,  dispatch. 

As  duly  as  the  swallows  disappear, 

'I'he  world  of  wand'riog  knights  and  squires  to  towA. 

Landon  hagnlfs  ttiem  all !  Hia  shark  is  there. 

And  the  shark's  prey ;  the  spendthrift,  and  the  leacb 

That  sucks  him  :  there  the  sycophant,  and  ba 

Who^wHh  bareheaded  and  obsequious  bows. 

Begs  a  warm  office,  dmm'd  to  a  ci/ld  jail 

.^nd  groat  per  diem,  if  his  p  .tron  frown. 

Tlie  levee  swarms  as  if  in  goidco  pomp 

Were  charactesM'M  ««'fy  HittautaB'adoor, 

*'  fiATTBR*D  4d»  auuMKiorr  voaTratt  MHnife» 

HBSB." 

Thaia  avB  tlie  dHMD^  ttat  nlly  Md  eclipse 
TfaaciHWAtelM  ^llMcnripipa^ 
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Book  IV. 


That  leao,  hartl-handed  BoffCrtf  inflicts. 
The  tin|te  of  In-iler  thinjr*,  the  chaucc  to  win. 
The  winli  to  shine,  Uie  thirst  tu  be  ninuit'tl. 
That  at  tlic  sound  of  Winter's  hoary  wing 
Unp<"0|)te  all  otir  couDtie.s  of  surli  hfnh 
Of  llutt'riag,  ioil'riog,  crio^tng,  Ueggiog,  loose. 
And  wanloo  ▼nprraatv,  at  make  Loodm,  TUt 
And  b(iuntllc«'  as  it  i;*,  a  crowdrM  ''Of>p. 

O  thou,  resort  and  mart  ot  atl  the  Earth, 
Checker'd  with  all  oomplenom  of  mankind, 
Aii«l  spotted  with  all  crimes ;  in  whutn  I  see 
Much  that  I  love,  and  more  that  1  admire, 
And  all  that  I  aUior ;  thou  freckled  fUir, 
That  plea«e8t  and  yot  sli<»ck'-t  m«,  I  can  laugh, 
And  I  oan  weep,  cau  hope,  and  can  despond. 
Peel  wrath  and  pity,  when  I  thii*  on  theet 
I  ■!  i  l<ht«MHi*  would  ha\e  sav'd  a  city  oit(<\ 
AiiU  tiiou  lirisi  many  rightojus.— Well  for  thee— 
That  salt  pn«*er\  ei.  thte  ;  more  oomipted  el«e. 
And  tbert*fure  mure  nhu'  xitms.  at  iht!>  hour, 
Tlian  Sodom  in  \i<-\  <1a\  had  pow'rlo  be. 
For  whom  Gud  heard  hii>  AUr'liam  plead  in  rain. 


THE  TASK. 

■OOK  IT. 

THE  mSTER  EVENING, 

A1IGVM11IT  OF  TJ»  VWtVTH  BOOK. 

The  po>t  comes  in. — ^The  newepnp^r  is  read*— The 
World  contemplated  at  a  dittaiice. — Address  to 
Winter. — Thv  rur  i!  amn  «ment»of  a  winter  cven- 
insj  cumpuiud  with  the  fashionable  otie«. — Ad- 
dress to  evcnijjg. — A  brown  study. — Fall  of  suovt 
in  tlie  evenin?.— T!'.'^'  wagi^oner. — A  poor  family 
piece. — ^The  rural  thief. — Public  houses. — 'I'he 
mnltitude  of  them  censured.  -  The  farmer's  da  1 1  ^  1 1  - 
ter:  vh:\t  shp wn-;. ..w!i;U  she  is. — ^The simpliiity 
«f  couDtry  manners  almost  lo*t.— Causes  of  the 
change.— Desertion  of  the  country  by  the  rich. 
— Neglect  of  n»ao^istratcs. — The  milltifiprin  ij)al- 
ly  in  £ault. — ^Tlie  mm  recruit  and  bis  transform- 
ation.— ^ReftecUoD  on  bodieaeoqMrat*.— Tbetove 
of  rural  objects  n.itural  to  all,  and  oever  to  be 
totally  extioiui^cd. 

Hakk!  'tis  the  twanging  horn  o'er  yonder  bridge. 
That  with  it*i  wearisome  but  needful  length 
H- stritlts  the  wintry  flood,  in  which  the  Moon 
Sees  her  unwriidiled  face  reflected  bright 
He  comes,  the  herald  of  a  noisy  world,* 
With  spattered  boots,  atiappPd  wait^  and  fimen 
locks; 

Kewf  from  all  nations  lumb'ring  at  his  back. 

True  to  his  char-r,  tl  c  <  Ils  ■  p.ick'd  load  behind. 
Yet  careless  what  he  briuits,  his  ooe  coocem 
Is  to  comluct  it  to  the  dC^nM  inn ; 
And,  having  dropp'd  th'  expected  bay,  pass  on. 
He  whistles  as  he  g(»es,  light-licartcd  wretch. 
Cold  and  vet  r  hcerful :  messenger  of  grief 
Perhaps  to  thovisaiid'^,  and  of  yty  to  SOmie  ; 
Tu  him  inil.fy'rtnt  win  tht  r     k.  f  or  joy. 
Hottsos  lu  ashes,  and  Uie-  fiaii  of  Stocks, 


Births,  dcatliS,  and  marriages,  epistles  wet 

With  tears,  that  trickled  down  tiic  writer's  cheokt 

Fast  at  the  periods  from  bit  fluent  (juUI, 

Or  charc'd  with  am'rous  sighs  of  abvent  psainSf  . 

Or  nymphs  responsive,  equally  affect 

His  hur^'  and  him,  unconscious  of  them  all. 

But  O  th'  important  Inidget !  ushered  in 

With  sufh  heart  shakinj;  moMc,  who  can  sav 

What  are  it's  tidings  }  have  our  troops  awak'd  I 

Or  do  they  still,  as  if  with  opium  dnigf'd, 

Snore  to  the  murmurs  of  th'  Atlantic  wave  ? 

Is  India  free  )  and  lIock  sh^  wear  her  pliim'd 

And  jewell'd  turban  with  a  »u>ile  of  peace, 

Or  do  wf  Lrrlnd  hi  r  still  ?  Tin'  i^r.^iid  debatO, 

The  popular  haransfue,  the  lart  reply, 

The  logic,  and  the  wisdom,  and  the  sri^ 

And  the  lo'id  Innji — I  Imi^  tri  knew  tlifin  allj 

I  buru  to  set  th'  mtpri^un'd  wranglers  free. 

And  give  them  voice  and  oU'rance  once  again. 

Now  stir  the  fiic,  and  close  the  shutters  faSt, 
Let  foil  the  curtains,  wheel  tbo  sofa  round. 
And  while  the  bubbling  and  load  hissing  urn 
Throws  up  a  steamy  column,  and  the  cupti. 
That  cheer  but  not  inebriate,  wait  on  each. 
So  let  us  welcome  jjcaceful  ev'ninr  in. 
Not  such  his  cv*nin:.r,  who  with  slitning  face 
Sweats  in  the  crowded  theatre,  and,  sqtieez'd 
And  bor'd  wilJi  elbow-points  through  Ifith  hii  sides, 
Ontsctjl  N  I  ho  ranting  acti^r  on  the  Ktage  : 
Ni<r  his  «ho  patient  stands  till  his  f«*et  throb. 
And  his  liead  thtimps,  to  fee<l  upon  the  breaUl 
Of  patriots,  bursting  with  heroic  ra>;e. 
Or  jd  ir-inen.  all  tranqnitlify  nnd  smiles. 
I'hH  tolK)  of  four  pages,  happy  work ! 
Which  not  ev^  critics  criticiM*;  tliat  holds 
Inquisitive  Attentbn,  Ttbil  '  I  r»  i 
Fast  bound  in  chains  of  silence,  which  the  fair. 
Though  eloquent  tbemsclv«<s,  yet  fear  to  break  | 
What  is  it,  but  a  map  of  busy  !  f.  , 
It's  iiuctuatiuas,  and  it's  vast  c  incerns  ? 
Here  runs  the  motmtainoos  and  crafri,'y  ridge, 
Thattemjii-  .Ainbitim).    On  th<>  summit  seo 
Tiie  seal^*  of  uiTvr  ghtter  iu  his  eyes; 
He  climbs,  he  pants,  he  grasps  them  !  Atbbbodi^ 
Clo-e  at  his  heels,  a  demnpogue  a-cemls, 
And  with  a  dext'rous  jerk  soon  twists  him  down. 
And  wins  them,  but  to  lose  them  in  his  turn. 
llcrr  rills  <'f  oily  eloquence  in  soft 
M«.3ii(len.lubricat»'  the  e'Hir<e  they  take  ; 
The  mode>t  speaker  is  a.-'haot'd  and  griev'd 
T*  engrcwis  a  moment's  nolicf ;  and  yet  begs, 
BejTs  a  pni[>iti<»ns  enr  for       pnnr  thoughts. 
However  trivial  ail  that  he  cnn*  olvrs. 
Sweet  bashfuloess  I  it  claims  at  I  i-i  thi8|iiraiie  j 
Thr  dr.ir*h  of  information  and  gfKxl  sen.se, 
That  It  foretell*  us,  always  comes  to  pass. 
Cat'racts  of  declamation  thunder  here  ; 
There  forests  of  no  meaning  sjirrad  th<*  pag«i 
in  which  all  compreh^jiisiou  wanders  lo^t  ; 
While  fields  df  pleasantry  amuse  us  there 
With  merry  descant?  on  a  nati.m'a  wn  ^, 
The  rest  apjiears  a  wdderucss  ot  strange 
But  tray  confiimon ;  roses  tw  the  cheek*. 
And  lilies  for  the-  l»r<)w<  of  faded  ajr*-, 
Teeth  for  the  toothless,  ringlets  for  the  bald, 
llcav'n,  earth,  and  ocean,  plunder*d  c^Uieir  swoats^ 
Neetareous  «sences,  Olympian  dews, 
P'*rni'in<5,  nrrl  city  fea<its,  and  f ivVite  airS, 
itUictea)  juurnies,  sulmiaiioe  exploits, 
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And  Katerfelto,  with  hl»  hair  on  and 
At  bis  own  wonders,  woodVing  for  his  bread. 
TSt  pleasant,  through  the  loopholes  of  feUMfe, 

To  peep  at  such  a  world  ;  to  «ee  the  stir 
Of  the  great  Hal)el,  and  not  feci  (be  crowd  ; 
To  liear  the  roar  she  umdn  througii  all  her  galM 
A*  a  safe  dktaoce,  whrrr  the  dytne  <^nd 
Fails  a  soft  Diurmiu  on  lii'  unnijur  d  ear. 
Tbili  Mtting,  and  mrvejring  thus  at  ease 
The  t^lf  br  nntl  it's  Concerns,  I  seem  nrlvane'd 
To  Kuuc  secure  and  more  than  mortal  liei^bt. 
That  liVnrtai  and  exempti  me  horn  tbem  alL 
ft  turns  submitter]  t  o  in  v  view,  turns  lOOOd 
With  all  it's  geoeratiooii  i  1  behold 
The  tanmlt,  aiid  am  still.  The  soand  of  war 
Ha^  fwt  it's  terrours  ere  it  reaches  me  j 
Grieves,  but  alarm*  me  not.   1  mourn  tbe  pride 
And  av'riee,  (hat  make  man  a  volf  to  man ; ' 
Hear  the  faint  echo  of  those  hrazeti  thnais, 
By  wbicb  he  speaks  tbc  language  of  iu*  bout. 
And  sigh,  but  never  tremble  at  tbe  sound. 
He  travels  and  expatiates,  a*  the  bee 
From  flow'r  to  flow'r,  so  he  from  land  io  land i 
The  manners,  customs,  policy,  of  all 
Bsy  oootributioo  U>  the  sture  he  glcaii0| 
He  sucks  intelligence  in  ev'ry  clime. 
And  spreads  tbe  huney  of  his  deep  researck 
Aft  hb  ntars — a  rich  repast  for  me. 
He  trnvfl-;,  niid  !  imt.      [  tread  hi-"  cl»ck, 
Ascend  his  topnau<t,  iliruu^it  h;»  peering  eyes 
Discover  ooottUies,  with  a  kindred  heart 
Suffer  his  wites,  and  >hare  if,  hi^  e-fapf^s  j 
While  fisocy,  like  the  tioger  or  a  clock, 
Bum  the  great  drcuit,  and  is  still  at  Immim* 

O  Winter,  ruler  of  th'  inveiled  year, 
Thy  scatter'd  hair  with  sleet  like  ashes  fiird, 
Th^"  breath  eoBgaal^d  upon  thy  lips,  thy  ehecka 
Frin^M  W  ith  a  heard  made  white  with  other  snows 
Than  those  ot  age,  Uiy  forehead  wrapp'd  in  Clauds, 
A  leafkm  faeanch  thy  sceptre,  and  thy  thrana 
A  sliding  car,  indebted  to  no  wheels. 
But  urg'd  by  storms  along  it's  slipp'ry  way, 
I  lote  thee,  all  unlovely  as  thou  scem'st. 
And  dreaded  as  thou  art '  Thou  hold'H  the  San 
A  pris'ner  iu  the  yet  undawaing  east, 
Shoft'ning  bis  journey  between  mem  and  Dooo, 
And  hurrying  him,  impatient  of  his 
Down  to  the  rosy  west ;  but  kindly  still 
Compen^^tng  hi&  k»s  with  added  botus 
Of  social  converse  and  instructivt  ease. 
And  gath'ring ,  at  shurt  notice,  in  one  group 
Hie  £smily  dupcijt'U,  uud  fixing  thought, 
Itat  lees  dinpers'd  hy  daylight  and  it's  caret. 
1  crown  thee  king  of  intimate  li'-'^'its, 
Fire>side  eajoyments,  home-hut n  nappincss. 
And  all  tbe  oomfocts,  that  tbe  lowly  roof 
Of  \in(risttir'>'d  f!  tiicment,  and  the  bOttIt 
Of  long  uuinterru^H:  J  ev'uiQg,  know* 
Ko  lattling  «faeeb  slop  ihovt  before  them  gatM  j 
No  powder'd  pert,  proficient  in  t!>e  art 
Of  sottodii^  an  alarm^  assaults  these  doors 
Till  the  fltratt  rags;  no  etaliooary  steed* 
Cough  their  own  knell,  while,  hi  edl<  ss  of  the  sound 
The  silent  circle  fan  themselves,  aud  quake  t 
But  here  tbe  needle  plies  it's  busy  ta^ik. 
The  pattern  grows,  the  well  depicted  i\om*t. 
Wrought  patiently  into  the  snowy  lawn, 
Unfolds  it's  bosom ;  buds,  and  leaves,  and  9gnpf 


Follow  the  nimble  finger  of  the  fnir; 
A  wreath,  that  cannot  fade,  of  flow'rs.  that  Uor 
With  most  success  when  all  bestdea  decay. 
Tlie  iKX't's  or  hi>tojian's  p3fie  by  one 
Made  vu^al  for  Ih'  amu&emeat  of  Uie  rc:t ; 
The  sprightly  lym,  whose  treasure  of  sweet  sounds 
i  The  touch  frtrrn  m^Ti"  a  trembling  chord  shnkf-<3uali 
I  And  the  clear  voice  syinphonious,  yet  (iu»tiact, 
j  And  in  the  channing  strife  trtumphnnt  aliU  i 
}}rf;u]\r  the  night,  ami  set  a  keener  edge 
Uu  temale  iudustry :  the  threaded  steel 
FUea  swiftly,  and  ottTelt  tbe  taA  proceedt. 
The  volume  clos'd,  the  customary  rites 
Of  tbe  last  meal  commetioe.   A  liowan  mcal| 
Such  as  the  mistress  of  the  woridonoe  found 
Delicious,  when  her  patriots  of  high  note. 
Perhaps  by  ouxmligbt,  at  tbeir  bumble  doors. 
And  under  an  old  oah's  domestic  shade, 
,  Enjoy 'd,  spare  feast !    a  radi?h  and  an  e^g. 
Discourse  ensues,  not  trivial,  yet  not  tlui). 
Nor  inch  as  with  a  frown  forbids  the  play 
Of  fancy,  or  prescribes  the  sound  of  mirth  s 
Nordoue  madly,  like  an  iuipiouA  world. 
Who  deem  religion  frenzy,  and  the  God, 
lliat  made  them,  m  iatnider  ou  their  jofi. 
Start  at  his  awful  name,  or  deem  his  praise 
A  jarruig  note.    TIj.  n)e>  of  a  graver  tone. 
Exciting  oft  our  gratitude  and  love, 
^Vhilc  we  retrace  willi  Meui'ry's  poir^ting  wan^ 
That  calls  the  ^^tast  to  our  exact  rt  vu  w, 
The  dangers  we  have  'scaped,  the  broken  enniC^ 
Tlie  tiiF  ippointed  foe,  dciiv'rancc  f  jund 
Unlook'ii  for,  hfc  pie^nr'd,  atjJ  j  cacx  re&tci  u, 
Fhiits  of  omnipotent  el«mal  love. 
**  O  cv'nings  worthy  of  the  gods  !"  eiC^inVl 
The  SalNoc  bard.    O  ev'niogs,  1  reply. 
More  to  be  pra*d  and  coveted  than  your»» 
As  more  illumin'd,  and  with  nobler  truth-. 
That  I,  and  mine,  and  those  we  love,  ct^jy. 

Ii  Winter  bidcoas  in  a  gaib  like  this  ? 
Needs  he  the  tragic  fur,  tbe  smoke  <>(  lamps, 
Tbe  pent-up  breath  of  an  unsar'cy  throi^ 
To  thaw  him  into  feeling ;  or  the  smart 
And  siu|)pisb  dialogue,  that  flippant  v,  tts 
Call  cooiedy,  to  prompt  him  with  a  smile  ? 
Tbe  aeircomi^acent  actor,  when  be  wiewa 
(Stealing  a  sidelong  glance  at  a  full  house) 
The  slope  of  faces,  from  tbe  floor  to  th'  roof 

I (As  if  one  master-spring  controll'd  them  alij 
Rahm'd  into  a  nnif  CBMU  grin, 
^  Sees  TWJl  a  count 'nance  there,  thai  speaks  of  joy 
I  Half  so  l  ehn'd  or  so  sincere  as  oun». 
I  Cardii  were  buperflooiiahere,  with  all  the  tricl^^ 
i  lliat  idleness  has  ever  yet  contriv'd 

('  To  fill  the  void  of  an  uufuroisi^ril  bram, 
To  palliate  duloem,  and  give  Time  a  shove. 
Time,  ashef)asiPs  us,  h:^  a  dove's  ^ing, 
I  UnsoiJ'd,  aud  swift,  aud  of  a  !»ilken  aouud  ; 
Btit  the  World's  Time  is  Time  ra  masquerade  ? 
Theirs,  should  I  paint  bim,  hat  his  pinions  dedcM 
With  motley  plumes ;  and,  where  the  peiicockshowa 
•  Hb  aaura  eye«,  is  tinetnr'd  Made  and  red 

With  -^^v:     quadrangular  of  diamond  form, 
I  Kutaugaiu'd  hearts,  clubs  typical  uf  strifo, 
'  And  spades,  the  oinblem  of  untimely  gravea. 
j  What  sliould  I>e,  and  what  was  an  hour-glast  ODOi^ 
I  Becomes  a  dice>box,  and  a  billiard  mace 
WeU  does  Urn  work  of  bii  dmtmctive  sithe. 
Tbni  decked,  hi  cbamt  m  worid  «b«m  Mkm  bBmll 
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T»  hittrae  woifb,  hmnI  pl««?4i4ieD  idl«  hhmI  j 

^Tioso  only  ha|)r>y  arc  thpirwa%t«d  hour*. 
]iv*ik  mines,  at  whose  aj:c  their  mothers  wore 
Tbe  badntrio^  aad  the  bib.  urame  tb«  dran 
Of  wotnatihood,  fit  puiiil'>  iiitlir  5<1wh>I 
Of  card -devoted  Time,  aud  night  by  uight 
Plae'd  «t  some  vacant  corner  of  tbe  fioani, 
Lcnrn  trv'ry  ti  <i'k,  and  !>oon  play  all  the  gam^ 
But  truce  witb  cemure.    Roviog  as  I  rove. 
When  fball  I  find  an  end,  or  how  proceed  ? 
A»  he  that  travels  far  oft  turns  asidr. 
To  view  iomc  rugged  rock  or  mould'ring  towV, 
Which  seen  delights  him  not ;  then  coming  home 
0eacribes  and  prints  it,  that  the  world  may  knoir 
How  far  he  went  for  what  wn*  nothing  worth  j 
So  I,  with  hrush  in  hand  aud  pallet  spread. 
With  colours  mix'd  for  a  far  difTrent  use, 
Pukiist  rnrttN  and  dnlh,  and  cv'rv  iilli'  thing, 
That  haiicy  tiuda  in  her  ex«!ursive  Hights, 

Cama  Ev'ning  oncir  again,  seaion  of  peace  ; 
Return  <nweet  IVniug,  and  continue  long  ! 
Methink&  I  bcc  thee  in  the  ktrcaky  west. 
With  matron  ttap  slow  moving,  while  the  Night 

Treads  t>n  tliy  ewrt  j»in7  train  ;  cnc  hand  ^mploy'd 
In  letting  fait  the  curtain  of  Kposc 
On  bird  and  beast,  the  other  ebarfM  for  man 
With  sweet  oMivion  of  thv  r,ir.   of  day  : 
NoC  sumptuously  adorn'd,  not  needing  aid, 
like  hORiely>fealur*d  Nii^ht,  of  clustVing  gcuisj 
A  vtar  or  iwu,  ju^t  twinkling  on  thy  brow, 
Suffices  tb«e  j  save  that  the  Moon  is  thme 
No  less  than  hers,  not  worn  indeed  ou  high 
With  ostentatious  pajjcantrj',  but  set 
With  nifxlest  grandeur  in  thy  purple  /Arie, 
Resplendent  less,  but  of  an  ampU  r  roui»d. 
Come  then,  and  thou  shaft  find  thy  votVycalm, 
Or  maktt  mc  so.    Comiws-fre  js  thy  gift : 
And,  whtlht-r  1  devote  thy  gtnUt:  hours 
To  books  to  music,  or  the  ixx-t's  toil ; 
To  \reavinj.'  nets  for  hird-allurini^  fruit ; 
Or  iwiii  iig  siiken  thn  ads  round  iv'ry  reeti. 
When  they  (!ommand  whom  man  was  bom  to  please; 
i  sliglit  thf  n  not,  l)iil  tTiakr-  (hee  w«  Irnme  still. 

J«^t  when  our  dranuig- rooms  begin  to  blaze 
With  lights,  by  clear  reflection  mnTtiplied 
From  n»any  a  mirror,  in  which  lie  of  Gath, 
(.ioliah,  might  have  seen  li  ;>  giant  bulk 
Whole  without  stooping,  towVine  cmt  and  alt, 
My  plrasurcs  too  lieeiii.    ]\ut  iiic  firrhaps 
The  glowing  hearth  may  satisfy  awhile 
With  ftiint  illumination,  that  uplifts 
'ITii-  ihaduw>  to  th«  reiiiog,  there  by  fits 
Dancing  uncoutbly  to  the  quiv'ring  flame. 
Not  undelightful  is  an  hour  to  me 
So  sp'  nt  in  parlour  twilight :  »iidi  a  glo>tnt 
Suits  well  the  thouf^htful  or  untliinktn!;  mtnd, 
Theniod  contemplative,  w.th  some  nvw  theme 
Pregnant,  or  m  lisiius  d  alike  to  all. 
I^ugh,  ye  who  boast  your  more  merfUTial  pow'rSy 
That  never  felt  a  stupor,  kn  w  no  pause. 
Nor  need  one    I  am  conscious,  aud  confess 
I'Varless  a  soul,  thai  doiN  not  nlw  j\s  »l)ink» 
Me  uft  :  a  l  aucy  ludierous  and  wild 
Sooth'd  with  a  waking  di«am  nf  hiuises,  tow*ra, 
TrCtfS,  churches,  am!  stran;:r  vi^n^^fs,  expressed 
In  the  red  cinders,  whdc  wuh  poring  eye 
1  gaz'd,  myself  creating  what  I  saw. 

Nor  le-*'-  ;iTTiM-'d  have  I  (juu  -i  r  nt  '.vitrli'd 

Tb«  sooty  (ilms,  that  play  upwn  the  bars 


Pendotons,  and  fMnilioAi^r  in  thn  Tlisw 

Of  superjititi  .n,  pmphesyioi^  still, 

Though  stilt  deceiv'd,  some  stranger's  near  approach. 

Tis  thus  the  onderatandhif  takes  repi^ 

In  iiidolf'iit  vani  ty  of  Ihoni^Ut, 

And  sleeps  aud  is  rcfresh'd.    Meanwhile  tbe  fsoe 

GDoceala  tiie  mood  letbargte  with  a  maak 

Of  deep  deliberation,  as  \hv  man 

Were  Usk'd  to  bis  fiill  strengiUi,  absorb'd  and  lost. 

Thus  oft  reclin'd  at  ease,  1  um  aa  hoar 

At  cv'ning,  till  at  length  the  freezing  bla^t, 

That  sweeps  the  bolted  shutter,  summons  home 

The  recollected  pow'rs,  and  snapping  bhort 

The  glassy  threads,  with  which  the  Panqr  waavet 

Her  brittle  toils,  nstores  me  to  my*elf. 

How  calm  is  my  recess  ;  atMl  how  the  frost, 

l<  >w'iiig  abroad,  and  the  mogh  wind  endear 

The  silence  and  the  warmth  etijoy'd  within  ! 

I  saw  the  voo^i^i  and  fields  at  close  of  day 

A  varioeatcd  show  ;  the  meadows  green, 

Though  faded  ;  aiirl  the  hnd<;,  wh'-re  lately  wav'd 

t  'llie  golden  harvest,  of  a  mellow  brown, 
Vptum'd  so  lately  by  the  fiorcefhl  share. 
I       far  olfthe  weedy  fallows  smile 
With  verdure  not  unprofitable,  grazM 
By  flocks,  fast  feeding,  and  selecting  each 
Ilis  f.i^Vilc  herb ;  while  all  the  |enflf  -s  grOVes, 
That  skirt  th'  honxon,  wore  a  sable  hue. 
Scarce  noticed  in  the  kindred  dn«k  of  eve. 
To  morrow  bninys  a  chair-'-,  a  total  rhanr  ' 
Which  even  now,  though  silently  pcrRmnM, 
And  slowly,  and  by  most  nnfelt,  the  face 
of  universal  nature  nndergoef. 
Fast  falls  a  fle«^y  show'ri  the  downy  flalv<*s 
Deceuding,  and  with  never-eea«iTig  lapse, 
Softly  alighting  upon  all  below, 
Assimilate  all  objects.    Farth  receives 
Gladly  the  thick'ning  mantle;  and  the  grren 
And  tender  blade,  that  fcar'd  tbe  ebillinir  Mast, 
I'-Jcnpes  unhurt  beneath  so  wnrm  n  veil. 

in  such  a  world,  <<o  thorny,  ainl  where  none 
Find<i  hap|rine5«  unhlighted,  or,  if  foond, 
^Vitiioot  vmie  th  stiy  ^nrn  w  at  it'*;  side; 
It  8<Tm*  the  part  of  wistlom,  and  no  sin 
Against  the  law  of  inve,  to  measure  Iota 
'A'lth  lew  di<.tingui<h'  t  t'lT    -ir"  Ivt  v  r  that  ihnt 
\\  c  may  with  patience  li*ar  ourmud'raie  ills, 
.And  sympathise  with  other*  iufTrinf;  more, 
ill  fHr* the  IravMler  now,  and  he  that  'Stalks 
Iq  ponderous  boots  beside  his  reeking  team. 
The  wain  goes  hearily,  impHed  tore 
Bv  congrt  eated  loads  ad'u  rin?  dose 
To  the  clogg'd  wheels ;  and  tii  it*8  sluggish  pace 
Noiseless  apfiean  a  moving  hill  of  snow. 
The  toiling  steeds  expand  tbe  nostril  wide. 
While  ev'ry  breath,  by  respiration  strong 
Forr'd  downward,  is  con^ididated  soon 
U(N)ii  their  jutting  c  heats.    lie,  fnrm'd  to  bear 
The  pelting  brunt  of  the  tempestuous  night. 
With  half-shut  eyes,  and  pucker'd  cheeks,  and  teeth 
Presented  bare  atzain-t  the  Storm,  plods  on. 

I  One  hand  secure*;  his  hat,  save  w*ien  with  botb 
lie  brandishes  his  ;dtat»t  length  of  whip, 
l:es<itindingoA,  ami  never  heard  in  vain. 
()  1n|ipv;  and  in  my  acrntnif  denied 
Thar  sensibility  of  pain,  w-ith  which 
Refinraientis  endued,  thrice  happy  thou  ! 
Thy  frame,  robust  and  hardy,  feels  indeed 

i  The  piercing  cold,  but  feels  il  uniaapeir^d. 
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Tbc  learned  ftfl{<r  never  need  exploni 
Thy  vip'rous  pulse ;  and  the  unhealthful  ea«t, 
ThAt  breaihei  tba  ipleen,  «Dd  tcairchai  ^'/j  bone 
Of  the  infirm,  is  who!<»<on3f'  air  to  tbee. 
Thy  days  rull  od  exempt  from  hoasehotd  care  ^ 
Thy  wag^  is  thy  wife ;  and  the  poor  beaati^ 
That  drag  the  dull  companion  to  an  l  fro. 
Thine  belidcM  charge,  dependent  oh  thy  care* 
Ah'trei^tthiip  kindly  I  rude  m  thoa  apptar^ ' 
Yrt  show  that  ihou  hast  inerr;,' !  which  the  great. 
With  needleia  hurry  whirl'd  firon  place  to  fi»c», 
Hoinaiie  m  thejr  wmM  wero,  not  dm^rtthow. 

Poor,  yet  iodustriou^  nj  vJ  sr,  quiet,  neat, 
Sneh  claim  oompaaiitm  m  a  mgbt  like  ibi% 
And  bave  *  friend  in  ev'iy  feeling  henit. 
Wann'd,  wbilc  it  lai.it.,  by  labour,  all  day  lonf 
They  brave  the  season,  and  yet  find  at  eve, 
lU  dad,  and  fed  but  sparely,  time  to  cool. 
The  frugal  housewife  trembles  when  she  lights 
Her  scanty  stock  of  brushwood,  blazing  ckaTp 
But  dying  scx>r,  like  all  terrestrial  joys. 
The  few  small  embers  left  sbe  nuraaiwall ; 
And,  while  her  infant  race,  with  ouupw^d  hnnds, 
And  crowded  knee&,  Kttcow'ring  o'er  tht  sparks, 
Batirea,  content  to  qaaka^,  so  thoy  U?  wann'd. 
Tlv:>  man  feels  least,  as  more  inur'd  than  aba 
'i  u  winter,  and  the  current  in  his  veins 
Morn  briskly  nooT'd  by  bis  severer  toil ; 
Yfit  he  too  fiads  his*  own  r1  >?ri'  -  >  in  Ihrtn. 
The  taper  soon  cxtinguii»h'd,  wliich  1  mw 
Dangled  aloof  afttbe  eoM  6nger*i  cod 
Just  when  tht  day  dcnlin'd  ;  and  the  brown  loaf 
liodf 'd  oo  the  shelf,  half  eattm  without  sauce 
Of  Miv*r]r  cfaaeie,  er  batter,  ceallier  ttiU  $ 
Sleep  ffcms  their  only  refuge  :  for  alas. 
Where  penury  19  felt  the  though  if  cbain'd, 
iknd  fweet  eolloquial  pleasnrea  are  hot  few  I 

With  all  this  thrin  they  thrive  not.    All  the  CWe, 

Ingaaiooa  Parsimony  takes,  but  just 

Saves  tbe  smalt  invaotory,  bed,  and  stool. 

Skillet,  and  old  carv'd'cht  st,  from  publii!  fale, 

TliPy  live,  and  h<e  without  »  ,v;tortt»cl  r.Ims 

Fromgrndging  hands;  but  olhtjr  boa^t  have  none. 

To  aotfth  their  honest  pride,  that  scorns  to  heg, 

Nor  comfort  else,  but  in  tlir  ir  miilii.il  lore. 

I  praise  you  much,  ye  meek  and  patient  p^ir, 

For  yc  arc  worthy ;  choMiog  rather  far 

A  dry  hi.a  in  !' pendent  crust,  hard  earn^d^ 

And  &ateu  with  a  stgli,  Utau  to  endure 

The  nigged  frowns  and  insolent  rebolii 

Of  knaves  in  office,  paitiul  in  the  work 

Of  diMnbution  j  lib'rai  uf  their  aid 

To  dam*roiu  Impoftunity  in  rags. 

But  ofttimes  deaf  to  suppliants,  who  would  blttlb 

To  wear  a  taiter'd  garh  however  coaifc, 

Wbom  famine  cannot  leeoocile  to  filth : 

TliPse  ask  wilh  painful  shynrM  ,  ami,  refiuM 

Because  desen  ing,  sikotly  retire  f 

Bot  be  ye  of  good  omintge !  Tkne  itseir 

Shall  muchbefriend  you.   Time  shall  give  increase; 

And  all  your  num'rous  progeny,  well-train'd 

Lot  helpless,  in  few  years  shall  find  their  hands, 

And  labour  iixv  Meanwhile  ye  aball  net  wwbA 

What,  conscious  of  your  virtues,  wf*  cnn  spare, 

Nor  what  a  wtyUthier  ibao  ourselves  ujay  send. 

I  mean  the  man,  who,  when  the  disuot  poor 

K'  rf!  hf-ly).  f!enies  them  nothing  but  hiiname. 

tiut  poverty  with  most,  who  whimper  £Ntb 
Tbiir  loqg  ^WMfJiintii  k  wlMntifltei  no  ; 


The  eflfcct  of  laziness  or  sottish  waste.  ' 

Now  goes  tlie  nightly  thief  prowliag  abroat^ 

Forpli|oder;  much  <oliclt     ho*  best 

He  may  compensate  for  a  day  of  slotli 

By  woiks  of  darkness  and  nocturnal  wrong. 

Wo  to  tbe  gard'ner's  pale,  tbe  fiumer'abady^ 

PlashM  neatly,  and  sf  cur'd  with  driren  stakes 

Deep  in  the  loamy  bank.   Uplom  by  tlta^gth. 

Resistless  in  io  bod  a  cause,  bnt  lame 

To  better  deeds,  he  bundles  up  tbr  poil. 

An  ass's  burden,  and,  when  ladcu  most 

And  heaviest,  light  offooi  ateslsftst  awaj. 

Nor  do<-s  the  boarded  hovel  better  guard 

Ttie  weii-stock'd  pile  of  riven  logs  and  root<; 

From  his  pemlciout  force.   Noc  will  he  leava 

Unwrencb'd  the  door,  however  well  secured* 

Wheie  CHiaotieleer  amidst  his  baram  sleeps 

In  onsospecting  pomp.   'Twitch'd  fix»m  U»«  pefvh. 

He  gives  tht:  princely  bird,  with  aU  bisvurd* 

To  his  voracious  ba.?,  strujrgllna:  in  vain. 

And  loudly  woud  riug  at  the  sudden  chau^ 

Nor  this  to  feed  his  own.    Tware  sone  mflmtp 

Did  pity  of  tlidrsuff'rin;;?  warp  as  de 

His  principle,  and  tempt  biin  into  ua 

For  their  support,  so  dcgtitut&    But  4»f 

Neglect  I  1  piiu  at  Tiomr  ;  themselves,  as  morS 

Fjc|)os'd  than  otiiers,  with  lass  scrupk  n^ade 

His  victims,  robb'd  of  their  defboeelem  «IL 

Cruel  is  all  he  does     'T  n  quenchlem  ttunl 

Uf  ruinous  ebriety,  that  iiromptt 

His  ev'ry  nctieo,  and  imbmtes  die  naau 

O  for  a  law  to  noose  the  villain's  ntck. 

Who  starves  his  own  j  who  persecutes  tbc  Uood 

He  gava  them  In  bis  duUiren*s  veins,  and  hatet 

And  wrongs  the  woman,  l>e  has  sworn  to  love  ! 

Pass  where  we  may,  through  city  or  tkromh  tawa. 
Village,  or  hamlet,  of  this  merry  land. 
Though  lean  and  beggar'd,  ev'ry  twenti<*tb  paee 
Goodoetatb'  unguarded  nose  to  such  a  whiff 
Of  slate  ddmnch,  fuith-is&ning  from  tbe  styc^. 
That  law  has  licenc'd,  as  makeswTemp'rance  reel. 
Tliere  sit,  involv'd  and  Iwt  in  ciirlln  *  cf  -o-h 
Of  Indian  fume,  and  gu/zling  dcf  p,  the  boor. 
The  lackey,  and  the  groom  :  the  craftsmaa  there 
Takes  a  I-otlican  l.-avr  uf  all  l  ,i   toil  ; 
Smitl),  oubblcr,  joiner,  he  thai  pin*  the  sbcant* 
And  he  that  kneads  the  dou/h  ;  all  lood  al3ce^ 
A!l  lenrTK'tj  rind  nil  drunk  !  tlie  fiddle  screamf 
i^iaiolive  aud  piteous,  as  it  wept  and  wati'd 
It's  wasted  tones  and  bannooy  onbeavd  s 
Pierce  the  ri!  ;ntte  wliatc'er  the  theme;  vlfiledl^ 
Fell  Discord,  arbiireM  of  such  debate^ 
Perch'd  00  tba  sign^post,  bolds  wiKb  aven  hand 
Her  iu)deci<;ive  scales.    In  tins  .*,he  lay* 
A  weight  of  Ignorance  ;  in  that,  of  pride  i 
And  amilee  deUgbted  with  tbe  eternal  pmse. 
Dirr     tl    fi-equent  curse,  and  it's  twin  soun^, 
The  cheek-distending  oath,  not  to  be  prais^ 
As  eraamenial,  musical,  polite. 
Like  those  which  inodoru  senator*  em[iloy. 
Whose  oath  is  rhet'iic,  and  who  swear  for  fioie! 
BeboM  tbe  schools,  in  which  plebeian  ojinds 
Once  simple  are  initiated  in  arts,  ^ 
Which  some  may  practice  with  politer 
But  none  with  readier  »kill !— >'tis  here  thev  ieara 
Tbe  rood,  that  leads  from  competence  aqd  pcMt 
To  indigence  and  rar-i'!''  ;  till  at  lai| 
Society,  growq  weary  ot  the  load, 

Sh^M  Mr  iimteM  bf^  fad  cato  ^em  (mA 
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Jlut  cemnre  proAls  little :  vun  W  ■tteniiit 

To  nrivcrtiv?  in  vrrt>P  n  puh]'\r  pf^it, 

That,  like  the  fiitti  wiih  uli.cii  i\w  peasant  feeds 

His  hungry  aor«s,  «tink«,  and  is  of  use. 

Til*  rxrisf  !s  fattcnVl  with  the  rich  result 

Of  all  this  nut ;  and  tea  tbousanfl  casks, 

For  em  dribUinr  out  their  base  conteati. 

Touched  by  the  MiJ.is  lii  .rrr  of  the  stnte. 

Bleed  gold  for  niitusters  to  sport  a^ay. 

firiak,  and  be  mad  then ;  'tis  your  conntry  bids ! 

Gloriously  drunk  obey  th'  irtipcif.int  cilt  • 

Ber  cause  Ueniaads  lb'  assifctauce  uf  your  throats  |— > 

Ye  all  can  swallov,  and  she  asks  no  more. 

Wdiiiii  I  had  falTn  u[. on  those  happier  daj^ 
That  poets  celebrate  ;  those  Rolden  times. 
And  those  Aicadtao  semes,  that  Maro  sin^s,  ' 
And  Sidney,  warbler  uf  p  ir  iic  pro-.*. 
Kympbs  were  Dianas  then,  aud  swaios  had  liearts. 
That  feJt  their  virtues :  Innocence,  it  teem^ 
From  courts  disaushM,  found  shelter  in  the  glOTCt; 
The  fitotsteps  of  Simplicity,  impress'd 
XTpon  the  yielditi^  herbnge,  (so  they  sing) 
Ttien  were  not  all  eflac'd :  then  speech  profiuie» 
And  ni  irinm  profligate,  were  rarely  found, 
l)h»trv"il  as  prodigies,  and  Mwn  reclaini'd. 
Vaiii  Wish  !  those  days  were  never :  airy  dreaoM 
Sat  fur  the  picture  :  and  the  isnct's  hand. 
Imparling  sub!)tnrioe  to  an  empty  »hadc, 
Impos'd  a  gay  delirium  for  •  tmtb> 
Grant  it :  I  still  mu'il  envy  thrm  an  a<je. 
That  farour'd  such  a  dream  j  in  days  like  these 
Impossible,  when  Virtue  isao  scarce, 
That  to  supp'>5e  a  srpnc  when'  she  presideSj 
Is  tramontane,  and  stuiubk-s  all  belief. 
No:  we  are  polish'd  now.    I'hc  rural  Istf, 
Whom  oncf  liiT  virgin  modesty  and  ftrare. 
Her  artless  maoucrs,  and  ber  neat  attire. 
So  dignified,  that  she  waa  hardly  less 
Than  the  fair  shephertless  of  old  romance, 
Js  seen  no  more.   The  character  is  lost ! 
Her  head,  adorned  with  hpiicts  pinnM  aloft. 
And  ribbands  .str<  .ini  nu^  ;;ay,  superbly  raja'd. 
And  magnified  beyond  all  human  size. 
Indebted  to  some  smart  wifr- weaver's  hand 
Fur  more  than  li.ilf  the  tii     s  it  .-«u<ta'ns ; 
Her  ellxtws  rutlled,  and  ber  tutt'riog  foim 
111  propp'd  u|KMi  French  heels ;  she  might  be  dcCin'd 
(But  that  the  basket  dangling  on  her  am 
Interprets  her  more  truly)  of  a  rank 
Too  proud  for  dairy  work,  or  satcc^  ^es. 
Expect  her  soon  with  footboy  at  her  heels. 
No  longer  blu&hing  for  her  awkward  load, 
iler  train  and  ber  umbrella  all  her  care! 

The  town  bat  tiny'd  the  country  ;  and  the  ilatn 
Appf'ars  a  !ij»ot  ujion  a  vestal's  robe. 
The  worse  fur  w  liat  it  soils.    The  fashion  runs 
Down  into  set  tu  s  still  rural ;  but  alas, 
j^f-Ptie")  rarelv  i:"""'''''  '^Mt  rural  fnanm-rs  now  ! 
TiQit'  was  wUiu  III  Utc  pat>U)ral  rLtnat 
'i'lr  unguarded  door  wa>  safe;  men  did  nolwateh 
T'  ii)va<!t'  r's  r  gi  t,  or  c'iirii  tbt'.r  im-n. 

Then  sleep  was  uuiiisturo'd  by  Iviir,  unscar'd 
lly  drunken  bowlings;  and  the  chilling  tale 
.    Of  Uii'luicbf  munlt  r  was  a  woodrr  lirard 
With  doubtful  ciedtt,  told  to  frighten  babes. 
Sut  farewell  new  to  unsuspicious  nights, 
And  slumbers  unalarm'd  !  Now,  err  you  ^Irfp, 
See  that  yuur  poltsh'd  arms  be  phm'd  wilti  care, 
And  drop  the  nkhtboU  ;^affiM»  ait  abfond  ^ 


m 

And  the  6nt  laram  of  the  cock's  shrifTUMWl 

May  prove  a  trumpet,  summonini;  yourMV 

To  liorricl  rounds  of  hostile  feet  withio. 

F.v'n  daylight  has  it's  dangers;  and  the  w^lk 

Through  pathle*^  wnstri  and  irnofl*,  unOOnSCtOM 

Of  Other  tenants  than  melodious  birds,  (onoe 

Or  harmless  flocks,  is  hazardoosend  hold. 

I  ntiK  iitfil  cdniij;.- '  f/)  whif  li  fulf  many  n  CaUie 

Invefrate,  hopeless  of  a  cure,  conspires. 

The  cnnive  of  human  things  from  good  to  ill. 

From  i!I  to  wor-c,  is  fatal,  never  f.ul-s. 

Increase  of  pow'r  begets  increase  of  wealthy 

Wealth  luxury,  and  luxury  excess i 

Kxceps,  the  vr.  fulous  and  itchy  plague. 

That  seizes  first  the  opulent,  descends 

To  the  next  mnk  contagious,  and  in  ttm^ 

Taints  downw  ipls  nil  the  grailujt<  <1  scale 

Of  order,  from  the  chariot  to  the  plough. 

The  rich,  and  they,  that  have  an  arm  to  check 

The  licence  of  the  lowrst  in  degrt'f, 

Prsrrt  their  office  ;  and  them»^elvos,  intent 

On  pleasnn?,  haunt  the  capital,  and  thus 

To  all  tlie  violence  of  lawless  hands 

Hesign  the  scenes,  their  presence  niisbt  piotett* 

Authority  herself  not  seldom  sleeps, 

Though  resident,  and  witness  of  the  wrong.  ^ 

The  plump  convivial  pnr^on  of^t  n  hears 

The  magisterial  swokI  in  vain,  aud  lays 

II-s  rcv'rence  end  hi<;  worship  both  to  rest 

On  the  same  cushion  of  hnhltual  s!oth. 

Perhaps  timiility  restrains  his  arm  j 

Wlicn  be  should  strike  be  trembles,  and  sedsfieej^ 

ItlmsclfciislavM  by  t'^rmnr  of  the  l^an'l, 

1  h'  audacious  convict,  whom  he  dares  noti)iad* 

Perhaps,  though  by  prafiMsioa  ghostly  pure. 

He  too  may  have  his  vice,  and  sometimr^  prove 

Less  dainty  than  becomes  his  grave  outside 

In  lucrative  concerns-   Kxamine  well 

ir-  milk-white  ha  i't ;  the  pitm  is  hardly  clcaa*^ 

ilut  here  and  there  an  ugly  sronUrb  appears. 

Foh !  *twas  e  bribe  that  left  it :  %e  has  toucW 

Corruption.    Whn-o  seeks  an  audit  here 

Propitious,  pays  bis  tribute,  game  or  fish, 

Wild-fiawl  or  ven'son ;  and  his  errawl  speeds;. 

But  faster  f:ir,  an  I  more  (h5n  ail  tl;i'  rc<r, 
A  noble  cause,  which  none,  who  bears  a  spark 
Of  public  virtoe," ever  wished  remov*d, 
\Vork'>  the  Ji'[iIor'd  ami  ini:^  Ihcvous  i-fTeCt 
'  l  is  universal  soldiership  has  stabb'd 
The  heart  of  merit  In  the  meaner  class. 
Arms,  through  the  vanity  and  brainless  rage 
Of  tho<«  that  bear  them,  in  whatever  cau«;c, 
Seem  most  at  variance  with  all  moral  good. 
And  incompatible  with  serioos  thought. 
TTie  clown,  the  child  of  nature,  without  guile, 
r..est  with  an  infant's  isrnoranco  of  all. 
Put  his  own  simple  pliM^nres;  now  and  then 
A  wrrsilin!:  match,  a  {  H)t  race,  or  a  fair; 
Is  hallotted,  and  trcinbics  at  the  news  : 
bheepish  hcdoiT;;  his  hat,  and  mumbling  tweett 
A  b'ble-oath  to  be  w  hiU  'cr  tlicy  i>lea}(e. 
To  dn  he  knows  not  what.    Hk-  i  i$k  pcrform'd, 
Tl»at  instant  he  becomes  the  wrm-iut'scare, 

I'upil,  and  his  torment,  ani]  lii^  jest, 
iiis  awkward  gait,  his  introverted  trjes, 
Dent  knees,  rouod  shoulders,  and  dejected  looks. 
Procure  him  many  a  curse.    By  slovv  tjt-^recs, 
Unapt  to  learn,  and  form'd  of  stubborn  stuf^ 
He  yet  by  ilow  degrees  put*  off  hioiself. 
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Grown  ooofciom  of  a  cTianfr,  an<l  likes  U  well : 
He  ctatM^s  erect;  bis  slouch  becomes  a  walk; 
He  steps  right  An«*rd,  maitMl  in  hit  mtt 
J]\*  form,  and  movtnieiit ;  is  as  sroarl  above 
At  meal  and  larded  locks  cao  make  biro ;  wears 
Hit  liat,  or  hia  pHmi^  Mmek,  «ith  a  grace  | 
Anil,  his  three  years  of  heroship  cxpir'd, 
Ilctums  indignrat  to  the  slighted  ploagh* 
He  hntes  the  field,  in  which  no  fife  or  4tnm 
Attends  him  ;  drives  his  cattle  to  a  m»r<-h  ; 
And  sidi^  for  the  «mart  comrades  he  has  left* 
Twrre  well  if  hts  exterior  change  were  sll— • 
But  with  Ut  clumsy  port  the  tRCftcb  baa  bik 
Hisignnmnce  and  barm'*"**  manners  too. 
To  swear,  tu  game,  to  lirmk  j  to  «how  at  boiiie 
By  lewdaeto,  iiU^iess,  and  sabbath  bseaeh. 
The  great  pruficiency  he  mad^  abrontl ; 
T'  astouisb  and  to  grieve  bis  gaziug  friends  | 
To  bredc  aome  maiden's  Md  his  ■MMhart  tetit; 
To  hr  a  pe^  vrhfic  ho  vrn^  uaefxi}  oncp; 
Are  his  sole  aim,  and  all  his  glury,  now. 

Man  in  society  is  like  a  fiow'r 
"niown  in  'j\  intjve  bed :      there  alonn 
His  iiacuUi«i(,  expanded  in  faU  bloom, 
Shmeont;  UMMonlTfandi  their iNnpervMb 
Hut  man.  associated  and  Itncxt'd  with  maa 
By  regal  warrant,  or  self-join'd  by  bond 
Tor  int*rMt-«akev  or  mmmiitg  intonhuM 
Bencatii  our  Ih*;u!  for  purposes  ofw  Ar, 
like  flon'ta  selected  fmm  tbe  rest,  and  bound 
And  bnndieil  dow  to  fill  amnc  eroNMed  vme^ 
Fades  rnpidly,  and,  by  compression  roarr^ 
Contracts  de&lenieut  not  to  be  codur'd. . 
Benon  chnrtar*J bnrough>  nin  andb  public  plagues ; 
And  burghers,  men, immaculate  pcrlraps 
In  ail  tbetr  private  functions.  <wce  combined* 
Become  n  lonttMome  body,  only  fit 
For  dissulution,  bartlul  to  the  main. 
Hence  merchantti,  unimpeachable  of  ski 
Against  the  charities  of  domestic  life, 
Incorporated  aeem  at  once  to  lose 
Their  nature  ;  and,  di';<-lnimln;j  al!  rej»anl 
Tur  lut'fCy  aud  the  camir  wn  rivlits  of  man, 
Bttild  Actor  es  with  blood,  coodncting  trade 
At  tbe  sword**  poinf,  aivt  dyeing  the  white  robe 
Of  innocent  commeroi.d  Jiuiicc  red. 
Hence  loo  the  field  of  '.-'oi  y,  as  the  world 
Misdeems  it,  dazzled  !)y  it  s  liricrht  nrray, 
With  all  it's  majesty  of  Uiurid'nug  pomp, 
Enchanting  nntsic  and  immortal  wreaths, 
I<>  but  a  ^rhfKil,  xthcrf  tb.MiKbtic^snelkS  ii  teagilt 
^     On  principle,  where  foppery  atones 
Wot  folly,  gallantry  for  eT*ry  viee. 

But  sligfiTcd  as  it  i'^.  and  hy  the  prcnt 
Abandoned,  aud,  which  etitl  1  more  regret. 
Infected  with  the  nMnnen  nnd  the  medee, 
It  kiK  u       i  urf,  Vw  country  wins  me  still* 
I  never  fraui'd  a  wish,  or  forni'd  a  plan, 
Tbet  fiatterM  «ie  with  hopes  of  eerthly  Mia, 
But  U-ori-  I  Iiid  ihe  scene.    Tin  re  early  flmy'd 
My  foncy,  ere  yet  hbcrty  of  choice 
Had  found  me,  or  the  hop4>  of  being  free. 
My  very  dreams  were  rural  ;  rural  too 
The  fir»t-born  cfforisof  my  youthful  Muse, 
I^KMttTV  and  jmglmg  her  puetic  liells, 
Kre  yet  her  ear  was  mistrpss  of  their  pow'rs. 
JNo  bard  could  please  mp  but  whose  lyre  westnn'd 
To  Nature's  praises.    Heroes  and  their  fcaU 
litigtt'd  mt,  never  wtmy  of  thepift 


Of  Tityms,  aMcmbliog,  m  he  sing, 

The  rustic  throng  beneath  bis  fav'hte  beedk 

Tlisn  Milton  hed  ndend  n  fxwfa  ebai  eict 

New  to  inv  taste  h  s  Pnriil  sr      ,  ic.m 

The  struggling  efforts  of  my  boytsb  tongue 

To  speak  it^  exeeHenoe^   I  dnne^d  forjoy. 

I  innrveird  much  that  at  so  ripe  an  a^;<' 

As  twice  seven  years,  bis  beauties  had  then  first 

Eogag'd  my  wooder ;  end  edodring  still. 

And  iitill  admiring,  with  regret  suppoaM 

The  joy  half  loat,  beeense  not  ooner  foum^ 

There  too  eneooarM  of  fhe  life  I  lov'd. 

Pathetic  in  it's  praise,  in  it*s  pursoit 

Determiii'd,  and  posf^stn^  it  at  last 

With  transports,  »uch  as  favour'd  lovers  feel, 

I  studied,  priz'd,  aod  wish'd  that  I  had  known, 

fngenloiis  Cowley  !  ami,  tboii.?b  now  rprlaim'd 

By  modern  lights  from  ;»n  erroneous  taste, 

I  cannot  but  lament  thy  <i|)lendid  wit 

Entangled  io  the  cobwebs  of  the  sehoolt. 

I  still  revere  thee,  courtly  though  retir'd  ; 

ThoQgh  ■Iretch'd  at  ease  io  QMrtMy^cflenl  bo«H 

Not  unpTT>]ilnvM  ;  and  findiu?  rirh  nmfllde 

For  a  loiU,  world  lu  solitude  and  ven>e. 

Tin  bom  with  all  s  the  leee  ef  N al«it^  ««lai 

Is  an  ingredient  in  thr  com  jHinnd  OMB^ 

Infus'd  at  tbe  cr«ttion  of  the  kind. 

And,  though  th'  Almighty  MekerheatinonglMfc 

Discriminat  i!  rrich  fiwn  each,  by  ^-ti  itr^ 

AtkI  touches  of  his  hand,  with  ao  much  art 

Di«ei«i6ed,  that  ten  were  never  fonnd 

Twin?  at  all  |>oints — yet  this  obtain^i  in  all. 

That  all  diacen\  a  bcanty  in  bis  work»,  [ibnn'd 

And  nil  een  teate  then:  nindt,  that  hnne  bete 

And  tutor'd,  with  a  relish  more  exact, 

But  none  without  some  relish,  none  unmoe'd. 

It  is  a  flame,  that  dies  not  even  there, 

Where  nothing  feeds  it :  neither  baMMH^  cnNid% 

Nor  habits  of  luxnrimi*:  city  life, 

Whatever  else  they  smother  of  true  worth 

In  human  bosoms,  quench  it  or  abate. 

Till'  villa's,  with  whx  h  t  ondon  stands begilt, 

IJlvP  a  swarlh  Indian  with  bis  belt  of  beads. 

Pi (.vr-  it.    A  breath  oT nnadalt*rate  air. 

The  gUmpseof  a  green  pa^tnre,  how  thf»y  cheer 

The  citizen,  and  brace  bis  languid  frame  i 

F.v'n  in  tlie  stifling  bosom  of  the  town 

A  garden,  in  which  tt  tliir;c-  thrive-,  h3«  cl)r»rmi. 

That  sooth  the  rich  pt*M?%M/r ;  much  consol'd, 

Hiat  here  and  there  some  aprigt  of  ■MMimfU  mSttt 

Of  ni.;1it>hade,  or  valerian,  (rracetbe  well 

He  cultivates.    These  serve  him  with  a  hint. 

That  Nature  livea;  tbet  ■ifht>refireahtng  green 

Is  still  till"  fiv'ry  vhe  di  li^Tits  to  we  ir, 

Though  bickly  samples  of  tb'  exuberant  whole. 

What  ere  U»e  casements  Iht^  aritb  creeping  heiba, 

The  prouder  "^ashc*  rrotite<l  with  a  range 

Of  oiange,  myrtle,  or  tbe  fragrant  weed. 

The  Frenchmen**  darlmir  *  ?  ere  they  not  dl  fnofi^ 

That  man,  immut'd  in  cities,  still  reteioi 

His  inborn  inextinguishable  tbinet 

Of  rural  scenes,  comiwuaaling  his  lose 

By  supplt^nu  nt  il  -"luffs,  the  best  be  may  ? 

The  moNt  unfurnished  with  the  means  <if  life, 

And  they,  that  never  pas*  their  brick -wall  booad$. 

To  range  the  fieid«,  and  tmtttthnr  lungs  idlliilr^ 

Yet  fed  the  beming  instinct :  over  iMed 

I  Mjjiiniiiim 
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J^trncTiil  their  crnry  hmc*,  plantrj  th'ck, 
And  water  d  duly.    There  the  pitcher  stands 
A  fbjrmcnt,  mni  thes|ioalleM  tea>pot  thwe  ; 
Sad  »itncs»e*  hnw  ■!  <  <^  ni-nt  ni.ui  arrets 
The  country,  with  what  ardour  he  contrives 
A  peep  mt  Nature,  when  Iw  can  no  more. 

Hail,  thcrcffir*-.  patroness  of  lip=ifth  and  i 
Artd  contemplation,  heart<cunsoUug  joys, 
And  harmltfts  ple»arM,  fn  the  thronjc'd  abode 
Of  miiltitudt'*  niikiKiwii ;  hail,  rural  life  1 
Address  himself  who  will  to  the  pamit 
Of  honours,  or  emoloment,  or  fiune ; 
I  shall  not  a<]fl  mv^flF to  siuh  n  chas<", 
Thwart  hit  attempts,  or  envy  his  success. 
Some  must  be  great.   Great  <^eef  will  ha«* 
Great  talmts.    And  God  gives  to  evVy  mao 
The  virtue,  temper,  noderstamiing,  ta»te, 
That  tifi»  him  toto  life,  and  lets  him  &U 
Ji)--t  iiv  the  niche,  he  was  ordaio'd  to  filL 
To  the  dfliv'rer  of  an  injur'd  land 
He  gives  a  tongue  t'  enlarge  upuii,  a  heart 
To  fed*  and  courage  to  redress  her  wrongs  j 
To  monarchs  diirM'ty  ,*  to  judges  sense  J 
To  artists  ingenuity  mid  skill; 
To  roe  an  unambitious  mind,  contr-nt 
In  the  low  vale  of  life,  that  early  felt 
A  wish  for  ease  and  leisure,  and  t-re  lon^ 
Itoand  here  tbet  lettof*  and  thai  aoie  1  wisb'd, 
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THE  WINTER  MORNIKQ  WALK, 
aaeuifBirr  or  iiii  nrm  eooK. 

A  froily  morning.— The  foddering  of  oattle.— The 

woodman  aivl  his  do?. — Tin-  poultry. —  \V'him>-i- 
cal  effects  of  frost  at  a  waterfall. — The  Krapre^a 
of  Russia's  palaceof  ice.— Amusements  of  mo- 
narchs. — War,  one  of  th'  m — Wan,  whmrr. — 
And  whence  monarchy. — The  evils  of  it. — English 
and  FVpnrh  loyalty  cootraBted.>»The  Basttll*-, 
and  ;i  pii-oMf  r  there. — Liberty  the  chief  icrom- 
mendation  of  this  country.— >Modera  patriotisui 
qnestionahle,  and  why.— >The  perishabte  nature 
of  the  best  human  in>titutions.' — Spiritii  \1  liberty 
not  perishable. — Tlie  slavi?!»  state  of  man  by  na 
ture. — Deliver  him,  Deist,  if  you  can.<— Grnct- 
Diustdo  it. — ^Tbe  rc$|>ective  merits  of  patriots  and 
martyrs  slated. — Their  differeot  treatment, — 
Happy  freedom  of  the  roan  whom  grace  mrtke« 
free.— II  i«  rcli«ib  of  the  work*  of  G<id.«Address 
te  tiie  Creator. 

Tis  morning;  and  the  Sun,  with  ruddy  orfi 
'Ascending,  fires  th*  horizon  ;  while  the  clouds, 
Thnt  crowd  fiway  boforp  the  driving  wind. 
More  ardent  as  the  disk  emcrcfs  more, 
Besemble  most  some  city  in  a  bb/e, 
Seen  thronrh  th*;  leaflets  wod.    FIis  slaotiog  lay 
Slides  inetfeotual  down  the  snowy  vale. 
And,  tinging  all  with  hit  own  rosy  hue. 
From  evVy  herb  and  rv  ry  ^p'^rx  bla*!>; 
Stretches  a  length  of  shadow  o'er  the  field. 
Mine,  spindling  into  longitude  immeuM, 
la  spice  el  ttwl^,  eod  sage  remark 


TTnt  I  rnvseir.Kri  hnt  n  flociincr  shade. 
Provokes  me  to  a  smite.    With  eye  askance 
I  view  the  muscular  firaportioB'd  limb 
Tran^fnrm'd  to  a  lean  shank.    The  shapeleM  pair^ 
Ax  they  designed  to  mock  me,  at  ray  side 
Take  step  tot  step ;  and,  at  I  near  apfntaidl 
TIk'  c.ittairc,  w.nlk  .ilnnc  V.c  r'  '  -.rn!!, 

Preposfrous  sight*  the  legs  without  tlic  man. 
The  verdure  of  the  plain  Ket  buried  deep^ 
Tk'in  n'h  fli-  d.i;'7lin-^  ilelii;,'!'  ;  ainl  tin-  l)c>nt% 
Aiul  coarsiT  grass,  ui^pearmg  o'er  the  resC« 
Of  late  unsightly  and  unseen,  now  shine 
Cati-pic  iioiis,  ;unl  in  brii;lit  app.in  l  clad, 
.^nd,  dedi^'d  with  icy  feathers,  nod  superb. 
The  celtJe  monm  in  comers,  where  the  fence 
Screens  them,  and  seem  half  petrifie«l  to  »U'cp 
in  unrecumbeot  sadness.   There  they  wait 
Their  wonted  fodder;  not  like  bungVing  man, 
Fn-lfal  if  unsupplied  ;  but  silent,  meek. 
And  patient  of  the  slow  pac'd  swain's  delay. 
He  from  the  stack  carves  out  th'  accustom'd  load^ 
Deep  plunging,  and  ac.iin  deep-pluoging eft* 
His  broad  keen  knife  into  the  w>lid  mas«i : 
Smooth  as  a  wall  the  upright  r>  mndut  b lands, 
U'ith  sncb  ondemtittg  and  even  force 

He  severs  it  .iway  :  ih)  heedlrs*  crire, 
Lest  storint  should  overset  the  Ic  uim|;  piio 
Deciduous,  or  it's  own  unbalaiic'd  weighL 
Forth  goes  the  w  xMlman,  leaving  uoconeem^d 
The  ciiceiful  haunts  of  man  ;  to  wield  the  axe^ 
Ami  drive  the  wedee,  in  y  mder  forest  drear, 
Fn>in  morn  to  rv»'  l.'s  'T)r,f;irv  t.i^k. 
Shapey.  and  lean,  and  shrewd,  with  pointed  ear^ 
A  a  l  t  til  eropp'd  short,  half  lurcher  and  half  cor. 
His       atten<U  him.    Cl<»<o  tichind  his  heel 
Now  creeps  he  slow  j  and  now,  with  many  a  frisk 
VVide'SCamp^ring,  snatches  tip  the  drifted  snow 
Wttli  iv'ry  fr-'th,  or  ploughs  it  with  lii-i  ^nnut ; 
Then  shakes  his  powdcr'd  coat,  and  barks  for  joy. 
Heedless  of  all  bis  pranks,  the  sturdy  churl 
Moves  ri!:ht  toward  the  mm  k  ;  nor  >tops  for  angb^ 
liut  now  and  then  with  pressure  of  his  thuosb 
T*  adjust  the  fragrant  diarge  of  a  short  tube, 
Tliat  fumes  beneath  his  no  e :  Ih'  tniltne  e!oiid 
Streams  for  behind  him,  scenting  all  the  air. 
Now  fifom  the  roosit,  or  from  the  nelghb'rtng  pale. 
Where,  dilitt  nl  to  eat  eh  the  first  faint  gleam 
Of  smilini;  d.u ,  they  go^sip'd  side  by  side* 
Come  trtx)piir4  at  the  hmi^^wife^s  wvlt-known  caS 
J  lie  feather'd  tnb«'s  du-jH  r*-.    Half  on  wing. 
And  halt  on  foot,  they  btu^h  Uie  fleecy  flood. 
Conscious  and  fearful  of  loo  deep  a  plunge. 
The  sparrow<s  peep,  and  quit  the  sheltVing  eaTe% 
To  seir<^  the  fair  occasion  ;  well  they  eve 
The  scattcr'd  grain,'  an  l  tliievishly  resolv'd 
T'  csea)X!  th'  impending  famine,  often  scar'd 
As  oft  return,  a  pert  vornc'ons  kind. 
Clean  riddance  cjuickly  nude,  onr-  uuly  care 
Remains  to  each,  the  seireh  of  sunny  nook, 
Or  slied  imi»erAious  to  the  bl:<-.t.  Kesign'd 
To  »ad  neiressity,  the  co^-k  (ureg'ies 
His  uonted  strut ;  and,  wading  at  their  bead 

Willi  ^vull-cuu'>i<ler*d  Step^,  <  ■  "n-;  tn  rf^eiit 
His  aherd  gait  and  stateliness  retreiich'd. 
How  Hnd  the  myriads,  that  in  summed  cheer 
The  hill'<  .Tnd  rallies  witli  their  cea'c  lf^s  so  ict'^. 
Due  sustenance,  or  wliere  subsist  they  now  i  [safe 
Earth  yields  them  nought ;  tb'  imprisnn^d  worm  ie 
fiencath  the  froecn  elod ;  all  seed*  of  bexbe 
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Lie  oovtr'd  dote ;  and  b^rry^-beannf  thorns, 
TtiatliMd  thethriifih.  (niiateverfOai«»uppo«e) 
AfTord  the  »ni»llcr  minstrels  no  stapply. 
The  !ung  protrncted  rigour  of  the  y«?ar. 
Thins  all  their  num'rous  flocks.  In  chiuks  and  holes 
Ten  thousand  seek  an  unmolested  eod, 
As  instinct  prompt  ,  .«f  If  huried  rre  (hry  die. 
The  very  rix}ks  aud  da  was  iursakc  the  tiiiiik, 
WbeffB  neither  gnk,  our  rook,  nor  earth-nut,  now 
Kppays  their  labour  more  ;  nnd  pcrch'd  aloft 
By  the  «.iyHide,  or  stalk  it.;:  in  the  path. 
Lean  penatuiiers  uponthr  tr  iv  lU  r's  track* 
Pick  lip  their  nauseous  dole,  tlioiii:h  sweet tO  tbnif 
Of  voided  pulse  or  haif-dige&ted  g^raJn. 
The  streams  aie  lost  amid  the  splendid  blank, 
O'erwhelmins  all  di?.tiiict:oi).    On  the  flood. 
Indurated  and  tix'd,  the  snowy  weight 
liiee  mdiHohM  {  while  silently  beneath, 
And  unpeiceiv'd,  the  (  urrej:t  steals  awjjy. 
Nut  so  where,  scornful  of  a  check,  it  leajM 
The  DilUam,  daahet  on  the  raetles  wheel. 
And  wantons  in  tlu^  pebbly  pilf  below: 
tio  frost  can  bind  it  there  i  it'K  uUno6t  force 
Can  but  arreft  the  light  and  einolty  niit. 
That  in  it's  fall  \hc  liqiiif!  <^hect  throws  widr. 
And  see  wheie  it  has  bung  th'  embroidered  baokt 
With  fonm  so  Taftoot,  that  no  l  uw'rt  of  art, 
Tlio  pn  cil  iif  till-  pen,  may  trace  the  scene  I 
Bere  ghtl'riug  turrets  ri^,  upbearing  high 
(Pantaslie  iniaBrran;;ement !)  011  the  roof 
Large  growth  of  what  may  6<-cm  the  sparkling  trees 
.And  »hruUs  uf iairy  land.    The  crystal  drops. 
That  trickle  down  the  branches,  fa^  coogeai'd. 
Shoot  into  pillars  of  pellucid  length. 
And  prop  the  pile,  they  but  adorn'd  before. 
Here  grotto  within  grotto  iafe  defies 
The  snaheam ;  there,  eudxm'd  awl  fretted  wild. 
The  growini;  wonder  takes  a  thouiutnd  (hapea 
Capricious,  in  which  fancy  weks  in  vain 
1'he  likeness  of  some  object  seen  before. 
Thus  Nature  work>  as  if  to  inock  at  Art, 
And  in  dt  fiance  uf  her  rivnl  pow'rS} 
hy  these  tortuitoos  and  random  stvoket 
Perfoniiing  such  inimitable  feats. 
As  »he  with  all  her  rules  can  never  reach. 
Less  vorthf  of  apfdause,  tiiongh  OMwe  adnMr*4» 
Becausea  novflM',  the  work  of  man. 
Imperial  tniotroks  of  the  fur-clad  Ru<is, 
Thf  most  roaimiGcent  and  mighty  freak. 
The  woniirr  f  t!ir  Xortb.    No  forest  fell, 
"Wb^  thou  would»'t  build  }  no  quarry  sent  it's  stores 
T»  eovieh  thy  walk :  but  thoa  dbkt  hew  the  ioodi^ 
And  make  thy  marble  of  the  giaasy  wave^ 
In  such  a  palace  Aristsus  found 
Cyrene,  when  he  bore  the  pliAnlhre  tate 
or  his  lost  hers  to  her  nmtemal  ear : 
la  such  a  palace  Poetry  might  phice 
The  armory  of  Winter ;  wbei«  his  troops. 
Tin-  uIiK*niy  clouds,  find  weapons,  arrowy  slae^ 
Skin'piercing  volley,  blosawm-brtusiag  bail, 
And  snow,  that  often  blinde  the  trav'llefli  oowse. 
And  w-rap>  him  in  an  unexpected  tuntb 
Silently  as  a  dream  ibc  fabric  nee ; 
Ko  sound  of  hadnmer  or  of  saw  was  there : 
loe  upon  ice,  the  well-adjusted  parts 
Were  soon  ooq)oin'd,  nor  other  cement  ask'd 
Than  water  itferfosM  to  make  tliem  one. 
Lamps  gracrfiilly  dispoi»'d,  and  of  all  lUM^ 
lUank'd  ar'17  sak ;  a  vai'iy  iifht 


Gleamed  through  the  clear  transparency,  tlatiMid 
Another  mooo  new  rls'a,  or  meteor  fiill*a 

Prom  Hcav*n  to  li!arlh,  of  laoibent  flame  screni^ 

So  stood  the  brittle  prodigy  j  though  smooth 

And  slippVy  the  materials,  yet  frost- bouod 

Pirm  as  a  rock.    Nor  wanted  aught  withio^ 

That  royal  residence  might  well  befit, 

For  grandeur  or  for  use.    Long  wavy  wreaths 

Of  flow'rs,  that  f<sar*d  no  eoemy  but  swaib, 

BlushM  on  the  pannels.    Mirror  needed  notie 

Where  all  was  vitreous ;  hut  in  order  due 

Convivial  table  and  commodious  seat 

(What  scem'd  at  least  commod  ous  seal)  weretlicr^ 

Sofa,  aud  cuuch,  and  high  huill  throne  august. 

The  same  lubricity  was  found  in  all. 

And  alt  was  moist  to  t!ic  wnrm  tonchj  asotat 

Of  evanescent  glory,  once  a  stream, 

And  soon  to  slide  faito  a  stream  agabi. 

Alas  !  'twas  Imt  a  mortifying  stroke  ' 

Of  undesign'd  seventy,  that  glaoc'd 

(Bbde  hf  a  OMMarefa)  on  her  own  estate, 

Of  );n:nnn  jcrraodetir  :ir,f!  thr-  rml^t^  of  kiofb 
Twas  transieut  in  il'ii  nature,  as  lu  show 
nVraa  dnreUe ;  a*  wotthlese,  ae  it  aeem'd 

Inlrinsically  pn  rlrms  ;  to  the  foot 
Treach'rous  aod  false  ;  it  smii'd,  and  it  wascoU. 
Great  princeshave  great  playthiDgf.  Some  bait 
play'd 

At  hewing  mountains  into  men,  and  some 
At  building  bumao  wonders  mpoatain-higb. 

Some  have  amus'd  the  dull,  sad  years  of  life, 
( life  spent  in  iodoleaoe,  and  therefore  sad) 
With  soliemet  of  monoroentat  fbme ;  and  soojbt 
Ity  pyramids  and  mausolcaa  pomp, 
ShortlivM  themselves,  t'  immortalize  their  boao* 
Some  seek  diversion  in  the  tented  field, 
And  make  the  sorrows  of  mankind  their  sport. 
But  war's  a  game,  w  hich,  were  their  snbjr,  ui  wiie^ 
Kings  would  not  play  at.    Nations  i^oulA  do  veil, 
T'  extort  their  truncheons  from  the  puny  baodi 
Of  berors,  whose  infirm  and  bi!iy  mmds 
Are  gratified  with  mischief;  ;<n  1  «  tio  spod, 
Because  men  snlT^T  it,  their  toy  the  World. 

When  Babel  was  confuun'Ied,  and  the  gnei 
Confwrracy  of  projectors  wild  and  vain 
Was  split  into  diversity  of  tongues, 
Tlicn,  as  a  sliephenl  ^parates  his  flwk, 
^heM^  to  the  upland,  to  the  valley  those, 
Ood  drave  asunder,  aod  assign*d  thehr  lot 
To  alt  the  nation?.    AirtpV  ^-n^.  the  boon 
He  gave  them,  in  it's  distrthutiou  fair 
And  equal ;  and  he  bade  them  dwell  b  pcaecsi 
Peace  wa;  awhile  tbeir  cave:  they  pfangbVi  ai 
sow'd, 

And  reaped  their  plenty  without  gmdge  or  Mk. 

Bnt  violence  can  never  longer  sleep 
Than  bamao  passion^  please.   In  cv  n-  heart 
Aitt  toerB  the  sparia  tint  kindle  fi<  ry  war ; 
Occasion  needs  hut  fan  thcui,  and  they  blaie* 
Cain  b^  already  shed  a  brother's  blood : 
The  deluge  «ash*d  it  out ;  but  Mt  unqueaehM 
The  seeds  of  murder  in  the  breast  of  maiv 
Soon  by  a  righteous  judgment  in  the  Una 
Of  hiedescetiding  progeny  was  found 
The  firfct  artificer  of  death  ;  the  shrewd 
Contriver,  who  first  sweated  at  the  forge, 
And  forc'd  the  blunt  and  yet  uobloodicd  »teel 
To  a  keen  edge,  and  made  it  bright  for  war. 
Uin^TttbaiBMii'dythe  VvtooefohltiaK^  . 
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The  sword  «n<!  falrhron  flu-Ir  inv^Titor  c\n'm  ; 
Aod  the  firat  smith  was  the  tint  rourd'rer's  son. 
His  art  uinrtfM  the  nature ;  and  ere  tonir. 

■WhcQ  man  was  multiplirri  nnd  ^prntl  nbroad 

In  tribes  »ttd  clnas,  and  liad  begun  to  call 

These  meadows  and  that  lan^e  of  hilts  hit  onrn. 

The  ta^'c'l  sw  iTts  of  pmprrty  hr^at 

Vciirc  uf  more  ^  ami  industry  iu  wme, 

T*  improTe  and  «ttltivate  their  . tost  demesne, 

]^[.idc  others  cor^t  wtint  tin  v  *aw  "-ofdr. 

Thus  war  began  on  lilai  th ;  these  fought  for  spoil. 

And  those  in  se1f-dHini4?e.   Savage  at  firbt 

The  oniot,  and  lrrr?ular.    At  ieiiRth 

One  eminent  above  tbe  re»t  for  Ktreiigtb, 

For  stratngcni,  or  courage,  or  Ibr  all. 

Was  ch<»«eii  leader ;  him  they  serv'd  in  war, 

And  him  in  peace,  for  »itkeof  warlike  deeds 

Ptcv'rcnc'd  no  le«t.    Who  cotdd  wiih  him  compare  ? 

Or  who  so  worthy  to  control  titeni>('ives. 

As  he,  whose  prowess  had  MihduM  their  foes  ? 

Thus  war,  affording  field  for  the  display 

Of  virtue,  made  one  chief,  whom  times  of  peace, 

AVhich  have  their  cxl'^fTirf^t  too,  nnd  rail 

Tor  skill  in  g  ivcrnmi  nt,  at  ieiigib  made  king. 

King  was  a  name  too  proud  fi>r  man  to  wear 

Wilh  modf.^ty  and  meekne<s  ;  and  the  croWDf 

So  dazzlinji;  in  their  eyes,  who  set  it  on, 

Was  sure  t'  intoxicate  the  brows  it  bound. 

It  sthr-  abjcrt  property  of  most, 

That,  being  parcel  of  the  common  mass. 

And  Atstitute  of  means  to  raise  themselTca, 

They  ^ink.  an/l  settle  lower  than  thry  naed« 

They  know  not  what  it  ts  to  feel  withiti 

A  comprehensive  fiicuHy,  that  graspa 

Crr.ir  pur|)uM  •>  with  ease,  that  turns  and  wieldtf 

Almo^t  without  an  cfl'oit,  plans  too  vast 

For  their  conception,  which  they  cannot  move. 

Con?riou5;  of  imp<»tfnce  tlipy  soon  prow  drunk 

With  gazing,  when  they  sec  an  able  man 

Step  Inrth  to  notice ;  and,  besotted  thus, 

r.iiild  him  a  p«  dtfstal,  and  say,  "  Stand  ther^ 

"  And  be  our  admiration  and  our  praise." 

They  roll  themselves  before  him  in  the  dast. 

Then  most  deserving  in  their  n-^n  account, 

When  moit  extravagant  in  his  applatise, 

As  if  exalting  him  they  rais*d  themselves. 

Thus  by  degrees,  self-cheatr  d  of  their  sound 

And  sober  judgment,  tbathc  is  butmao« 

They  demi-deify  and  fnme  him  so, 

That  in  tine  season  he  forgets  it  too. 

Inflated  and  a.<«trut  with  self-concf  it. 

He  pulps  the  windy  diuti  and  ere  long, 

Adnptin^  their  mistake,  profoundly  thinks 

1  ho  W'cirld  wa<!  mafle  in  vain,  if  not  for  him. 

Thenceforih  lltey  are  liis  cattle:  drudges,  bom 

To  bear  his  burdens,  drawing  iu  his  gears. 

And  «.weatiti-  in  his  .ser%'i<  r,  !iis  caprice 

Becomes  the  s<nd,  that  auimati-s  them  all. 

He  deems  a  thousand,  or  ten  thousand  livca, 

Sim  lit  in  tht?  pur»'hn»e  nf  rrnown  for  him, 

Ao  ca'^y  rcck'ning  ;  and  they  think  the  $ame« 

Thus  kinfss  were  Itrstiinvented,  thus  king* 

V.''  1-  tmrnish'd  into  hemc«,  nnd  beranie 

'i'lie  arbiters  of  tliis  terraqueous  swamp ; 

Storks  among  frog^,  that  hav«  but  croak'd  and  died. 

:^tlat^.'''.  (h  It  iiu-h  folly,  as  lifts  bloated  man 

To  etnnteucc  bt  only  for  a  god, 

Should  ever  drivel  out  of  human  lips, 

Kv*D  in  the  cridicd  wMknan  of  tha  World ! 


Still  stranrfr  mifh,  t'  r't  at  lentrth  mtnkiod 

Had  reach'd  the  sin*  »  y  limmess  of  their  youlb, 
And  could  discriminate  and  argue  well 

On  suhirrt-;  tri'irr  niv^W  rin'i^,  t'i<  v  wc'iv  yft 

Ilabcs  in  the  cause  uf  free  loin,  and  should  fear 

And  quake  before  the  gods  themselves  had  made: 

Biita'). nc  in  -isiiie  -tt  inge,  that  neither  prOOf 

Of  sad  expt  rien»'e,  nor  example  set 

By  some,  whose  fmtriot  virtne  has  prevailM, 

Can  even  now,  when  they  nre  jjniwn  irtntaiW 

iu  wisdom,  and  with  phdosophtc  deeds 

Familiar,  serii-e  t*  emancipate  the  rest ! 

Such  dujiesarf^  men  to  custom,  atrl  >-')  prono 

To  f  cv'renee  what  is  ancient,  and  can  plead 

A  course  of  long  observance  for  it*s  use, 

That  even  servitude,  the  worst  of  ills, 

Hecause  deltver'd  down  from  sire  to  son. 

Is  kept  and  gnardeil  an  a  sacred  thtog. 

Tint  is  i:  fit,  or  can  it  bear  the  shock 

Of  rational  discussion,  that  a  man, 

GrHn{)ouudcd  and  made  up  like  other  men 

Of  elements  tumultuous,  ia  whom  luit 

Am  1  frilly  in  n«  am'>lr  mmstire  m^^t. 

As  in  thf  b  i-uRis  of  the  tiavcs  he  rules,  ^ 

Should  I)C  a  despot  absolute,  and  boast 

llim<;c!f  the  f  nly  fr<  '  iJi  ui  of  his  hin  l  ? 

Shuutd,  when  he  piea^e*,  and  on  whom  he  arill. 

Wage  war,  with  any  or  with  nopretOilOO 

Of  provocation  giv'n,  or  wrong  snsfain'd, 

And  force  the  U  ggarly  last  doit,  by  means 

That  hhi  own  hnmour  dictates,  ftom  the  ctatcb 

Of  Poverty,  that  thu>  h  •  m  v  ppxiure 

(lis  thousands,  weary  ot  {icuunotis  life, 

A  aplendid  opportunity  to  die } 

Say  ye,  who  (with  less  prudence  than  of  old 

Jotham  aftcrib'dto  his  assembled  trees 

In  politic  convention)  put  your  trust 

V  til'  sh  idow  of  a  brambJe,  an'l  ro  Min'-t 

In  fancied  peace  beneath  hit  dang'ruus  brattcb. 

Rejoice  hi  him,  and  eelehrate  hit  sway, 

Wlicie  5nd  ye  passive  ftrtitude  ?  Whence  spriagt 

Your  »elf<d«nying  zeal,  that  holds  it  good, 

To  stroke  the  prickly  grievance,  and  to  hang 

Hi>  thiirns  with  streamers  of  continual  praise  ? 

We  too  are  friends  to  loyalty.    We  love 

The  king  who  loves  the  taw,  respects  hit  bmrndf. 

And  n  i.ii^  rontent  within  them  :  him  we  servO 

Freely  and  with  tkriight,  who  leaves  us  htt : 

But  recollecting  still,  that  he  it  man, 

We  trust  him  not  too  far.    King  though  he  be^ 

And  king  in  England  too,  he  mnr  be  weak» 

Aid  vatnenoofih  tol)e  ambitious  still; 

M  iv  r     a-i^c  amiss  his  proper  pow'rs. 

Or  c'tvtt  more  than  freemen  rhf»  «p  to  grant: 

lieyoiul  that  mark  is  treason,    lie  is  o«jrs, 

T'  adminivt^r,  to  guard,  t'  adorn,  the  f-iMe, 

But  ni«t  to  warp  or  ch.ni  'f"  it.    \\V  ar.'  his. 

To  servt.-  him  nobly  hi  the  com-uon  cau«e. 

Trite  to  t!ie  det^th,  but  toot  to  t>e  his  slaves. 

Mark  now  the  diff'renrf.  yp  th  »t  ^^■^a<!t  your  loW 

Of  kings,  between  your  loyalty  and  tmm. 

We  love  the  man,  the  paltry  pageant  you : 

We  the  chief  patnm  of  th"  c  nvir'  -iwealth. 

You  the  reganlle^  author  of  It's  woes  :  '  ■ 

Wo  for  the  sake  of  liberty  a  king, 

You  diains  and  iKind.^r?  f  <r  a  tyrant*s  satab 

Our  love  is  principle,  aud  has  it's  root 

In  reasQO,  is  judicious,  mnly,  free; 

Yotttw>  •  Mlad  iMtinda  ciwwfaci  tothn  rai, 
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And  Uoka  Hh:  fuot»  that  tr»a<i«  it  io  the  dust. 
Were  Ith^rriiip  n  trae  treemre  as  it  wmui, 

S>v^rV-nT,  iiivi  worthy  of  a  wiac  roan'i  wjilif 
1  wonUi  Qtit  be  a  king  to  be  belov'd 
Caofele**,  and  daubM  with  midiioertiio^  praiM, 
"\\'ljcr<>  lovf  h.  mere  attachment  to  the  ibfQM 
Not  to  the  man,  wbo  filli  it  a«  ought. 

Wliow  freedom  ia  by  ittffy«aoe,  and  at  will 
Of  a  superior,  he  is  never  free,  v 
Who  Uvea,  aad  is  not  ««ary  of  a  lifo 
ExpoaM  to  maiuiclw,  deaenrea  ttiem  waH. 
The  Mate,  that  strives  for  liberty,  though  fbil'd, 
And  forc'd  to  abandon  what  sbe  bravely  Mmf^Utf 
Deserve*  at  least  applause  for  her  attempt. 
And  pity  for  her  loss.    But  that's  a  came 
Not  often  unsucce<»ful :  pow'r  usurped 
Is  weakness  when  oppos'd ;  conscious  of  wroog, 
Tis  puMllanimoua  and  praoe  to  flight. 
But  sia%'es,  that  mt'^e  coneeive  the  gtowiof  thou^lt 
Of  fi  ei'dom,  io  that  liope  itself  possess 
All  that  thecMUMtttllafor;  ipirit.  stmgtb^ 
The  scorn  of  danger,  and  iinitpd  hearts  ; 
The  surest  presage  of  the  good  they  seek  K 

Thea  shame  to  manhood,  and  opprobrioiit  OMNtt 
To  Prance  than  all  her  losers  and  defiseta. 
Old  or  of  later  date,  by  sea  or  land, 
Her  booae  of  bondaKe,  WMM  tten  Ibat  of  old 
Which  fJ..<l  avcnii'<l  on  Pharaoh — the  RaytiMe. 
Ye  horrid  toar'rs,  th'  abude  of  broken  hearts  ; 
Ye  dongeaM  and  ye  eagea  of  despair, 
Tiiat  monarcbs  have  supplte^l  fiotu  aire  to  .tee 
With  music,  aucb  as  suits  tbetr  sm  'reign  ears. 
The  iif ha  aad  froaai  of  miseraMe  men ! 
Tin-re's  not  an  Ki!;,'tibli  I-.rai  t,  that  wouitt  not  leap, 
To  hear  tbat  ye  were  £aU'n  at  laat ;  to  know 
That  er'o  oor  ewnniea,  ao  oft  enpby'd 
In  forging  diains  fur  w^,  tin  in<..-lvo"t  wejt  firCO* 
For  be,  wbo  ralues  Liberty,  coofiaes 
Hb  zeal  fisr  her  prednmioanoe  within 
No  narrow  bounds  j  her  cause  engi.^'s  him 
Wherever  pleaded.   Tis  the  cauas  uf  mas. 
There  dwell  the  moet  forlorn  of  htraumkind, 
Jmmur'd  though  unaccused,  condcmit'd  iratirM, 
Cruelly  spar'd,  and  ho|>eless  of  escape. 
There,  like  the  visionary  emblem  seea 
By  bim  of  Babylon,  life  staniLs  a  sttimm 
AimI,  finetttd  about  wtlb  Itoops  of  brass, 
Still  lives,  ihougli  i>il  bis  plea«ant  boughs  are  goue. 
To  count  the  hour-bell  and  ex|)ect  no  chaBfa| 
And  ever,  n<i  the  sullen  sound  is  heard. 
Sill  I  to  reUet  t,  that,  though  a  joyless  uote 
I'o  him.  whos<;  moroentH  all  h;ive  one  doll  paet. 
Ten  tlioiisaiul  ro>;'is  in  the  World  at  lar^e 
Account  It  muMc  j  lli^t  it  summons  some 
To  theatre,  or  jocutvl  feast,  or  ball : 
Tfie  wearied  hin-hitg  finds  it  a  K  U  a«e 
From  labour  ;  and  the  lover,  who  bas  chid 
It*i  hmf  delay,  Ihele  enrhry  wehsoasa  atrake 
V(x>n  hK  heart- strine^,  tieroblin?  with  delig|l4~ 
To  fty  for  refuge  from  distracting  thought 
To  nich  aiiMieiDontii.  aa  ingeaiaaa  wo 
Contrim,  taard-ahjftiav,  and  wilhwl  hat  toola— 

s  The  author  -hofm,  that  ha  liiall  net  ha  omi- 

sured  for  iinn«  ec--'ary  warmth  upon  so  interestinf? 
A  subject.  He  is  aware,  that  it  is  become  aJmost 
ftthkmaMe,  to  •tigoiattca'  Mi<*h  aentiDanM^  at  no 
better  titan  i  nipty  declainutiuu ;  hut  it  ia  nM  ill 
tgmgtimt  and  faciniinr  to  UfMiara  tiiaaa. 


To  read  engraven  oo  the  mouldy  wall^ 
Io  ftagg'riof  typoK  his  pradlnoai— V  tnl«» 

A  sad  vrh'jini>ria1,  and  suhjrMn  hia  owa«w 

To  turn  purveyor  Io  an  overgorg'd 

And  blo^ed  ifMer,  till  the  pamper'd  pest 

Is  made  familiar,  watches  his  a)>]>r'  ach. 

Comes  at  bis  call,  and  serves  him  for  a  firicad  ■ 

To  wear  out  Uowio  mind»*nnr  to  and  frr» 

The  studs,  that  thick  emboss  his  ii  ii  d    r  ; 

Tbeo  downward  and  then  upward,  ihza  aslaot 

And  then  akeniata;  with  a aidity  hope 

By  dint  of  change  to  gire  his  tasteless  task 

&>me  relish ;  till  tbe  sum,  exactly  fMmd 

In  all  directions,  he  begins  again~ 

Oh  comfortless  existence !  hemno'd  around 

With  woes,  which  wbo  that  suffers  would  not  knail 

And  beg  for  eacile,  or  the  pangs  of  death  ? 

That  man  should  thtta  encroach  on  fellow  ON^ 

Abrid;,'e  him  of  hi'?  jitst  and  native  righta, 

Krndicjtc  him,  tear  him  from  his  Uuki 

I'poii  th*  endearments  of  domestic  life 

And  social,  nip  his  fruitftilncss  and  i»se. 

And  doom  huu  for  perhaps  a  beedlesis  word 

To  barrenness,  and  eolitnde,  aad  tears. 

Moves  iiidt.;nation,  ninlces  the  name  of  kint; 

(Of  king  whom  such  prerogative  can  please) 

As  dreadful  as  the  Maaicbean  god* 

Ador'd  through  fear,  strong  mdv  to  destroy. 

Tis  liberty  alone,  tiiat  gives  the  dow'r 
Of  fleeting  life  it's  loitre  and  perfame  $ 
And  wf  are  weeds  without  it.    A!!  fonitnin^ 
ivvccpt  what  wisdom  lays  oa  evil  men. 
Is  evil :  hnrta  the  frooltlet,  iitt|iedaa 
Tf^ir  prop-ess  in  the  road  of  science;  blindl 
The  eye»ght  of  Discovery ;  and  begets. 
In  those  that  tuflfor  H,  a  wrdid  ntnd. 
Bestial,  a  meaere  intellect,  unfit 
To  be  kb«  tcoaai  of  fl»n's  noble  form. 
Thee  thersibra  tfiti,  blanwworthy  as  than  art. 
With  all  thy  l<«s  of  empire,  and  thjuf|iai|naHV 
By  public  eaigiencc,  till  annual  food 
Fails  for  the  craving  hunger  of  the  state, 
'IImc  I  aoeount  still  happy,  and  the  rhiaif 
Among  the  nations,  seeing  tbou  art  free, 
My^  native  nook  of  earth  !  Tby  dime  is  rude. 
Replete  with  rapottfs,  and  di^paita  waaA 
Ml  hearts  to  sadnets,  and  none  more  than  aiooa 
nrme  unud^lt  rale  manners  are  lesssolt 
And  plausible  than  social  life  requires. 
And  thoM  hast  need  i>f  discipline  and  art. 
To  give  thee  what  |)uUtcr  France  reeeiref 
From  nature^  boiMrty—-that  inunaneadilieai 
And  fwpptness,  witbotit  which  u  i     •^•■iUTe  it 
In  converse,  either  starv'd  by  coid  rcjcrre. 
Or  flush 'd  with  fieiuadia|wna,  a  aewMlea  hrawL 
Yet  belli,'  free  I  love  thee  :  fOr  the  sake 
Of  that  one  featttre  can  be  weiloontent, 
Disgrtte*d  aa  Chan  bait  heco,  poor  at  tiMo  ait, 
Ti>  seek  no  sublurnrr  n»sl  htsiJe. 
But  onoe  eaalav'd,  farewell !  1  could  endnra 
Chain* no  whave  patiently;  and  ehalat  at  honn^ 
Where  I  am  free  by  biitiiright,  not  at  nil. 
Then  wbat  were  left  of  rouahaeta  io  the  f  rain 
or  Britidi  natnree,  wanting  cnenaa 
lliat  it  betoncs  to  freemen,  would  disgust 
And  shock  ma.   I  ihoald  then  with  dooMe  faki 
Fael  all  the  rigour  of  thy  fdele  dime ; 
And,  if  I  mu<it  bewail  tbe  blessing  lo»t. 
Far  whidi  ant  Uaaviaaa  aaA  niir  Hiin^  liiad^ 
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t  irmtid  at  least  bewail  it  under  skies  | 
Milder,  among  a  people  lei»  auKtcre  ;  I 
In  siftics,  which  having  w*er  known  me  fne,  1 
Would  nut  reproach  me  with  the  km  1  felt.  I 
Do  I  forbode  impuMible  ereou,  { 
And  tremble  at  vain  dreams  ?  Hear»B  grant  I  may ! 
But  th'  age  of  virtuous  pohtirs  is  past,  I 
And  we  arc  deep  in  that  of  culd  pretence.  | 
Patriots  arc  grown  too  shrewd  to  be  fincere*  I 
And  we  too  wise  to  trust  them.    He  tbattakM  I 
,  Deep  in  hi«  soft  credulity  the  stamp  i 
Dt  »>ign'd  by  loud  declaitncrs  on  the  part  | 
or  liberty,  themsolve*  the  slam  of  Itttt,  | 
Incurs  deri^iioii  for  hi&  easy  faith,  | 
And  lack  ui  kuowU»dge,  and  with  cause  enough  :  1 
For  when  was  public  virtue  to  he  found, 
Where  pr  v;ife  >ias  not  ?  Can  lu  love  the  whole, 
Who  loves  no  part  ?  He  l>e  a  iiaiiuu's  fi  lend. 
Who  is  in  truth  the  friend  of  no  man  there  ? 
C;»n  he  W  strrnuouN  in  lii--  country""?  cause. 
Who  slights  the  elwnlit*,  tor  whose  dear  mke 
TInat  country,  if  at  all,  mu^  be  belov*<l  ? 

Tis  therefore  s  l«  i  anil  p<  *m1  men  are  sad 
For  England's  glory,  seeing  it  wax  pale 
And  sickly,  while  her  ehamptom  wear  their  bearti 

So  loose  to  private  d;ity,  tfi^t  nu  Inain. 
Healthful  and  uodiiluib'd  by  factious  fumes, 
Can  dream  them  trusty  to  the  gen'ral  weal. 
Such  were  they  not  of  old,  whose  t»  in|)er'd  bladet 
Dispersed  the  shackles  of  usurp'd  cuuuul. 
And  hewM  them  link  from  link ;  then  AlhioD*t  sons 
Were  sons  indeed  ;  they  felt  a  filin!  heart 
Beat  high  within  Uiem  at  a  mother's  wruogt  j 
AihI,  shilling  each  m  his  domestic  sphere, 
Shone  hrichler  still,  once  call'd  to  public  view, 
» Tis  therefore  many,  whose  sM^^quester'd  lot 
Forbids  their  interference,  looking  on, 
Anticipate  perforce  wiine  dire  event; 
And,  seriii(i  the  old  coiitle  oi  the  f>tate, 
1  tiat  proniiOd  once  more  firmness,  so  amU*d« 
That  ail  it's  tempest-beaieii  turrets  shake, 
St  inil  nr  )t  u,iiless  expectants  of  it's  fall. 
Ail  has  It's  date  below  ;  tlic  fatal  hour 
Was  register*d  in  Il.av'u  ere  time  began. 
We  turn  to  du4,  anil  ill  lUir  iiii::htiest  works 
Die  too  :  I  Ik-  deep  louinlaiioiii.  that  we  lay, 
Time  pl'»ui;ti<«  ihem  up,  and  not  a  trice  remaint. 
We  build  with  ^vI,:lt  we  d  -em  eternal  rock  : 
A  distaul  age  asi<s  where  the  fabric  stood  ; 
And  in  the  dust,  sifted  and  searched  io  vain. 
The  undi'  >'\fT!»b!e  ;.errf  t  sleep'. 

Uut  there  is  yet  a  liberty,  unsung 
By  p'jeis.  and  by  senators  unprais'd, 
Which  moiiaie'i  mj  not  ^raut,  nor  all  thepow'rs 
Of  tarth  and  Hell  cuufcd'ratc  take  away: 
A  liberty,  which  persecution,  fiaud, 
Oppression,  prisons,  have  no  |iowV  to  bind  ; 
Which  whoso  t4s4eb  can  be  en<ilav  d  no  more. 
»  ris  liberty  of  heart  derived  from  Hea»'n, 
Bought  with  HIS  blood,  who  e  lu  it  to  iinnkind, 
Atwl  Neal'd  with  the  same  token.    U  is  held 
Tiy  charter,  and  that  charter  sanctiou'd  aoro 
Bv  th*  unimprai  liable  and  awful  oath 
And  promise  of  a  (iotl.    Hi>  other  gift* 
All     ar  ihu  royal  stamp,  that  speaks  them  his, 
Arol  are  august ;  but  this  transcends  them  all* 
T?l.  i.tlicr  wnrk<,  ttit  visible  display 
Ot  arv-creating  •  ii<  rgy  aud  miglit, 

Are  gnuid  no  doubt,  4Mt  irartby  of  tha  woid. 


That,  fin'l'ne  an  'nterminablc  space 
i;n  e.  upied,  has  fill'd  tbCToid  w>  well. 
And  made  fO  sparking  what  was  dark  bef  .rc. 
Ihit  thej-e  are  not  his  glory.    Man,  'Us  true, 
Sinit  With  the  beauty  of  so  faira  sceoe» 
M  ght  well  supjK'Se,  th'  artificer  divine 
Meant  it  eternal,  h  id  he  noi  himself 
Proiiuunc'd  it  transient,  glorious  as  it  il. 
And,  still  designing  a  m  )re  -glorious  far, 
Doom'd  it  as  iii^ufTu  ient  for  h  >  prai->e. 
The^e  theri  tojc  are  ucca^o  ial.  and  pass; 
Form'd  for  the  confutation  of  the  fool, 
\Vh'  <c  Iviiitr  lieart  dispute*  against  a  (5od  ; 
That  oliilce  scrv'd,  ihey  must  be  swept  away. 
Not  so  the  labours  of  his  love :  they  shine 
In  utli-  r  he  iv'n-;  tbad  these  that  we  behold. 
And  fatle  uot.   There  is  Paradise  that  feai« 
No  IbrfeltMre,  and  of  it's  fruits  he  seodt 
1  Lirge  prelib.ition  oft  to  saints  below. 
Of  these  the  dni  in  order,  an<i  the  pletlj^e, 
And  con6dent  assurance  of  the  rest. 
Is  liberty;  a  fl  cht  into  hi?  arm«, 
Ere  yet  morUlity's  fine  threads  give  way, 
A  clear  escape  from  tyrannizing  lust» 
I  And  full  immunity  from  penal  wo. 
I     Chains  are  the  portion  <rf  revolted  man, 
I  Stripes,  and  a  dungeon  ;  and  hit  boily  servoi 

The  triple  purpose.  In  t!iat  s'ckly,  f  .ul, 
I  Opprobrious  residence  be  finds  them  all. 
I  Prop«  nse  his  heart  to  idolf ,  he  fa  heW 

In  billy  duu-o  on  created  thinijs, 
1  Careless  of  their  Creator.    Awl  that  low 
I  Au'l  sordid  gravitation  of  hb  pow'rs 
I  To  a  vile  tiiid  so  draws  him,  with  such  force 
I  Resistless  from  the  centre  he  should  seek. 
That  he  at  last  forgets  it.    All  his  hope* 
IViiil  <l  )»vnward;  h'.s  auibitiou  is  to  sink. 
To  r»  ich  .1  depth  profouoder  ^till,  aud  stUt 
Profouuiicr,  ia  the  fathotnless  abyss 
Of  folly,  plungini:  in  pursuit  of  death. 
But  ere  h''    'in  i'''  <:  ini''orlless  rejKiso 
lie  S'fks,  and  .icqui.-  >  en,  e  of  his  soul 
In  IIeav*o»reno«ncniL;  cxile,  he  endures— 
Whnt     es-  be  not.  fn  .n  lusts  oppos'd  in  vain. 
And  sttlf-rcproucliing  couseieuce  >  ll»^  forenoeS 
The  fatal  i<«ueto  his  health,  fame,  pcaoi^ 
Fortune,  and  dignify  ;  the  los*  i.f  all. 
That  can  eniwhle  man,  aud  n»  »l>.e  iVad  life. 
Short  as  it  is,  supportable   Still  worse, 
r  <r  w.  is  .  tlun  all  the  plagues,  with  which  his  ua$ 
Intect  his  iiappiest  momenta,  he  forebodes 
Atres  of  hojwlese  misery.   Future  death, 
And  .l.  itl)  til!  future     Not  a  hasty  stroke. 
Like  that  which  sends  him  to  the  dusty  grave^ 
Unt  unre|>ca!ftblcendariugdtath. 
Scripture  in  *till  a  trumpet  to  his  fears  : 
What  none  can  prove  a  foi^'ry  may  be  true  ; 
W  hat  n«mc  but  bad  men  wish  exploded  must. 
That  scruple  checks  him.    Riot  i^  n  <t  lo.ul 
Nor  drunk  cueugh,  to  drown  it.    In  the  midst 
Of  laughter  his  compunctions  are  sincere  ; 
And  he  abhors  the  jr.i,  by  wlii- :!i  he  shines, 
Retnorsc  Iwgets  reform.    Hi*  moster-luifc 
Falls  lirst  before  his  resolute  rebuke. 
And  seems detbron'd and  vai-ini^li  d.  Peace  eosuc^ 
Hut  ^^piirious  and  short-liv'd  ;  the  puny  child 
Of  self-congratulating  Pride,  begot 
On  fancied  Innocence.    Again  be  falls, 
Aod  4gbt»  agjfUB  j  hut  find*  bit  bNi  ciKaX 
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COWPERS  rOEMS. 


A  prtsfapv  om;nnn«,  portenrlmcT  still 
It's  own  dishonour  by  a  worse  relapse. 
THI  Nature,  anavatlbf  Nftture,  <bird 
S<)  oft,  and  weaned  in  the  vain  attempt, 
Sootljf  at  ber  own  performance.   Reaion  now 
TakM  jmvi  with  appettt«,  tad  ptetdt  tlie  caiM 

Perversity,  which  of  lutf*  she  so  ronilfrnn'd  j 
With  sbaitow  shifts  and  old  devices,  worn 
And  tetter*d  in  tlw  aerrioe  off  iMmocIi, 
CovVinjr  hi;§  yhnmc  from  his  offended  sight 

"  ilath  God  indeed  giv'n  appetites  to  inr:n, 
And  •tor'd  the  Earth  «o  plcntoously  with  neans. 

To  jrralify  the  hunsror  of  his  wish  ; 

And  tkAh  be  reprobate,  and  will  be  damn 
TbeoM  of  bw  own  bounty?  malungflrrt 

So  frail  a  kind,  and  tlu^n  enacting  laws 
So  strict,  that  less  than  perfect  must  despair  ? 
Tlaliebood  I  which  whoso  but  snspects  of  truth 
Dishonours  God,  and  makes  a  sUve  of  man. 
Do  they  tbem-telves,  who  undertake  for  hiru 
The  teacher's  office,  and  dispennc  at  large 
Their  weekly  dule.oi' edifying  strains. 
Attend  to  their  own  music  ?  have  they  faith 
In  what  with  such  solemnity  of  tone 
And  jeMure  they  propound  to  our  belief? 
Kav — conduct  h-ith  tlic  ton  l«'st  tongue.  The  voice 
Is  but  an  instrument,  on  \which  the  prietst 
May  play  what  tune  he  pleases.   In  the  deed. 
The  uopquivoral,  authentic  deed, 
W  e  find  &uuiul  arfument,  we  read  the  heart." 

Such  reas'nings  (if  that  name  nuist  needa  betong 
T'  excuses  ill  wljich  reason  hn<;nop.irt) 
Serve  to  compose  a  spirit  well  mclio'd. 
To  lire  on  terma  of  mmrty  «ith  ^rke. 
And  s'.n  without  distnrbnnct*.    Often  ll>g*d, 
(As  often  ati  libidinuus  discour>e 
luihanslad,  he  reaorta  to  aoteran  theme* 
Of  theological  and  q;ravc  impr.rty 
1  iiey  gain  al  last  bis  unrescrv'd  assent  $ 
Till,  hardeoM  bb  heart*t  temper  ht  the  fotft 
Oflvist,  and  on  tbe  anvil  of  <l<-jia;r, 
lie  slights  tbe  strokes  of  conscience.  Nothing  moves, 
Or  nodiiof  much,  bis  eomtaney  tn  ill ; 
Vain  tamp'r'ni:  has  but  fo«tt  r*ii  liis  <li!>f-.»<i»  ; 
'Tis  de<ip'raie,  ami  lie  ^Ic  ps  the  sleep  of  death. 
Kaste  now,  philosopher,  and  aet  bimfreew 
Chanu  the  d'  if  ^<•r]^<•Ilt  wi'^ely.    M.ike  htBlhCftr 
Of  rectitude  and  fitness,  moral  truth 
How  loroly,  and  the  moral  aeuse  how  sure, 
C'oTisultcd  end  obey'd,  to  guide  hix  ste^ia 
Direct!y  to  the  riRiT  and  only  FAia. 
Spare  not  in  iiiich  a  cause.    Spend  all  tbe  pow'ra 
Of  rant  and  rhapsody  iu  virtue's  praic^e  : 
Be  most  sublirorly  f:r>nd,  verlxwely  piMnd, 
And  with  poetic  trappings  grace  thy  ifr.^ie. 
Till  it  outmantle  all  the  pride  of  vrrse. — 
Ah,  tinkling  cymltal,  and  high  sounding  brass, 
Smitten  in  vain  !  such  music  cannot  charm 
The  e>  tipse,  that  iuterceptatroth'a  heav'nly  bean, 
And  chills  and  darkens  a  widc-wnnd'riog  soul. 
The  STILL  suALt.  VOICE  is  wanted.    He  must  speak, 
Vi'hoae  word  leaps  forth  al  once  to  it*a  cfRsot  j 
Who  c-ills  for  things  that  are  tiot,  and  they  come. 

(•race  makes  the  slave  a  ffeemau.  'Tis  a  change. 
That  turns  to  rtdicnie  ttit  tnrgid  speech 
And  •inf  Iv  t  no  nf  ri)'')i.\li>t<,  «hohojttt| 
As  if,  like  hiiit  of  fabulous  renown. 
They  had  indeed  ability  lo  amoodi 
'The  abas  a^aanga  natnie^  and  «ei«  each 


An  Or]>hei!>e,  nnJ  omnipotent  in  song  s 
But  transtoiuiation  of  apostate  man 
From  fc>ol  to  wise,  from  earthly  to  divine. 
Is  work  for  Him  that  mn'>I<*  him.  Haalofie^ 
And  he  by  means  in  philosophic  eyei 
Trivial  and  worthy  or  diadain,  adiiem 
The  wonder;  hamaniz-nrr  wbr<f  brute 
iu  tbe  lost  kind,  extracting  tVoin  the  Upa 
Of  aipa  their  venom,  overpowering  ftrenglb 
By  weaknc«;<;,  and  hostility  by  love. 

Patnots  have  toil'd,  and  In  their  country's  ciqm 
Bled  noUy  ;  and  their  deeda,  aatiwy  deaerve. 
Receive  proud  recompense.    We  give  in  charge 
Their  names  to  tbe  tireet  lyre.    Th'  historic  Mom, 
Prond  of  the  treasore,  marebea  wHh  it  down 
To  latt>st  times  ;  and  Sculpture,  in  hertiiro. 
Gives  bond  in  stone  and  cver-duriog  brass 
To  guard  them,  and  t'  inunortalixe  bertrust: 
But  fairer  yrreaths  are  due,  though  never  paid* 
To  thoae,  who,  posted  at  tbe  shrine  of  Truth, 
Have  falPo  in  her  defence.    A  patriot's  blood. 
Well  spent  in  such  a  strife,  may  earn  indeed. 
And  for  a  time  emiurc,  to  his  lov'd  land 
The  sweets  of  liberty  and  equal  laws; 
Bat  martyrs  strngglo  for  n  brighter  prize 
And  win  it  with  more  prtin.    Their  blood  kAad 
In  confirmation  of  the  noblest  claim, 
C>nr  claim  to  feed  upon  immortal  trotti^ 
To  walk  with  God,  to  1)o  divinely  free. 
To  .«o:«r,  and  to  anticipate  the  hkies. 
Yet  few  remember  them.    They  Iiv'd  unkaaail, 
Till  P<  rveeiition  'IrnTtrM  tliem  iiit  if.une, 
And  4:iia!»'d  them  up  to  lieuv'ii.    Their  ashes  flcw 
— No  marble  tells  us  whither.    With  their  MOM 
No  bard  embalms  and  ^antt'fies  bis  song: 
And  History,  so  warm  on  meaner  themes, 
Is  cold  OB  tilii.   She  execratea  indeed 
The  tvranny,  thai  doom'd  them  to  the  fire, 
But  gives  the  glorio^is  suflPreis  little  praise  *• 

lie  iathe  lireeimn,  whom  the  truth  makat  §m. 
And  all  are  slaves  l>e<;ide.    There's  not  a  ohaiB, 
That  hellish  foes,  confcd'rate  for  his  barm. 
Can  wind  around  him,  but  be  ca«^  it  off, 
With  as  iDiieJi  ea-o  as  Sam<  >n  hi%  green  vilhei^ 
He  looks  abroad  into  the  %-7ri'  >l  field 
Of  natnre,  and  though  p   :  i  rbaps,  compatM 
With  those  v  b^cif.  nuin<;ions  flitter  in  hit  ligb^ 
Calls  the  delightful  icen'ry  all  bis  own. 
Hia  are  the  Rio«ntwiia,and  the  rallies  his, 
And  the  resplendent  rivers.    His  t'  enjoy 
With  a  propriety  that  none  can  feel. 
But  who,  with  Olial  confidence  inspir'd, 
Can  lifl  to  Heav'n  an  unpresumptnous  eye, 
And  smiling  say — "  My  Father  made  them  aUt* 
Are  they  not  h  s  by  a  peculiar  right. 
And  by  an  emphasis  of  int'rcst  his, 
Who«c  eye  tbf  y  fill  with  tears  of  holy  joy, 
Whose  heart  with  praise,  and  whose  exalted  mind 
With  worthy  tlionsbts  of  that  unwearied  love 
That  i-IaniiM,  aixl  b:ii!t,and  ^^till  !ip!in!ii>-,  aWOlU 
So  elt^h'U  with  beauty  lor  rebellious  man  ? 
Ym — ye  may  fill  your  ganncnta,  y«  that  veap 
Tlie  loadrtl  «ntl,  and  yf  may  wa'^tf*  much  gOOd 
In  senseless  riot;  but  ye  will  not  find 
In  feaat,  or  in  the  cbaae,  in  aong  or  daaoc^ 
A  liberty  like  his,  who,  unimpeacli'd 
Of  usurpation,  and  tu  no  man's  wrong, 

*8eaHniiir. 
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Book  V, 


Api>ropnat«9  ottare  m  hii  Father^  work. 

And  lias  arichfr  nso  of  yours  than  you. 

lie  is  indeed  a  freciiiiiiu    Frve  by  birtli 

Of  no  mean  city ;  plann'd  or  ere  the  billf 

UVrc  built,  the  fountains  opcn'd,  or  the  sea 

^Vith  all  bis  roahog  multitude  of  waves. 

His  freedom  n  the  tame  in  ev'ry  ttate ; 

And  no  condition  of  this  changeful  life, 

S«>  manifold  io  care*,  whose  cv'ry  day 

Jkiiigs  it's  own  evil  with  it,  makes  it  test : 

For  he  baa  wings,  that  neither  sickness,  paiDj 

Nor  ponurr,  can  cripple  or  confine. 

No  nook  so  narrow  but  he  spreads  them  there 

With  ease,  and  is  at  large.    Th'  oppreflsor  b<Ud& 

Ilts  body  bound  ;  but  knows  not  what  .1  range 

II  IS  iipirit  takt^  unconscious  of  a  chain  ^ 

And  that  tn  bind  him  i.-i  a  tain  attempt, 

Whom  Ci'n]  dr!i".:lits  in,  ani!  in  wh'nn  he  dwells. 

Acquaint  thyscit  uiih  <iOii,  it  tin^i  wouldSt  ta&tc 
His  works.    Admitted  once  to  his  cmbrncc, 
Tliou  shalt  perceivp  fhTt  (hrm  wa  t  Miii.l  In  fore  : 
Tliine  eye  shall  be  instructed  ;  and  thmo  heart 
Maile  pure  i>hall  relish  with  divine  delight 
'Till  then  tiiili  lt,  what  1:nnd<5  divirv  hnvv  wroo'zht. 
Brutes  graze  tl)«  niouutain  tup,  with  iacci  ^uuuc. 
And  em  intent  upon  the  scanty  herb 
ll  J  iel.I^  tJiom  ;  or,  rt'»Mntii>ci)t  on  it's  brow, 
liuuifoale  hecHllev«  of  the  »Cf  ne  outspread 
Beneath,  bc'yonri,  and  stretching  far  away 
Fmin  inland  ri>,'iu:rj  totlie  distant  main. 
Man  views  it,  and  adtnirci*;  but  resii  content 
With  what  he  ficwg.  The  landscape  has  his  praise, 
lUtt  not  it's  author.    L'nroiiL'''n>'<l  hIiO  form'd 
The  Paradise  tie  sees,  he  A(kU  it  such, 
And,  such  well  pleaVd  to  find  it,  asks  no  more. 
Not  so  the  mind,  til  a!  h::  f       tuuch'd  fpoi  Heav'n, 
And  in  the  ^ch^x*!  cf  $acicd  ixiMluin  taiiv;ht. 
To  read  his  wonders,  in  whose  tbouglii  the  World, 
Ta-r  as  it  is,  existed  «re  it  wa*. 
Not  for  it's  own  sake  merely,  bnt  for  his 
Much  more,  v>Uo  fashton'd  it,  he  g-vos  it  praise; 
Pniii-e  that  from  Eiirth  rc-iuhinar,  as  it  ought. 
To  llartii's  acknnwii  Jgc'd  snv'rei^o  finds  at  OttCO 
It's  only  just  pr  oprietor  in  lliin. 
The  soul  that  sco  hfm  or  receives  sublimM 
New  farnltii  -i,  oi"  It  nrns  at  h  aiit  t*  employ 
More  worthily  the  jiow'rs  she  ottu'd  before, 
DiH-crns  tn  all  thinfirs  what,  with  stupid  gaze 
Of  ignorjiuec,  till  tlicn  >Iic  overlook'd, 
A  ray  of  l.tav'uly  l  %bt,  ji'IiJiug  all  forms 
Tere^trial  in  the  vast  and  the  minute ; 
The  unaiMii'L;ii')U'i  foot^-ps  of  tlit'  ('•  ), 
W'Uo  gives  ii'tt  lu'<U'e  to  aji  insect's  wing. 
And  whe<>!s  his  throne  npon  the  rolling  worlds. 
Mixh  ciMiver-  iut  with  ijr.u'n,  viie  t.ftt  n  hold* 
Wnb  tho^e  fair  ^1inl^tl.T!»  of  hgat  to  mnn, 
That  fill  the  skies  nightly  with  silent  p  ■  i  ]., 
Sweet  iMul*  n  .1  e.    Inqiiiiesi  what  slraiii>  were  th"y 
With  whiub  lleav'n  rang,  when  cv'ry  »Uir  in  ba!>tc 
To  ^ratttlatc  the  new  created  Earth, 
Sr-nl  forth  a  voi.  i-,  aed  all  the  sons  of  G0.I 
Shouted  fur  ji»y. — '*  Tell  me,  ye  shining  host  ?, 
That  navigatf^  a  sea  tint  know«  no  storms. 
Beneath  a  vault  unsulii.vl  with  a  cloud, 
If  from  your  tll  vation,  wh^  ire  ye  riew 
Dittinclly  scenes  invisible  to  man. 
And  systems,  of  whose  biith  no  tiiiings  yet 
Have  rt  ai  h'(l  this  r.t  'li  r  s  or'd,  yc  spy  a  r.:re 
Tuvour'd  a  uurs;  it  ^kit^^ie^^orj,  troai  tUc  wuuib 


And  ha»tin^  to  a  grave,  yet  doem*d  to  rife» 

And  f'>  j><i«.>»  s  a  brighter  Ilr-.iv'n  tli m  yours? 

As  one,  who,  long  detaiu'd  ou  forcigo  ihores. 

Pants  to  return,  and  when  he  sees  afar 

Ills  C  iuntry'swcather-bleach'd  and  batter'd  rockff. 

From  the  gi  een  wave  emerging,  dirts  an  eye 

Kadtantwith  joy  towards  the  happy  laot^ 

So  I  with  aniiuate<l  ho|)es  behold. 

And  many  an  aehing  wish,  your  beamy  fires. 

That  show  like  beacons  in  the  blue  ahys;), 

Otdaiii'd  to  guide  tli'  embodied  spirit  home 

From  toilsome  life  to  never-eiKlin-,'  rest. 

Love  kindlea  s  1  gaze.    I  feci  desires, 

That  itfive  assurance  of  their  own  iucccss. 

And  that,  infus'd  fioui  Heav'n,  must  thither  tend.* 

So  reads  he  nature,  wiiom  (he  lamp  of  truth 
lliumiaati^.   Thy  lamp,  mysterious  Word  ! 

U  htL  li  v.  'r.<si  s»>fS  no  lon-vr  n.nuli  i  .  lo'.t, 

Will)  i  iu  111  v  is  bemaz'd  in  eu(il«  >s  dou^t, 

Htit  nins  tiie  road  of  wiwtom.    1'hou  hast  built 

With  meaoN,  tliat  n  :  •  n  )|  till  by  ihrc  r«np?oy'd, 

Woilds,  tl^al  ii.i>l  iie\er  l>e(-u  ha  iittthfiu  in  strength 

Heeo  less,  or  les^  benevolent  than  strong. 

Tin  y  arc  thy  witnesses,  who  speak  thy  i>ow'r 

And  g'jotincs.-  iutiuite,  but  iS(>eak  io  ears. 

That  h«'ar  not,  or  receive  not  their  reports 

In  vain  lliy  creatures  te^tTy  (d  tlirr, 

Till  thuu  proclaim  thyself.    I'heirs  is  indeed 

A  teaching  voice  {  but  'tis  the  praise  of  thine, 

Thit  whjin  it  tr;u-hes  it  makes  prompt  trj  learRf 

And  With  the  boon  gives  talents  for  it's  use. 

Till  thoit  art  heard,  imaginations  rain 

Possess  Ihv  Iie.irt,  nnd  taMr-  fa's^  .1-  It;  '1  ; 

Yet  det-m'd  ora*.ular,  lure  down  to  dtatii 

The  untnform'^d  and  heedless  souls  of  men. 

We  pi^c  tot  h  uiee,  1)1. iid  chance,  nnrsctves  as  bfind. 

The  glury  of  thy  work ;  which  yet  appears 

Perfect  and  nnimppachable  of  blame, 

Challenp'ni;  human  scrutiny,  and  prov'd 

Then  skilful  mo^  uIkii  most  severely  jiidir'd. 

But  chance  is  not ;  or  is  not  where  thoa  rcigu'st : 

Thy  provideiK  c  forbi  Is  that  ti*  kle  pow'r 

( If  p^>w'r  she  be,  that  works  but  t..  i  nfound) 

To  mix  her  wihl  vagaries  with  tiiy  laws. 

Yet  thus  we  dote,  r<  fusing  while  we  can 

InstrucUon,  and  iinent.iis:  to  ourselves 

(.I'luls  such  as  guilt  makes  ».  !>  oinc  ;  ijoJs  that  sKc^, 

Or  di-regird  ourfollies  or  Ihit  sit 

Aniiis'  i  spertafors  of  thi>.  bu^tlm^;  stage. 

'l  in  e  we  reject,  unable  to  abide 

Thy  purity,  till  pure  as  thou  art  pure, 

M  ,  l*^  ■  :  -h  liy  tlire,  we  love  thee  for  thftt  cause. 

Fur  which  wc  shuuu'd  and  hated  thee  before. 

Then  we  are  free.   Then  liberty,  like  day. 

Breaks  on  tlie  soul,  an  l  by  a  tlash  fn;tn  HeaT*II 

Fires  all  the  facuUie-*  with  glorious  joy. 

A  voice  IS  heard,  that  mnrtal  ears  hear  not, 

Till  tl.ou  h  »«t  touch'  1  tin  ni  ;  ';!<  th.  voice  of SOng, 

A  loud  Ho)>auiia  scut  from  all  thy  works  ; 

Which  he  that  hears  it  with  a  shout  rrp.ats, 

Au'l  adds  Ins  raptoi-e  t  >  the  ueii'ral  praise. 

in' that  blc>t  moment  Nature,  throwing  wide 

Ifer  veil  opaque,  disctoses  with  a  smile 

■|"he  anthor  of  her  beauties,  wlm,  retired 

Behind  b'S  own  ere  ition,  works  unseen 

r.y  the  iliijmre,  and  bears  his  pOw'r  denie  1. 

Tdoii  .irt  the  source  and  centre  of  all  miiid^ 

'r  only  p  >iiit  i^f  i  i    ,  « trnnl  Wdffl  ' 
1  iu:ii  t.li~-c  (lepaitini;  lacy  are  lo^t,  and  ruve 
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At  random  witboot  honoar,  bope^  or  peace. 
Fraa  tliee  1«  all,  tint  toottn  the  Ure  of  man, 
His  high  endearour,  and  his  i^lad  succetis, 
Hi>  strength  to  suffer,  and  his  will  to  senc. 
But  O  thou  bounteous  giver  of  all  good, 
Tbou  art  of  all  tby  gifts  thyself  the  crown  t 
Give  what  Oiou  canst,  without  thee  we  are  p<v)r ; 
AuU  witii  moc  rich,  take  what  tbou  wilt  away. 


THE  TASK. 

lOOK  VI. 

THE  WINTER  WALK  AT  HOON. 

AIOIIUBMT  OF  TOt  fllZni  »0OC* 
Bdls  at  a  (liNtitiifc. — Tlicir  cflccL — A  fiiif  noon  in 
winter. — A  sheltered  walk. — Meditation  better 
IImii  book* — Our  ftniiliarity  with  the  eoune  of 

nature  mrvkcs  it  api»rar  U-ss  wondcrfu!  than  it 
v.— >The  traoafonnatiuu  that  ipring  effects  in  a 
dinibbery  described.— -A  miBtake  concerning  the 
couriie  of  nature  ci>rrtH:ted. — God  maintains  it 
by  an  unremitted  act. — The  amusements  fashi- 
Mabte  at  this  hour  of  the  clay  reproved. — Animals 
linppy,  a  delightful  sight.-— Origin  of  cnieltv  to 
animals  —That  it  is  a  great  crime  proved  from 
Scripture. — 'lliat  pruof  illustrated  by  a  tale.<— A 
line  drawn  b^ween  the  lawful  and  unlawloldes. 
tn!<  tj(m  of  them. — Their  gotxl  and  useful  proper- 
ties insisted  on. — Apology  fur  the  eocumiunis  b«b- 
tDwedbjr  tf»e  author  tm  animals. — InstflMetof 
m«n's  nttmrncratil  praise  uf  inarj.  —  Thc  frroans 
of  the  creaLtuu  »itail  have  au  end. — A  view  taken 
of  the  restoration  of  all  thing«.>— An  invocation  and 
an  iiivitatiuii  of  Him,  w  lio«hal|  brinp  it  to  pass.— 
The  retired  man  vindicated  from  the  charge  of 
i^Coticliitionj 


Tanii  it  in  S' uls  a  .sympathy  with  MNindfl, 

Anila<i  the  mind  is  pitcli'tl  the  »  ar  is  plerrs'd 
With  melting  airs  ur  marttal,  brisk  ur  giave  j 
Some  chord  in  unitoo  with  what  we  bear 
I<!  t'  nrh'd  wilhin  tis,  and  the  hi  art  rei>Hc8, 
U(iw  soft  the  mu«ic  ot  ihoie  village  bells. 
Falling  at  intervabnpoo  the  ear 
In  cadeurr  sw-f  t,  now  dying  nit  away. 
Now  pealing  loud  again,  and  louder  still, 
Glaar  and  Mmonmt,  at  the  gale  ooinci  on  t 
With  ea«v  force  it  opens  all  the  cells 
"W  here  Mera'ry  slept.    Wherever  I  have  heard 
A  hindrail  mdady,  the  toene  tecnrs. 
And  With  it  all  it's  pleasures  and  itV  (  t'liv. 
Such  comprebeitsive  views  the  spint  tukea» 
That  in  aww  ttiort  numienis  I  retrace 
(As  in  a  map  the  voyager  his  course) 
The  windings  of  my  way  through  many  yean. 
Short  as  in  retrospect  the  journey  seems. 
It  teein'd  not  always  short ;  the  rugged  patli. 
And  prospe<-t  oft  so  dreary  and  forlortt, 
Mov'd  many  a  sigh  at  it's  disbeart  oiog  length. 
Yet  feeling  present  evils,  while  the  past 
Faintly  impress  ihp  mind,  or  rot  at  n*|, 
How  rtaUiiy  wc  wi»h  time  spent  rcvuk'd, 
Thnt  we  might  try  the  giound  a^n,  where 
(Tbiwigb  iiMveiianoe.  «•  v«  now  penam) 


COWPER'S  POEMS, 

We  miss'd  that  happiness  we  m*g!it  have  foon4 !  ' 
Some  friend  is  gone,  perhaps  Im  son's  bestfnead, 
A  father,  whoie  authoritf,  m  show 
When  mo^t  severe,  and  mnslVing  all  it's  fbra^ 
Was  but  tiie  graver  cuuuteoaace  of  lovej 
Whose  fiivmir,  like  the  clouds  of  spnur,  nigbt  loA. 
And  utter  now  and  then  an  arrfu!  'virr, 
But  had  a  blessing  in  it's  darkest  frowo, 
Threal'ning  at  onoe  and  nonruhiaf  the  phaL 
We  lov'd,  but  not  rnouph,  tho  gentle  hand, 
That  rear'd  us.   At  a  thoughtless  age,  aUiir'd 
By  cv'ry  gilded  felly,  we  renoune'd 
HissheltVing  side,  an  f  ulif  illy  forewent 
That  converse,  which  we  now  in  vain  rcgreU 
How  gladly  would  the  man  recall  to  fife 
The  boy's  ncglectc<l  sire  !  a  motixT  too, 
That  softer  friend,  perhaps  more  gladly  stilT, 
Might  he  demand  them  at  the  gates  of  death. 
Sorrow  has,  since  they  went,  subdu'd  and  tarnV 
The  playful  humour  i  he  could  now  endure, 
(Himaelf  grevQ  tbber  in  the  vale  of  tears) 
And  feel  a  parent's  presence  no  restraint. 
But  not  to  understand  a  treasurers  worth, 
Till  time  has  stolen  away  the  slighted  good, 
U  cause  of  half  the  poverty  we  feel. 
And  makes  the  world  tlie  wil^U  riK-vs  it  is. 
The  few  that  pray  at  all  pray  ott  amiss,  ' 
And,  seeking  grace  t'  improve  the  priae  they  htl^ 
Would  urpe  a  wiser  suit  than  asking  more. 

The  night  was  winter  in  bis  roughest  mood; 
The  morning  sharp  and  clear.    But  now  atom 
Up<in  tlie  southern  side  of  the  slant  bi!'^, 
And  where  the  woods  fence  off  the  nor  hero  blSit, 
The  season  nmilet,  rerigoiog  all  it's  rage. 
And  has  the  warmth  of  May.    The  vault  is  bl«t 
WitJiout  a  cloud,  and  white  without  a  speck 
The  dazzling  splendour  of  the  seene  below. 
Auain  tlic  harmony  comes  o'er  the  valej 
And  through  the  trees  1  view  th'  embatUed  toe'r, 
Whoice  aH  the  nuaic*    I  again  percaive 
The  ^TKith  nt:  influence  of  the  wafled  strung 
And  settle  in  soft  moitQgs  at  I  tread 
The  walk,  ctill  verdant,,  underoaks  and  doa, 

Who«e  oub.prt  ad  branches  overarch  the  glarle. 
The  roof,  though  movable  through  all  it's  lenglh 
As  the  wind  swayi  it,  has  yet  well  suffic'd. 
And,  interce;ttinf  in  tbeir  silent  fall 
The  fiwqnent  dakta,  lias  kept  a  path  for  me. 
Ko  Qoite  it  here,  or  none  that  hinders  thought 
The  red-breast  warbles  still,  but  is  content 
With  slender  notes,  and  more  th  m  half  supproi'4 
Pleaa'd  with  his  solitude,  and  i^iiuug  light 
From  tpiay  to  spray,  where'er  be  rests  he  1 


From  many  a  twig  the  j>eridant  drops  of  io^ 
That  tinkle  in  the  wither'd  leaves  blluw. 
St  1 11  neat,  aoeoonpanied  trith  sounds  so  soft, 
Charms  m-  re  tltm  -^il-Mxee.    Meditation  here 
May  Unnk  down  houn>  to  moments.    Here  the  bait 
May  give  a  useful  lettOtt  to  the  head. 
Anil  l.'-rni-riL-  w"-it  grow  witli'-nt  his  books. 
KnowitMige  and  U  i^om,  far  from  being  wie. 
Have  ofttimes  no  coaneajoo.  Knowledge  d»dll 
In  h^r\'.]<  R  ;)fr  tf  with  thoughts  of  other  mtOj 
W  isdun  in  uiiuds  attentive  to  their  own. 
Knowledge,  a  rude  unprofitaMe  aiaat, 

Thr  mere  ni.Tterials  with  which  wisdom  bujlds, 
1  ill  smooth'd,  and  squar'd,  aad  fitted  to  it'sfiiMC^ 
0ott  but  enenmber  wliQm  it  seema  t*  caiich. 
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WiBdom  is  humbV  that  lie  knows  no  more. 
Books  are  not  seldom  Ulismans  and  >pell<« 
By  whidi  the  magic  art  of  shrewder  vita 

Holds  at)  ntithinkni;.''  multitude  enthrall'd* 
Same  to  the  fascnnation  of  a  name 
Sorrender  judg mcttt  hood-winkM.   Some  the  style 
lufatuates,  and  tlirough  laliyritiths  and  wildi 
Of  crrour  leads  them,  by  a  tune  cnlnnc'd. 
While  sloth  seducc>  mort-,  too  weak  to  bear 
The  insupportable  fatigue  of  thotqtht* 
And  »walluwinp  therefi't»>  xfithout  pause  orchoice 
The  total  griNt  untiftetl,  luf^^ks  and  -vll. 
Ilut  trce^s  aitd  rivulets,  whiise  rapid  co«ir«e 
Delies  the  check  of  winter,  hnunts  of  deer, 
Aiid  slieep-walk»  [Ktpuluuii  with  bleating  I;iin1><, 
And  laiu-s,  ui  which  the  primrose  ere  her  time 
Feeps  thniugto  Uw  mem,  that  doihes  the  hawtbom 

Deceive  no  student   Wisdom  there,  and  tralh» 

Nut  shy,  a^i  in  tlic  worlit,  nnd  to  be  won 

By  iilow  H>liciiation,  srue  at  oaco 

Tlie  roving  thoueht.  and  fix  it  on  themsclvca. 

WliAt  prn^li^'^  (  ,  ciu  powV  divine  jK-rfufnv 
More  ^fMud  than  it  pruduceii  year  by  year,. 
And  all  in  sieht  of  inattentive  man^ 
Familiar  with  the  elFi  el  we  Kli^ht  the  causef 
And  in  the  constancy  of  nature's  course. 
And  re^lar  return  of  genial  months. 
And  rcnovirtion  of  a  faded  world. 
See  nought  to  wonder  at.   Should  Ood  again^ 
A«  once  in  Oibeon,  interrupt  the  race 
or  till  uii  Il  vi.iiiiig  and  punctual  sun, 
How  wiiiild  the  world  ailintre  !  but  speaks  it  lets 
Aii  a.^et)cy  divine,  to  make  him  know 
His  Hramciit  when  to  sink  and  when  to  rise, 
A^;  after  age,  than  to  arrest  hi»  course  } 
All  we  behold  is  miracle  ^  hut,  seen 
So  duly»  all  is  miracle  in  vain. 
Where  now  the  vitnl  enerjjy,  that  mo»M, 
WhiSe  "summer  was,  the  pure  and  subtle  lymph 
Thron-^h  th'  imperceptiSle  meand'ring  veins 
or     if  aii<l  f1  lu  V  ?     It<^leeps;  and  th' icy  lOUCb 
Of  uiiprolilie  winter  has  impress 'd 
A  cold  sUKnalhm  onth'  intestine  tide. 
But  let        Tt:nnTh<  cr  )  mim  I,  i  f i  w  vi  ot  t  months, 
And  all  shall  be  rc*tur  d.    I  hoe  uakeJ  bhuots. 
Barren  as  lances,  among  which  the  wind 
Tilake*^  w  nfrv  niiiMC,  n<j;hing  a<  it  cor^!, 
bball  put  tlictr  ;:raceful  toiiaj^c  on  agam. 
And  more  aspiring,  and  with  ampler  spread. 
Shall  buasi  new  charms,  and  nwfe  than  tbey  have 
lo»L 

Then  each,  in  it's  prcot'sr  hononrs  etad, 

Sh.ill  |iul»!ish  even  to  th<-  «listaiit  eye 

it'»  family  and  tnbe.    Laburnum,  rich 

In  rtreaming  gold  ;  syringa,  iv'ry  pure; 

The  s«  (  iit!c-s  and  the  scented  rose  ;  this  red. 

And  of  an  humbler  growUi,  the  other  >  tail, 

And  throwing  up  into  the  darkest  gloom 

Of  neighb'nng  cypress,  or  m  xe  labte  yew, 

iler  silver  globes,  liglit     the  fa:itny  !«urf, 

Tb.nt  the  wind  severe  from  the  l)rok»-n  wave; 

The  lilac,  various  ni  array,  now  white. 

Now  sanguine,  ami  her  tK  anteous  head  now  set 

With  purple  •spikes  pyramidnl.  as  if 

Stuitious  of  nmamcnt,  yet  unre^lv'd 

Whidi  liua  she  mottt  appruv'd,  ahe  choM  tli«B  all  i 

'  Tba  OiieUkr-roM. 


CotMuus  of  flow'rsthe  woodbine,  pa!p  and  waai, 
But  well  compcn»atiug  her  sickly  looks 
With  never-cloying  o« lours,  early  and  late  ; 

Hyp.'rifiMii,  all  bloom,  ifi  thick  a  swarm 

Of  flaw'rs,  lik^  die*  cloUiing  her  slender  rods. 

That  scarce  a  leaf  appears ;  me  hereon  too, 

Though  leafless,  well  attir'd,and  thick  beset 

With  blushing  wreath*,  investing  ev'ry  sprays 

Althaia  with  the  purple  eye  ;  the  broom. 

Yellow  and  hrigirt,  as  buliion  nnalloy'd, 

I ler  blossoms ;  and  luxuriant  above  all 

The  jasmine,  throwing  wide  her  eletrant  sweeis. 

The  deep  dark  green  of  whose  unv  imish'd  leaf 

Makes  more  conspicu'Mta,  nn  l  lilumiues  more 

The  bright  profusion  of  her  bcatler'd  stars.-* 

'Ilic^e  have  been,  and  (besj  shall  be  in  thw  day  ; 

And      111!-.  iiriifi>i-TT»  nnroloui'd  icj-nfs 

Shall  be  dirmaullcil  of  it's  fleecy  load, 

And  flush  into  variety  again. 

From  drnrth  to  plenty,  air!  frnm  death  to  life. 

Is  Nature's  progicsi  when  she  lectures  man 

In  heav'niy  truth  ;  evincing,  as  she  makes 

The  grand  tran&ition,  tliat  there  lives  and  works 

A  soul  in  all  thiujp,  and  that  soul  is  Oud. 

The  beauties  of  the  wilderness  are  bit, 

Tliat  makes  so  gay  the  wiliury  place. 

Where  no  eye  sees  tlicm.   And  the  fairer  forms. 

That  enlthration  gloncs  in,  are  bis. 

He  sets  the  bri;:lit  pr.  r  --<sl.in  on  it's  way, 

And  marshals  all  the  order  of  the  year  ; 

He-marks  the  bounds,  which  Winter  may  not  pass. 

And  blunts  hi)i{)o  iitcd  fury  ;  in  it's  ca<>c, 

Russt-t  and  rude,  folds  up  ihc  tender  geroae, 

ITniiijnr'd,  with  inimitable  art  ; 

And  ere  ime  flow*ry  sea'«oti  fnU  >  and  dies. 

Designs  the  blooming  wondiTs  of  the  next. 

Some  say,  that  in  the  ori>rin  of  things. 
When  ail  creation  started  into  b:rth, 
Tlie  infant  elements  rcceiv'd  a  law. 
From  which  they  swerve  notsiinf.  That  under  force 
Of  that  controlling  ordinance  titer  move, 
And  need  not  his  iromid  at.  Ii.ui  I.  who  first 
Picscrjb  il  their  course,  to  regulate  it  now. 
Thus  dream  they,  and  contrive  to  save  a  God 
I'h'  ineiinilii  nn<  e  of  h -  mvn  cnncertis,  ud  t^lV 
The  great  art: ticer  of  all  that  moves 
llie  stress  of  a  continual  act,  the  pain 
()f  iinremittrd  v-^^dmce  and  care, 
As  too  laburiouii;  aial  seveie  a  taiik. 
So  man,  the  motb,  is  not  afraid,  it  seems. 
To  spin  onni  i><>tence,  and  measure  might. 
That  knot*  s  no  measure,  by  the  iK.'anty  rule 
And  standard  of  his  own,  that  is  to  day. 
And  is  not  ere  t  i  rniiriow'^  -uii  down. 
Hut  liow  should  matter  occupy  a  chaifd^ 
Dull  as  it  is.  and^ttsfy  a  law 
St»  va»t  in  it's  demands,  unless  impell'd 
To  ceaseless  »er«ice  by  a  ceaselefs  force. 
And  under  pressure  of  some  con«cioiia  cause  ? 

The  Loxl  of  all,  him>^e1f  thnnigh  ail  diffua'd^ 
So>^tains,  and  t*.  the  life  of  all  that  lives* 
Nnture  i»  but  a  name  for  an  elKsf^,  ' 
Whose  cau*e  is  GikI.    He  fe<ils  the  secret  6ra 
I'.y  which  the  iiiiLhty  process  is  maui  ain'd. 
Who  sleeps  not,  is  n»»t  vcaty  :  in  whose  kigbt 
Slow  circling  age*  are  ns  tr.iiixi«  nt  days; 
Wh'ise  w  rk  1^  uilhoiit  lalmur  ;  wln.-c  design 
No  flaw  defirm'",  nodifliculty  thwarts  ; 
And  wlMct  beoefioencn  no  dnuft  ajih>Brt» 
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Him  blind  antiquity  profaned,  not  ien'd. 
With  s-.ir-Iaii^ht  ritfs,  and  under  Tarious  nanWI^ 
Female  and  male,  Putnona,  Pales,  Pau, 
And  Flora,  and  Vertamnas ;  peoplui|p  JSarth 
With  tntclary  gor!<!    r-.  and  g<xU, 
That  were  not ;  auU  camineiidii^  as  they  would 
^  To  «ach  wine  prorince,  garden,  fidd,  or  fny««. 
Tut  all  are  uoaer  one.    One  sjiirit — Hi<, 
Who  wore  the  platusd  tborus  with  blecdmg  brows. 
Rules  unhrertal  nntare.   Not  a  flowV 
£t)t  shon-s  some  touch,  in  freckle,  streak,  or  ttsiOy 
Of  hi*  unrivaii'd  pencil.    He  in<ipires 
Tbeir  balmy  odours,  and  imparts  their  huet» 
And  bathes  tbeir  eyes  with  nectar,  and  indndet. 
In  trrains  as  countless  as  the  scasidt'  sand«, 
'J  Lc  forma,  with  which  he  sprinkle's  all  the  Earth. 
Happy  wbo  wallia  with  him  I  MLt,m  whatlie  find* 
Of  flavour  or  of  ?crnt  in  fruit  or  flow'r, 
Or  what  he  views  of  iieautifui  or  grand 
In  ttatnre,  from  the  hnmA  majeftie  oak 
To  the  green  bladf ,  lliat  twinkles  in  the  wilt 
Froropis  with  remembrance  of  a  present  God* 
Hm  pretence,  who  nade  all  so  fidr,  pcfceiv'd 
Makes  all  still  fnirer.    As  with  him  no  scent 
Is  dreary,  so  with  him  all  seasons  please 
llioafb  winter  bad  been  none,  bad  nan  been  tmef 
And  Earth  I/c  puntsh'd  for  it\  tLnaiU's  "-aki-, 
Yet  not  in  vengeance ;  as  this  smiluig  f^ky, 
So  toon  succeeding  such  an  angry  night. 
And  these  di<tv)lv  iug  snows,  and  this  clear  itmiii 
Recov'ring  fast  it's  ii(|Ui(l  music,  provp. 

Who  then,  that  ha>  a  rMiad  uci!  &trun|jand  tun'd 
To COotenoplation,  and  witlim  his  rrich 
A  scene  so  friendly  to  hl^  fiv'nte  task, 
M  ould  waste  attention  at  the  checkcr'd  boanl. 
His  host  of  wooden  warrion  to  and  fro 
Blarching^  and  romjlfTmJirr!i"n?,  with  an  eya 
As  fix'd  as  marble,  with  a  forehead  ridg'd 
Aikd  ftimHr'd  into  stomt,  and  witb  a  band 
Tr<'niti!iiig',  7\.i  if  eternity  tren"  liiinc: 
la  ballaocc  on  bis  conduct  of  a  pin } 
Nor  envies  he  augbt  more  tbeir  idle  sport, 
Who  pant  with  applicat'nn  mis-applied 
To  trivial  toys,  and,  pushing  iv'ry  baib 
Acron  a  velvet  levd,  9eA  a  joy 
Akin  to  rapture,  when  the  bauble  findt 
It's  destin'd  goal,  of  difficult  access. 
Nor  deems  he  wiser  him,  who  gives  his  noon 
To  niis>,  the  mercer's  plague,  from  <hu\\  to  ||U)|> 
Wand'ringnnd  litt'ring  with  niifuld'^l  silks 
Tlie  polish'iJ  cuuultr,  and  appnn  ing  none. 
Or  promising  with  smiles  tu  call  again. 
Nor  him,  who  by  his  vanity  scdiu  M, 
And  SQOtli'd  into  a  dream  that  he  dispcmt 
ThO  diff^fcnce  of  a  Onido  fitMB  a  daub, 
Frcqnrnts  the  crowded  auction  :  >tit'tcn'd  tbeft 
As  duly  as  the  JLangford  of  the  ^how, 
Witb  flaw  at  eye,  and  catalogue  in  band. 
And  toogiif  acc')inj)lis!iM  in  tli«'  fulsoiiic  cant 
And  pedantry,  that  coxcombt  learn  with  ease ; 
Oft  as  the  prico-decfding  haauner  foils, 
He  notes  it  in  his  book,  then  raps  his  box 
Swears  'tis  a  bargam,  rails  at  hts  hard  fate^ 
That  he  has  let  it  pass — but  never  bids. 

l^lere  nmnolesled, -through  whatever  sign 
Tl  e  Sun  proceeds,  I  wander.    Nt  ither  misty 
JSior  freezing  sky  norsnkry,  checking  roe. 
Nor  stranger  intermecidliug  with  my  joj* 
£v'b  in  tlM  apdsf  and  ptoytiiiw  of  tto  f onv 


That  calls  th'  unwonted  viRnger  atn»fl 

With  all  her  little  ones,  a  sportive  train. 
To  gather  kingcups  in  the  yellow  m<'ad. 
And  prink  tbcir  bair  Wftb  daisies,  or  to  pid^ 
A  ch(  aj)  but  wholf^-^me  saltad  from  the  brooS:. 
These  shades  arc  all  my  own.    The  tim'roos  ba^ 
Grown  «» Cuniliarwith  bar  ftequeut  gocat. 
Scarce  sh"n>.  nit- ;  ajJ  the  slcH'kdove  ut^lantfH 
Sits  cooing  in  the  pine  tree,  nor  suspends 
Hts  loor  love  ditty  for  my  near  approach. 
Drawn  fmm  his  refuge  in  som<?  lonely  oild» 
That  age  or  ii^iury  has  hollow'd  deep, 
Wliefe,oo  bit  bed  of  wool  and  matted  lemvei^ 
He  has  outslept  the  wiiUt^r,  ventures  fbftli. 
To  frisk  awhile,  and  bask  m  the  warm  icnn, 
TTic  squirrel,  flippant,  pert,  and  full  of  play  : 
He  loes  me,  and  at  oikv,  smfl  as  a  bird. 
Ascends  the  neiglib>riQg  beech    ibera  vlwte  bit 
brush. 

And  perks  bis  aan,  and  stamps,  and  cviea  nlnd^ 

With  all  the  prctt'mes^  uf  feign'd  alan^ 
And  anger  iiuignificantly  tierce. 
Tbe  beart  it  bard  in  natore,  and  tanfit 

F'.r  hiirnan  ft!lo\v.-shl|),  as  Ir  iii^  void 

C>f  sympathy,  and  therefore  dead  alike 

To  lovoand  ftwsidshipbotb,  that  ia  not  pleaOM 

With  sif^ht  of  animals  cnjoyin.;  lif--. 

Nor  feels  tbair  happiness  augment  his  own. 

The  bbnndio;  fiiwn,  tbat  darts  acioia  ttie  gtedo 

When  none  pursues,  through  meredeKgbtofbcait* 

And  spirits  buoyant  with  excess  of  glee  ; 

Tbe  horse  as  wanton,  and  almost  as  fleet. 

That  skims  the  spacious  meackm  at  full  speed. 

Then  stops,  aw\  >  n^rts,  and,  throwing bi^b  biibatii% 

Starts  to  the  voimituiy  race  again  ; 

llie  very  kioe,  that  gambol  at  high  aooOy 

The  total  Iicrd  receiving  first  from  one, 

That  leads  the  dance,  a  summons  to  be  gay. 

Though  wild  tbeir  ttrange  vaganat,  and  oaeMlk 

Tbeir  efforts,  yot  rrsolv'd  with  one  consent. 

To  give  such  act  and  utt'ratjce  as  tbey  maj 

To  ecstasy,  too  big  to  be  supprtiM 

These,  an  J  a  thousand  images  of  bli)i$:, 

With  which  kind  Natare  graces  ev'ry  sceo^ 

Where  emel  man  def^tt  not  bar  design. 

Impart  to  the  benet-olcnt,  who  wish 

All  that  are  capable  of  pleasure  {4caM^ 

A  far  superior  happiness  to  theirs. 

The  coi^brt  of  a  reasonable  joy. 

Man  scarce  had  ris'n,  obtdirnt  to  hts  call, 
U  bo  furm'd  him  from  the  du^t,  his  future  grare^ 
When  he  was  crowu'd  as  never  king  was  dnoe. 
God  »et  the  (liadi  m  upon  hii  hi  ad. 
And  angel  choirs  attended.    Wondering  stood 
The  new-made  mosarcb,  while  before  bim  pastM, 
All  happy,  and  all  p<  rfect  in  their  kind, 
i'he  creatures,  summon'd  from  tb«r  varioos  baoots, 
I'o  see  their  80v*reign,  and  iftNiMMa  bis  tw'ay* 

Vast  was  h'.s  rmpirr,  al>^oiutc  his  pow'r. 

Or  bounded  only  by  a  law,  whose  force 

'Twat  hit  tnbfimert  privile|re  to  feel 

And  own,  the  law  of  universal  love. 

He  rul'd  with  mcAness,  they  obey'd  with  jogrj 

No  cruel  purpose  lurk'd  within  his  heart. 

And  no  dittnift  of  bit  mtent  in  thcin. 

So  Eden  was  a  scfoe  of  harniless  «pr>rt. 

Where  kindness  on  his  part,  who  rul'd  thewhoto. 

Begat  a  tranqoil  eon6denea  in  all, 

And  fear  at  ytttrat  nat,  tnt  tnm  ftt  ftv* 
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f^ut  sto  HWrrM  all ;  and  th«  r€ro!t  of  mtn, 

i  lijf  source  of  evils  not  exhausted  yet, 

Wx-*  iHiutfch'd  w  ith  revolt  of  his  from  him, 

( -Linleo  (if  God,  bow  terrible  the  cliange 

Tliy  groves  and  lawns  then  witni'.s>'«i !  Ev'iy  iMart* 

y^i  h  nuimal,  of  cv'ry  n.inir,  concclv'd 

A  jealousy  and  an  ins!  tu'  live  fear, 

And,  conscious  of  some  danger,  cither  fled 

Precipitate  tlie  loath'd  abode  of  Qtaa, 

Or  growi'd  defiance  in  such  tngry  tan. 

As  tauxht  him  ttX>  tn  trrnihlc  ni  his  turn. 

Thus  harmony  ami  faintly  accord 

Were  driv'n  from  Paradise }  aud  m  Ibatbour 

T!    9«  (  Is  of  cnicliy,  that  since  hnvr  ^weiPd 

To  such  gigantic  ajui  euortuuiLH  t^owth. 

Were  bowd  io  buuian  neture**  fruitful  soil. 

Hence  date  the  persecuii  n  nn  1  I'lc  j^iln. 

That  man  inthcu     all  luftiiur  kinds, 

Reiranllcsi  rf  iheir  plaints.  To  vatkf>  him  sport , 

To  pratify  tlu-  ficiizy  of  his  wrath, 

Or  his  base  gluttony,  are  catm^  good 

And  just  in  hit  acconnt,  why  bird  and  beast 

Should  sorter  torture,  and  the  streams  be  died 

With  blood  ot  tlieir  iohabitaota  impai'd, 

JEartb  jrroans  beneatli  tlie  burden  of  a  war 

WagM  wtti)  dc'fciictliss  innoc'.'iice,  ubilehii^ 

Kut  satiktied  to  prey  on  nil  aruiind, 

Adds  tenfold  bitterness  uf  death  by  pnni;s 

Needless,  and  lii>t  tormeob  ere  he  devours. 

Now  hapiiicst  they,  tiiat  occupy  the  bcenes 

The  most  remutu  from  his  abhorr'd  resort. 

Whom  once,  as  «lr!."-a?,c  of  C»od  on  l^rth, 

They  fear'd,  aii<!  a>  his  p<'ifect  ininge  lov'd. 

The  wildcriu  Si  is  tin  irs,  with  all  itV  cavts, 

ItV  liuilow  (ilens,  \Vi  thickets,  and  it's  plaiat, 

I'n  .  isiied  by  man.    'f  Ii'  tf  ih<:y  nrofire, 

An  J  howl  and  roar  as  iikct.  Uiejo,  unc  mtroird  ^ 

Nor  ask  his  leave  to  slumix?r  or  to  play* 

Wo  t'>  the  tyinttt,  if  1  c  <I:m'  intiiiilf 

Wtthia  Uic  tonliiics  of  their  wild  domrtin : 

The  lion  tclU  hini-^"  I  am  monarch  here"'— 

At  i!,  if  he  spare  him,  spares  him  t^ii  tho  terms 

i.n  royal  mercy,  and  through  ^c-n'rous  scoro« 

To  rend  a  victim  trcmblinv  at  bis  foot. 

In  mcaMue,  as  by  ftrce  <  f  ii  fiiirt  draWII» 

Or  by  nccc:>»ity  cunsiraiu'd,  tltcy  live 

Dependent  upon  man ;  ihwtt  in  bis  fields. 

Til'  f  at  his  crib,  ami  s<tine  beneath  his  roof, 

'I  bey  prove  too  often  at  how  dear  a  rate 

He  sells  protection. — Witness  at  his  foot 

The  span :<-l,  «lyinp  for  some  veui.il  futlt 

Under  dissection  of  the  knotted  »cuurgc  j 

Witness  the  patient  ox,  with  stripes  and  yelU 

Uriv'n  to  the  slnn^htor,  goaded,  as  he  runs, 

To  niadncss  i  wlnlc  the  snvn^^e  at  his  heels 

Laughs  at  the  frantic  •ufF'rtr's  fury,  spent 

L'pon  the  j;nilt!es«  passenger  o'erthrowu. 

He  too  is  Witness,  noblc'^t  of  the  train 

That  wait  on  man,  the  thfrht  ix  i  fonning  hortc  ; 

With  nnsiispecthiR  readiness  h^-  t:ik(  s 

His  niuid'rcr  on  liis  I'^r!.-.  nn  !.  j  i  liM  nil  dnv 

With  Ii!r-(.di»i;  sidc<:  au  l  dai.k-;,  lliat  iiiavc  tor  lite, 

To  tlx-  far  (ti-'tant  ^iki),  arrives  and  dies. 

So  liiile  mercy  ^llow^  w!m  uce<ls  so  much  ! 

iKifi  law,  so  jealmis  in  the  ca'ise  of  man, 

IV  iumnce  no  dfx>m  on  th»'ilpliiK|uentr  Kooa, 

!r^<  s,  ntid  o'er  his  hrisnmiir.' 1>  uker  bOMti 
( As  if  barbarity  were  h'gh  desert)  i 
Th*  ingloriou*  faal,  and  cltnorouf  in  praise  I 


fOl 

Of  tiie  poor  brute,  seems  wisely  to  suppose 

The  honours  of  hts  matchless  bor$e  his  own. 
But  many  a  crime,  deemM  inmnjeat  on  Eartb, 
Is  regisler'd  in  Heaven ;  and  thae  no  doubt 

Have  each  their  reeoni,  with  a  curse  annex'd. 
Mao  may  distuij'?  compassion  fiom  his  heart. 
Rut  God  Will  iicv or.    Wh^ii  he  charged  the  Jew 
T'  ar-]yt  his  foe's  down-fallen  l>east  to  ii<e; 
And  when  the  bush- exploring  boy,  that  seu'd 
The  young,  to  let  the  paicnt  bird  go  free  i 
Prov'd  he  not  plainly,  Ih  it  hi'!  m-ntier  wtxks 
Are  yet  his  care,  and  have  an  hu'ic^l  all, 
Alt,  in  the  universal  FatlierNi  lore  > 
On  Noah,  and  in  him  on  all  mankind, 
The  charter  wa>t  couferr'd,  by  which  wc  hold 
The  flesh  of  animals  in  fin^,  and  claim 
OVr  all  wc  (■  f  il  on  pi  pv'r  of  l.fo  an  1  death. 
But  read  the  lustrument,  and  mark  it  well : 
T)i*  oppression  of  a  tynmnons  control 
Can  liiid  im  v«.unnt  there.     l\  <  <l  llan,  and  yield 
1  banks  fur  thy  food.    Canuvorous  through  sin^ 
Feed  on  the  sfain,  but  spare  Ibe  living  brute  1 

The  Governor  of  all,  himself  to  alt 
So  bountiful,  in  whose  attentive  ear 
The  unlled^d  raven  and  the  lion's  whelp 
I'lead  not  in  vain  for  pity  on  the  pangs 
Of  hunger  unassuag'd^  ha^i  iuterpos'd, 
Not  seldom,  his  arenging  arm,  to  smite 
Th'  injurious  trampler  ujwn  Nature's  law, 
TlKit  claims  forbearance  even  for  a  brute. 
He  hates  the  hardness  of  a  Ualaani's  heart; 
And,  pru|iliet  as  be  wax,  he  might  not  strike 
The  blameless  animrtl,  without  rchukf. 
0«i  which  he  ro<lc.    lici  opportune  otl>  nca 
Sav*d  him,  or  th*  unreleniin^^  seer  bad  died* 
Tie  sees  that  humnn  eijuity  is  sluck 
To  interf«re,  though  in  so  junta  cause; 
Ami  makes  the  ta'  k  hts  own*    Inspiring  dumb 
And  he'i'Ii  -s  victims  with  a  {-ense  so  k  i  n 
Of  inj'ry,  with  such  knonkdgeuf  tbeir  strength. 
And  such  sairacity  to  take  revenge, 
That  oft  the  b^  1 1  lin ;  <  -^mM  to  judgc  the  man. 
An  ancient,  not  a  legendary  tale. 
By  one  of  sound  intelligence  rehears'd, 
(If  such  who  plead  fui  Pi  vi  "eiiec  may  seem 
In  modern  eyes)  siiall  make  Ibc  doctrtnc  clear. 

Where  England,  stretehM  towards  the  setting  Sun* 
Narrow  and  lonp,  o%  rlook^  the  m  f'  ro  wavC|y 
Dwelt  young  Mi^gatbu»  ;  a  acorucr  he 
Of  God  and  goodness,  atheist  tn  ostent. 
Vicious  in  act,  in  temper  savage -fieii  i'. 
lie  joumey'd ;  and  his  chance  wasas  be  went 
To  join  a  trav'ller,  of  (kr  different  note, 
Evander,  famM  for  piety,  fur  years 
Deserving  honour,  but  for  wisdom  more. 
Fame  bad  not  left  the  venerable  man 
A  stranger  to  the  manners  of  the  youth, 
Whofe  face  too  was  familiar  to  his  view. 
Their  way  was  on  the  margin  of  the  land, 
OVr  the  trrecn  summit  of  the  roeks»  whose  base 
Rests  hack  the  roaring  5ur;re,  scarce  heart!  sobigfa* 
n»c  rhnritv,  that  \Tai  mM  his  bc.irt,  was  movM 
At    '  it  ofihc  man-inor]-^ter.    With  atuile 
(m  jiLi',  ;ind  alTable,  aiul  full  of  prflce. 
A"!  fiai  ful  of  oire.ijiiin?  w  h'-m  hu  \v|.;)'J 
Much  to  persuade,  he  p!:ed  his  ear  with  truths 
Nr.t  har-:i!y  tf.uii  1.  r'd  fv>rtli,  or  rudelv  prf«s'd. 
But,  like  hic  purpose,  gracious,  kind,  and  sweet. 

**  And  dost  thou  dream,"  th'  impenctTaUe  ma* 
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E\  !aiin'<1,  "  that  me  the  lultabies  oftgo^ 

And  fiantasks  of  (fotards  such  as  thoa, 

Cao  cheat,  «r  move  a  moaient's  fear  in  me  ^ 

Mark  now  the  prot^  I  give  thee,  that  the  bnmr 

Need  no  such  aids,  as  ^upcnrtttion  lend*, 

To  steel  their  heatt^  against  the  tiread  ut  death/' 

He  spoke,  ami  to  the  precipice  at  hiod 

Pusli'd  with  a  mn  linnn's  fury.    Fancy  slirinlc?, 

And  the  bluud  ttmlis  ami  cuniles,  at  the  thought 

Of  aoch  •  girif  «*  ^  deitgn\l  hie  grave. 

But,  thou i-'fi  tlic  f<  r.n  oil  Ills  hack  mnUI  f1-vre 

The  dreadful  leap,  more  rattunal,  his  bleed 

Declined  the  death,  and  vheelinf  ewiftlyvoQiid, 

Or  e'er  his  hoof  had  presOd  the  criiinhhngfWg^ 

Baffled  bis  rider,  sav'd  ngitnst  Ui«  vill. 

The  frenzy  of  the  brain  may  be  redreH*d 

By  modVine  well  applied,  but  without  gVtM 

The  lidft's  ininnily  admits  no  cnre. 

Eorag'd  the  more,  by  what  might  have  reform'd 

Hie  horrible  iotent,  i^in  he  sought 

P<>-trMction,  with  a  7.eal  to  bo  dc  stroy'd, 

WiUi  sonndiog  whip,  ami  rowek  died  to  blood. 

BdtatUI  in  vmh.   The  Proridenoe,  that  meiilt  ~ 

A  lonfcer  date  to  the  f^xr  n-iblcr  beast, 

Sper'd  yet  again  th'  ignoble  for  bis  sake. 

And  now,  hie  piunew  prav*d,  end  ins  moeM 

InciirabJe  obiJiiracy  cvinM,  [cam'd 

Uts  ra^  grew  cool;  and  pleased  perhaps  t*ba?e 

So  €hmpif  the  renown  of  that  attempt. 

With  looks  of  Si)n)e  roinplacence  he  resumed 

His  ruad,  deriding  much  the  blank  anuuto 

Of  food  Evander,  still  where  he  left 

Fix  d  in  t  innless,  and  petrified  with  diead* 

So  on  they  far'd    I>i<i*'onr<*  on  other  theUMt 

Ensuing  f-eera'd  t'  ubhttrate  the  past; 

And  tamer  far  fbr  so  much  fury  shown, 

(As  is  the  conr«e  of  rash  and  fiery  men) 

The  rude  companion  smil'd,  as  if  transform'd. 

But  'twaf  a  tranaient  calm.   A  ttom  wai  near, 

An  nn<cisp(»cted  storm.    His  hotir  was  came. 

The  impious  challenger  of  Pow'r  divine  [wrath, 

Wat  wm  to  learn,  that  HeavlD,  tiMWgh  aioar  to 

Is  never  w  th  impunity  defied. 
His  horse,  as  he  had  canght  bis  master's  mood, 
Snoiting,  and  etartfnf  into  sudden  rage, 
Unbidden,  and  n«vt  no*v  to  be  cootroli'd, 
Rush'd  to  the  cliflF,  and,  havinc  reach'd  it,  stood. 
At  once  the  shock  unseated  him  :  he  flew 
8lieer*d o*er the  cmsijy  barrier;  and  tmmersM 
Deep  in  the  flt«>d,  fuuixl,  wiicn  he  soutcht  it  not. 
The  death  he  had  deserved,  and  died  aloue. 
So  God  wrought  double  jofttice ;  made  the  fbol 
The  victim  ofhi-^  fnvn  tremendous  choice, 
And  taught  a  brute  the  way  to  safe  revenge. 

tvonldnotenteronmy  lieiof  fHendf  [aenw, 
(Though  graced  with  p  li-h'd  naaniMra  tad  fine 
Yet  wanting  aenaithlity)  the  man. 
Who  neerfleasly  aeti  fbol  upon  a  worm. 
An  inndvt^rK'ut  step  may  crush  the  <nai!, 
That  crawb  at  ev'ning  in  tbe  public  path; 
fiat  be  that  has  hMnanity,  forwarn'd. 
Will  tread  aside  and  let  the  reptile  live. 
The  crecpins  vermm,  loathsome  to  the  sight. 
And  charg'd  perhaps  with  venom,  that  intrudes, 
A  visitor  unwelcome,  mto  scent-s 
Sacred  to  neatness  and  repnise,  th'  eloOM^ 
Tbe  chamber,  or  refectory,  may  die ; 
A  oeeesMuy  act  incurs  no  blaoMb 
Ngi  M  «Imi^  teld  wtUa  ibeir  |inv«  tein^ 


And  guiltless  of  offence,  (hey  range  the  air. 
Or  take  their  pastinr>e  in  the  spancni<i  field  : 
There  tbey  are  privil<^*d ;  and  he  that  bunts 
Or  harms  than  tbera  to  guilty  of  a  wrongs 
Disturbs  the  economy  of  NatiiPe's  realm, 
Who,  when  she  forra'd,  design'd  tiyem  an  abode. 
The  sum  i^  this.    If  man's  convenience,  benMh 
Or  safety,  interfiere.  his  rights  and  claims 
Are  paramoont,  and  must  extinguish  theirs. 
Else  they  are  all— >the  nwaneel  things  ifeMt  mt, 

A'<  fiec  to  !i\T,  niifi  to  rnriy  thnt  Iff. 

As  God  waa  free  to  form  them  at  the  first. 

Who  In  la»  iow*reign  wirinai  made  Hhem  alL 

Ye  therefore,  who  love  mercy,  teach  your  vms. 

To  love  it  too.   The  spring-time  of  our  ycais 

it  toon  dMiononr*d  and  defii'd  in  tmsat 

By  budding  ills,  that  ask  a  pmdent  hand. 

To  check  them.    But  alas !  none  sooner  thOOW. 

If  unrestrainM,  into  luxuriant  growth. 

Than  cruelty,  most  dev'lisb  of  them  all. 

Mercy  to  him,  fhnt  »^horrj  it,  is  thendn 

And  righteous  limitauon  of  it's  act. 

By  which  Heav'tt  moses  in  pardoning  gnillf  wm  f 

And  be  that  sho-x?;  nrtnr,  beinsT  ripe  in  veafl^ 

And  conscious  of  the  outrage  be  commits. 

Shall  seek  It,  and  Mt  find  ^  hi  hit  tarn. 

Di'tincmisb^d  murh  by  reason,  mad  tW  OHM 
By  our  capacity  of  Grace  di^oe, 
Fram  ertatnres,  tbat  esdit  hot  fbt  onr  mht, 
Wiich,  havioj  serv'd  us,  perish,  we  arc  h^A 
Accountable  j  andOod  some  future  day 
Will  reckon  mth  m  roandly  for  th'  abuse 
Of  what  he  deems  no  mean  or  trivial  tnnt» 
Superior  as  we  are,  tbey  yet  depend 
Nc^  more  on  human  help  than  we  on  theirs. 
Their  strength,  or  speed,  or  figitaaee,  wrre  gi«^ 
In  aid  of  our  deft'^rts.    In  <5ome  arf*  f  nnd 
Such  teachable  and  apprehensive  parts, 
Tbat  man's  attainment*  m  hit  own  ooneetm, 

Match'd  with  th'  e?rpr»rtn"-s  of  tVic  brril<»s  in  thfirs, 

Are  ofttimes  vanqui&b'd  and  ihrowo  far  behiod. 

Somesiiow  that  nice  sagacity  of  tmell. 

Ant'  vcii\  with  viK  h  discernmptit,  in  the  pOlt 

And  ligure  of  the  man.  his  secrut  aim. 

That  oft  we  owd  our  mfety  toasMll 

Wc  could  not  t(>ach,  and  must  ^pair  to  lean. 

But  learn  we  might,  if  not  too  proud  to  staajf 

To  quadruped  int^ructors,  many  a  good 

And  useful  quality,  and  ektHe  toO» 

Rarefy  cicemplifled  aroony  ourselvef. 

Attachmi;nt,  n^rer  t>>  be  wean'd,  t»r  chang'd 

I?y  any  change  .  f  ii  rtune,  proof  alike 

Against  unkiodness,  absence,  antl  reflect  J 

Fidelity,  that  neither  bribe  nor  Uir^t 

Can  move  or  warp ;  and  gtatitndn  far  «mII 

AndlrivtTi  fnonrs,  l,n?ttn?  a*  the  life. 

And  gh»t'uing  evea  in  the  dying  eye. 

Matt  praism  man.   Draert  in  arte  tit  nttM 
Wins  public  hooour  ;  nnrhrn  thr 
Patiently  present  at  a  sacred  wag, 
Coinmemnration  mad ;  eonlrat  (o  Hear 
(O  wonderful  effi  ct  of  music's  power !) 
Mcfisiah'seul  gy  for  HandePs  sake. 
But  lfs.4,  roetbinks.  than  saenlege  micht  serve  ■ 
(For  was  it  te  s?    what  heaihrn  wouM  havedv^ 
To  strip  Jove's  statue  of  his  ■  nk»  n  wreath. 
And  hang  it  up  .n  honour  of  a  man  f) 

Much  lam  might  serve,  whan  all  tkit  «t  d«te 
It  hot  1»  gnttfy  nalMhivMr, 
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And  jfivf  the       to  a  musician's  praise. 

Kemember  Baiukl  i  Who,  Uial  was  not  bom 

Deafat  th«  deed  to  hsrniony,  forgets, 

Or  (  Hti,  tlic  more  than  Homer  of  his  ace  ? 

Yes — «re  remember  bim  i  and  while  we  praise 

A  talent  so  divine,  ranembertoo 

Tliat  His  most  holy  book,  from  whence  it  eune^ 

Was  never  meant,  was  never  us'd  before. 

To  buckram  out  the  mem'ry  of  a  man. 

But  hush  !  the  Muse  perhaps  is  too  sefltSf 

And  with  a  grnvity  beyond  tiic  size 

And  measure  uf  th'  ufliincc,  rebukes  a  deed 

LeM  impious  than  absurd,  and  owing  moN 

To  want  of  ludgmciii  than  to  wrong  deitgib 

So  in  the  chapel  at  old  Ely  House, 

When  wnnd'ring  Charles,  who  mMnt lobe  the  third. 

Had  fl«-d  from  William,  and  the  new?  was  fresh, 

The  simple  clerk,  but  loyal,  did  announce. 

And  eke  did  tear  right  merrily,  two  staves, 

Snnp  to  the  praise  and  glory  of  kin;  Ccorp- ! 

— Man  praises  man  j  and  Garrick's  meui'ry  next, 

Whm  time  heth  loaievlMt  iiiettoi''d  it,  ud  made 

The  idol  of  our  worship  while  he  liv'd 

I'be  (Jod  uf  our  idolatry  once  mure. 

Shall  have  U*s  aluur ;  and  the  World  shall  go 

In  pdk;rirnj;;c  to  how  h<  f  irf  his  shrine. 

The  theatre  too  small  shall  suffocate 

It*s  sqoeeK*d  oontents,  and  more  than  it  adtmti 

Shall  s\fiU  at  their  exclusion,  and  return 

Ungralified :  for  there  some  noble  lord 

Shall  staff  his  sboutders  with  Ung  Richard's  bunch , 

Or  wrap  himself  in  Hamlet's  inky  cloak, 

And  strut,  and  storm,  and  straddla,  stamp  and  stare^ 

To  show  the  world  bow  Oarrick  did  not  act 

For  Uarrick  was  a  worshipper  himself ; 

He  drew  the  liturgy,  and  firamM  the  rites 

And  solemn  ceremonial  of  the  day. 

And  cali'd  the  world  to  woiahip  on  the  banks 

Of  Avon,  t.iin  d  iii  sonff.    Ah,  pleasant pniof 

That  piety  has  stilt  m  human  hearts 

Some  place,  a  spark  or  two  nut  yet  extinct. 

The  mulb'rry-tr«?  was  hunt:  with  blooming  wreathe ; 

The  oiulb'rry  tree  stood  centre  of  the  dance  ^ 

The  mnlb*rry  tree  was  hymnM  with  dnlcet  ; 

And  fr'  ni  }yr^  totif  Inv  -nd  trunk  the  mulb'ny  tree 

Supplied  such  relics  as  devotion  holds 

Still  sacred,  and  pre8er>-cs  with  pious  care. 

So  'twas  a  hallow*d  tinir  :  dec  irnni  rei«ru''I, 

And  mirth  without  otlence.    No  few  rcturn'd. 

Doubtless  much  edified,  and  all  refresh*d. 

—Man  prnis(".  man.     TIk-  rnl.hlf  all  ahvc 

from  tiphng  bencues,  ceiiar«^  Ualls,  and  styes. 

Swarm  in  the  5treet«.   The  rtatetman  of  tbe  day, 

A  |>oin(-H)iis  and  slow-movinr::  papcant,  conu-s, 

Some  6(i<)ut  him,  and  some  hang  upon  bi&  car. 

To  gare  in'$  eyes,  and  ble«8  him.   Maidens  wafe 

Th»Mr  kcT.  I:ic(i,  and  c.ld  \vui?icnwccp  for  joy: 

Whdi-  otht T' ,  not  so  !=alwJl«'d,  unborso 

TliC  fitlfled  t(j  lifia.-r,  and  turning  loi»se 

Hts  sti'.  d^,  ti--mp  a  plr.rr  they  well  d'.  icrve. 

Why  ^  what  h    uhanu'd  tbem  ?  Uath  he  lavM 

tilt  stati-  ? 

No.    Doth  he  piufio^e  it's  Miration  ?  No* 
ftu  hautini;  uovrlty,  th.it  t:i(Kin  at  full, 
Thai  TuKkout  cv'ry  crevl  -c  of  the  head, 
That  is  not  sound  and  piriV  ct,  hath  in  theirt 
Wroopht  this  di««t'.irLan<-e.     lUit  the  wnncr  is  near^ 
AthI  hill  own  cutUe  must  sudice  tvni  soon. 
Thtte  kily  dv  ire  waste  Itie  breath  of  prabt, 
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And  dedicate  a  tilhiifo,  in  U'^  use 
Aud  juAt  direction  sacred,  to  a  thii^ 
Doom'd  to  the  dust,  or  bdg'd  already  tlwi^ 
Kncotnlnin  in  old  time  was  pn;  t\  tvorkj 
But  puets,  having  lavishly  long  since 
Kriiansted  all  materials  of  the  art. 
The  ta&k  now  falls  into  the  pnhlic  hand  ; 
And  I,  contented  with  an  humble  theme, 
Have  pour'd  my  stream  of  panegyric  down 
The  vale  of  Nature,  where  it  creeps,  aiitl  windi 
Am  >rix  her  lovety  works  with  a  st-eure 
Aud  undiiibiiious  coursn,  reflecting  dear, 
If  not  the  virtues,  yet  the  wort  h,  uf  brutes. 
AimI  I  am  recomytr^m'd,  and  deem  tbe  loila 
Of  poetry  not  lost,  if  verse  of  mine 
May  stand  between  an  animil  and  wo. 
And  tc.u  li  one  tvmnt  pity  for  his  drud^^c. 

Tlic  groans  of  Nature  in  this  nether  world, 
U'hieii  Hcav'n  has  heard  for  ages,  have  an  ami. 
For*  tdld  by  prophets,  and  hy  poets  sung. 
Whose  iire  was  kindled  at  the  prophets'  lamp, 
1  lie  time  «l  rest,  the  pvemis*d  sabbalh,  eomes* 
Six  thousand  years  of  sorrow  have  well-nigh 
Fulfilt'd  their  tardy  and  disastrous  course 
Orera  rinfol  world  $  and  vhat  remaint 

Of  this  teinjv  •ii  nis  flat e  of  human  tllillga 
Is  merely  ii^  the  working -of  a  sea 
licfore  a  ealm,  that  rocks  itself  to  rest; 

For  He.  whose  ear  the  v.inds  arc,  and  tlie  cloudi 
The  dust,  that  waits  npon  his  sultry  march, 
\\  ben  sin  hath  raov*d  him,  and  his  arrathie  bol^ 

Shall  visit  tlarth  in  mercy  ;  shall  descend 
Propitious  in  his  chariot  pav'd  with  love ; 
And  what  hit  storms  have  blasted  and  defacM 
For  man's  revolt  shall  with  a  smile  repair. 

Sweet  is  the  har|)  of  prophecy ;  too  sweet 
Not  to  be  wrong'd  hy  a  mere  mortal  touch : 
Nor  ean  the  wonders  it  records  be  sum 
To  inein^r  mti^ie,  and  n  it  stifTcr  lo<s. 
P.iit  wiicri  :i  |Kx:t,  or  when  due  Ukc  mc, 
Happy  to  rove  among  poetic  flow'rs, 
'riii>!ip;h  p'Xir  in  skill  to  rear  thfin,  liirhts  at  last 
Oil  some  fair  theme,  some  thetne  divinely  fiur« 
Knch  is  the  impulse  and  the  spnr  he  feels. 
To  jfh/ft  it  praise  pr^poiiion'd  to  it's  worth, 
Tl>»t  not  t'  attempt  it,  arduoas  as  he  deems 
Tlie  labour,  were  a  task  more  arduous  still. 

O  been**?  snrin^finL'  faMe,  Tnil  vet  true, 
Set^nes  of  accumplish'd  bliss  !  which  who  can  see, 
Fiioiigh  but  in  distant  prospect,  and  not  feel 
His  s<  ul  rcfresli'd  wiUi  foretaste  of  the  joy  } 
Riven>  of  gladness  water  all  tbe  Earth, 
And  elothe  all  dhnes  with  beauty :  the  fcproaeh 
Of  harrcnnr  s  is  pa  t.    T\j'  fr   tf  il  field 
I.^ughs  with  abundance  ;  and  the  laud,  once  lean. 
Or  fertile  only  In  it*s  own  disgrace, 
r-ailts  to  STC  it's  thistly  curse  repeal'd, 
I'hc  ^  arious  sea-^ons  nuven  into  one. 
And  thatune  «<'a'M>n  an  eternal  spring, 
I  In;  trarden  fears  no  blieht,  and  needs  oolieiiee. 
For  there  is  imnc  to  eovet,  all  are  full. 
The  lion,  and  the  hhhard,  nn  1  the  h-  ar 
*  :i  >   >  with  the  fe.nrle^s  Uin  U  ;  all  ba»k  atOQOl^ 
Tnc<  'her,  or  all  panihd  in  the  nhade 
Of      <:\\nt:  {^rovc,  and di ink  one  commao  strcatn. 
Aji' I  athie^  are  none.   No  foe  to  man 
lanks  in  the  serpmt  n*^'".'  r  the 'm"  f»r  ^'•P'?, 
And  smiles  to  see,  her  intant's  playiui  iiaitd 

Stretched  forth  to  dally  with  tbe  cieited  «onp» 
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To  stroke  his  aziitT  ne^k,  or  to  receive 
The  Umb«pt  bourage  uf  his  anwy  toogiMk 
All  cffMtnrat  vorthip  man,  and  all  muMni 
One  Lord,  one  Father.    Krrour  has  no  plaM  i 
That  creeping  pest<)enoe  is  driven  away  : 
The  breath  of  Heatf*n  baa chas'd  it.  ■  ladM bant 
No  pa»ion  touches  a  discordant  string, 
But  all  is  harmony  and  lore.  Disease 
Is  not :  the  pure  and  uncontatninate  blood . 
Hold*  it's  due  eourne,  nor  fears  the  frost  of  age 
One  sonf  employs  nil  nations ;  and  all  cry, 
*'  Worthy  the  LamU,  fur  Im  was  &lain  for  iis  1" 
The  dureli^s  in  the  vales  and  on  the  rocki 
Shout  to  rnch  ofher,  Hiulti.e  inountnin  t<jp« 
From  distant  mountains  catch  tbe  flying  joy  ; 
Till,  nation  after  mliM  tasf bA  tli*  ttnm* 
T'!aiih  rolls  the  rwptnrons  Hosanna  round. 
Jkholii  tbe  measure  of  tbe  promise  fiU'd^ 
Sei  Sktasi  b«.ft«  tit*  l^ur  of  a  God ! 
Bright  as  a  sun  the  snored  city  shines  ; 
All  kiagikMin  and  ail  princes  of  like  Mmrth 
FloektolhatKglifci  (he  gloty  ofall  teadt 
n(m>  into  lic  r  ;  unbounded  is  her  joy, 
And  endless  her  iocroMe.   Tby  ramt  afe  tbei^ 
NebMotb,  and  tbe  floeka  «f  Kadar  tbera  1 1 
The  looms  of  Ormn*,  and  the  nvn'---^  of  Intl, 
And  Saba's  spicy  groves,  pay  tribuie  Uiere.  ^ 
Pntfie  IS  in  all  ber  ^tea  t  upon  her  vidli^ 
And  ill  her  street;*,  ami  in  lic-r  i^pacious  courts 
Is  beard  salvation*    £asteni  Java  tbate 
Kneds  vrHb  the  nalhw  of  the  fbi^eat  veit ; 
And  Ethiopia  sijreads  nbrond  t}i(-  hand. 
And  wondiiiia.   Her  report  baa  Uaveli'd  fotb 
Into  all  laadt.   Vrom  ev'ry  dine  they  «Ditt» 
To  sec  thy  beauty,  and  to  »hare  (by  joy, 
O  Sinn  !  an  asttembly  such  as  Earth 
Saw  uever,  such  as  Heav'n  stoops  down  to  see. 
Thus  Heav'wMrd  all  Huagt  tmL  For  all  were 

Perfect,  and  all  must  be  at  kugtU  r^tur'd. 
So  God  has  greatly  purpos'd  ;  who  woubl  dat 
In  his  distionoiiiM  works  himself  endure 
Dishonour,  and  be  wroug'd  without  redress. 
Haste  ttieo,  and  wheel  avay  a  ahatlar'd  amld» 
Ye  slnw-ri  v  lv:n-'  ^casoos  !  we  would  see 
(A  sight  to  whicti  our  eyes  are  strangers  yet) 
A  world,  that  does  not  dread  and  hate  htk  laws. 
And  suffer  foritV  crin  c  ;  would  !oarn  how  fatr 
Tb«  creature  is,  that  U  d  pronounces  good. 
Ham  pleawitui  Hself  what  pleatee  him. 
Hero  i^v'ry  ilr^n      honv\  Iwil«"*  i\  stiug  } 
Worms  wind  thcm&eives  luto  our  sweetest  ilow*rf  ; 
Aad  ev*a  the  joy,  that  hiply  sonoe  poor  heart 
prrivcs  from  Hcav'ri,  pure  us  the  fmmtaini^ 
la  tuUied  in  tbe  streaan,  taliiiog  a  taint 
lYolii  todch  of  hoBian  li^  at  belt  inpOfC 
O  for  a  woilil  in  principle  as  chaste 
As  this  is  gross  and  selfish  !  over  wbich 
CMtom  and  prejudice  diaU  bear  vn  sway. 
That  govern  all  things  here,  Miouid'rioK  aside 
The  meek  and  modest  Trutb,  and  forcing  b«r» 
To  seek  a  refuge  from  the  tengue  <^  Strife 
In  nooks  obscure,  far  from  the  way-  of  ment 
Where  Violeaoe  shall  never  lift  tbe  sword, 

*  Ncbaioth  and  Kedar,  the  sons  of  Tshmaol.  aw) 
progenitt'T'  of  tlie  Arabs,  in  tlu.'  prophetic  s< nptuie 
here  alludwl  to,  may  be  rt-asouably  couftid«red  an 
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Nor  Cunning  justify  the  proud  man>  wrOl^ 
Leavtqg  the  poor  no  remedy  bat  tears : 
Where  be,  that  fiH*  aw  sAoe,  shall  «steem 

Th'  occasion  it  presents  of  doing  good 

More  than  the  perquisile :  where  Ljiw  shall  spsak 

Seldom,  and  never  but  as  Wisdom  prompts 

And  Equity;  not  jealous  more  to  gaard 

A  worthless  fisnn.  than  to  daeide  aright. 

Where  Fashion  shall  not  sanctify  abus^. 

Nor  smooth  Ckiod-breeding  ^M^iplemeotul  graoe^ 

With  lean  performance  ape  tbe  work  of  l^ve ! 

Come  tbea,  and,  added  to  thy  many  cruwoa,  i 
Reeeive  yet  one,  the  crown  of  all  the  Earth, 
Then  who  alone  art  worthy  !  It       t  hin*? 
By  ancient  covenant,  ere  >amre-»  birth  ; 
And  thou  hastmade  it  thine  by  purchasa  dOM^ 
Antl  ovi^rpaid  it's  valne  with  tby  blood. 
Tby  Mmt»  proclaim  tbcre  king  j  aud  in  thoir  hearts 
Tby  title  is  engraven  with  a  pen 
DippM  in  ihr  f^innlaiii  of  eternal  !nvr. 
Tby  saints  proclaim  tboc  kmg ;  and  tby  daiaef 
Gives  cour^  to  tlmr  fbas,  vrfw,  aeoM  thflf  Me 
Tbedawaof  Ihv  t  i-t  a  'vmt,  long  desir'd. 
Would  orecp  into  tbe  bowels  of  tbe  hiUH 
And  flee  fiir  ealbty  to  Ihe'fUliiHr  ncka. 

The  very  spirit  of  the  w  i  lil  js  tir'd 

Of  it's  own  taunting  uuotitioo,ask.'d  so  loog* 

**  Wheraietbe  pronSeaof  yoorLoidFk  anpOBfib/* 

The  infidel     -  sli  it  hU  l>olt5  away, 

TiU^  Im  exhausted  quirer  yielding  nona» 

Ha  fleaas.the  Uuntad  shaAt,  tiiat  hava  raeoil^ 

And  aims  them  at  the  shield  of  Truth  again. 
The  vail  is  rent,  rent  too  by  pnestiy  baad^ 
Tliat  faidea  divhuty  from  mortal  eyes  j 
Aud  all  tbe  mysteries  to  faith  propoa'd. 
Insulted  and  traduc'd,  are  cast  aside. 
As  useless,  to  the  moles  and  to  tbe  bats. 
They  now  are  deem'd  tbe  faithful,  and  BM 
Who,  constant  only  in  rejecting  thee. 
Deny  thy  Godhead  with  a  txtartyr't  zeal. 
And  quit  their  office  for  their  errour^s  sake. 
Blind,  and  in  love         flarknp^s  '  yet  pv'n  th<^ 
Worthy,  coinpar'il  wiUi  i>vt upijants,  who  knee 
Thy  name  adoring,  and  tht  n  preach  thcc  uian  ! 
So  fares  thv  fhnri  h.  But  how  thy  churr  h  may  t*ar^, 
Tbe  world  iai.cs  little  tboughi.    Wba  wdi  may 
preach. 

And  what  ibey  will.    All  pastors  are  alike 
To  wandVing  sheep,  resolv'd  to  fuitow  oooe. 
T»a  gods  divide  them  all— Pteamaaod  Gala: 
Fnr  thrve  they  lire,  they  sacrifice  to  thes^ 
And  m  their  service  wage  perpetual  war 
WilhCbaseienoeaodvtiththoe.  Lnstm  their  beaft% 

And  misLhi>  f  in  their  hands,  they  roam  theSai^ 
To  prey  upwi  each  other ;  stubborn,  fierce, 
High-fmndad,  fiiaaiinf  oat  their  own  disgra^ 
Thv  prophets  s{>cak  of  such  |  and,  noting;  doVB 
Tlte  tva  ures  of  tbe  last  degeu'rate  Uausi, 
Rxtnhtt  ev'ry  ItBeament  of  these. 
Conic-  then,  and  added  to  thy  many  crowat^ 
ICeceive  yet  one,  as  radiant  as  the  rest. 
Doe  to  thy  la«t  and  most  efficetoal  woiic. 
Thy  word  fulfill'd,  the  conquest  of  a  world  ! 

He  'u  tlie  happy  man,  whose  life  e'en  now 
Shows  soirewbat  of  that  happier  life  to  come  ; 
Who,  duoui'd  to  an  obscure  but  trauquil  stat^ 
Is  pfeas'd  With  it,  and,  w.>re  he  fret  to  choose, 
VV  uiiid  make  his  £»te  bu  cboifCe ;  whom  peace,  thi 
fluit 
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f>f  virtuf ,  and  wbom  virfae,  frn't  of  fnith, 
Prepare  for  happiness ;  bespeak  him  one 
Cbatont  indeed  to  tojoum  while  be  muit 
B<'tow  th'!  skv><;  !r,it  liavmi  there  h'\^  home. 
Tht  World  u'erUjuki  him  in  her  busy  search 
Of  otyeeta,  more  illaftrtoniifi  ber  tiew  j 

Awl,  OTfiip  r  !  as  eartKstH*  ns  she, 

lliough  more  subliinely,  he  o'erlsolu  the  World. 

She  tcorm  his  pleasures,  for  the  knows  thmi  not ; 

He  Beck'-  r.^  t  Virrs,  for  lie  h;is  pruvM  ft  '  )rt  vain. 

He  cannot  skim  the  ground  like  summer  birds 

Punuin?  f^ilded  fltee ;  and  auch  h«  deeoil 

H-^r  honours,  licr  oniol(inn-nls,  licr  ioys. 

'fherefore  in  contemplatioa  is  bis  bli$s, 

Whoae  po»*r  i«  such,  that  whom  aha  lifts  from  E^rth 

She  makes  familiar  with  a  Heav'n  un<:e<:n, 

And  show!i  bim  n'ories  yet  to  be  rereal'd. 

N'it  slothful  he,  though  seeming  uncmploy'd. 

And  censurM  oft  as  useless.    Stkll>  ^t  vticains 

Oft  water  fairest  uir  idows,  aiu)  Cie  bird. 

That  flutters  leabt,  is  lui)«(e<tt  ou  the  wiog. 

Ask  bim,  indeed,  what  trophies  he  has  raised, 

Or  what  arliit  vemrnts  of  immortal  fn'iie 

He  purp^fscs,  and  he  shall  aa$wer — None. 

His  warfare  is  within.    There  unfatigu'd 

Hi<;  f'-rsciil  spirit  l-v^wirs.    Th'">r«- lif  fichts, 

And  Uiere  (ibUiinis  fresh  triumph'*  o'er  himself. 

And  oeter  with*rinf  wieaths,  compared  with  which 

The  iaarels  that  a  Cxsar  reaps  are  weeds. 

Perbmps  the  aeir-appruving  haughty  World, 

That  M  she  sweeps  him  with  her  whistling  silki 

Scarff  (It  itjns  to  notibe  him,  or,  if  she  ser. 

Deems  bioi  a  cipher  m  the  works  of  God, 

Beoeifcs  Advantage  from  his  noiseless  hoars. 

Of  what  slu^  little  dreams.    Pt  rhnjv*  she  owes 

Uer  8ua»hine  and  her  rain,  her  blocrming  spring 

And  plenteous  hairest,  to  the  pray'r  he  makes, 

When,  l.<ia.ie  like,  the  s.jlitary  saint 

Walks  forth  to  meditate  at  eventitle, 

And  think  on  her,  who  thinks  not  for  herself. 

Forcire  him  then,  thnu  bustler  in  coDoerm 

Of  liftlf*  worth,  an  idler  in  tlie  best, 

If,  autlior  of  no  miscl)ief  and  some  cood, 

He  seek  hit  proper  happiness  by  means. 

That  may  advance,  but  ratmot  hlji  !<  r,  tliine. 

Kor»  though  he  tread  the  <>ecret  path  of  iifc, 

Eogage  no  notice,  nnd  enjoy  much  ease,  . 

Account  him  an  encumbrance  on  the  state, 

Kecetving  benefits,  .md  rendering  oiyie. 

H»  spfaei«  though  homble,  if  that  hnmble  sphere 

Shine  with  bis  fair  example,  .iiul  tli  auh  <;it)iill 
His  influence,  if  that  influence  all  be  Hpcnt 
In  toothing  itorrow,  and  in  qnencbing  strife. 
In  aiding  helpless  indipence,  in  wo:k<, 
From  wliich  at  least  a  grateful  few  derive 
Some  taste  of  comfort  in  e  world  of  wo  j 
Then  let  thetoperdlions  great  confess 
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He  serves  his  miTntrr,  rprompeTi"'e'?  well 

The  state,  beneath  the  shados*  of  whose  vioe 

He  sits  secure,  and  in  the  scale  of  life 

Holds  no  ifrnoble,  though  a  slighted,  pt.ice. 

The  man,  wbuse  virtues  are  more  felt  ilian  seen. 

Must  drop  indeed  the  hope  of  public  praise ; 

Hut,  ho  may  boant,  what  fcwthnt  win  it  can, 

That,  if  his  country  stand  not  by  bis  skill. 

At  least  his  follies  have  not  wrought  her  fikll. 

Polite  Rpfinr-mt  nt  dfTfrs  hlrii  in  vain 

Her  golden  tube,  through  which  a  sensual  World 

Draws  gross  impurity,  and  likes  it  well. 

The  nc  it  couvcyanee  hiding  all  the  ofTeilOek 

Not  that  be  peevishly  rejects  a  mode,  • 

Because  that  World  adopts  it.   If  it  bear 

The  stamp  and  clear  impression  of  good  sense. 

And  be  not  costly  more  than  of  true  worth. 

He  puts  it  on,  and  for  decorum  s»ake 

Can  wear  it  e'en  as  grai  *  tiill  v  as  she. 

She  judces  of  rt'finemcnt  by  the  eyr, 

He  by  the  test  of  conscience,  and  a  heart 

Not  soon  decfiv'd  ;  aware,  that  what  is  base 

No  polish  cnn  mnkc  sterling  j  and  that  vice. 

Though  well  perlum'tl  and  eleganily  dres&'d. 

Like  an  unburied  carcase  trick'd  with  flow'ni. 

Is  but  a  pnrni^h'd  nui^niirr,  fittc  r  far 

For  cleanly  riddance,  than  for  fair  attire. 

So  life  glides  smoothly  and  by  stealth  eway, 

•More  golden  than  that  age  of  fiM  d  ,'fl 

lieoown'd  in  ancient  suog  j  not  vex'd  with  care 

Or  ataio*d  with  gnilt,  beneficent,  appror'd 

nr^MxI  ruul  mnn,  and  p<  .uN-ful  in  it'^  end* 

So  glide  my  life  away !  and  so  at  latit. 

My  share  of  duties  decently  fulfdl^d. 

May  5t>me  disease,  not  tardy  to  perform 

It's  destio'd  mB&ce,  yet  with  gentle  stroke. 

Dismiss  me  weary  to  a  safe  retreat, 

Beneath  the  turf,  that  I  have  often  trod. 

It  shall  not  grieve  me  th<  n,  that  otic*-  w!icncnU*d 

To  dress  a  Sofa  withth?-  flijw'rs  of  verse, 

I  playM  au'hile,  ol)cdient  to  the  fair. 

With  that  light  task  ;  l>i;t  soon,  to  plea.'Jeher  more^ 

Whom  flow'rs  alone  I  knew  would  little  please, 

III  fall  th'  unfini.sh'd  wreath,  and  rov'd  for  fruit  } 

Rov'd  far.  and  safh'  iM  miich  :  sn-nr  harsh 'tis  tTttC, 

Pick'd  from  the  thorns  and  briars  of  reproof, 

l'<<it  wholesome,  well -digested;  irniteful some 

T')  palatf>>.  tint  can  ta=:t"  immorfnl  trutilj 

Insipid  else,  and  <iureto  be  despis'd. 

Hut  all  is  in  bis  hand,  whoccfpreise  I  seek. 

In  vain  thr  pnpt  sings,  nnd  t?io  world  bears. 

If  he  regard  not,  though  divine  the  theme* 

Tis  not  in  artful  measures,  i*i  the  dhtme 

.And  idle  tinkling  of  a  minstrel's  lyre, 

To  charm  his  ear,  »  hofo  eye  is  on  the  heart ; 

Whose  frown  can  disappoint  the  proodeit  strain, 

Whose  epprebetioi^^rosper  e?*ii  mbe. 
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TO 

JOSEPH  HILL,  ES^f. 

Dkaii  JosP.fH — five  and  twenty  years  ago— 
Alan  how  time  escapes !— *tk  er^'fo— 

With  ff  qui  n?  intercourse,  anil  always  sweet, 
AikI  always  ftieiMJiy,  we  were  wont  to  cheat 
«  A  tfldkMiK  bowf — «ad  bow  we  never  meet ! 
A*  Si'ine  iirave  grntlenisn  inTereoce  says, 
(Twas  therefore  uiurh  thc'nfiif  ?n  SDcient  days) 
CooA  lack,  wp  know  not  what  to  morrow  brings— 
St range  fluctaatkm  of  all  human  thingt  ! 
True    riians^s  will  b«  fall,  awl  rriondi  may  part, 
Bnt  di>(ance  oniy  canuot  change  the  heart: 
And,  were  T  calPd  to  prove  tb*  utevtioD  true. 
One  proof  should  serve— «  reference  to  you. 

Whence  comes  it  then,  that  in  the  wane  of  life, 
Thouf^b  notliing  have  occarr'd  to  kifxile  iitnfie» 
\Vp  fifid  tilt-  friemis  we  fancied  uc  hnd  woo, 
Though  nucn'rous  once,  rcducM  to  few  or  none  ? 
Cmn  gold  grow  worthlew,  that  has  stood  the  touch  } 
No  ;  go!(!  th<  y  sit  tiiM,  but  thry  were  never  sucb. 

H'>ratio'i>  KTvaut  oDcc,  with  b<>w  aodcrio^ 
Swinging  tbe  parlour>door  upon  it*s  hinge, 
Dreading  a  oc-gative,  ond  overawM 
JLeit  be  should  trospass,  begg'd  to  go  abroad. 
•*  C3o,  fcHow  • — whither  — turning  short  abottt — 
*'  Nay.   Stay  at  bone— you're  always  goinj?  uut.** 
**  'Tis  but  a  step,  sir.  itt^^t  at  tlie  sitntt's  end."— 

For  wliat  V* — •*  An  ^>K  a^^c  you,isir,tu  sec  a  friend." 
*•  A  tneodl"  Horatio  cried,  and  secni'd  to  start — 
**  Yea  marry  shalt  thmi,  and  with  all  my  1  firt. — 
And  fiptch  my  cioak  ;  for,  though  the  night  raw, 
ril  see  htm  too— Ifae  first  I  ever  saw.*' 

I  knew  the  man.  and  knew  iils  nature  mild. 
And  was  his  playthiug  often  wheu  a  child  j 
B«it  soni*w|)«t  at  that  mqaMot  pinch'd  him  ctoM^ 
El^e  he  was  seldom  bitter  or  morose. 
Perhaps  his  confideoce  joi^t  then  betrayed. 
His  griaf  might  prompthim  with  the  speech  he  tmde; 

P<  rli.ips  "twas  innv  B;i>'  d  In  u  i;i  gave  it  birth, 
The  barmle&s  pbiy  of  pl«ii>anlry  and  luirtil* 
llowe'er  tt  was,  hw  language  in  my  raiud. 
Bespoke  at  leaft  a  man  that  knew  mankind. 

But  liot  to  moralize  too  much.  mi\  bttaii^ 
To  ptwe  an  evil,  of  which  all  complain, 
(I  hate  long  argmi  <-iits  %'erb<j>8«Iy  spun) 
Otte  story  ntore,  dear  Hill,  aud  i  have  dooe* 
Once  on  a  time  an  emp'ror,  a  wiM:  man, 
IVoBtttter  where,  in  Clnua.  or  Ja])an, 
JVereed,  th:<t  n-  -l;oiiliJ  utlVi).! 

Against  tlie  well-kuowii  duUt  >ui  u  fiiCodf 
Convicted  oore  should  ever  after  wear 
Hill  hnlf  a  coat,  aud  shiiw  lii>  bu>oi!)  bire. 
7'he  punishment  importing  this,  no  doubt. 
That  all  was  naught  wUMn,  and  all  foond  oal. 

O  bappy  TVilaiti '  wr-  Vavt-  not  to  fear 
Such  bard  aud  arbitiar}'  m<'asure  herci 
Else,  eonid  a  law«  like  that  which  I  relate, 
Onre  \v.\tt  the  ssuctinn  nf  our  li  jilo  *t  i*e. 
Some  few,  that  1  have  known  in  da^s  of  old. 
Would  ran  most  dreadful  risk  of  catching  cold  ; 
Willie  you,  my  ffi*  iiii.  wliatever  wind  shooldblow, 
Migbt  iravefHC  i  jiglaud  safely  to  and  fro^ 
An  honest  nian,  cloHe-hnttonM  to  the  chin, 
BffOMd  okch  withont,  lad  •  wwm  lienrt  witUn* 
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TIROCINIUM.' 
A  REVIEW  OF  SCHO0I& 

■in  T:iB 

REV.  WILUAM  CAWTUORNfi  UNWUI^ 
BWTOft  or  nocK  im  mtXt 
TBB  TOTOft  OP  Sn  TWO  SOlfV 

POEM, 

ftfiCOMMKNDUfC   FRIVATS  TUITION* 

nr  ntimtiieB  to 

AN  B»VCATI01I  AT  SCOOOlv 
n  tMCBIHS^ 

ar  Bfi  amcTtoRiVft  frnftn^ 

WILUAM  cowpeb: 

Olney,  Aud.  6,  1784. 

.  TIROCINIUM. 

It  is  iK»t  from  his  form,  in  which  wc  trace 
Strength  join'd  with  beauty,  dignity  with  g race« 
That  man,  the  master  of  this  globe,  dahm 
His  right  of  empire  over  all  ibat  lives. 
That  form  indeed,  th'  associate  of  a  mind 
Vast  in  it'a  powers,  ethereal  in  it*s  Iriod, 
Tint  farm,  tho  labour  of  Almiglity  skill. 
Framed  for  the  service  of  a  frecbora  will. 
Asserts  prooedenee,  and  bc^iealcs  coolnf. 
But  borrows  all  it'^s  grandeur  from  tbe  sool. 
Hers  is  the  state,  tiie  splendour,  and  the  Uuoae 
An  intellectual  kingdom,  all  her  own. 
For  her  the  M^m'ry  fills  hor  ample  page 
With  trut!t<i  pour'd  dowu  from  ev'ry  distant 
For  her  amazes  an  unbouuded  store. 
The  wisdom  of  gieot  nations,  now  no  moie; 
Though  laden,  not  encumber'd  with  herifoil  j 
Laborious,  yet  uucooscious  of  her  toil  j 
When  copiously  supplied,  then  mostenlMf'd; 
Still  to  be  fed,  and  rH>t  to  be  surcharg'd* 
Fur  her  tl;e  Fancy,  roving  uocoo&u'd. 
The  T»reaent  nose  of  ev'ry  peosive  odod. 
Works  magic  wonders,  adds  a  biightc-r  hue 
To  Nature's  »ceoes  than  Nature  ever  knew. 
At  her  conunand  winds  rise,  and  watefs  mar. 
Again  she  lays  ihi-m  slutnb'ring  on  tlie  shore  j 
With  iow'r  aod  fruit  tbe  wiidenx  «s  sapphci^ 
Or  bids  the  rocks  in  nider  pomp  arise. 
For  hertlic  Judgment,  umpire  iu  the  strife. 
That  Cirace  aod  Nature  bare  to  wage  Ihmi^  Jtfi^ 
Quick-sighted  arbiter  of  good  and  itt, 
Appoiaied  aaga  pceegplor  a»     .  Wil^ 
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Coiulemnis,  xpproTes,  sod  with  a  laitbfal  voictt 
Oiiide*  the  tlcci««ion  of  a  doiihtfat  choice. 

Why  flicl  tl»e  t'mt  of  «  <jod  Rite  birth 
To'yon  fair  Sun,  nnd  lii>  atrt-ixUnt  torth  ? 
AnHf  «h«;u  descewlirur  hr  rcsijnis  the  sk  c«. 
Why  Ukcs  the  uentkr  Moon  her  turn  Ui  riie« 

V/h'iiii  Oit.in  ft  rls  tlMO(i.;Ii  all  his  COiiiitlps*  Wave*, 
Aim)  (.wiH  hnr  |K*w'r  on  cv'iy  ^^'>!e  be  laves? 


\\\ 


the  seasons       '  iiriC-tj  the  year. 


Frtiilful  niitl  yminir  a**!!!  tlu-ir  lir^t  cairrr? 
Springe  band's  bf.T  infant  !»l..<siiins  ou  the  trees, 
Rock'd  m  the  cradle  of  the  w(-«icni  breeze ; 
Smninor  in  !  i<t'  the  thrivinp  chnr^c  receives 
Beti&iilh  the  uf  her  cx|>aii'leii  ieavc!>. 

Till  Autumn's  fiprr«r  heat*  and  plenteous  dewe 
Dve  them  at  1  »-t  in  nil  tficir  elowinp  'iii-  s  — 
*Twere  wild  protn-ion  all.  ami  bont!»'ss  «:»ste, 
PowV  misemploy'^,  mnnifieence  Tni«ipl«c'd, 
Hul  not  it's  author  ll;^'llili^•fl  the  n'  ui. 
And  crowii'd  it  with  the  raajorty  t<f  man* 
ThuafbnnM,  thus  plac'd,  intellipent,  and  taught, 
fx)ok  where  he  will,  th«*  wondcn;  <7<mI  has  «ivtu|{ht, 
Tli«,'  wil(ie>t  50ornt!r  of  his  Makei's  laws 
Pind<  in  a  «obcr  momt-nl  time  to  pati«:e, 
T<»  presH  th'  im|x)rfant  qut^lion  on  his  heart, 
'*  Why  fortnVl  at  all,  and  wherefore  :in  thou  art  ?'' 
If  man  hcuhat  ht?  Reems,  thh  hour  a  slave, 
The  neat  mere  dust  and  ashes  in  tlie  grare  ; 
FixIm'*!  W'th  rrn'-on  onlv  fo  (!?^*rr\' 
His  crimes  and  f      s  with  an  ai-titnij  eye  ; 
With  t«awrons,  tn«t  tb  it  he  may  prove,  wdh  pain, 

T'lr  ''     •.•  h'-  ^l^r■[|.|^  a:viinst  th:-irfrirT  vain  J 
Atxl  (t,  soon  idUr  having  binnf,  by  tiinis. 
With  ev'ry  lust,  with  which  frail  Nature  btirm. 
Hi*- 'if^itiL,'  rnd,  where  death  di<sr»Iv»  s  flir  ho  k1. 
The  luiiib  take  ail,  and  all  be  bUnk  b<;yoii'l  ; 
Then  he,  of  all  that  Nalnre  has  brouichtfuith, 
$taiifl<  N<'If  ini,!r;icl»M  thf?  creature  of  Iri^t  wortilf 
And  iwelos  whde  he  live^  and  when  he  die«, 
8ritig«  into  doubt  t)ie  wi«<!om  of  the  skieit. 
Trutiis,  tfi.a  the  leamM  purtue  with  eager 

tboni;lit, 

Are  nnt  important  alwiyf  99  deaf  honfht. 
Proving  at  hst,  thotiL'h  told  in  pompous  stfaiof, 

A  ehildish  wa-te  «.f  philosofihie  pains  ; 

But  troths,  on  whirli  d«'pend'i  our  main  concern, 

Thnt  'tis  our  shame  and  inijj'i  y  not  to  learn. 

Shine  by  the  si«i«  uf  ev'ry  p;ttii  «e  trt  id 

With  such     lustre,  in*  thiti  ions  may  read. 

*Ti«  true  that,  if  ti.  trifl.-  life  away 

D  'Wri  fit  thr»  ^iin"""!  t  f  tli''ir  lat«'*t  day. 

Then  perish  ou  futurity's  wide  ^horc 

Like  fleelin?  eahalattonjt,  found  nn  more, 

V'l  '  .11         H'nv'ti  n  fjuir'd  uf  huinankindy 

And  -i  \  the  plan  their  de-stiny  des  i^u'd, 

What  none  ct<n1d  revVenre  all  mifrhl  juslfy  blame. 

And  mnti  unnld  hrf-nth'   hut  T  r  hi    >t.i '^er*8  shame. 
But  reason  beard,  and  rvaturewtll  )>tru<i'd. 
At  onee  the  dreaming  mind  is  disabusM. 
If  all  v.e  find  possess>in^  earth,  ^r-i,  a  r, 
Reflect  his  attrihuteii,  who  plac'd  thf  m  there. 
Fulfil  the  purpose,  and  np^iear  des  gnM 
Profjfs  of  the  wisdom  of  th"  .i!1-seeing  mind, 
Tis  plain  the  creature,  whom  he  chose  t'iuvett 
With  kiu£r>hip  and  dominion  o*er  the  rest, 
Rei-eiv'd  his  nobler  nature,  and  was  made 
Fit  f  »r  the  pow'r,  in  which  he  stands  array'd; 
That  first,  or  last,  hereafter,  if  not  here, 
,  He  too  ujgbl  make  hi*  author's  wiMlom  clear, 


Praiite  him  on  Earth,  or,  obstinately  dumb, 
Snffer  his  jtistice  in  a  world  to  D>me. 

This  once  believ'd,  'twere  ]nf\v  misapplied. 
To  prove  a  conv<]  lence  by  none  denied, 
That  we  are  iKJund  to  cast  the  mimls  of  youth 
Retimes  into  the  mould  of  heav'iily  truth. 
That  taujht  of  Gtx\  th'*v  m»v  iti  ti  ed  l»e  wiie^ 
Xs'ur  iguoiantiy  \^aitd  nn^  tiii«>  liic  ^kier*. 

In  early  days  the  conscipncp  ha'«  in  tnoft 
A  quickness,  which  in  later  life     Inst  • 
Presfrv'd  fromgudt  by  lalulary  fears. 
Or  godly  >ioon  releiMinf  intotears^ 
Too  i  arele<!«  ■  ftf>fT,  nsntir  yf  i<s  orooef«d, 
What  friends  wr  sort  with,  or  what  txioks  we  read. 
Our  parents  Vet  eaert  a  prudent  care. 
To  f<'ed  our  luthiif  m '  flswith  iiruprr  fare  ; 
And  Widely  store  the  nui»'ry  by  deKrecs  ^ 
With  whrdesnme  teaming,  yet  ac({nir*d  with  eaW* 
Ne.»t'y  secnr'il  from  In'  it.'  soii'd  ..r  torn 
bene-'th  a  pnne  of  thta  tran>lucent  horn, 
A  book  (to  pl(  a«e  us  at  a  tender  age 
'Tis  t  a'h  d  a  bvH»k,  tbouch  but  a  Kmelepage) 
Ptesents  the  prayVthe  Saviour  deign'dto  teach. 
Which  children  use,  an  I  parson* — wbvn  they  preach, 
l/'  pinp  our  syliuMcs,  weecismble  next 
Thr  r;t.-h  moral  narralivf,  or  nacred  text ; 
And  \  arn  with  won;\er  how  tbit>  world  began. 
Who  mide,  who  marr'd.anil  whohasransom'd.maB. 
Poinjs,  wh((  li.  iin'r--.  fh<-  Scri[»t«re  mide  then  plain. 
The  wisest  heatis  unght  agitate  io  va  n. 

0  thou,  whom,  borne  on  fancy't  eag«>r  wing 
Hack  to  the  sca^uii  of  life's  hippy  spring, 

1  pteas'd  rememl>er,  and,  while  Meni'ry  yet 
Holds  fast  her  office  here,  ean  ne'er  forffti  $ 
Insr-nions  dre-imer,  in  wlios.^  wcll-to'd  tile 
i>w>  et  fiction  and  sweet  truth  alike  prevail ; 
Whose  hom*raus  vein,  stron;  sense,  and  simple 

style. 

May  teach  the  gayest,  make  the  gravest  smile; 
Wittv,  and  well  em|duy'd,  and,  like  thy  Lord, 
S|>eak:ng  in  parables  bis  sligtited  word  ; 
]  name  tht«  not,  leigt  so  denpis'd  a  name 
Should  move  a  sneer  at  thy  deserred  fame ; 
Yet  er'n  in  transitory  life**  lale  day. 
That  minjrles  all  my  brown  with  sofwr  gray, 
Revere  the  man,  whosr  piLoniM  mark^  the  road. 
And  ipiide«  the  pkooRcfis  of  the  soul  to  God. 
Twerp  well  with  mo>t,  if  books,  thnt  rnild  cnjaje 
1'h)  tr  cbddhtxyl,  pl<  aVd  them  at  a  rip^r  age; 
The  man.  approving  wh'it  had  cham'd  the  boj. 
Won!!  die  al  lit  in  lonifoit,  pf»nr",  nn-l  t"y  } 
And  not  with  curses  on  Ins  heart,  who  stole 
The  gem  of  truth  from  his  nnfuarded  aoul. 
Tltc  stamp  fif  artt'  ss  p  f  tv  irnpres^^'d 
By  kind  tuition  on  his  yielding  breast, 
The  youth  now  bearded,  and      pert  moA  raw, 
RegardiWit'i  ^nm  thoughonco  rec  tiv*d With  awe  f 
And,  warp'd  int'>  the  labvr.n'h  <jf  lie^. 
That  babblers,  call 'd  phdi>sophers,  devise, 
niaspheiiK  s  his  rieed,  a-  f(»und*Kl  on  a  plan 
Replete  with  dreams,  unworthy  iif  a  man. 
Touch  hot  h'wnatore  in  it's  ailing  part, 
AMcit  the  native  evil  of  his  he^rt, 
Uis  pride  resents  the  charge,  although  the  proof  t 
Rise  in  bis  forehrad,  and  seem  rank  enough : 
Pdnt  to  the  cure,  describe  a  Saviour's  croW 
Aa  God's  expedient  to  retrieve  his  loos, 

>  See  fi  CbroD.  cb.  xxvi.  ver.  19.  ^ 
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young  •poftiftte  licWni  flt  tiM  ifWiw, 
And  hates  it  with  the  m«iic«  of  «  Jew. 

How  weak  the  banter  of  mere  Natart  prov«f» 

Oppo«M  against  the'  pleaauren  Nature  lores  1 
While  self-twlraf  *d,  and  mlfully  iindOM» 

She  longs  to  yield,  no  sooner  woo'd  than  woik 
Try  now  the  merit*  of  this  blest  exchange 
Of  modest  truth  for  wit's  eccentric  rangtu 
Time  was,  he  cli»' !  is  he  began  the  day 
%Vith  decent  duty,  notasbam'd  to  pray  : 
The  practice  was  a  hMid  npoa  bw  htut,  . 
A  pledge  he  gar«  for  a  con5!!<tf  nt  psrt  ; 
Kor  could  he  dare  presumptuously  Uifcplcase 
h  pow'r,  oosfeis'd  w>  lately  on  bis  kaMNu 

Jjut  n-.i'v,  firpwrll  nl'  Ir^L'crHnry  ta?e*, 
The  6badow«  lly,  philosophy  prevails  ; 
Pimy'r  lo  the  winds,  and  «aotien  <»  Ik*  WfHi  % 
Religion  makes  th^  free  by  n-'.rui  p  :-l:ivp>. 
Priei^  have  ioTeoted,  and  the  World  admir'd 
What  kmiTiabprieili  praoititgste  at  tatpir'd ; 
Till  Rf-ason,  now  rio  longer  oreraw'd, 
KcM'.iiicaher  pow'rs,  and  spuros  the  elimsy  fraod; 
And,  comaoa-ieMB  difibaitig  ml  ^qr. 
The  meteor  of  the  Gospel  dies  away. 
Siich  rhapsodies  our  shrewd  discerning  youtli 
liearn  from  expert  inqoirers  after  truth  ; 
Whose  only  care,  might  truth  presume  to« 
Is  not  to  find  what  they  profe<ts  to  seek. 
And  thus,  well-tutor'd  ooJy  while  we  &bare 
A  mother's  lectures  and  a  nurse's  care  ; 
And  taught  at  scticots  much  mythologic 
But  soond  religion  sparingly  enoiii^h  ; 
O'lr  nrly  notices  of  trnth,  disgmc'd, 
Soon  lose  their  credit,  and  an-  alt  i  H  iM. 

Would  you  your  son  should  be  a  sat  or  dunce, 
La^ciTious,  headstioiif,  Or  all  theM  at  ono»; 
That  in  pood  time  tlic  stripling's  finishM  tasit 
I'or  loose  expense,  and  fisshionable  waste, 
Khottld  tmwtt  your  raift*  «nd  hi*  OMmft  litH  $ 
Tra'ii  him  in  pTib!ic  with  a  mob  of  boyi, 
Childish  in  mischief  only  and  in  ooisa, 
Eba  of  a  aoanaiah  fvowtb,  and  fiva  in  ten 
In  infiilclity  ami  lf*tl::'  ^  tun 
There  sliatl  he  Icam,  ere  sixteen  winters  old. 
That  avthori  are  wost  MelW  pawo*d  or  sdd  ; 
That  jMitantry  i>.  all  that  schools  impart. 
But  taverns  teach  the  knowledge  of  the  heart  { 
There  waiter  Dick,  with  Bacclumalian  lays, 
Shall  win  his  heart,  mod  have  bis  drunken  pranv, 
iJis  coanscllor  and  bosom-friend,  shall  prove. 
And  some  street-pacing  harlot  bis  first  love. 
Schools,  unless  discipline  were  doubly  stfOnf* 
re  tain  tLc-lr  iidu'csncnt  chsn  e  too  long  j 
'1  l,f  nianaijcuient  of  tiroes  ot  eiglitcc  n 
Is  difficult,  their  pnmshment  obscene. 
Tfic  stout  tall  rnptnin,  wh^se  superior  sLze 
'i  iic  uittiur  heroes  view  wuli  uuviaus  eyes. 
Uecoin'js  their  pattern,  upon  whom  they  fix 
llieir  whok  attaotkNi,  and  ^a  mM  hia  tricka. 

-  Til''  auti)  jr  l>^fr»  lt\-\re  to  explain.— Sensible 
that,  Miih  iut  siu;h  knowleiisfe,  neither  the  aucifnt 
poets  nor  historians  can  be  tasted,  or  indeed  ander- 
tCoo4  ha  doaa  not  niaaii  to  censure  tha  paiot,  (hat 
are  taken  to  instruct  a  schoolboy  In  the  religicn  of 
the  Heathen,  hot  merUy  that  aeglect  of  Christian 
cultora  which  Jmtw  bia  duuBWiily  ignonnt  «f 
hti 


His  pride,  that  aeoma  t*  obey  or  to  tt^hmil. 

With  them  is  coota^'c  ;  his  effront'ry  «it. 
Hi*  wild  excurs40QS.  window-Uaakinf  fiBata* 
Robb'ry  of  gardens,  quamla  \a  tha  maat^ 
His  hairbreadth  'scapes,  and  all  bis  daring  acbaaca. 
Transport  them,  and  are  made  their  fiir'rite  UnnMI^ 
In  little  boionis  such  achievements  strike 
A  kindred  spark :  tbey  bum  to  do  the  lika. 
Thus,  half-accomplish'd  ere  he  yet  betrln 
To  show  the  peeping  down  upon  ciua^ 
And,  as  maturity  of  ymrs  comes  on, 
Made  just  th'  adept  that  you  (levigiTd  yourMBj 
T'  ensure  the  p«r^vcrancc  oi  tus  cuurso. 
And  give  your  monstrous  project  ail  it's  fbaoa^ 
Send  him  to  c ollcjfe.    If  he  there  balao^ds 
Or  in  one  article  of  vice  re^Jaim'dy 
V^'here  no  regard  of  ord'nanoat  b  Hbamn 
Or  look'd  for  now,  the  fault  mu«t  be  hi?  o^ti. 
Some  sneaking  virtue  lurks  in  b>a),  no  douM^ 
Whera  naithar  itreo^Mli^  ebaraia,  wx 
Nor  gambling  v'l'iit't"^^^*  cao  ^od  it  out, 
Such  yqfiths  of  «pirit»  and  that  spirit  too^ 
Ye  non*riea  of  oar  boya,  we  owe  to  you :  ■ 
Though  from  ourselves  the  mi^hief  more 
For  public  schools  'tis  public  folly  feeds. 
Hw  slaves  of  custom  and  est^4isb'd  mode. 
With  packhorse  constancy  we  keep  the  xomA^ 
Crooked  or  straight,  through  quags  or  tboiaiy  4clli^ 
True  to  the  jingUpg  of  our  leader's  bells. 
To  follow  foolisb  pnoedants,  and  wink 
With  tjoth  our  eyes,  is  ea<sier  than  t<^  think : 
And  sucti  an  a^e  as  our»  baulks  uo « 3i(iei)»e,  ' 
Except  of  caatWB,  and  of  commoo-sense; 
Else,  sfirf-.  n  t(M  ions  fict .  aii  J  proof  so  piail^ 
V\'uuld  turn  our  steps  iulo  a  H  ii«r  train. 
I  blame  not  those,  who  wHb  what  care  th«ff  ( 
O'crwatch  the  num'nm«>  and  unruly  rlaj|| 
Or,  if  i  blame,  'lis  only  that  tbey  dare 
Protniae  a  worfc,  of  whieh  tbay  moit ' 
Have  ye,  ve  sa^  intend  ants  of  tlie  wl 
A  ubiquanan  presenoe  and  ooatroi, 
Rlishtt%  cya,  that,  whan  Gehaai  atniy*d, 
W(  lit  with  him,  and  saw  all  the  pame  he  pTay*4^ 
Yes — ye  are  oonsoious ;  and  on  all  the  stiehres 
Vottr  pupils  strike  upon,  bava  sirwck  yanpaiiiw* 
Oi  if,  by  nature  sober,  ye  had  then, 
Boys  as  ye  were,  the  gravity  of  men ; 
Ye  knew  at  leMt,  by  constant  proofii  addrcss'd 
To  ears  and  eyes,  the  vices  of  the  rest. 
But  ye  connive  at  what  ye  cannot  cure. 
And  evils,  not  to  be  eodur'd,  endure. 
Lest  pow'r  exerted,  but  without  success, 
Should  make  tlie  little  ye  retain  still  less. 
Ye  once  were  juiiily  fam'd  fur  bm^ng  fortb 
Undoubted  si^iiolanhipaadiMHiiiie  wortt^ 
And  in  the  firmaTnent  r>f  fame  still  shioBV 
A  glory,  bright  ar«  Uiat  of  ail  the  signa» 
Of  poets  rais'd  by  you,  and  rtatasOMS^I 
Peace  tu  them  all  !  those  brilliant  times  arr  fted^  " 
And  no  such  lights  are  kiudiinf  in  their  stead, 
Onr  stripUngs  shine  inds  ad,  bttt  srith  aocb  raya. 
As  ?ct  the  midnight  riot  iu  a  blaze  ; 
And  seem,  if  judg'd  bv  their  expressive  luoki^ 
Deeper  in  iiooe.«iaii  m  fhair  tMifaowa*  ^ 

Say,  Muse,  (for  cducatNin  rrindt*  the 
No  Muse  can  hesitate,  or  linger  kmg) 
Whal( 
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To  tend  our  sons  to  scout  aDd  icatnper  there, 
Wbilv colli  and  piippiri  coat  qi aomuoh  cu%} 

Vie  it  a  weakiie.ss  it  des«Trt'§  jomf*  praiM, 
We  love  ttie  playplace  of  uur  early  days  { 
The  teem  it  touching,  and  the  bMrtie  atone, 

That  fei-U  not  at  that  sight,  and  feels  at  none. 

The  wall  on  which  we  trieii  our  pravin?  nkill, 

The  very  name  we  carv'd  subsisting  still  j 

The  bench  on  which  we  *at  while  deep  employed, 

Tho'  manel*^,  harU'd.and  hew'd,  n'>t  yetdeetroj*dj 

The  little  ones,  unbuttonM,  plowinz  hot, 

Playing  our  games,  and  on  the  very  $pot{ 

As  !--»ff>v  ns  wp  onre,  to  knet  l  an<l  draw 

Thf  cii.iiky  ring,  and  knuckli:  down  at  t«w| 

To  pitch  the  hall  ioto  the  groun<led  iMt, 

Or  drive  it  devious  witli  a  flojctVous  pat  ; 

Tlie  ple.ising  spectacle  at  once  excites 

Snch  re<-ollectinn  of  onr  own  delights, 

Tl'.it,  vif'uliie  it,  n-c  <Tm  almost  t'  obtain 

Our  innocent  sneet  simple  yeara  again. 

This  fond  attachment  to  the  well.known  place, 

Whrnrt^  rtr«:t  we  start'' tl  :nf  ii  lifi'"s  Inn^'  rare, 

Mi^intAtns  it's  hold  with  such  unfailing  sway. 

We  feel  it  eT*n  In  age,  and  at  onr  lateatday. 

Hark  !  how  the  »irr-  of  c  hits.  who!:e  future  ihlM 

Of  ciasaic  food  begins  to  be  care* 

With  hta  own  liVeneiv  p(ae*d  on  eitherkoee, 

Inil(i!gps  all  a  father's  heart-felt  slee ; 

And  tells  them,  as  he  strokes  their  silver  lock*. 

That  they  m»ist  soon  learn  Litin,  and  to  box  j 

Then  turning  he  repalts  his  list'ning  wife 

With  all  til'  adventtirp'<  (  f  hi^  pnrlv  liff  ; 

His  skill  in  coachmausltip,  or  diiving  chaise. 

In  bilking  tavern  bills,  and  spouting  plays; 

What  shifts  Iwu^M,  <If{orf«\l  in  a  «;rr:i]K', 

How  kr  was  tlufts'd,  or  had  the  luck  t'  escape  j 

What  sums  he  luNt  at  play,  and  how  he  sold 

Watcii,  seals,  and  nit — till  all  his  pranks  am  toM. 

Retracing  thus  ins Jrolict,  ('tis  a  name 

That  palliates  deeds  of  ibilyand  of  shame) 

He  gives  the  local  bias  all  it's  sway  ; 

Resolves  that  where  he  play'd  tus  sons  shall  play. 

And  destines  their  bright  genius  to  be  shown 

Ju-t  in  the  si'cni^,  «li<'rc  lie  di-ptavM  his  o'.ui. 

The  meek  and  bashful  boy  will  soL>ri  In-  taught, 

To  he  as  bold  and  forward  as  h<>  ought ; 

The  rude  will  scufflr'  throu:;h  with  o^.e  enoncrh, 

Great  schools  suit  best  the  sturdy  and  the  rough* 

Ah  happy  designation,  prudent  choice, 

Th'  event  is  sure  ;  exjK-ct  it ;  and  rejoice  ! 

&>oo  see  your  wish  fuUiird  in  either  child. 

The  pert  made  perter,  and  the  tame  made  wild. 

The  preat  indeed,  by  titles,  riches,  birth, 
Exous'd  th'  cncumbVance  of  more  solid  worih. 
Are  best  dispos'd  of  where  with  most  success 
They  may  acquire  that  conGdcnt  address, 
Those  habits  nf  |irofi!»e  and  lewd  expense, 
That  bcorii  of  all  delights  but  thu<«  of  sense. 
Which,  though  in  plain  plebeians  we  condemn* 
With  so  nnn  h  retison  all  exi»ect  from  them* 
But  families  of  less  illustrious  fame. 
Whose  chief  distinction  is  their  f  potlett  name, 
Whose  heirs,  their  honours  none,  their  income 
small, 

MiMt  lihine  by  true  desert,  or  net  at  all. 

What  drt  am  they  «»f,  tlml  with     Utile  care 
They  risk  their  hopes,  their  dearest  treasure,  there  ? 
They  dream  of  little  Charles  or  William  gnc*d 
With  wi^  pfoliz,  down  Bowing  to  hie  uniit  | 


Th  ?y  see  th'  attentive  crowds  hii  tnlentf  draw» 
Ttiey  hear  htm  speaiC'->^e  oracle  uf  law. 

The  father,  who  designs  bis  babe  a  priest. 

Dreams  htm  epi«copally  •udi  at  least; 

And,  while  the  playful  jockey  scours  the  rvjom 

Bri'kly,  astride  upon  the  parlour  broom. 

In  fancy  sees  him  more  superbly  ride 

In  coach  with  purple  lin'd,  and  mitres  on  it's  nidi. 

Events  i  m  probable  and  strange  as  these. 

Which  only  a  parental  eye  foresees, 

A  public  school  shall  bring  to  pass  witn  ea«o. 

Bnt  how  !  resides  anch  virtue  in  that  air. 

As  must  create  an  appetite  for  pr.iy'r  ? 

And  Will  it  breathe  into  turn  all  the  zeal. 

That  candidate  for  such  a  prize  should  feel, 

To  take  the  [fad  an;l  tv  the  f> <nMiiost StlU 

In  all  true  worth  and  literary  skill  i 

**  Ah  blind  to  bright  futurity,  untaught 

The  know'r  ^^,^  (  f  rhc  «>vrh|,  and  dull  of  thuig^litl 

Church- ladders  arc  not  always  niouutcd  bcU 

By  learned  clerks,  and  Lattnists  profesa'd. 

Th'  exalted  prize  demands  an  upward loOk* 

Not  to  be  found  by  poring  on  a  book. 

Small  skill  in  Latro.  and  still  less  in  Greek, 

fs  in  >ri-  than  adoquAtf  tu  all  1  seek, 
l^t  erudition  grace  him,  or  notgrac(\ 
I  give  the  baolite  but  the  second  pia;  <  ; 
His  wealth,  fame,  honours,  all  that  I  ujtend» 
Subsist  ami  centre  in  one  point — a  fiiend. 
A  friend,  whatc'cr  he  !»tud.cii  or  negUcts, 
Shall  give  him  consequence,  heal  ail  defects. 
.His  intercourse  with  p-TS  and  soni  <-f  ya  r- — 
There  dawns  the  spleud  jur  ut  Uii*  tuluio  ycar>; 
In  that  bright  (juartrr  his  pio|>itious  vkies 
Shall  liliish  li*»timc*i,  and  there  his  xloryrise. 
)'uur  Luidj.'<ip,  and   Your  (trace!  what  school 
can  tcarli 

A  rh'-t'ric  r,  j      t,.  those  parts  of  speech  ? 

What  need  ot  Homer's  vcise,  or  Tuliy*»  pro«e. 

Sweet  intellect  ions !  if  he  learn  but  those  } 

\.r\  rcv'rrn  I  rhurls  his  ifjuoran^"  rrljuke, 

\N  bo  starve  upfju  a  dug's-eai'd  IVutateucb, 

The  parson  knows  enough,  who  knows  a  duke." 

F.zregioui  purpo>e  !  w«jrth  U-  hr^mi 

In  barb'ruui  pi  ustiiution  ot  your  sou  ; 

PressMon  hii  |>ait  by  rar  aus,  that  would  disgrace 

A  sn  iv'ner's  clerk,  or  f«M)tmau  out  of  place, 

Aud  ending,  if  at  last  it's  end  h  •  ?)in'd. 

In  sacrilege,  in  Oud's  own  bou-t-  [uofao'd. 

It  may  succeed  ;  and,  if  his  sins  should  call 

for  moretlian  common  punishment,  it  shall ; 

1'he  wretch  shall  rise,  and  be  thn  tbiug  ou  JLarth 

Least  qualified  in  honour,  learning,  worth* 

To  occupy  a  sai;red,  awful  pi  st, 

In  which  the  best  au<l  worthie-t  tremble  most. 

Tlie  ro'jal  It-lters  arc  a  thing  of  OOllfSe, 

A  king,  that  wuulil.  imcl  t  recommend  his  hor'-'^ ; 

Aud  deans,  no  djuut,  aud  chapters,  wtth  one  voice. 

As  liouud  in  duty,  wuuld  Ci>iitjnn  the  chotoe. 

Uehold  your  bishop  I  wdl  In-  pi  iy>  liis  (tarty  • 

Christian,  in  name,  and  mUdel  in  heart. 

Ghostly  in  office,  earthly  in  his  plan, 

A  sla\e  at  couit,  eUewhcre  a  lady's  man. 

Dumb  as  a  senator,  and  a&  a  priest  < 

A  piece  of  mere  chiirch>fumiture  at  best; 

'I'll  live  cviiaiigM  fp^ni  Ct,  [  his  tr»*^1  M-n;,p, 

And  hts  end  sure,  without  one  ;:liinp>>e  of  hope. 

But  fair  although  and  feasible  it  teem. 

Depend  not  much  upon  your  folden  dveuDf 
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For  Providence,  that  neems  concern'd  t'  ext  mpt 

The  hall  >w'd  bench  from  absolute  contempt. 

In  spite  of  all  t'.e  wrifCKlers  intu  place, 

Still  keeps  a  seat  or  tw<i  for  worth  and  irrace  ; 

Aiwl  theicfore  'ti*,  that,  though  th»' sight  be  rare. 

We  RotnctiineK  see  a  I/^wth  or  Hagot  th«^. 

Besides,  sch  lol-friendships  arc  not  alwrayx  found, 

Though  fair  in  pnnniH*.  p'Tinanent  and  sound  j 

The  most  dioinfrcT'ted  and  virtuoos  minds, 

In  early  y«ars  fonni-ctcd.  time  unbinds ; 

New  ftitiia'ions  give  a  d  ff'rent  cast 

Of  habit,  inclination,  temper,  taote  ; 

And  he,  that  neem'd  our  counterpart  at  first. 

Soon  show4  the  strong  sirailitude  revers'd. 

Young  herrds  are  giddv,  and  voiuifr  heart'^  are  warm, 

And  make  mistakeii  for  nianhothi  to  rtfforin. 

Boy>  are  at  l)<-st  but  pretty  buds  unltJown, 

Whose  scent  and  linen  are  rather  giir^sM  than  known ; 

Itlach  dreams  thnt  eacli  is  just  what  he  appears, 

But  learns  his  errour  in  maturer  years, 

When  dis|Ki*ition,  l:kea  sail  nnfurl'd. 

Shows  all  it'6  ntits  and  patcht's  to  the  world. 

If,  thcrefon',  ev'u  when  hone<t  in  di'fign, 

A  boyitti  friendship  may  so  soon  dt-cline, 

*Twere  wiser,  sure,  t'^n'-pire  a  little  heart 

With  jijs^  abhorrence  of  so  li.ean  a  p  irt. 

Than  set  your  son  to  w  -rk  at  a  vde  trade. 

For  wag«>s  nn  unl  kdv  to  be  p^id. 

Our  public  hir«-s  of  puerile  resort, 
That  are  of  chief  and  most  appmvM  report. 
To  such  base  hopes,  in  many  a  Hiplid  soul. 
Owe  their  rrpule  in  part  but  not  the  whole. 
A  principle,  »hme  proud  pretentions  pnss 
UnquesfionM,  though  th**  jewel  \n-  but  gla!>^— 
nint  with  a  world,  not  of  en  "vernice. 
Hanks  as  a  virtue,  and  is  yet  a  vice; 
Or  lather  a  gross  compound,  justly  tried, 
Of  envy,  hatted,  jealousy,  and  pride — 
O^ntithutes  most  perhaps  t'  enhance  their  fame; 
And  emu'atinn  is  it's  specious  name. 
Boys,  once  nn  tire  with  that  contentious  zeal, 
Feel  all  the  rage,  that  female  ri\al»  feel ; 
The  prize  of  beauty  in  a  woman's  eyes 
Not  brinhter  tlian  lu  their,  the  scholar's  prize. 
The  ^pirit  of  that  CMin'ietition  bums 
With  all  varieties  of  ill  by  turns  ; 
Each  VMinlv  mairn'Bes  h;s  own  success, 
Resctits  his  fellow's,  wishes  it  were  less. 
Exults  in  his  miscarriage,  if  he  fail, 
I>*ems  his  ret«anl  to<i  great,  if  he  prevail, 
And  lal>ours  to  surpass  him  dav  and  night, 

for  improvement  than  to  tickle  spite. 
The  spur  is  pow'rful,  and  I  grant  it's  foife; 
It  pricks  the  genius  forward  in  it's  course, 
All<»w»  »horl  lime  f.r  play,  and  none  for  sloth  j 
And,  felt  alike  by  each,  advances  lK>th  : 
But  judge,  where  so  inii«  h  evil  intervenes, 
The  end.  tbouuh  plausible,  not  worth  the  means. 
W'eigh,  fur  a  moment,  classical  desert 
Agjunt»ta  heart  deprnv'd  and  tem|>er  hurt  ; 
Hurt  too  i>erhaps  for  life  ;  for  early  wrong, 
Djiie  to  the  nobler  pait.  affects  it  long  ; 
And  you  are  staunch  indeerl  in  learning's  cause, 
If  you  can  crown  a  disci['line,  thai  draws 
Such  mischiefs  alter  it,  with  nmch  applause. 

Connexion  form'd  for  int'rest,  and  endear'd 
By  selti'h  views,  thus  censnr'd  and  cashier'd  j 
Aiwl  emulation,  as  engeod'ring  hate, 
LHx>oi'd  to  a  DO  less  ignominious  fate: 


j  Tlie  props  of  inch  proud  seminaries  fall,  ^  '  ' 

!  The  Jach'n  and  the  Boaz  of  them  all. 
Great  schools  rejected  then,  as  thu<«e  that  tsrell 
Bevond  a  si'/e  that  can  be  manag'd  well, 

1  Shall  royal  institutions  miss  the  bays, 

I  And  small  academies  win  alt  the  (iraise  ? 

I  For<-e  not  my  drifl  beyond  it's  jnst  intent, 
I  praise  a  school  as  Pope  a  government;  , 
So  take  iny  judgment  in  his  language  dress'6, 
*'  Whate'er  is  best  adminisier'd  is  best." 
Few  boys  are  iKim  w.th  talents  that  excel,  '* 
Rut  all  are  capable  of  living  well ; 
Then  ask  not.  Whether  limited  or  larg^e; 
But,  Watch  they  ^trictly,  or  neglect  their  charge  ? 
If  anxious  only,  that  their  boys  may  /r-arn, 

j  While  moraU  languish,  a  de<j)is'd  concern, 

I  TTie  great  and  small  deserve  one  common  blaine^ 
DilT'rent  in  size,  but  in  effect  the  same. 

I  Much  zeal  in  virtue's  cause  all  teachern  boast. 
Though  motives  of  mere  lucie  sway  the  mart; 
Therefore  in  towns  and  cities  they  alxMind, 
Fur  lli<  re  the  game  they,  seek  is  easiest  fourwl; 
'rhoiiKh  there,  m  spite  of  all  th»t  care  can  do, 
Ttnps  to  catch  youth  are  mo-l  abundant  too.  J 
If  shrewd,  anil  of  a  well  constructed  brain,  "* 
Keen  in  pursuit,  ami  vig'miis  to  retain,  ' 
Your  6un  come  forth  a  prinligy  of  skill ; 
As,  wheresoever  taught  s  >  furro'd,  he  will  • 
The  pedago',rue,  with  self-complacent  air. 
Claims  mure  than  half  the  praise  as  his  due  tbare. 
Bui  if,  with  all  his  geniiH,  he  betray, 
Not  ni'ire  intelligent  t'-aii  loose  and  gay. 
Such  vicious  habits,  asdisirrace  his  name. 
Threaten  his  health,  his  fortune,  and  liis  fame  ; 
Though  want  of  due  restraint  alone  have  hntl 
The  nymptoms,  that  you  see  with  mj  much  dread; 
I'uenvied  tiiere,  he  may  sustain  alone 
The  whole  reproach,  the  fault  was  all  bis  own. 

O  'tis  a  sight  to  be  with  joy  perus'd, 
P.y  all  whom  sentiment  ha «  not  abus'd  ; 
New-fangled  sentiment,  the  boasted  grace 
(.)f  those,  who  never  feel  in  the  right  place; 
A  sight  sur^ass'd  by  none  that  we  can  show,  *' 
'Though  Vestrison  one  leg  still  shine  below; 
A  father  blest  with  an  inizenuous  son. 
Father,  and  frieiul,  aud  tutor,  till  in  one. 
How  ! — turn  again  to  tales  long  since  forgoC, 
iEMJp,  and  Pl»re<lru5,  and  the  rest  ? — Why  not  ? 
lie  will  not  blush,  that  has  a  father's  heart. 
To  take  in  childish  plays  a  childish  part; 
Rut  bend,  his  sturdy  back  to  any  toy, 
That  youth  takes  plea^ire  in,  to  please  his  boy  j"* 
Then  why  resign  into  a  stranger's  hand 
A  task  as  much  within  your  own  crtnmanrf. 
That  GikI  and  nature,  and  your  int're&t  loo. 
Seem  with  one  voice  to  delegate  to  you  ? 
Why  hire  a  lodging  in  a  hou^  nnkitowii 
For  one,  whose  tend'rest  thoughts  all  borer  ronni 

your  own  ? 
This  second  weaning,  neerlless  as  it  it, 
lliiw  does  it  lac'rate  Ixith  your  heart  and  his' 
Th'  intlented  stick,  that  loses  day  by  day 
Notch  af^er  notch,  till  all  are  smoothed  away. 
Bears  witness,  long  ere  his  divmissi  -n  come. 
With  what  intense  desire  he  wants  bish  .me. 
Rnt  though  the  joys  he  hopes  lieneath  your  roof 
IHd  fisir  enouyh  to  answer  in  the  pnxjf. 
Harmless,  and  safe,  and  nat'ral  as  they  are^ 
A  disappointment  waits  hna  ctoq  there » 
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ArrirM,  1m  tteU  m  unexpected  cbaoge. 

He  bluslics,  hangs  hU  beuil,  is  ^hy  and  str.tngef 

Ko  luoger  Ukcc,  as  once,  with  fearless  euse. 

Hi*  fav'ritp  Htand  between  h'w  fatlnr'ni  knees, 

Bot  seeks  the  corner  of  some  di^taut  soat. 

And  cyps  the  door,  and  watches  a  rrtn'at, 

And,  least  fautthar  where  he  liliuutd  be  most, 

Fetls  all  his  ii,ip{»it  st  prlviltgfs  luat. 

Ala*.,  poor  l>oy  !  the  natural  eflcci 

Of  love  by  ab&ciicc  chiil'd  inlu  rt- j.^ 

Say,  what MCuaAprMhin*^! Its,  at  schu  •!  acquired, 

linni^s  hf,  X"       ri«?u  finite  m)  iimli  sir'd  i 

Thou  weli  dc.s<  r\'si  au  aluuuitd  hoii. 

Unless  thy  conscious  heart  acknowledffe— none  | 

Ni'Ue  that,  in  thy  donuslic  snog  rcct  ss, 

He  had  nut  niaile  hi!»  own  with  more  iid<lri 

Though  sooifi  perhaps,  that  shock  thy  feeling  miod, 

And  iMitler  never  learn'd,  or  left  U-hiiid. 

Add  too,  that,  thus  e^rang'il,  thou  can^t  obtain 

By  no  kind  arts  liis  confidence  again  ; 

Tf.til  here  begins  with  iii  .>t  that  long  oomplaint 

Of  filial  frankness  loot,  aod  Iot«  ^rowu  faint. 

Which,  oft  neglected,  in  llfe*s  waning  years 

A  parent  pours  iulu  regardless  ears. 

Like  cateipdlars,  danglinjr  under  trees 
By  slender  threads,  and  swinging  in  the  breeze, 
Which  filthily  be«ray  and  sore  disgrace 
The  boughs,  in  whicit  arc  bred  th'  unnemly  race; 
While  ev'ry  worn)  industrioii5ly  weaves 
And  winds  bis  web  about  the  rivell'd  leaves; 
So  num'r<iUi»  are  the  follies,  that  annoy 
7'he  inlud  and  heart  ofe\'ry  &prigbl!y  boy; 
Imaginations  iiox  ons  and  pcr\enie. 
Which  a'lmoiiiliuii  fan  iiluuf  divp'-r'se. 
Th'  eneroaclnng  nuisance  a»ks  a  taitiilul.baud. 
Patient,  aficclionate,  of  high  comniand, 
T»>  r!  I  ck  ilic  procreati  on  of  a  brt-ed 
Sure  to  exiiausi  the  plant,  on  which  they  feed* 
Tis  not  enough,  that  Greek  or  Roman  pafe, 
At  stated  1)  lUrs,  his  fn  akisli  thoughts  engage; 
£v'a  in  bis  pa»time8  be  requires  a  friend. 
To  warn,  aiid  leach  him  safely  to  unbend  ; 
O'er  all  hi*  pleasures  gently  to  preside. 
Watch  his  em^nioiis,  and  control  tb«ir  tide  ; 
And  levying  thus,  and  with  an  easy  sway, 
A  tix  of  profit  from  hi*  very  pinv, 
T*  impn'.'is  a  valuf,  not  to  bv  eras'd,  [waste. 
On  moments  xpiiitidcrd  elsij,  and  running  all  to 
Ar.ij  seems  it  iK.ihMig  in  a  fatluir't  eye. 
That  ntilmprov'd  tliosf  many  momrn's  f!y  ? 
And  is  he  i»ell  content  iti»^  sAit  &huii!il  tiad 
No  niiiirishment  to  feed  his  i^ruwmg  mind, 
But  c*>niiis;alt.d  vt  rl>5,  and  no'ttis  drchiiM? 
For  sn(  h  i^  all  tlie  nu  ntal  f'M>  I  pnrv  ty'd 
By  public  haeknieti  iu  the  seliouling  trade; 
Who  ffpd  a  pupil'*;  intt^llift  \*itli  sti.ie 
Of  syntax,  tiuly,  but  with  little  uiore; 
Ui^iss  thttir  enres,  when  they  dismiss  Ihclr  llockj 
Maeliifit  ^  tlo  nis(  I\r*.,  and  govern'd  by  a  clock, 
i'erbaps  u  futb  r,  ble>t  with  any  biains, 
\l'outd  deem  it  no  abnse,  or  wa^tc  of  pains, 
*r  improve  thi>      t,  at  n-i  jrirat  »xp<  ".  m', 
With  »atr  ry  truth  and  wliolc»ume  coniinoa  sense; 
To  lead  his  son,  for  pru*|>ect»  of  dt  lighl, 
To  K)nie  not  jilet- p,  thou(.-h  phdosiipluo,  height. 
Thence  to  exbii>it  to  bi»  tvuntriing  eyes 
Yon  eircling  world:*,  their  distaui-e,  and  their  size, 
The  moons  »f  Jove,  and  Sit  urn's  lielted  ball. 
And  the  JianUNtiiuus  order  of  Uieia  all ; 


To  show  htm  In  an  infect  or  a  lIowV 

Such  niicroM  t>pic  pniuf  of  skill  and  |v>w'r. 
As*,  hrd  from  ages  pa^t,  God  now  displays. 
Til  combat  atheists  with  in  modem  dayi>; 

To  yjirra  l  the  Farth  Uforc  hiin,  and  commend. 

With  dc^ijinalion  of  tli"  liniicr's  cikK 

It's  various  parts  to  his  atii  nlivc 

Thu>  brin^ing  home  to  him  tin;  nio-^t  rem  ote  ; 

To  Uxrh  lil>  1,1  irt  to  glow  wjtli  ;  •  ;'r'>ts«  flame, 

Cau^lit  tiouj  llii:  <lrod«.  of  in<-u  ul  aac  fiU  tame : 

And,  more  th  mall.  with  e-jnunond.itioildaet 

To  sf  I  som  '  liMiij  worthy  uj  his  view, 

Whose  fair  exanii;le  may  at  c  rK'e  uispire 

A  wi«h  to  copy,  what  lie  must  ailmirc. 

Such  knowledge  gain'd  Ixtirnc!,  and  wlii.  li  appean 

Though  Mjlid,  not  too  wcl^^iity  for  his  years, 

Sweet  in  itself,  and  not  fi>rl>-^dding  sport, 

lit        d':!Iland^  it,  of  a'i'i'<*tie  s«»tt, 
^^'ould  make  Itlm — what  wmc  lovely  Ixiys  have 

been, 

And  more  than  one  perli.ip-  t'.  it  I  hai^e  SCeo-^ 

An  evidence  andreprelieoMou  both 

Of  the  mere  schoolboy***  lean  and  tanly  growth* 

.^rt  thou  a  man  pro'i--s  on  illy  tu  l, 
W  ith  all  tby  f.iculttes  e.^ewliere  applied. 
Too  busy  to  intend  a  meaner  care, 
I  h  111  hu-j.  t'  enrich  thyv  lf,  and  next  tbiite  heir ; 

Or  art  thou  (as  though  nth,  periiaps  thou  ait) 
Dut  p<«ir  in  knowledge,  havinj:  nofi«-  1'  iuij' irt  :  — 
Behold  that  likcure,  nc.it,  though  plainly  clad; 
His  spf  l^hr!v  mingled  with  a   h  .<!<  nf  sad  ; 
Not  of  a  niitiblc  tonqne,  thoogU  now  and  then 
Heard  to  arti<  iilat>-  like  oth.-r  men : 

No  j'-StfT,  and  yet  hv«-ly  in  i!  v  our  <», 

His  phmse  wt-ll  chosvn,  c-ear,  and  full  of  force; 

And  his  addre^H,  if  not  quite  Frent^h  in  (*ase. 

Not  i-inj;S»h  slilV,  hut  frnnk,  and  toi  o'd  to  please; 

Low  in  the  world,  because  he  M-'oros  ii\  artt  ; 

A  man  of  letters,  niaonera,  nioraK,  parts  ; 

l';!;- itH':ii'/.'d,  and  theifforr  litllc  kiiowfi  ; 

Wide  tor  biuiselfaiid  bi«  fi't)  tiirnJii  alone— 

In  him  thy  well  appointed  pi  oxy  see. 

Arm'd  for  u  work  loo  ditficuh  fm  tic  ; 

Prepar'u  by  ta^^te,  by  leariimg,  and  true  worth. 

To  form  thy  snn,  to  strike  his  genitis  forth; 

R'-ne  ah  fhy  roof,  bt-iu'a'h  thitf  t  yo,  to  prove 

The  fore<^  uf Ui^eipiiiie,  when  baek'd  by  love; 

To  dotiblc  all  thy  p!ea*ore  in  thy  ehild. 

His  mind  iiiform'd,  his  moia's  uodr  til'd. 

Safeui.'i<  .  Mf  h  a  wii",',  tin  IhiV  sli.dl  .slmw 

No  sp-.is  t  o;!t' aott'il  among  gnm.ns  Ik-Iow, 

Noi'  laiitt  li  s  spt-pi-h  with  nica.  design*d 

I'.y  fxtiijim  Toui  for  wl".y  ;»n;l  rffn'd. 
j  l  lu  ri-,  111  his  i  oinin«*rc<  vwh  ttie  iix  ned  herd, 

l.urks  the  conUig>on  cl»iefly  to  hv  ftar'd  ; 
I  For  sinee  (^o  la -h.on  dirtal,  s)  .'1.  who  clailB 

A  hii;bi. T  titan  a  uteie  plebeian  ti  me. 

Find  it  expedient,  come  what  niist  bief  may. 

To  tTtrtiaui  a  th'f  f  '^r  two  in  p.iy, 
I  (And  they  that  ran  alVord  th'  expense  of  more, 
i  S'ime  half  a  doTen,  and  some  half  a  Stf4»re) 
1  til"  at  eansf  o<v\us,  to  saM*  Inni  fioin  n  band 

So  sure     s^ioil  hrii,  and  so  near  at  hand; 

A  p<iint  >ecur'd,  if  once  he  hff  Mipptie  l 
j  \V  ith  s  UM  such  Mentor  a'w  ys  at  his  sii'c, 
I  Are  such  men  rare  i  |ierli3p*>  'tiey  woalu  abouad, 
I  Were  fHVuriatiun  easier  tv  he  foiind, 
'  v.  .  If  eJoi  a  ion,  else  «c  suie  lo  fa.l, 
I  Cuuductud  on  a  uiajiageable  scale. 
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And  loteol^  tlMiklMw^witlif^  dN  jmbvciMBiiy  I 

Txchang'd  for  the  set  u-^c  tj  inicstic  scheme.—  j 

But,  bavioKfouod  bim,  be  thou  doke  or  «ftri, 

Show  thoo  bm  tenia  — oagh  to  ptfce  tfcc  pearl, 

And,  as  thou  «-oo!d  t  th'  advancement oftlliM  beir  | 

jUj  all  f ood  fiieitUiet  beneath  bis  cara^ 

Respect,  as  la  but  ratkni)  nA  jofT, 

A  man  U(*em*d  worthy  of  so  dear  a  trust. 

Dospis'd  by  thee,  what  more  can  he  expect 

From  youthful  M\y  than  the  same  ne^ect  ? 

A  tlat  and  fatal  negative  obtains 

Tint  instant  uptm  all  W.s  futiirr  pamf* 

itamm  tiiv,  bis  mild  rebukes  uA'end, 
'  Aad  all  til*  instructions  of  thy  son's  btA  fmoi 
Arp  a  strram  chok'd,  or  Iricklm^  to  no  end» 
lK>jm  him  not  thculo  solitary  ini-alsj 
But  recollect,  Ibat  he  has  sense,  and  fieelt ; 
Arid  that,  possessor  of  a  mv\  rffin't!, 
An  upright  heart,  ami  cultirated  mind, 
His  port  not  mean,  hb  tnlenti  not  anknowoy  * 
He  deems  it  hard  to  vc^r tate  aluiio. 
And,  if  admitted  at  thy  board  he  nt, 
Aeeouotbim  no  juit  mark  for  Idle  wit; 
Offend  not  hiio,  whom  modetty  rest  rams 
From  repartee,  with  i^kes  that  be  dtsdains  ; 
Much  lofs  trawfix  his  feeling*  with  an  oath  j 
Nor  fru^vn,  unless  be  vanish  witli  tlxi  cloth*'^ 
And,  trust  me,  Im  utiiity  may  reach 
To  more  than  he*  is  hirM  or  bound  to  teach ; 
Much  tia  li  unutter'd,  and  some  ills  undone, 
Through  rev'rencc  of  the  censor  of  thy  sou* 

But,  if  thy  table  be  indeed  unclean, 
Foul  with  excess,  and  with  discourse  obscene, 
An4l  thon  a  wretch,  wliom,  foiiVing  her  old  pltt 
TLc  Wurid  accotmui  »ii  lioikourable  man, 
Because  forsooth  thy  oonrago  hat  been  tried 
All'!  >t<K),1  ihf.  Vyh-t  prrhapson  the  wronsr  «tdel 
'l  lioufjh  thou  hadst  mvcr  grace  enough  to  prore, 
Tiiat  any  thing  but  vice  c^uld  win  thy  love 
Or  ha!^t  thon  a  polite,  ranl-playiii:;  wiff, 
Cbain'd  to  the  ruuts  that  she  tVeiiueuts  for  li&{ 
Who  just  when  industry  begins  to  snore, 
Fiirs^  wincrM  with  joy,  to  some  cot rh- crowded  door ; 
And  thrice  in  ev'ry  winter  throngs  thine  own 
With  half  the  chariots  and  sedans  in  town. 
Thyself  meanwhile  e'ca  bliiftipir  a=  thru  niayst; 
Wot  very  sober  though,  nor  very  chaste : 
Or  is  thine  house,  though  lev  snperb  ttiy  rank. 
If  not  a  scene  of  pleasure,  a  mere  biaiik. 
And  thou  at  best,  and  in  thy  ^ob'reKt  mood^ 
A  trifler  vain,  and  empty  of  ail  good  ; 
Though  mercy  for  thyself  thou  canst  hare  nOMt 
Hear  Nature  plead,  sliow  mercy  to  thy  son. 
Sav'd  from  his  home,  where  evVy  day  brings  forth 
N>me  mischief  fatal  to  hi«  future  worth. 
Find  hint  a  better  in  a  distant  spot, 
M'ittiin  some  pioos  pastor's  humble  cot, 
"Where  vile  example  (yours  I  chiefiy  mean. 
The  most  se*UiciHS,  and  the  oft'ncst  fern) 
May  never  more  be  stamp'd  u{iua  his  breast. 
Not  yet  perfaape  ioeunbly  impress'd. 
Where  rnrly  reft  mnkr*!  rarly  ri-iiifr  ^ur©, 
Discabe  or  comes  not,  or  nnda  easy  cure. 
Prevented  mnefa  by  diet  neat  and  plain  ; 
Or,  if  it  fntf  r,  ».non  stan-'d  nut  a;:ain  : 
Where  ail  th'  attention  of  bis  faithful  host. 
Discreetly  limited  to  two  at  most. 
May  raise  such  fruits,  as  shall  reward  h4  Clft 
And  not  at  last  evaporate  in  air : 


Wbm,  Mnmt  Mug  stndy,  m^Ut  oM 

Serene,  ai^to  his-  dutir-s  much  inclln'd, 

Not  occupied  in  day-dreams,  as  at  bom^ 

Of  pleasures  past,  or  frftios  yet  to  cm^ 

His  virtuous  toil  may  terminate  at  laet 

la  setUad  habit  and  decided  taste  — 

Bnt  whom  do  I  advise?  the fisshion-led, 

Th'  incorrigibly  wrong,  the  deaf,  and  tei* 

Whom  care  and  cool  deirberstion  suit 

Not  better  moch  tlian  spectacles  a  brute  ; 

Who,  if  their  sons  some  slight  tn^ioo  sImiw, 

Deem  it  of  no  great  moment  nhose,  or  where  ; 

Too  proud  t'  adopt  ihc  thoughts  of  one  unknown. 

And  moeh  too  gay  t'  have  any  of  their  own. 

"But  rntirnre,  man  }"  methought  Iho  Mn.ic  replkd^ 

"  Mankind  are  various,  and  ibe  world  is  wide  : 

The  ostnch,  silliest  of  MialbiHwrM  kind. 

And  formM  of  Oorl  withont  a  parent's  mind, 

Commits  her  eggs,  incautious,  to  the  dnsl, 

ForgetM  that  tlw  loot  snay  orosh  the  tnnki 

And,  while  on  public  TiTir='rVt  they  rely. 

Not  knowing,  and  too  oft  noL  caring,  why. 

Irrational  in  what  they  thus  pcwfer. 

No  few,  that  would  seem  wise,  re*iemblc  her. 

Hut  all  are  not  alike.   Thy  wanaifli  vuica 

May  bcra  and  there  prevantemoCbnioMto*! 

And  Bomc  perhaps,  who,  bu<y  a«  they  are 

Yet  make  tb^r  progeny  their  dearest  oare,  [reach 

(Whow  hearts  will  aciba,  nwee  told  what  ilk  mi^ 

Their  efijipring,  left  upon  so  wild  a  beach) 

Will  need  no  stress  of  argument  t*  enforce 

Th'  expedience  of  a  less  advent'roas  conne : 

riic  rrst  will  slight  thy  counsel,  or  condemn; 

But  they  liave  human  feelings — turn  to  them.** 

To  yuu  then,  tenants  of  lifi^'s  middle  state. 
Securely  plac'd  between  the  smalt  and  greal^ 
Whose  character,  yet  oTrHi-hnii!  h'd,  retain* 
Two  thirds  of  all  the  virtue  that  remainSj, 
Wbo,  wisa  yonnehres,  dCMrayoiireeft^ouldtMHl 

Your  wisdom  J^tnl  yr.ur  wny^ — 1"  vntj  1  turn* 
Look  round  you  ou  a  world  perversely  blind  j 
See  whalMotttempt  ia  hU'n  on  hniMiSUnd  | 

iSfe  wealth  at>M--'f!,  r.ni  rlicrn'tir',-  misplad'df 
Great  titles,  ofiices  and  ti  ust«  diiigrac'd. 
Long  linea  of  ancestry,  renown^  of  old, 
,  Tlifir  noble  qualities  all  qucnrliM  and  cold  ; 
See  Bedlam's  closeUed  and  hatxi-culPd  cha<]ga 
Sur{>ass'd  rn  ftear.y  by  the  mad  at  large ; 
See  great  ctfinmanilers  makini;  war  a  trade. 
Great  iawyess,  lawyers  without  study  made ; 
Cbttrebmen,  In  whose  esteesn  their  blast  employ 
Is  odious,  and  their  wages  all  their  joy, 
VVho,  far  enough  from  furnishing  their  sbelvea 
\\'ith  Gospel  lore,  turn  infideU  tbemsalves  ; 
See  womanhood  dMpi^d,  and  maphoodaliMM 
With  infamy  too  naa«cou-;  to  be  nam'd, 
I  Fop9  at  all  corners,  ladylike  la  mien, 
I  Civettedfellowa,tataltmwthay  anaeen, 
I  Else  coarse  and  rude  in  rnnnners,  and  their  tongna 
On  fire  with  curses,  and  with  nonsense  hung. 
Now  fluik*d  Willi  dfnnk>inen,  aov  with  wtoctdoM 
pale, 

Their  breath  a  sample  of  last  ni^t's  regale  ^ 
See  votontaon  in  all  the  ^eit  wts. 
Men  well  endow'd,  of  honourable  parts, 
Design'd  by  Nature  wise,  but  self  made  foola; 
All  Iheie,  andaMwwKlBetheWySwswbraJatMhoahb 
And  if  it  chance,  as  sometimes  chance  it  will. 
That,  thou^  Bcbool*bred,  tlie  boy  be  virtuoue  itiU| 
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Snch  rare  ex-rpHon«,  sh'n'ng-  in  th"  t^ark, 
Prove,  rather  t^a  inpeach,  the  juat  ramsriLs 
At  here  and  thera  a  twhdtUof  star  deaertad 
Serves  but  to  show  how  block  is  all  b  (.'de. 
How  look  on  bim,  whoae  rery  voice  in  tone 
Jiut  echoei  thine,  whoee  featnree  am  ildmovn. 
And  stroke  hispoli^h'd  cheek  of  pureat  red. 
And  lay  thine  hand  upon  hi*  flaxen  head. 
And  say,  "  My  boy,  th'  unwelcome  hour  it  come, 
When  thou.  tnin9p!ai)t(-<l  from  thy  gvnial  luMi^ 
Must  find  a  coldrr  soil  and  bleaker  air. 
And  trust  fur  safety  to  a  »tranger'8  care  ; 
What  character,  what  tsm  thou  wilt  astume 
Trort)  r'tn-iant  converse  with  I  know  not  wb  -rm  ; 
\V  uu  liirrc  wiU  court  thy  friendship,  with  wiiat 
views, 

And,  artlcNS  as  thou  art,  whom  thon  wilt  choose  ; 

Though  much  depends  on  what  thy  choice  shall  be, 

Is  all  chanc»<inedly,  and  ottknown  to  nw." 

Canst  t?  f)ti,  thr-  tear  jti^t  treniblin:;  on  thy  I'ds, 

And  while  the  dreadtul  ri<k  foreseen  forbids  j 

Free  too,  and  under  w>  cotifltrainiiig  force, 

Unlc>,->lhf:  '(W.iy  of  custom  w;irp  thy  ( onria  j 

Lay  such  a  &take  upon  the  losing  side. 

Merely  to  gratify  so  blind  «  guide  ? 

Thou  caiiNt  not  !  Nature,  palling  at  thine  heart. 

Condemns  th'  unfatherly,  th'  imprudent  part. 

Thoo  wouldit  not,  deaf  to  Nature's  teod'rett  pica, 

Turn  him  adrift  upon  a  roirnir 

Hot  say,  (iu  ihUArr,  conscious  that  there  lay 

A  brood  of  asps,  or  quicksands  in  his  way  : 

Then,  only  if(»vcrn'd  by  the  ftelfs^ime  rule 

Of  nat'ral  pity,  send  him  not  to  j^chool. 

No — guard  him  better.    I«  he  not  thine  own. 

Thyself  in  miniature,  thy  flesh,  thy  bone? 

And  hoj/st  thou  not  ('t>  iv'ry  father's  hope) 

That,  Since  thy  streugUi  ini!>.t  with  ihy  years  clopc. 

And  thou  wilt  need  some  comfort,  to  assuage 

Health's  last  farewell,  a  MntT  ..f  ihine  old  age, 

Tliat  then,  in  recompense  of  all  thy  cares, 

Thy  child  shall  show  respect  to  thy  gray  hain. 

Befriend  tliec.  nf  a!l  other  friends  bereft. 

And  give  thy  litc  it'^  only  cordial  left  ? 

Aware  then  how  much  danger  interren«t. 

To  compass  that  good  end,  forecast  the  mc.irn. 

His  hean,  now  passive,  yi«tds  to  thy  command ; 

Secure  it  thine,  it's  key  is  in  thine  hand. 

If  thon  fit  -  rrt  thy  <  harpe,  and  throw  it  wide, 

Hot  heed  what  guests  there  enter  and  abide, 

Omiplaia  out  if  attachments  lewd  and  base 

Supplant  thee  in  it,  and  usuip  tl>y  place. 

But,  if  thon  guard  it's  .»^acred  clumlx  rs  sure 

From  rleious  minatcs  and  dt  lifihts  impure, 

Kithcr  his  craUtode  shall  hold  him  fa>t. 

And  keep  him  warm  and  (tiial  to  the  last; 

Or,  if  he  |>rovo  unkind  (as  who  can  say 

Ihil,  btiiiir  man.  and  therefore  frail,  he  may  ?) 

One  comfort  yet  shall  cheer  tlnii'-  ;t  j.  il  1;.  itt, 

IJuwc'er  he  sh^'ht  thee,  thou  h  i^Laone  liiy  part. 

Oh  barb'ron*^ !  woiild.st  thou  with  a  Gothic  hand 
Pull  down  the  scboob— what  I— all  the  schools  a'  th' 
land  ; 

Or  throw  them  up  to  liv*ry<nagi  and  g rooniii. 

Or  turn  them  into  shops  and  auction  rn  nns  ? 
A  captious  question,  sir,  (and  yours  is  one) 
Beserres  an  antwei^simihir,  or  none. 

^Vould-t  fill. 11,  po?!-es-or  nf  a  Hork,  employ 

(Appris'd  that  he  is  suchj  a  carelcM  boy. 


And  feed  him  wcH,  snd  drf  him  han  lwne  pey^ 
Merely  to  sleep,  and  let  ihem  run  astray  I 
Surrey  our  leliooleofid  esMeget,  and  mo 
A  sight  not  much  unlike  my  siuiile. 
From  educattoty  as  the  leading  caoae. 
The  public  charaeier  W§  edoor  dmwa ; 
Thence  the  prevailing  manners  take  tboircHi* 
Extraragant  or  sober,  iooae  or  chaste. 
And,  though  I  would  not  advertise  them  yet. 
Nor  write  on  each — This  buUiUng  to  b*  Ui, 
Unless  the  world  were  all  prep«r*d  t'  embr 
A  plan  well  worthy  to  supply  tbeir  place ; 
Yet,  backward  as  they  are,  and  losifheve 
To  cultivate  ami  keep  the  mosals  clean, 
(Forgave  tbe  crime)  1  wt»li  them,  I  oi>nfesa| 
Or  better  maoog'd,  or  cBooamg^  %tau 


Tons 

REVBBESD  MB.  NBWTOH, 

AW  nrrrTATioii  ikto  tub  cooKrar. 

Tus  swallows  in  tbeir  torpid  state 
Cknnpoae  tbeir  useless  wtng , 

Anil  bees  in  hive<;  a<i  idly  wait 
The  call  of  early  Spi mg. 

Ttie  keeuc:>t  fro»t  that  binds  Uic  stream, 

The  wildest  wind  that  blows. 
Are  rrithiT  R  lt  nor  fear'd  by  thaan, 

bccuit:  uf  lUcir  repose. 

But  man,  all  feeling  and  awake, 

Tbe  gloomy  scene  surveys ; 
With  prt  .>e<jt  ills  hi^  lieart  must  eks^ 

And  paut  fur  brig  liter  days. 

Old  Winter,  halting  o'er  the  mmS, 

Rids  me  and  Mary  mourn  ; 
But  lovely  >pring  peeps  o'er  hta  heed. 

And  whimpers  yaur  return. 

Then  April,  with  her  titter  May, 

Shall  chase  hitn  from  the  bow'r*. 
And  weave  frcf'h  gariamls  cv'ry  day. 
To  crawn  the  smdiug  houi*. 

And,  if  a  tear,  that  speaks  regret 

Of  happi<  r  tiiriM,  appear, 
A  glimpse  of  joy,  that  we  have  oie^ 
Shall  shine  and  dry  tbe  tear. 


CATHARINA, 

aroSBSSBD  TO  MtSS  STArLITOIt,  (MdW  MBS.  COIIttllgT.) 

Stir  came — she  is  gone ■  we  have 

Ami  iiu'l't  f)!  rl.a[i!i  never  agaiuj 
'I  II.'  sun  of  tli  it  inonicnt  is  set^ 

Aii'l  sti  tns  to  have  risen  in  vaia* 
Catli  iiina  li:is  lied  1-kr  a  drearn^B 

(So  ranitilies  pleasure,  alas  ! 
But  has  left  a  regret  and  esteem, 

riiat  will  not  so  suddenly  pasa* 

Tlie  his*  ev  iiin?  mmble  we  msd^ 

C  iiliaiuia,  M;iria,  and  I, 
Our  i'r'igre>s  wa«i  often  delay'd 

By  the  nightingale  warUiog  nigh. 
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•  Wepaus'd  unrier  oiaoy  a  tree. 

And  much  she  wsb  cljarii}''d  iHtb  ajtOM 
Lesi  swecl  to  Maria  ai^  n>e. 

Who  to  lately  Lad  wiloess'd  her  own. 

My  namben  that  day  iihe  bad  sungt 
And  i;aT«  ttom  «  gm»to  dMne, 

As  only  her  mnsical  ton^'iie 

Cuuld  infuse  into  Dumbcrs  of  roiMb 

The  longer  I  heard,  I  esteeNi^ 
The  work  of  my  fancy  thf  more, 

And  ev*n  to  mywlf  never  *eeui'd 
So  tmitfel  a  poetbilbra. 

Though  the  pleasures  uf  London  noeed 

In  niimter  the  dap  of  the  year, 
Cuiiai nil,  (lid  nothing;  impede, 

Would  feel  bmraelf  happier  here ; 
For  tlic  clo^e  woven  arcfu's  of  limri 

On  the  banks  of  our  river,  1  know. 
Are  fw«eter  to  her  many  thnea 

Than  aught  that  the  city  can  sboir. 

So  itia,  when  the  Tlv.n^  isfu  lu  d 

With  a  wt  ll  jdtlgmy  taste  fiym  above. 
Then,  whether  etnbelli»h'd  ur  rude, 

*Ti!«  mtiire  aloiit'  tint  wt^-  love. 
The  achievements  of  art  may  amuse. 

May  even  our  wonder  excite, 
But  gnnc;:,  hilts,  and  ^ all. es, diffusa 

A  lasting,  u  <^aoicd  delight. 

Since  tbt  n  in  the  rural  recesjs 

(atbArina  alone  can  rejoios. 
May  it  s(ill  be  her  lot  topo^^pn^ 

The  SCCQ4:  of  her  tieuitible  choice  ! 
To  iabi^t  a  mantioo  raawU 

From  thr  clatte  r  'rr'T  rirhiy  itnidi. 
And  by  Philomel'*  aunual  note 

To  nwaiare  the  lift  that  the  laada. 

With  her  book,  ftod  bar  Toice,  and  hcr  lyi^ 

To  wing  all  her  momrnts  nt  hf»'nfi  ; 
And  with«ccne»  that  new  rapture  lu^pira, 

As  oft  as  it  suits,  her  to  roam  ; 
She  win  ha^o  ]usi  the  lifi>  khe  praferSy 

With  little  to  hope  or  to  tear, 
Aad  onn  wooid  be  pleaaant  aa  bttri, 

Sf^ht  we  nam  ber  aivajiiif  k  beie. 


THE  MORALIZER  CORRKCTRD. 

A  TAl.B. 

A  UBKMrr,  (or  if 'chanoe  you  hold 
That  title  now  too  Irile  aad  eM) 

A  man,  uit-  yminT.  "^"Ko  liv'd  retir'd 

As  hermit  oould  have  well  desir'd, 

Hif  hours  of  study  eloi^d  afr  last, 

And  fkiish'd  bis  c>mrise  repast, 

Stoppled  his  cruise,  replaced  b»  book 

Within  it's  customary  nook, 

And,  staff  in  band,  set  forth  to  slMMre 

The  5o\>er  cordial  of  sweet  air. 

Like  I:»aac,  with  a  tuind  applied 

To  lerioua  thought  at  ev'ning-tide. 

Autumnal  rain*  had  mad»*  it  ^'hill, 

And  from  the  trees,  that  iruig'd  bts  hjil,    .  . 

Shadea  slanting  at  the  close  of  day 

Chttl'd  more  his  else  detightfol  wi^ 

Hataot  a  little  mile  be 

A  wenemteok,*!  Hall  emniy  lide. 


And  right  toward  the  GnourM  plaop* 
Proceeding  with  Us  nioiblest  pac^ 

In  htipe  to  bask  a  little  y^ 
Ju«t  reach'd  it  when  the  Sun  w?i<« 

Yoor  hermit,  young  aud  joviai  hm  I 
Lcarixs  something  from  wbate'er  oocura** 
And  "  Hence,"  he  said,  "  my  mind 
The  real  worth  of  man's  puniuits. 
His  object  chosen,  wealth  or  fiime^ 
Or  other  sublunary  game, 
Imaginatiuti  to  his  riew 
Presents  it  deck'd  with  evVy  hoe, 
Tliat  can  srducc  him  not  to  spare 
His  pow'rs  ot  best  exertion  there, 
But  youth,  health,  vigour  Ut  expend 
On  so  de$iratj?f  an  end. 
lire  long  approach  life's  av'ning  shades^ 
The  glow,  that  fancy  gave  it,  fades  j 
And,  earn'd  too  late,  it  wants  flic  ^race. 
That  first  engagr'd  him  in  the  chaae." 
,   "  Tnia,»»  answer'd  an  angelic  guides 

Attendant  at  the  srui^r**  side  

"  But  whether  all  tl).  t  irnf;  it  ro«:t, 
To  nrge  the  fruitless  cha.s<-  he  lost. 
Most  be  decided  by  the  worth 
Of  that,  which  call'd  hU  arduv^r  fustb. 
Trifles  pursu'd,  whatc'er  th*  event, 
Must  oanie  him  shame  or  die 
A  vicious  ohiprt  still  i<  wor>«^, 
Successful  there,  he  wins  a  curse ; 
Bot  he,  whom       in  life's  last  btage 
Fiideavrmrs  laudable ensrage, 
Is  jjaid,  at  least  in  peace  of  mind. 
And  seusaof  faavinf  well  desigo'd^ 
And  if,  rrp  he  attain  his  end. 
His  suu  piecipttate  descend, 
A  brighter  prine  than  that  he  meant 
Shall  recoiiip-.nse  his  mere  intent 
No  virtuous  wish  can  bear  a  . 
£ilher  too  early  or  too  late.** 


THE  FAITHFUL  BIMD^ 

The  greenhouse  is  my  summer  scat ; 
My  shrubs  displac'd  from  that  retreat 
Eujuy*d  the  open  air; 

Tvro  poldfiaches,  who«i€.i*prightly  soqg 
Had  been  their  mutual  solace  kiog, 
Liv'd  happy  prisoners  there. 

Tliey  sang,  as  bltthe  as  finche*  sing, 

That  flutti-r  U>,%r  on  poldt^n  wing,  ♦ 

And  frolio  where  they  list; 
Strangers  to  liberty,  'tia  tnie^ 
BttI  that  del  ght  they  never  knew. 

Ami  therefore  never  njis!?'d.  ' 

But  nature  works  in  ev'ry  breast, 
Whh  force  not  easily  stippresi'd} 

And  Dick  felt  ■•ii'w  desiies. 
That,  after  mauy  an  elibrtH«aio, 
inftmoted  bhn  at  leafth  to  gaia 

A  pass  between  his  wires. 

The  q>en  windows  seemM  t'  invite 
The  freeman  to  a  farewell  dight; 

But  Tom  was  still  conAn'd  i 
And  Dick,  although  hi?  w»y  was  cfeaf^ 
Was  much  too  geo'rous  and  sincere. 

Toleafebier-^--' " 
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9o,  •etiling  on  h\n  Cflcr,  by  play, 

And  lUirp,  and  kiu,  he  »eem*<l  to  say, 

Yon  mwn  not  alona— 
Nor  would  !)•  quit  that  chosen  stand, 
Tilt  I.  will'  «l*^«  aud  cantioua  hand. 

Return' il  brm  to  bit  on. 

Oh  v«,  who  never  taste  Ibe  jofi 

Of  fiK  iidvli  |>,  -;»ti»fied  with  noise, 

Fandaugo,  ball,  and  ruut ! 
Blu^h,  when  t  tell  yon  how  «  bird, 
A  prison  witi)  a  friend  preferred 
To  liberty  without. 


THE  SEEDLtlHii^LARMt 

TnKRB  i<i  a  field,  tl»rough  wlvcli  T  <>ftt  n  pas*, 
Tlii<*k  overspread  wtth  inuM  and  vjlky  itrass, 
Adiniiiiuu  cl'w  to  Kilwick**  echoing:  wood, 
\\'\\tio  «.ti  t»ie  bitch  f'  X  hide*  h«'r  haiile>s  linxid, 
K'-»erv'd  to  oul.-irr  many  a  Hr:vhb'nng  squire, 
Tljat  lie  luiiy  f<»ll'»w  ihcm  throiuh  brake  and  brier, 
Contu^iou  lM/.inii>i|c  of  nt'ck,  or  spin*-, 
Vtiu  li  ni  ,i»  {,'«-rt!t men  call  spurt  divine. 
A  narrow  liio  >k,  by  rn>liy  bank-^  conctral'd 
Runs  in  a  bottom,  and  divi<les  the  lie'H  ; 
Oaks  ioter-p»*rse  il,  thai  h  udoucf  a  he  »d, 
But  nnw  wear  crest  >  of  ovon-wMKl  in-t-'ad; 
And  where  the  land  -Ioikjs  to  it's  wai'ry  boiim, 
\'.  ;lf  ya^^i;>  ri  '.Miif  In  nK"  a  r:virg'  thorn; 
Bri.     line  the  sides,  but  shivcr'd  long  ago. 
And  horrid  brambles  iutrrtwioe  below; 
A  holl.iw  s,-.-  .|,M,  I  ill  l^f,  ;n  annrnt  tiine, 
Fwr  baking  eailh.  "r  burning  n»ck  to  Imie. 

Not  yet  Ibe  hawthuro  bore  her  berrie*  red, 
\V,th  which  the  fi.  ldfar.-,  wintiy  Rup-t,     fr  (  ; 
U«L>r  Autumn  yet  had  bru<'h'd  from  evVy  spray. 
With  her  ehdl  hand,  the  mellow  leaves  away; 
Hut  corn  was  hon-'d,  .ntd  0*  <ii-  wcrt  in  the  stack, 
Now  th<  r»  f..M  issu'd  f  Tth  the  sjnitt.  <1  pack, 
\Vithtritl«  h;.:i>  inminted,  car*  hnn^  I  >w, aad  throats, 
"NV.th  a  »hui<-  cainut  fiH  d  (U"  hrav'niy  nOU», 
For  wliicb,  alls  !  my  deMiny  stvi  if;. 
Though  ears  iho  pave  mt  two,  gave  me  no  ear. 

The  Sun,  accomplisUinjf  hi«*  earlv  inarci>, 
Hi«  lamp  now  |il:iut  tl  on  Heav'n's  loiunosi  arcb. 
When,  vxcrcise  and  air  tiiy  on'v  :<im, 
Andheedle»'(  whi'h<  r,  to  ihat  iV  Ul  I  .  <tiu-, 
Fre  y^t  w  th  mtlili  >^  ,  .y  tde  haj/py  Imund 
Told  hdl  and  «l3le  thit  R«  vnard\  tfa>  k  was  fouml, 
Or  with  the  bijrh-iais'd  h.un's  mf  l<Hli(.n<  clan? 
All  Kil«  ck  >  and  all  D  '  g'-  'h  n  y  '  ran;:.  [|.res<»M 
Sbc^p  graz'd  the  fu  Id    some  with  soft  bosom 
The  herb  as  smW,  whrte  nthhlini;  utray'd  the  rest: 
K  I  II'. wa'^  l!<  ;ir.!  Imt  oflheha^ty  Imx'k, 
Stitiggloig,  itctaiu'd  in  many  a  (leity  n  -ok. 
All  seemM  w  fieaceful,  that,  fium  them  convey'd. 
To  nic  th.  ir  p-  ace  by  kind  cm  t-  Ou  ^pr-^  a  l. 

Rut  wtioii  thf  hiUiLsmao,  wdbdisteuded  check, 
'Oan  m;<  ke  his  ioHtrament  of  mo^ic  Sfieak. 
And  from  w  thiu  tli   w.ntd  »hat  cia^h  wis  heard, 
Thonpli  not  a  lioutui  fmni  »bom  it  bu<s.t  appear'd, 
The  "hfcp  rcriHHht-nt,  and  the  sbeep  that  graz'd. 
All  hnddHn^inlo  idialanx.  mimmI  and  faz  d, 
Admirinc,  leriiliwl.  th*-  it  >w-l  -tintn,         [again  ;. 
Then  cours'd  the  field  around,  aud  ctmrsM  it  roun<l 

1  Two  woods  beloogiog  to  Joba  Throckmorton,  esq. 


But  rproHcrtinc:  with  a  sudden  thought. 
That  ii  ght  in  circles  urg'd  advauc'd  them  nonght. 
They  gathcr'd  close  around  the  old  pit's  brink. 
And  thought  again — hut  knew  nnt  what  to  think* 

llie  ntao  to  Rohtude  accustoin'd  lung. 
Perceive*  in  ev>y  th'mfrtbat  livea  a  toagnei 
Not  anim  il- ;il  in-,  tii;^   lirubs  and  trees, 
Uave  Kpettch  fur  in  in,  and  understood  with  «i<c  ; 
After  long  drought,  when  raina abondant  fall, 
H  •  hears  the  hcilfs  ai.d  (Ii^w'ts  rcjoicin    .t^I  ; 
Knows  what  the  fie»bacs«of  tlieir  hue  itnpUer, 
How  glad  they  calcb  the  largess  of  ibe  sUm  j 
But,  with  precision  nicer  still,  the  iniml 
He  scans  of  ev'ry  locomotive  kind  ; 
I  iJirds  of  all  ft-ather,  beast«  of  «T'ry  dame, 
1  I  hat  serve  mankind,  or  shun  them,  wild  ortama| 
I  h  •  lu  )k<!  and  eestmes  of  their  griefs  and  foaia 
Hav«-  ail  arUculaliou  iu  hi^  ears  ; 
Hf  sp^-lh  Ihcm  trae  by  intuitiou^s ligbtt 
Aii'l  rifrdN  11. 1  -Ur^wnry  to  set  him  ri  'ht. 

This  trutli  prt  riiik  d  was  neetlful  ai>  a  text, 
Ti»  will  due  credence  to  what  fullows  next. 

Awhile  they  inu-'d  ;  sm  vt-ying  ev'ry  face, 
Thou  had&t  suppos'd  them  ot  superior  race  ; 
Tlielr  periwtfs  i»f  wool,  and  fear*  combined, 
M  iiiipM  on  «  i'  h  ('.  nntcnaiK'<r  such  marks  nf  mind, 
I  h  it  »a?e  they  wn-iu'd,  as  lawyers  o'er  a  doubt, 
Whicii.  pu//.line  long,  atlast^hey  puzzle  out; 
Or  academic  lu'ois.  leaching  youths, 
Sure  ne'er  to  want  thcro,  matbematic  truths; 
When  thai  a  mutton,  statelier  dtan  the  reat, 
A  ram.  the  eweoand  w.-thtrs  sad,  addiess'd. 

Ft leiMi-i !  we  have  liv'd  toi»  lung.  1  oever  beard 
SoiiihIh  such  as  these,  so  worthy  to  be  feared. 
0>uld  1  lH;Seve,tbat  winds  for  a:;<-s  |>eni 
In  Karth's  dark  womb  have  found  at  last  a  vent. 
And  from  the  r  prin-jo-housie  below  arise, 
With  all  these  hideous  bowlings  to  the  aklca, 
I  eonid  he  m  nii  rmnjv»s'd,  nor  should  appeat 
For  such  a  cause,  to  feel  the  slightest  fear, 
VuiirietTra  have  seen,  what  time  the  UuMndeit  roU'd 
All  night,  me  lestinc  n<i.  ^  in  tin*  fu!d. 
Or  heard  we  that  tiemendous  bi  ay  alone, 
I  could  fxptmitd  the  melancholy  tone } 
S  iiuld  dt  <  m  it  by  our  old  cotnpani"n  made, 
The  ass  j  for  he,  we  know,  has  lately  stray'd. 
And  heiti.;  lost  p<'rh  tp4,  and  wand'ring  wide, 
.Miu'ht  bc9uppo>'d  to  clamour  for  a  gu  de. 
Hut  ab !  those  dreadful  yells  what  sooi  can  hear 
That  owns  a  carca&e,  and  n<it  quake  for  fear ; 
1  Km  'US  proditco  ihem  doubtless,  hrazrn-claw'd 
And  I  ing'd  with  brass  the  demons  are  nbroad  ; 
I  hold  it  therefore  widest  and  most  fit, 
Tliat.  life  to  "-av*.  we  leap  into  the  pit." 

Him  answei'd  then  his  luviug  mate  and  true^ 
Hut  III  re  ihsci  eet  I  ban  he,  a  Cambrian  ewe. 

*'  HuW  !  leip  into  the  pit  uUf  life  lO  tMti 
To  s.ivf  niir  life  leap  all  info  the  grave  ? 
I- or  can  we  fiud  it  less  ?    Contemplate  firjit 
The  depth  how  awful !  falling  there,  we  burst ; 
0|  .liouLI  the  limnddc*,  iiiterpm'd,  our  fall 
In  part  abate,  that  happiness  were  small ; 
For  with  a  race  like  theira  no  ebaoee  I  eae^ 
Of  |K?ace  or  ra^c  tr.  rreatnrcr  clad  as  we. 
Meantime,  noi:>e  kdlsi  not.    Be  it  Dapple's  br.if , 
Or  be  it  nut,  or  be  it  whoM  it  may. 
And  rush  those  otlicr  soutmIs,  that  vrt  .n  by  lonjfuei 
Of  deauNU  utter'd,  firoin  wbaterer  tullf^ 
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Soondt  tre  1»«t  wmaAM,  moA,  tin  the  mom  mppmr, 

Wchare  at  least  commo'^ion«  <:tandioghere. 
Coiae  fioid,  come  fury,  ^iaot,  mooater,  blaai 
Fkon  Eftrth  ttr  B«ll,  we  c«ii  but  plunge  at  iMt** 

While  thus  she  spake,  f  fauitcr  heard  tlw; 
For  Reynard,  oiuse  attended  at  his  betls 
By  panting  dog,  tir'd  man.and  Bp«tler*d  hmt, 
Throu[;h  mere  good  fortune,  took  a  different  i 
The  flock  grew  calm  again,  and  I,  the  road 
Foll'wing,  that  led  me  to  my  own  abode, 
1^1  nch  wonder'd  that  the  silly  . sheep  had 
Such  cafi'^p  (if  trrrfrir  in  an  empty  sound. 
So  swe«t  tu  huQUmao,  gentleman,  and  bound* 

MORAL. 

Beware  of  d«ip*ir«te  tteiM.  Thedariccit  day, 
life  till  to  nonoir,  will  km  |iMi*d  wmj* 


BOADWEAs 

*X  OM. 

Whp»i  the  Brit  ish  warrior  queen, 
Biecdiug  from  the  Rumau  rods, 

Soiij^ht,  with  an  indtgMot  mien, 
Ci>unsel  of  her  country's  gods, 

Snirc  btMieaUi  the  ^pi  Mding  oak 
Sat  the  I>ruiii,  huary  chief; 

Ev'ry  iHjririag  «onl  he  »poke 
F6II  of  rage,  and  full  of  griot 

•*  Priijcc<s  '  if  our  :icr<?d  eyes 

Wwcp  upon  thy  matchless  wroi^l, 
'Us  because  resentmeot  tlei 

All  thf  terrours  (»f  our  tongues. 

•*  Rome  ?  hall  perish— write  that  VOrd 

blood  that  she  hasspUti 
Perish,  hopaless  and  abhorr*dy 
Deep  in  ruin  as  in  guilt. 

**  Rome,  for  empire  far  reaovn'd. 
Tramples  on  a  thousand  states ; 

Soott  her  pride  shall  kiss  the  ground—' 
llurk  !  tlie  Gaul  is  at  hi^r  galea  1 

**  Other  Romans  shall  arise, 
HecdleM  of  a  eoUier*!  name  ; 

Soutwb,  not  arms,  6hall  win  the  |inPfl^ 
Uarmooy  the  path  to  flmf*^. 

**  Then  the  progeoy  that  springs 
Frofn  the  forests  of  our  land, 

Arm*d  with  thunder,  clad  witli  wingi^ 
Shall  a  wider  world  mrnmand. 

Regions  Cesar  never  knew 
Thy  pocterity  ihatl  sway  ; 

Where  his  eaj^les  never  flew. 
None  invincible  as  they.'* 

S  Jch  the  bard's  propbetio  words. 
Pregnant  with  eeleelial  Are* 

Bending  as  he  swept  the  chordi 
Of  ht!«  sweet  but  awful  lyre. 

Sue,  with  all  a  monarch's  pride. 
Felt  then  in  her  boaooi  ghnv ; 

Rush'd  to  battle,  fouuht,  anrl  died| 
Dying  hurIM  them  at  the  toe. 

"  Ruffians,  pitilew  as  proud, 

Heai^n  awards  the  vengeaoee  doe  | 

Empire  is  on  usbnstow'd, 
Shame  and  ruin  wait  for  jou»^ 


Tnat  WM  e  fSini  vben  AStna^tOtBl  irft 

Slept  unperceiv'd,  the  mountain  yet  entire  j 
When,  conscious  of  no  danger  from  below. 
She  tower'd  a  cloud-capt  pyramid  of  OBOW. 
No  thunders  shook  with  deep  inteatine  aoaod 
The  bloomtng  grores,  that  girdled  her  arouada 
Her  unctuous  olives,  aud  her  purple  vines 
(Unfelttbe  fury  of  those  bursting  mioee) 
The  peasant's  hopes,  and  not  io  rim,  namir^ 
la  peace  upon  her'siuping  sides  matur'd. 
When  on  •  day,  like  that  of  the  lastdoooiy 
A  conflagration  lab'ring  in  her  wonib, 
She  teem'd  and  heav'd  with  an  lufemal  fairlh^ 
That  riMMk  the  dreling  Mas  and  aoiid  oMh. 
Dark  and  voluminous  the  vajwurs  ri!>e. 
And  bang  tbeir  borrours  in  the  neigbb'riog  skies, 
WhHe  through  the  Stygian  veil,  that  hlOU  the  day. 
In  dazzling  streaks  the  vivid  lightnings  play. 
But  oh  I  what  muse,  and  in  what  pow'rs  ofi 
Can  trace  the  torrent  as  it  bums  adoog  } 
Havoc  aud  devastation  in  the  van. 
It  marches  oVr  Oir  prostrate  works  of  man. 
Vines,  olives,  herbage,  forests  disappear. 
And  all  the  chams  of  a  SiciHM  year. 

Kcvolving  season-,  frtrt's^s  as  they  pMiy 
See  It  an  uniofurnrii  aud  (die  ma»  ; 
WHhoot  a  soil  t*  iivlle  the  tiller^  eare. 
Or  li!n-1r,  that  might  redft-m  it  fmm  rlf-spaV. 
Yet  time  at  leoj;|Lh  (what  will  not  time  achiere  ?} 
Ckthes  it  with  earth,  and  bids  the  ptodoee 
Once  more  the  ^piry  mjrrtle  crowns  the  flids^ 
Aud  ruminatiug  flocks  enjoy  the  shade. 
O  bliss  precarious,  and  unsafe  retreats^ 
O  charming  Paradise  of  sbort-liv'd  sweets f 
The  selfsame  c^le,  that  wafts  the  frafrmnce 
Brings  to  the  distant  ear  a  Milieo  «ouim1  : 
Again  the  mountatn  feels  th*  imprisoo'd  fivei, 
Ai^ain  pouni  ruin  on  the  vale  below. 
Teu  th«uwnd  awains  the  wasted  scene  dolors. 
That  only  fbture  egee  oao  featore. 

Ye  monarche,  whom  the  lurp  of  honour  dntW^ 
Who  write  in  blood  the  mcriu»  of  your  cause. 
Who  striite  the  blow,  then  plead  ynurowo  dafcoce  . 
Glory  j'our  aim,  but  justice  your  pretaoeCj 
Behold  in  i£tna's  emblenatic  fires 
The  mischiefs  your  amfaitioiifl pride  lospices ! 

Pa^t  Ijy  tlve ftroam,  thalboonds  your  jostT 
And  ti  lU  you  where  ye  have  a  right  to  reign, 
A  nation  dwells,  not  euvious  of  your  tbrane,  ^ 
^tii  iious  of  peace,  their  neighbours*. 
Ill-fated  race?  how  dee()Iy  tnn  t  theyi 
Tbeir  only  crime,  vicinity  to  yuu  ! 
The  tniMqMt  eouadf,  your  legkms  swarm  aoeoeoL 
TTirough  the  ripe  harvest  Vieslheir  destioM  riadj 
At  ev'ry  step  beneath  tbeir  feet  they  tread 
The  life  of  raoltitodes,  •  nalioo^  bread  ! 

Earth  seems  a  parden  in  ifs  loveliest  drCM 
6efi»re  them,  and  behind  a  wilderness. 
Pamioe,  end  Pestflence,  her  first-boni  so*, 
AUeod  to  finish  what  the  sworrl  I>egtin  ; 
And  echoing  praises,  such  as  fiends  might  ear% 
And  Polly  pajrs,  resound  at  yonr  return. 
A  calm  guc(  eeds   hMt  Plenty,  witthcrtitie 
Of  heart-felt  joys,  succeeds  not  «>on  again. 
And  yeers  of  pining  indigence  mutt  show 
What  MSoiiM  an  the  gode  thai  rail  batov. 
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Yet  man,  laborious  man,  by  slow  degree*, 
(Sneh  i«  Ma  tbint  of  opul^rjce  and  ense) 
Plies  aH  the  lioews  of  industrious  toil, 
Gleans  up  tbe  refuse  of  the  gcn'ral  ipolU 
RclNiUda  the  tow'n,  thatsmokM  upon  the  plab, 
An'I  tfie  Sun  gi'ds  tliC  shinin?  ?pirrs  again. 

Increasing  commerce  and  reviving  art 
Renew  the  quarrel  on  the  conqn'ioni  part ; 
Anil  the  s.-id  IcvsciH  tr.iut  b«2  learn'd  OnOO DOrB, 
That  wealth  withio  is  ruin  at  the  door. 
What  are  yc,  monarchs,  laurell'd  heroet,  tay, 
But  i^^tnasof  the  sufTriug  world  ye  sway  ? 
Swe«  t  Nature,  stripp'd  of  her  enibroider'd  robe. 
Deplores  the  wasted  resrions  of  her  globe; 
And  gtands  a  vttaess  at  Truth's  awfid  bar. 
To  prove  yon  ibfr**  destroyers  as  ye  are. 

O  plat  e  nie  in  some  lleav'n  protectwl  isle, 
Where  Peace,  and  Equity,  and  Fn  cdom  Bailey 
Where  nn  vo'ct;o  pour^i  his  fiery  flood, 
No  crt  strd  warrior  dips  his  plume  in  blood  ; 
Where  Pow'r  wcuret  what  Industry  has  ma; 
"Where  to  succi  orl     tu  t  to  be  tmdone; 
A  land,  that  distant  tyrants  hat«  in  vain, 
In  Britain^s  nie,  beneath  a  Gcor^o't  rdgn  I 


MT  MOTHER'S  PIGTim 

What  anlently  I  wWh*d,  I  long  htVtn^ 


nr 


ON    rut    RFCRfrT   OF     MY    MOTMEh  a  nCTUai 
OUT  or  NOi.i'OLK,  fiiE  Giri'  UF  MY  COVSIM 
AKM  aOBMAM. 


O  TBAT  those  lips  had  language  !  Life  hris  pass'd 
With  me  hot  roughly  since  1  beard  thee  last. 
Those  lip^  arr  thine — thy  own  sweet  smile  1  see, 
Tbe  same,  that  oft  in  childhood  solac'd  me ; 
Voice  only  fiuls,  distinct  they  say, 

*«  Gri<>Te  not,  my  chil  I,  ^  1    <  iM  thy  feanawayl" 
The  meek  inteUigei»ce  oi  tho!>e  dear  eyea 
(Blest  be  the  art  that  can  immortalize. 
The  art  that  iKifll.'s  Time's  tyraunir  il.iim 
To  quench  it)  here  shineii  on  iite  still  the  Mune. 
Faitliful  remembrancer  of  one  so  dear, 

0  welcome  suest,  though  unexpected  here  1 
Who  bidd'st  me  honour  with  an  artless  loag. 
Affectionate,  a  mother  lost  so  long. 

1  will  obey,  not  willingly  alone. 
But  tr!  idiv,  a-;  the  precept  were  her  own  : 
And,  while  that  face  renews  my  filial  grief. 
Fancy  shall  weave  a  charm  for  my  tetief, 
Shall  strep  me  in  F.ly^'an  r^.Terie, 
A  momentary  dream  that  thou  ait  ihe. 

My  mother  I  when  I  learn'd  that  thmi  wait  dead, 
5ar,  wn-^t  thou  rcy-i-oioiii  c  f  the  tears  1  shed? 
Hovcr'd  thy  spirit  o'er  thy  sorr'wing  son, 
Wretch  even  then,  life'a  journey  just  begun  ^ 
Perhaps  thou  eav' t  me,  though  unfelt,  a  kiss  ; 
Perhaps  a  tear,  if  soul.t  can  wetpin  bliss— 
Ah  that  maternal  amile  1  it  anawera— Yei. 
I  h«  :ird  the  bell  totl'd  on  thy  burial  d.iy, 
1  saw  tbe  hearse,  that  bore  thee  slow  away, 
And,  tniniog  from  ny  nun*ry  window,  drew 
A  long,  long  sigh,  and  wept  a  last  adieu  ! 
But  was  it  tnch  i^lt  was. — Where  thou  art  gone 
Adieus  and  ftrewella  are  a  tomid  nnknown.  ■ 
May  I  but  meet  Uieeon  that  peaceful  ?h«>re, 
Tbe  parting  word  shall  pass  my  lips  no  more  ! 
Thy  maidens,  griev'd  themselves  at  my  concern. 
Oft  f/m  wftpnmm  of  tby  i|iiiek  ntoro. 


I  And,  disappointed  still,  was  still  deoeifVL 
By  expectation  ev'ry  day  beguird. 
Dupe  of  re  jumjw  even 
Thus  many  a  -ad  to  morrow  came  and  wentj^ 
Till,  all  my  stock  of  infant  sorrow  spent, 
I  learn'd  at  last  submission  to  my  kit. 
But,  though  i  less  deplor'd  thee,  ne'«r  forgot 

Where  once  we  dwelt  our  name  is  heard  no  moia^ 
Children  not  thine  have  trod  my  nurs'ry  floor  ^ 
And  where  the  prd'ner  Robin,  day  by  day. 
Drew  me  to  school  along  the  public  way, 
Delighted  with  my  bauble  coach,  ami  wrapp'd 
In  scarlet  mantle  warm,  and  velvet  cap, 
*Tis  nowj^come  a  hi-i'ry  little  known. 
That  once  w«  eali'd  the  past'ral  house  our  own. 
ShortlirM  poateinon  !  but  the  record  fair. 
That  mcmVv  korp?  of  n!l  thy  kindness  there. 
Still  outlivet»  inauy  a  »torai,  that  has  eliac'd 
A  thousand  other  themes  less  deeply  trae*d. 
Thy  nightly  visits  to  my  chamber  rnnd'-, 
1  hat  thou  migbtst  kuow  me  safe  and  warmly  laid  j 
Thy  morning  bounties  ere  I  left  my  home, 
Tlie  biscuit,  'n  o-.nf.':-ticuai y  plum  ; 
The  fragrant  waters  on  my  checks  bestowed 
By  tliy  own  hand,  till  fresh  they  shone  aadglov^i 
All  this,  and  uiore  endearing  still  than  all, 
Thy  coustant  duw  of  love,  that  knew  no  fail, 
NcVr  roughen'd  by  those  cataracts  and  breaks. 
That  humour  interposed  too  oflen  makflaj 
All  this  still  legible  in  mcro'ry's  page. 
And  fitill  to  be  so  to  my  latest  age. 
Adds  joy  to  duty,  makes  me  glad  to  pKf 
Such  honours  to  thee  as  trv  immbprs  mayj 
iVi'hu|>s  a  fmil  memorial,  but  sincere, 
Nvit  scorned  in  Heav'n,  thoogh  little  OOtleM  htn. 

Could  Tlrnt ,  h  s  Qight  rerent'd,  restore  the  houri^ 
When,  playing  with  thy  vesture's  tissa'd  flow'i^ 
The  violet,  the  pink,  and  janunfaie, 
I  prlclv'd  them  into  paper  with  a  pin, 
(And  thou  wast  happier  than  myself  the  while, 
Woulditsoftly  speak,  and  stroke  my  head,  andsmSe) 
Could  those  few  pleasant  driy:^  agam  appear. 
Might  one  wish  bring  Uicm,  would  1  wish  thecn  here  } 
1  would  not  trust  my  beert— the  dear  ddigbi 
Seems     to  be  dc^slr'd,  perhaps  I  might—* 
But  no— what  here  we  call  our  life  is  such^ 
So  little  to  be  lov'd,  and  thou  so  much. 
That  1  shauld  ill  rcijuitc  thee  to  constranSk 
Thy  oii!x)und  spirit  into  b<;mds  again. 

Thou,  ai»  a  gallant  bark  from  Albion^s  coast 
(The  storms  all  wcather'd  and  the  ocean  crosi^. 
Shoots  into  port  at  some  well-Jnvpn'd  isle, 
W  here  spices  breathe,  and  brighter  seasons  unil^ 
There  sits  qoieseeaft  on  the  floods,  that  show 
Her  bcaut'^-      f  riri  re'V^'^t'^d  r!nr  helow. 
While  airs  impregnated  with  ioctntse  play 
Around  her,  (booing  light  her  sttcaiBers  gay  ; 
So  thou,  with  sails  how  swift  I  hast  reach'd  the  shore, 
**  Where  tempests  never  beat  not  btilu^vs  roar  V' 
And  thy  loY*d  eonsort  on  the  dangerous  tide 
Of  life  long  since  has  anchor'd  by  thy  side. 
But  mc,  scarce  hoping  to  attain  that  rest. 
Always  from  port  withheld,  always  dii>treasVI~ 
Me  bowling  blasts  drive  devious,  tempest-toss'd, 
Sails  ripp'd,  scams  op'ning  wide,  and  compass  loi^ 
And  day  by  day  some  current's  thwarting  force 

Seta  B«  nortdiitaat  from  a  pvoqp^iroai  < 
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YH:  O  the  thcuKlit,  that  thou  art  taCr,  aod  be  t . 
I'hit  thought  is  jny,  arriw  wfaat  B»f  tO  aWi'  ' 
My  Wst  is  not,  that  I  (ioducc  my  birth 
Frooi  Imm  lutbroold,  and  ru(er«  of  tbe  J&»tK| 
But  higher  far  my  piwid  fwctemiomrife^  '  '  ^ 
The  foil  of  iiarents  passM  into  the  skies. 
And  DOW,  farewell— Ti»ie  unrerok'tf  baa  run 
|It>  wonted  coone,  y«t  what  I  wiA'd  it  dm. 
By  contemplation^  !,<      not  sought  in  vain, 
I  feem  t*  have  liv'cl  my  chitdboixl  o'er  again  ; 
To  ha««  reoew'd  the  joys  that  onoe  were  mine, 
^^'ittioul  the  sin  of  violating  thine  ; 
And,  wbile  tb«  wings  of  Fancy  itillare  free, 
Aad'l  em  iriew  thn  mimic  ihow  of  thee. 
Time  has  btit  half  succeeded  in  his  tbeft^ 
Thyaelf  remof 'd,  thy  pow'r  to  tooUie  am  left. 


PRIEKDSinP, 

What  virtue,  or  what  rarjital  grace^ 
But  men  unqualiOed  and  baao 

Will  boast  it  their  pos^essioof 
Profusion  a{>es  the  nobie  part 
or  liberality  of  hewt, 

And  dullness  of  discrettan. 

If  every  poli  hVl  pera  we  find 
Illuminating  lieart  or  mlod, 

IVovoke  to  imitation ; 
No  wonder  friendship  does  the  saois 
That  jewel  oi  the  purest  flame. 

Or  f»thcr  comtellatNo. 
M»  Ime  but  boldly  will  pretend 
The  reqm*itf^  t>int  form  a  frieodi 

A  real  and  a  sound  one; 
Kor  any  fool,  h«  woold  deoaivi^ 

Bat  profp  a?  rf«.idv  to  !>"|>>vp, 

And  dream  that  he  harl  found  ODCW 
Cmdid,  and  generoos,  and  just,* 
Boys  oare  but  little  whom  they  (nitl. 

An  erronr  soon  corrected— 
For  who  but  learns  in  riper  years, 
That  man,  when  smoothest  ho  «ppC0M» 
Is  most  to  be  snspected  ? 

But  here  again  a  danger  lies, 
Lait,  having  misapplied  our  <'yet» 

And  taken  traih  for  treasury 
We  should  unwarily  couolu«la  ^ 
Friendship  a  faitie  ideal  good, 

A  movo  tJtophio  ploiuNuo. 
An  acquisition  rather  rare 
If  yet  no  wiiyoct  of  despair  { 

Nor  if  it  wise  oomplaiDing, 
If  either  ou  f.>rbtdtfeo  grocmd. 
Or  where  it  was  not  to  h«'  fmnd, 

We  aought  wttbout  attaioiof . 

Mb  MondiMp  will  abidetho  toil. 

That  stands  on  sordid  interest. 
Or  mean  self-love  erected ; 
Mar  iDch  as  may  awhile  subsist. 
Between  the  sot  and  sruttialist. 

For  viri«ni>=  mils  connected. 

Who  a  iriend  sboold  come  disposVL 
T*  «Af bit  ill  full  bloom  diMloB'd 


The  graces  and  the  beauties, 
That  form  tbo  chMnsetOr  be  ao^ 

For  'tis  a  union,  th^t  bespealti 
Feciprocatetl  duties. 

Mutual  atteotioo  is  implied. 
And  eqml  tmtb  on  dther  side. 

And  (constantly  supported  ; 
Tis  senseless  arrogance  Vfteeaat 
Another  of  sinistCT  riews, 

Owrown  as  much  disuwtot. 

But  will  sincerity  suffice  f 

It  is  imli?ed  above  all  psice, 

And  niu.st  be  made  the  basis  ^ 
But  ev'ry  virtue  of  the  soul 
Must  constitute  the  c  harming  vbolOy 
All  shiniuif  ui  thrir  places. 

A  fretful  temper  wdl  diTHie 

The  closest  knot  that  may  bo  tied. 

By  ceaseless  sharp  corrosion  j 
A  temper  pa«tonai<;  and  fierce 
May  suddenly  your  joys  dispono 

At  000  tmmoBie  aiplosioa. 

In  vr.'.n  t!ir  t.ilkatire  unite 

in  hopes  of  pennaoeot delight 

Tlie  flocrat  jost  oommitted, 
Forgetting  it's  important  weight, 
I'bey  drop  through  mere  desire  to  pntk^ 

And  by  themselves  outwitted. 

How  bright  soe'er  the  prospect  seems. 
Ail  thoogbts  of  liriendsbip  am  bot  dreana. 

If  envy  chance  to  creep  in  ; 
An  envious  man,  if  you  succeed. 
May  prove  a  dang'rons  foe  indeed. 

But  not  a  friend  worth  T 


A<  en^'v  |)inp«  nt  r^nr*^  poc^r^s-'rl , 
So  jealousy  Utok»  furthdistr^'d 

On  good,  that  seams  appraecUm^  | 
And,  if  MU'cesB  his  sleps  attend. 
Discerns  a  rival  in  a  fneod. 

And  faatOB  bim  Ibr  eoooochfaigw 

Henee  autbon  of  tirmtiions  name. 

Unless  bitlied  by  common  fiirae^ 

Are  sadly  prone  to  quarrel, 
Tb  deem  the  wft  a  IKend  displays 

A  tax  upon  tb^ir  own  just  praise,-  * 
And  pluok  earli  other's  lauiol, 

A  man  reoown'd  for  repartee 
Will  seldom  scruple  to  make  frse 

With  friendship's  finest  feeling. 
Will  thrust  a  dag.'  r  at  your  breast. 
And  say  be  woutided  yi»u  in  jest. 

By  way  ofbalm  for  benHng. 

Whoever  keeps  an  opep  oar 

For  tattlers  will  be  <iirp  tn  hr'at 

The  trumpet  of  cotiteuttou  ; 
Aspersioo  i»  the  babbler's  trad^ 

To  listen  is  !o  If  n<l  him  aid, 
And  rush  into  di>>>en-«ion. 

A  fricwUbip,  that  in  frequent  fits 
Of  controversial  lage  emits 
Thf  'j>ark<  of  di'^putntinn. 
I<ike  H.tiid  in  Haod  iiwurauce  pi  a  tea. 
Most  unavoidiibly  oroalm 
The 
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S  me  fi  klc  crcalurr^  boast  a  soul 
Ti  UP  n-  a  ntwdle  to  the  pi»le, 

Their  lininnor  vft  <?o  various — 
Tiii-y  ii'.uiifi'Hi  tUfir  whole  life  througb 
Th«'  iu*«  >!)c's  tieviatiom  toi», 

Thi  ir  love  is  si»  ;  rccanotjs. 

The  great  mid  'vniall  hut  rarely  meet 
On  trrnn^  of  aniity  oimplde, 

ISflif"inn>  imiHi  siurrfiulrr 
An<l  y  i-iil     iiMuli  ti)  i)oL»ltr  folk, 
ll  IS  rotuh.nuifs  lire  w  ih  smuiii", 

Obscuritjr  vitb  Apleodour. 

Sorn*'  air     pla -ill  ;iim1  •wvnc 
(Ai  lii>ili  b      aii'  .il'>  r--  'rtf  ii) 

I'hey  slu'p  s«'cufe  tri»ni  waking; 
A'  'I  are  indeed  a  bog*  thai  bean 

Yutir  uiij».iitifi[»nl>  <l  t  ;'.r(  <! 

t'lirnov'd  aiirl  Uiiluul  (^|ii:.kiiig. 

Comtier  and  pntriot  cannnl  luiK 
Thfir  hci'ic)j,f'iirnus  poiittet 

U  Uhi)ul       «  (It  i  \ cvCcnCt?, 
Like  that  of  sails  with  lemun  juice^ 
^'h'cli  il<»".  Dot  yet  like  that  pradttCt 

A  fi  ifiiilly  «•  Milescenco. 

Relig;ion  shmild  extin<;iu&h  strife, 
Am)  mnkf  a  c.ilin  of  hiimnn  life  ; 

Hilt  frieixts  that  ch.uicc  to  (iitft-r 
On  points,  which  (uh\  has  1»  t>  at  l;ir?<», 
How  freely  wiJi  they  meet  and  ciiiirge  ! 

No  combatants  are  stiffer. 

To  prove  at  last  my  main  intcat 
Needs  no  cxin-nse  o(  arcutnent, 

No  cuttinf;  and  contriving—- 
Seeking  a  real  fi  ieml  we  sv*-m 
T'  adopt  thp  chymints'  golden  drcanif 

With  aUti  less  hope  of  thriving. 

Sometimes  the  fault  is  all  mir  oirn, 

Sumc  blemifch  in  due  time  made  known 

By  tixspas*  or  omii^sion ; 
Sometimes  occ»sion  brings  to  light 
Our  friend's  <!efcct  long  hid  from  righl» 

And  even  from  suspicion. 

Then  judge  you n^elf  and  prove  your  man 
As  ciceumspectly  as  you  cnn. 

All  1,  luiviufT  made  election. 
Beware  no  iirfliyence  of  youn. 
Such  as  a  friend  but  ill  enduroy 

£tifeeble  his  alTection. 
That  secrets  are  a  sacred  trii'^t, 
Thai  friend-t  shouki  be  sincere  and  just> 

That  constancy  b^fils  IbAm, 
Are  ol>ser\al  ons  on  the  case, 
That  ^vour  much  of  common  place, 

Atal  all  the  world  admits  tliem. 

But  *tis  not  timber,  lead»  and  stone. 

An  areh'It'ot  refjuius  alotie, 

To  tin  sh  a  tine  budding — 
The  palace  were  bnt  lia!f  complete. 

If  he  I'  ait  l  pos<ih]y  ti>r-;<'t 
Tlic  1  ;ii\iu>t  Hiifl  the  ^jildinff. 

The  man  that  haila  you  Tom  ur  Jack, 
And  prove*  bf  tfanmpK  upon  your  back 

i|ow  fie  esteems  your  merit. 
Is  sucli  a  frieiHl,  that  one  had  need 
Be  very  much  his  friend  infleed. 

To  piirduo  or  to  bear  iu 


As  similarity  of  mind. 

Or  somctbiDg  not  to  be  delink. 

First  fixes  our  attention  ; 
So  raauncrt  decent  and  polite. 
The  same  we  pnclisM  at  first  sight. 

Must  save  il  from  dc«lenMQa. 

S  »me  act  upon  tliis  prtr  ?i  nt  pi  in, 
"  Say  little,  and  hear  all  you  can." 

Safe  policy,  but  hateful— 
So  barren  xands  imbibe  the  »how*r. 
But  render  neither  froit  oor  flow'r. 

Unpleasant  and  unfratefuK 
Th^  mnn  I  trust,  if  shy  to  me. 
Shall  find  me  as  rcserv'd  he, 

No  sublet fiii;e  or  pleadinir 
Shall  win  my  confidenrc  s(?ain, 
I  V.  ill  hv  II.  1  means  entertain 

A  ^lly  on  my  proceeding. 
I  hes*'  samples — for  alas !  at  last 
Tliese  are  but  samples,  and  a  taste 

<'>f  c\  it>  yi  t  nifincritiun'd — 
May  prove  the  ta.sk  a  task  indeed. 
In  which  'tis  much  If  we  succeed. 

However  welMntenti«o*d. 

Pursue  the  search,  and  you  will  find 
(li(M>d  sense  and  knowledge  of  manlund 
To  be  ft  least  4>xpedient, 

And,  after  sumrniny:  all  the  rest. 
Religion  ruling  in  the  breast 
A  principal  ingr«3dient* 

The  noblest  friendship  ever  shown 

The  Saviour's  history  m.ikes  known, 

I'liough  some  have  tum'd  and  tum'd  it ; 
And,  whether  beiw(  craz*d  or  blind. 
Or  se'  kinc:  « i!h  a  l»lass"d  mind, 

Ha\e  not,  it  si  '  t.i-i,  dsscern'd  it, 
O  Friendship  '  if  my  soul  forego 
Thy  dear  delia;hts  white  here  belowj* 

To  mortify  and  grieve  me. 
May  I  myself  at  last  appear 
Unworthy,  base,  and  hirincere. 

Or  may  m  j  friend  deoeive  tnel 


OH  A  MtSCHTRVOVS  SWlt,  WHtCn  THS  OWNSX  0»  MtM 
«0U>  AT  THE  AUTtfOa'S  IHSTAWCK. 

Go— Thou  art  all  unfit  to  share 

The  pleasnves  ijf  this  place 
W  itb  such  as  it's,  uld  tenants  are. 
Creatures  of  geotler  race. 

The  squirrel  here  his  hoevd  provides, 

Aw  irf-  of  witilry  ft  jruis. 
And  uo<)d -peckers  explore  the  sides 
Of  rugged  oaks  for  worms. 

Hie  sheep  here  sm'ioths  the  knotted  Chom 

With  filrtion''  of  ti'T  P  ; 
And  here  1  wander  eve  and  moru. 
Like  her,  a  friend  to  peace. 

Ah !— I  could  pity  thee  exirj 

From  this  sei  uic  retreat — 
I  wo'ild  Mot  lose  u  to  be  htyl'd 

The  happiest  of  the  gn.  :«t. 

Digitized  by  Google 


720  COWF£aB  POEMS. 


Btot  thoa  caDittaiteMiillacMiiIti 

Thy  pleasure  5s  to  show 
Thy  magaanimity  in  Gght, 

Icsre  not  whether  east  or  north, 
So  1  no  more  may  find  thee; 

Tbm  angry  Mom  thus  sings  thee  foitb« 
ikad  elipi  the  gits  bcUiKl  that. 


ANNUS  MKMOHABUJS,  1789.  • 
vuTRif  01  coKHnmMTiint  ot  an  nuwr^ 

I  RANSACKED,  for  •  theme  of  long. 

Much  ancient  chmniclp,  nrifl  long| 

I  read  of  bright  embattled  fields, 

Of  tr<  phied  helmets,  tpMn*  and  shield*. 

Of  chiefs,  whose  singlr  arm  could  boaifc 

Prowess  to  dissipate  a  host  j 

TbfODgh  tomes  of  fabla  and  of  draaaa 

I  foii:^ht  an  eligible  theme. 

BmI  Done  I  found,  or  found  them  sbar'd 

Already  hf  tom  happier  terd. 

To  modern  \mr^,  with  Truth  tOgoU* 
My  busy  search,  I  oext  apphed ; 
Mere  dues  won,  and  fleeti  dispeiVd,  • 
TJr^'d  Iniiil  ;i  claim  to  be  rcheaiB^df 
Deeis  of  unperishing  renown, 
Our  fiiflief's  trfamplis  and  ear  omk 

Thus,  as  the  b«e,  from  banktQ  bow'lr, 
Aisidoous  sips  at  ev'ry  flowV, 
Ihit  rertaon  none,  till  that  be  found. 
Where  most  nectareous  sweets  abonnd; 
So  I,  from  theme  to  therac  displayed 
In  many  a  page  hif'toric  stray'd. 
Siege  after  siege,  fight  after  fight. 
Contemplating  with  small  deli^^ 
(For  feats  of  sanguinary  hue 
Not  always  glitter  la  my  via*  ; ) 
Tt'!,  srttlinjr  on  the  current  year, 
1  tuuud  the  far-SMght  treasure  near* 
A  tiMoet  fbr  poetry  dhrioe, 
A  theme  t'  ennoble  even  mine, 
la  memorable  eighty  nine. 

Tba  spring  of  eighty  nine  ehaU  b« 
An  era  cberishM  loniJi  by  me, 
Wbicb  joyful  1  will  oft  record. 
And  fbmnnl  at  my  frugal  board ; 
For  then  the  clouds  of  i;ic:hty  •  'i  lit, 
That  tbreaten'd  England's  tmnbiiag  state 
WiUi  loas  of  srbat  ihe  laaat  eould  spare. 
Her  sor'reign's  tutelary  care. 
One  breath  of  Heav'n,  that  cried— ReMota  1 
Chased,  nerer  to  assemble  more  : 
And  for  the  richest  crown  on  Eartl^ 
If  ralu'd  by  it's  wcnrrr's  worth. 
The  tiymbul  of  a  nghu-ous  reiga 
Sat  fast  OB  George's  brows  again. 

Then  ■pfnct'  nn'l  irjv  again  [Wjssess'd 
Our  qucf-n's  long-agitated  breast} 
Such  joy  and  peace  as  oan  ba  kMMm 
By  suflPrers  like  herself  «?orK!, 
Who  losing,  or  supposing  lo&t. 
The  good  on  aaitli  fbey  valu'd  moal^ 
For  that  dear  sorrow's  snkr  forego 
AU  bppa  of  happioeif  below. 


Tlirn  suddenly  regain  the  prize, 
And  flash  thanksgivings  to  the  skies ! 
O  queen  of  Atbioa,  queen  of  isles ! 
Since  all  thy  teara  watt  dMng'd  to  eaUai^ 
The  eyes,  that  nerer  taw  tbei^  ahini 
With  joy  not  unaUiedto  thina^ 
Tran^wrts  not  cbarfAUa  wilbafi 
Illume  the  land's  remotest  part, 
And  strangers  to  the  air  of  courts. 
Both  in  their  toils  and  at  tbair  eporta, 

Tlie  hap|iinr"i?  of  ar^wr'd  prnv'r«, 
That  gilds  tby  features,  bhow  \u  theirs. 

If  thay,  who  on  Cby  Hate  aMenit 
Ave-vtruck,  before  thy  pratanoa  he§A$ 
'1 18  but  tbe  nataral  effect 
Of  grandenr  that  enaaiea  mpeet ; 
But  she  is    >n  I  t' inLT  more  than  qna^^ 
Who  is  belov'd  where  never  saao* 


BtMN, 

raa  tVB  <m  oawa  mmicf  aeneot  ay •bmt. 

1Ila»,  Lord,  tbe  song  of  praise  aa4  praj'r. 
In  Heav'n  thy  dwelling  place. 

From  mfnntti  mnt!"  flin  public  cara^ 
And  taught  to  seek  luy  face. 

Thanks  for  tby  word,  and  for  tiiy  day. 
And  grant  us,  we  implore, 

NcTPf  to  wnffe  in  sinful  play 
1  ay  koiy  sabbaths  more. 

Thaidtatfaat«e1iaar,*^tOf  impart 

To  each  desires  sincere, 
That  we  may  listen  with  our  baait^ 

And  learn  as  well  as  hear. 

For  if  ^n  thovghta  flie  mindi  aogaga 

Of  older  far  tii.m  we, 
What  ho^,  that,  at  o  or  heedless  age^ 
Oar  nuoda  AonU  <^er  ba  fina  ? 

Muc^  bope,  if  tboa  oar  qiirititetBn 

Under  thy  gracions  sway, 
Who  canst  tbe  wisest  wiser  maki^ 
And  babe*  at  sriae  aa  Cbay* 

Wisdom  and  bliss  tby  void  beiloiai^ 

A  sun  that  ne'er  decline?, 
And  be  thy  mercies  show'r'd  on  thote. 
Wbo  plae*d  at  wbere  it  abinea. 


STANZAS 

SUBJOINED   TO  TUB  nABLT  BItL  Ot  VatTALRT  OT 
THa  fAUIB  or  ALL-8An<TS,  MOBTBAimoii^ 

AHMO  DOMim  178T  K 

Pallida  More  sequo  pulsat  pede  paupemm  tebemei^ 
Regumque  tunes.  Btb 

Pale  Denth  with  equal  foot  strikes  widadwdOOr 
Of  royal  halls,  and  hovels  of  thi"  poor. 

While  Uiirteen  moons  saw  smoothly  run 
Tba  Nen'a  banre-laden  nave, 

All  thcrsc,  life's  rnrnl  lit  r  journey  dona. 

Have  found  th^tr  home,  the  giavo. 

1  Compoiad  tm  JahB  CQl^  fiii*  oM  of  1^ 

thwnfton. 
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Wa^  man  (frail  always)  made  more  frail 

'n»an  in  forr;:oin7  ye«c«? 
Did  famine  or  did  pla;;uc  p.rvail, 

Tliat  !kU  much  death  a^pcan  I 

No ;  these  were  viic'roat  a*  therr  •Ires, 

Nor  plajrue  nor  famine  camp  ; 
This  annual  tribute  Df«lh  requires. 
And  never  wawi  biiciuim. 

tike  cnmdeA  forest-trees  we  «tand. 

And  some  arc  nrirk'd  t<»  fall  ; 
The  axe  will  smite  at  God*»  commaiid. 
And  soon  ihsll  finite  us  all. 

Grem  u  tlie  (Hiy-tree,  ever  greeo, 

With  it's  iK'rt'  f  tl  .'i,'e  i.n, 
Tlic  gay,  the  tliou^htlc-s,  have  I  teen, 
I  pass*d— -•nd  they  were  g«>iie. 

Read,  ycth.it  run,  the  umM  tnAh, 

With  vsliirii  I  c  linrrc  my  pn^r* ; 
A  Worm  IS  in  the  bud  «)i  yuulh. 
And  at  the  root  of  age. 

Ko  present  health  ran  health  iosura 

lor  yet  an  hour  fo  ron^p  ; 
No  medicine,  though  it  ort  can  cure, 

Can  always  baalk  the  tomh. 

And  O  !  that  liumMi'  a-;  my  lot. 

And  ftcorn*d  as  is  my  stta'n. 
These  tmthif,  though  known^  too  much  furgot| 

I  may  not  teach  in  vatn. 

So  pr.ivs  y  *ur      rk  u  itii  all  his  hear^ 

And  ere  he  quits  the  pen, 
Segs  ydu  for  once  to  take  hit  part. 

And  answer  alt-— Amen  ! 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCOASION, 

Foa  THE  Tiaa  1786. 

Quodadcst,  memento 
romponoro  aniUttB.    Cflstera  fluminls 
Kitu  tf  nintur.  Htirace. 

Improve  th«  present  hour,  for  all  beiitdc 
I»  a  mere  feather  on  a  torrent's  tida^ 

CovtD  I,  from  Heav*n  htspirM,  as  sure  presage 

Tu  wiiom  the  y<  ;«f  sliall  provi-  his  laSty 

As  I  can  number  in  my  punctual  page, 
And  item  down  the  Tictims  of  the  pa&t ; 

How  each  would  trembling  wait  the  mournful  sheet, 

On  which  the  press  might  stamp  liim  iv  \t  to  die  ; 
And,  reading  here  his  sentence,  buw  replete 
With  anxious  meaning,  Heav^nwaid  turn  his  eye ! 

Time  then  would  seem  mora  prcdoiis  than  the  joys. 

In  which  he  sports  away  the  trea^nrc  now  ; 
And  pray'r  more  seasonable  than  the  noisii 
Of  drunkards,  or  the  music-drawing  how. 

Then  doubtless  many  a  triflcr,  on  the  brink 
Of  thin  world's  hazardous  and  he^'iloiK-  -ii-.re, 
i-urc'd  to  a  pause,  would  feel  it  good  tutnink, 
Told  that  fats  setUog  son  must  rise  no  more. 

Ah  self'decciv'd  •  Could  I  prophetic  say 
Who  next  is  fated,  and  who  next  to  fall, 
The  rest  might  then  seem  privilege  to  play ; 
But,  naming  iioae,  the  Voice  now  spealu  to  ALU 

V*»i..  XViU. 


Oh  frve  the  djiptiK  d  ft.rc'.tcrs,  hm  lii^lit 
'ilirv  hi,in,-i  :uid  airy  nVr  the  '■;uiuy  "la;lf — 
One  fi!!s— the  rc^f.  >  i    '-UN  r'd  willi  alfriglit» 
Vani>'h  at  once  ijitu  ti»e  da/llt^^t  aljadc. 

Had  we  their  wisdom,  should  we,  often  worn'd. 

Still  need  rt-p  a'rd  Tvarniii'^'^,  and  at  last, 
A  thousand  av  ful  adinonitians  srorn'd, 
Ihti  jcif  accus'd  uf  life  run  all  to  wa^lc  ? 

Sad  waste !  for  which  no  after>thrilt  atooes. 

'I'Im'  grave  a'hnJ>  ii  i  i  uic  f. .r  ftuilt  c>r>iii  ; 
Dew-drops  may  dc<:k  the  turf,  that  hides  the  bones. 
But  tears  of  gudly  grief  ne*er  flow  witbio. 

T>>am  then,  ye  Kving  1  by  the  months  be  taught 

Of  all  thi'<o  '^•■•i^iulcliic?,  in«tnic>tor«  tine. 
That,  soon  or  late,  «leath  aUn     your  lot. 
And  the  next  op'nmg  grave  may  yawn  for  you. 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

?on  Tiie  TBAa  17d9. 

— Placidaque  ibi  demum  morie  cjuieviL  Vir^. 
I  hcre  calm  at  length  be  breath'd  his  toni  away. 

"O  MOST  c!cli^;htful  hour  by  man 

Ex(M  rit  nc'd  here  helow, 
Thr^  huur  tliat  terminates  his  span. 

Hi-.  f''!!y,  and  his  wo  ! 

"  Worlds  should  not  bribe  mc  back  to  tread 
Again  life's  dreary  waste. 

To  mv  :i,aiii  my  day  o'ersprcad 
With  all  l!)C  gloomy  pa^t. 

"  My  home  henceforth  is  in  the  bkics. 
Earth,  seas,  and  sun  adieu  ! 

All  Mcav'n  unfolded  to  my  eyes, 
1  have  no  ^\j.ht  for  you." 

So  spake  Aspasio,  firm  posscss'd 

Of  faith's  supiiurtinjf  rod. 
Then  breathed  his  sotd  into  it's  rest. 

The  bosom  of  hi*; 

lie  was  a  mnn  anions;  the  few 

Sincere  on  virtue's  side ; 
And  all  hin  ^h>^iiL,'t[i  from  Scripture  diiew. 

To  hourly  use  ap])lied. 

That  rule  he  priz'd,  by  that  he  feat'd, 

lie  halo'l,  hop'd,  and  lov'd  ; 
Nor  ever  frown'd,  or  sad  appeared, 

Uut  v/bcu  his  heart  had  rov'd. 

For  be  was  frail,. as  thou  or  I, 

Ami  evil  felt  williifi : 
But,  wLten  he  felt  it,  heav'd  a  <-i;h. 
And  loath'd  the  thought  ul  »iii. 

Such  liv'd  Aspasio  ;  and  at  last 

Caird  II  I  fiom  r  iiiii  t')  fl^'av'n. 
The  pulf  of  death  triurri])hant  pass'd. 
By  gales  of  hies  dug  drif'n. 

"  His  joys  be  mine,**  each  Reader  cries, 

"  Whr  nmy  last  hour  arrives  :" 
"  i  in  y  shall  be  yotirs,"  my  V«rse  replies^ 

'*  Such  only  be  your  lives." 

3  A 
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ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

fOB  TUB  TIAB  1790. 

lieipife  not  my  good  eoonnl. 

Hr  who  sits  from  day  to  day,  . 
Where  the  priaoo'd  laik  b  biuig, 

Ileodlcs"!  of  h-';  Ifiti'icst  ]-\y^  ■• 
,    Hardly  knows  ihat  he  has  siiw;. 

Where  the  watchman  in  his  round 
Nifhtly  lifts  hh  voice  on  higb^ 

No»*»  accn«toin'd  to  the  sound, 
W'akeik  the  sooner  for  b'ls  cry* 

So  your  veiie-niBW  f,  and  eUidi, 

Yearly  in  my  song  proclaim 
JDeBthat  band — yourselves  bisonrk— 
And  tlM  foe's  unecxjof  aim.  • 

Duly  at  my  tttiM  I  come, 

PublisIiirvT  to  all  almid —  , 
**  StKin  the  grave  must  be  yottf  bomo^ 
And  your  only  suit,  m  ibrOBd.** 

Bot  the  moaitory  ctraia. 

Oft  ffpcattni  in  your  ear*, 
Seems  to  sound  too  much  in  V2U0| 
Wins  no  notice,  valm  no  fean. 

Can  I  truth,  by  all  eonfessM 
Of  such  masjnitudc  ami  wi  ight. 

Grow,  by  being  oft  impresM'd, 
Trivial  as  a  partot**  pi»te  } 

Plensurc's  call  attantiOB  «nt» 

Hear  it  often  as  we  may  ; 
New  as  ever  seem  our.  sjos, 
Thongh  committed  ovVy  day. 

Death  and  .Tmlpmcnt,  IIeav*n  and  HoU— 

These  alone,  so  often  heard, 
Hb  man  move  us  tbaa  tbc  bell. 

When  Mine  Mraqfer  it  intMr»d. 

O  then,  rro  the  turf  or  tomb 

Cover  us  from  ev'ry  eye, 
SfMrt  of  imtnicUoD  come. 

Make  Hi  learn,  tbak  «»  niMt  diib 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

m  rat  TBAB  n9s. 

Felix,  4|tti  potnil  renim  cognoae«re  causas, 

Atqup  met  us  omiies  t-t  inLXoral/itc  fatuin 
Subjecit  pedibus,  strepitumquQ  Acherootit  avari ! 

Virg. 

Tlappy  the  mortal,  who  has  trac'd  effects 
To  their  first  cause,  cast  fear  beneath  his  feet, 
And  Deaih,  and  roaring  Hell's  voracious  fires  ! 

TiiA)(Ktiss  for  favours  from  on  higb, 
Man  tbinkfl  be  fiidet  too  toon ; 

Though  'tis  his  privilrg,'  lo  die, 
Would  hp  improve  the  boon. 

But  he,  not  wi»c  ennough  to  scan 

Hi*  blest  conoema  ari|^ 
Would  gladly  stretch  iife'i  liUle  ^pan 

To  ages,  if  be  migbL 


To  apes  in  a  world  of  pain. 

To  ages,  where  he  goes 
GalI'd  by  affiiction's  heavy  cbain. 

And  bopden  of  yepoie. 

Strange  fondness  of  the  human  boaity 

£iuunour'd  of  it's  barro ! 
Stnmge  world,  that  eoiti  it  to  nnidi  nnart. 

And  still  has  poWr  to  cbana.  . 

Whence,  has  the  world  her  mape  pow'r  ? 

Why  deem  we  death  a  foe  ? 
Raooil  from  weary  Iife*s  beM  hoar, 

Aodoovet  longer  wo? 

The  cau?e  is  Consclr  iir  > — ConscieoCO  oft 

Her  ti^le  oi  guilt  renews : 
Her  voice  is  terrible  thoo^  aoll^ 

And  dread  of  death  ensoei. 

Tiien,  nnxious  to  he  longer  <5par'd, 
Man  inuuros  hist  ilcctmg  breath  : 

All  evils  tbenaeem  light,  compai'd 
With  the  approach  of  Death. 

nis  judgment  shakes  him  ;  there's  th«  HbmT, 

That  prompts  the  wi>b  to  kUy : 
He  baa  incurr'd  a  long  arreor. 

And  must  despair  to  pay. 

Pay ! — follow  Christ,  and  all  is  paid  ; 

His  death  yoor  peace  cn5ures ; 
Think  on  the  grave  where  4e  waa  Ud, 

And  calm  descend  to  fowu 


ON  A  SIMILAR  OCCASION, 

von  THB  TBAB  1793, 

De  saerit  nnken  h«e  sit  vna  laotmilin,  at  eon- 
serventnr.  .  Cicu  de  Lqr. 

But  let  ITS  all  concur  in  this  one  BautiBentf  that 

tbiugs  iiacrod  be  iuvi\4ate. 

lis  lives,  who  lives  to  God  alone. 

And  all  are  dead  beside ; 
For  other  source  than  God  is  none 

Whence  life  can  be  supplied. 

To  live  to  Gtxl  is  to  requite 

His  luvc  a>  best  we  mayt 
To  make  his  preoepCs  ear  daUgli^ 

His  promises  our  slay. 

Hut  life,  within  a  narrow  riag 

Of  giddy  joys  compris'd. 
Is  ials«ly  nam'd,  and  no  such  tUng, 

But  rather  death  di'Jguis'd. 

Can  life  in  tbcm  desen-e  the  name. 

Who  only  live  to  prove 
For  what  poor  toys  they  caA  diicliiM 

An  e!i'!l»'^>  lifij  al)ove  ? 

Who,  much  diseas'd,  yet  nothinp:  ftcl ^ 

Mueb  menaoVl,  nothing  diead  ^ 
Have  uounds,  ^vhieh  only  GMcan  hflli. 

Yet  never  ask  his  aid  ? 

Who  deem  his  lionse  a  useleMplaea^ 
Faith,  want  of  oonnnon  sense; 

Aw]  ardour  in  the  Chri<^traa  noe, 
A  hypocrite's  pretence } 
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Who  trample  order  i  and  ttie  day, 
WLIth  uod  affevts  hit  cm^t 

Dishonour  with  unhallowM  i>'ay. 

An'!  worship  cli^tncf  alotv:*  ? 

If  scorn  of  Gotl's  commamls,  iroprcs^'d 
Od  woH  and  deed,  imply 

The  better  ]iait  nf  man  unb!ess'd 

Willi  life  tii;»l  cniitiut  ilivj 

Such  want  it,  awl  that  uant,  uncur'd 
Tilt  man  resif^ns  his  breaib» 

Speaks  hhr\  n  criminal,  aswr'd 
Of  tv»'rl.istin.:  ilf.'ith. 

Snd  period  to  a  pleasant  cour!>e  ! 

Vet  so  will  God  repay 
S;i'i!)ntTi';  profan'd  without  fCmofSOf 

And  mercy  cast  away. 


Eight  yiiars  anJ  fivp  nnind-rollmg  mcoDi 
He  thai  law  sl.  al  away, 

rx  zinq  ntit  all  his  idh*  ii'xnts, 
Ati'l  r\  'rv  nif^ht  ai  play. 

I  k'  pi  In. 11  for  his  hufniMir's  sake, 

I'ar  he  woiilil  ofth-'^uilft 
My  h(>art  of  titoii(;ht^,  tb d  made  it  acbe. 

And  force  mu  tu  a  snnic. 

Hut  now  boncatb  his  waldBt  ahade 

finds  litilong  last  home, 
Ati.l  «  aits,  in  >:nii?;  concralmcnt  laid. 
Till  gLuller  Piiiis  shall  cume. 

He.  still  more  a^cd,  feels  thethocki. 

From  which  no  can;  can  sav»  , 
And,  partner  once  of  Tiney's  box, 
Mml  soon  partake  his  grave. 


VOa  TUB  TOM*  OP  MR.  lIAMItTOM. 

Pa!  r  hear  and  think  :  n  mnnitnn'  vliinie 
Demands  one  moment  of  thy  Uccting  time. 

Cbnfult  life's  filent  elock,  thy  botinding  vein ; 
S«emsi».  losoy — "  FT.  alth  here  has  long  to  reign?' 
Ha«t  thou  the  vigour  uf  thy  youth  ?  an  eye^ 
That  bearot  delight  ?  a  heart  untaught  to  sigh  i 
Yet  fear.    Youth,  oftiincs  healthful  and  at  ease. 
Anticipates  a  day  it  never  jee«  ; 
And  many  a  tomb,  like  Uamiltom's,  aloud 
Exclaimt,  **  Prqiare  thee  for  an  early  ■hroud." 


EPITAPH  OV  A  lUnE, 

Hfrf.  lies,  whom  hound  did  ne'er  pursue. 
Nor  swifter  irrryhouiii!  fi>l!ow', 

WHiose  foot  neVr  taintetl  in  aimiLr  dew, 
Nor  ear  heaid  bunt&mau's  hallo'. 

Old  Tiney,  <:arlte8t  of  his  kind, 

WtiL>,  nurs'd  with  tender  care. 
And  to  dnincstie  lx>un||s  confio'd. 
Was  Mill  a  wild  Jack-hare, 

Though  duly  from  my  hand  hfttook 

His  pittance  ev'ry  nijzht. 
He  did  it  witli  a  jealous  look, 

And,  when  he  could,  wotitd  Utcw 

His  diet  was  of  wheaten  bread. 

And  milk,  nn'l  oats,  and  straw;  . 
Thistles,  or  lettuces  m<^lcad. 
With  sand  to  scour  his  maw. 

On  twi<r9  of  hawthorn  he  regaVd, 

On  pippin^,'  ni'-'^ct  perl. 
And,  when  his  juicy  salads  faii'd, 
Stie*d  carrot  pleaVd  him  welL 

A  Turkey  cari>et  was  his  lawn, 

Wlicrt'oii  he  lov'd  to  bound. 
To  skip  and  ramble  like  a  fawn 

And  swing  his  rump  around. 

His  friskiiiir  was  at  ev'nuicr  hours, 

For  then  he  lost  his  fear. 
Eat  most  be  foie  apjiroaching  sbow''(S, 

Or  when  a  storm  drew  near* 


EPlTJPmUHi  ALTBRVH, 

Hie  etiam  jacet, 
Qui  totnm  novenniom  mit. 
Fuss. 

Siste  paulispei^ 

Qui  pra!teritnru>  c^, 
lit  tecum  sic  reputa — 
Hunc  neqne  canis  venatieus, 
Ncc  plumbum  miisde, 
Nec  laques, 
Nec  imhres  nimii, 
Confcet  re : 
Tarncn  mortuus  est— • 
£t  moriar  egOb 


77ie  following  AteamU  «/  tht  TVeatment  ^  Ati 
ffaret,  teas  inserted  by  Mr.  CoiLper  in  Ike  Gen^ 
tUmanUMagaunc,  isAeace  it  it  transcriM* 

iHtheyear  ITT-*,  bein<r  much  indisposed  both  in 
mind  and  IkxIv,  incapaldc  of  diverting  my>-  If 
either  with  company  or  hooks,  and  yet  iu  a  cr>iKii- 
tion  that  made  some  diversion  necessary,  I  wa!t 
i:lad  of  any  tliin-,  ti  nt  wmld  cnjiaje  my  altenlit.ii 
without  fatiguing  iL  Tnc  children  of  a  neighbour 
of  mine  had  a  leveret  flriven  them  for  a  playtbtn|; ; 
it  was  av  \liat  timr  a'xjut  tlu  '-  t:i  ir)?b>:  old.  i  n- 
dcnitaoding  belter  how  to  tease  tlie  i)oor  creature 
than  to  feed  it,  and  soon  becoming  weary  of  their 
charge,  they  readily  consentctj  that  thiir  father, 
who  saw  it  pining  and  ^.rowing  leaner  every  daj', 
should  olTer  it  to  my  acceptance.  I  was  wilUnsr 
eiiiMgh  to  take  the  prisoner  nn-h  r  my  protection, 
p»'rrc!v!nT  t(i  i»,  in  the  inanaL'tmcnt  of  sucli  an 
ai.  in  i!,  .u<l  III  tilt- attempt  to  tame  it,  I  shonMfind 
just  Hi  it  sort  of  employment,  which  my  case  re- 
quired. It  was  soon  known  among  the  neighbours, 
that  I  was  plea>ed  with  the  present  ;  and  the 
consequence  was,  that  in  a  short  time  I  had  as  ma- 
ny leverets  t  i'.  r<  tl  1<,  nic,  as  would  have  stocked  a 
paddock.  1  umlcrtook  Uic  care  of  three,  which  it 
is  m-cefssary  that  I  should  here  distinguish  by  tlie 
mines  I  gave  thcni — Pn's,  Tiney.  and  P  - 
Notwith^tandiug  the  two  feminine  appellatives,  i 
must  inform  you.  that  they  were  all  males.  Imme- 
diately commencing  carpenter,  I  built  them  booses 
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to  deep  ID  i  each  had  .a  sepuftte  apttrtment,  so 

contrived,  that  llt'  ir  t'rduie  uouiJ  pa<;s  through  the 
bottom  ot"  itj  an  eaitticn  pan  pUcuJ  tuid(  r  each 
m'eived  wbataoever  fttll,  which  b^tng  duly  miptied 
mi  l  wasliwl,  they  were  thus  ktpl  porfirtly  6we«t 
and  cleau.  lu  tiie  day-Uuiclhey  had  the  range  of 
a  hail,  aixl  at  otght  retn'd  each  tohis  own  bed,  ne* 

rrr  iiitrudinp  into  ih  it  cf  rmothrr. 

tu*s  grew  presr  ntty  lai&iUar,  wotild  leap  into  my 
1aP«  raiM>  himself  upon  Mi  hinder  feet,  and  Inle  ttie 
hitr  f'l  iin  II. y  trniplcs.    He  would  suflcr  liie  to 
take  him  up,  and  to  carry  him  ahoat  in  my  arms, 
and  bw  toore  than  once  fallen  fast  atleep  upon  my 
l<i»«»c,    lie  »ris  ill  lluce  days,  duriog  which  time  1 
nin-^it^  itiui,  kept  him  apart  from  his  fellows,  that 
they  wipl.l  ncrt  mc-Icst  hlin  (for,  like  many  other 
wild  :!n!iiials.  they  persecute  one  of  their  uwn  Hpe- 
nrs  {hat  is  sick),  and  by  conslaut  care,  and  trying 
him  %vlth  a  variety  of  herbs,  reatore<l  him  to  perfect 
health.    No  creature  oonld  be  more  grateful  than 
my  patient  after  his  rf^rnvcry;  a  «fntiiiieiit  which 
he  most  significantly  txprcfcicd  by  hcking  my  hand, 
fint  the  heck  of  it.  then  the  palm,  then  every  Gnger 
wparat  ly,  then  brtwf  m  all  the  fin-jcri,  as  if  anxi- 
ous tu  'cave  no  part  ut  a  un!»aluled  ;  a  ceremony 
which  he  inn  er  perfi'rmed  bat  once  again  upon  a 
tiiTii' (H  rasif  n.    Fiijil'.i;^,  him  extren»f*ly  tracta- 
ble, 1  made  it  my  custom  to  €:ariy  him  always 
after  breakfeit  into  the  frarden,  arhere  he  hid  biui> 
felf  generally  un.^er  the  Iravesof  a  ructimJ  cr  vinr. 
sleeping  or  chewiug  the  cud  till  evcuiog  ,  in  the 
lenves  also  oFthat  vine  he  found  a  favourite  repist. 
1  had  nut  k  u.-  liiibittui'..  d  i  iir.  totl.",-  rr-i-:  (.l'l";!>fr- 
ty ,  before  he  bcgau  to  be  impatieut  for  tl»e  leturn 
of  the  time  wh^  he  nrigfat  entoy  it.   He  would 
invilc  ine  to  the  garden  by  drumming  upon  my 
kn^,  and  by  a  look  of  such  expression,  as  it  was 
not  po«6>b1o  to  misinterf^ret.     If  this  rhetoric  ditl 
not  imnu'<liately  succeed,  he  would  take  the  skirt 
of  my  coat  b'ttrfen  his  teeth,  and  pull  at  It  with  all 
hi<i  furcc,    TuUi.  I'mh  uui^ht  he  said  tu  be  perfectly 
tamed,  the  shyness  of  his  nature  was  done  away, 
and  on  the  whole  it  was  visible  i)y  niTV-  'rmptoms, 
wliich  I  have  not  room  to  enumerate,  liiat  i»e  was 
happier  in  hninan  society,  than  when  shut  up 
witli  hi-i  natural  companions. 

Not  so  Tinry  J  ujiou  him  the  kindest  Irealmcnt 
|iad  uot  the  leait  effect.  He  too  was  sick,  and  in 
hi<  s'a^kness  had  an  equal  5harc  of  my  aUonlion ; 
but  if,  after  hia  recovery,  I  took  Um  hbcriy  to 
•tntke  him,  he  would  grunr,  strike  with  his  fore 
fiv  t,  f-prini;  forward,  and  i)i  c.  I.'  ?  was  Ilo^vever 
▼cry  cntciiaiiiing  in  hisi  way  ;  e^T^  his  furt'n-.  s 
was  RK'tterof  mirth,  and  in  li's  play  he  prcsei  v(v| 
f.v  U  an  air  of  gravity,  and  p<:if')rnied  his  feat* 
wi.h  such  a  sulommty  of  manner,  that  in  him  too 
I  hnd  on  agreeable  companion. 

TlC!5S,"wh:>  <V<(:i]  sopu  af[cr  he  was  fidl  grown,  and 
wh<!w  dpath  was  oocaMoucd  by  hi«  being  turned  into 
bi^  box,  which  bad  been  wa."hcd,  whilo  it  was  yet 
4amp,  was  a  hare  of  groat  bumoor  and  drollery 
Pi>'s  was  Inmed  br  p'l^r'Ac  v.^^rr  ;  Tiney  wa<  not  to 
b*"  tamed  at  all;  ar  1  £S  Lad  a  courage  and  coo- 
fldence,  that  made  him  tame  from  the  beg*>iik*i)ff* 
I  1  Bt-vay^  aJin'tted  theni  It  '  i  the  parlour  after 
pcT,  wlit*n,  the  carpet  a^ilurdiag  their  feet  a  tjrru 
hoM,  tbey  woidd  frisk,  aod  bound,  and  play  a 
thoussad  jaaibols,  in  which  fisii^  tetog  Noarka- 


hly  strong  and  fearles*.  was  always  snpertor  to  tht 

rest,  andprm  'd  h-iTi  rlf  the  Vcstn^  of  the  oarty. 

One  evening  the  cat,  biiug  in  lUo  ro'jro,  had  iLe 
hardiness  to  pat  Bess  upon  the  cheek,  an  itidignity 
wuich  he  resented  by  drmnminj  upun  hf  r  back  wit'.* 
such  .violence,  that  the  cat  was  happy  tu  u«*ape 
iiwn  under  his  paws  and  hida  henelf. 

I  dc«k;ribo  these  animals  as  having  each  a  cha- 
racter of  his  own.   Such  tbey  were  in  Qicl,  and 
their  conntenanees  were  so  expressive  of  thai 
character,  that,  when  I  looked  onty  f.!i  tlic  face  of 
either,  1  immediikteiy  knew  which  it  was.  It  is  said, 
that  a  shepherd,  howevsr  numerous  hb  Ao^,  soon 
becomes  Ko  familiar  with  thtir  features,  that  b« 
cau,  by  that  indication  only,  d>«ungui&h  each  from 
ail  the  rest;  and  yet,  to  a  common  ofasemr.tlia 
difference  is  hard  ly  perceptible.  I  doubt  not  that  tha 
same  di«criminaUun  in  the  cast  of  countenances 
would  be  dticoverabie  in  hares,  and  am  pemiaded 
that  among  a  tbouiand  of  them  no  two  can  befoond 
exactly  ^iIIlitnr;  a circtim'-tancc  little -nipccted  by 
those,  wkio  have  not  had  opjAirluu.ly  to  obscrv« 
it.    These  creatures  have  a  siu.  ular  sagacity  in 
di^covrnr.i::  tU''  n:inntest  .'lUi  ration  tiuit  is  mada 
in  the  place  to  wliicb  tbey  are  accustuoood,  and 
instantly  apply  their  nose  to  the  exaaunalion  of  a 
Ut-w  object.  A  small  hole  being  burnt  in  tbp  carppt. 
it  was  mended  with  a  j^U^b,  and  that  patch  in  a 
moment  uodeffwent  the  strictest  semtinf.  Th^ 
sec  III  ttx>  to  bo  very  much  directed  by  the  smcM  in 
tiio  ciioicc  of  their  i«TOUr;tes  :  to  some  person^ 
ihuivnh  thoy  saw  them  daily,  tbi  y  could  never  ha 
irv:omiled,  and  would  even  vTOam  when  they  at- 
teinp ted  to  touch  themi  but  a  mdler  coming  ia 
eng.i  !:cd  their  affections  at  once ;  his  powdered  eoat 
had  charms  that  were  irreaihtible.    It  i?;  no  w  onder , 
that  my  intimate  acquaintance  with  thesa  bpea- 
mens  of  the  kind  has  taught  me  to  hold  the  sports* 
(pan's  amusement  in  abbot  rence  ;  he  little  knowi 
wh  it  amiable  creatures  he  pt-.rsecutes,  of  what 
gratitude  they  av:  capable,  how  cheerful  they  ar« 
iu  their  spirits,  what  eqjoyment  they  have  of  life, 
and  tl  r;,  impressed  as  they  s«"em  with  a  peculiar 
iiix.xd  oi  mau,  it  is  only  bccauiic  man  gives  them 
peculiar  cause  for  it. 

'Ilial  I  may  not  be  too  trfV">'i«,  I  will  iM»t  ?ire  a 
short  summary  of  these  arttttc:*  of  diet  that  suit 
them  best 

I  take  it  to  be  a  general  opinion,  that  they  grarp. 
but  it  »  an  erroueooa  one,  at  least  grass  is  nut 
their  staple;  they  seem  rather  to  use  it  madadBal- 

!y,  soou  quitting  it  for  leaves  of  almost  any  kind, 
duwtbictle,  dandelion,  and  lettuce,  are  their  £a- 
vonrite  vegetables,  especially  the  last.  I  disoofCr* 
ed  by  nccidcnl,  tbic  fux  white  sa.ul  i»  in  grcit 
estimation  with  them ;  I  suppose  as  a  digestive.  It 
happened  that  I  was  cleaning  a  bird-cage  while  tb« 
hares  wcj-e  with  me  j  I  placed  a  pot  filh  1  with 
such  sand  upon  the  floor,  which  being  at  oaee  di<- 
rected  to  by  a  strong  instinct,  they  devoured  vonu 
ciously ;  since  that  time  1  have  generally  taken 
car-^,  t  j  ree  them  supplied  with  it.  They 
actouuL  j^nrju  corn  a  delicacy,  both  blade  aod 
stalk,  but  the  ear  they  seldom  eat :  straw  of  any 
kind,  ptpei  ially  «b.rat-«traw,  is  another  of  their 
dainties;  they  wdi  feed  greeddy  upon  oali,  but  if 
furnished  with  clean  straw,  never  waut  them ;  it 
serves  Unoi  also  for  a  had,  and*  if  shaken  np  da»t/9 
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will  be  kcjit  sweet  and  dry  for  a  cousidcrablc  time. 
They  do  not  indeed  require  aromatic  herbs,  but  will 
rat  a  small  quantity  of  tlirm  with  crvni  ro!i"sh,  and 
arc  particularly  fond  of  the  plant  catlc  l  musk ; 
they  seem  to  resemble  sheep  in  thif,  that,  if  ihcir 
pasture  be  too  succulcTit,  th^'v  nrr  very  -^uU^ct  to 
tlic  rot ;  to  prcTciil  which,  1  always  nitde  bread 
their  principal  noarishmevl,  and,  fiUtof  a  pan  with 
it  cut  info  Htnall  squares,  placed  it  every  evening 
in  their  chambers,  tor  they  feed  only  at  evening  and 
in  the  night :  dttHng  the  winter,  when  Tej^bles 
were  uut  to  be  got,  I  mingled  this  mess  of  brtniJ 
with  shredt  of  canvt,  adding  to  it  the  rind  of  ap« 
pics  rut  mremely  tfam ;  for,  though  they  aie 
fond  of  the  paring,  til'  apj>Io  it  ( If  disgusts  tbeni. 
Thcsst'  bowrver  not  bcsng  a  stttfhcicnt  substitute  lor 
the  juice  of  summer  herb?,  they  must  at  this  time 
be  supplied  with  wat'  r  ;  but  <a  pl  u:^  !,  that  they 
cannot  ovrrst  t  it  in  their  beds.  I  must  not  otnit, 
that  occasionally  tbey  arc  much  picas'd  with  luiirs 
of  hawthorn,  and  ut  tlie  common  brier,  eating  even 
the  very  tnyjd  when  it  is  of  coosidefable  tbick- 
ne^. 

lieits,  I  have  said,  died  younj: ;  Tincy  Bred  to  be 
nine  years  old,  and  died  at  bist,  I  ha%"C  reason  to 
tbink,  of  bouie  hurt  in  his  luiiiH  by  a  fall  j  Puss  is 
Still  lirinic.  and  has  jn^t  completed  his  tenth  yenr, 
difi'  vcriu:;  no  sisr,^  of  decay,  nor  o'en  of  age, 
except  tbiiit  he  n  grgHu  wore  discreet  and  less 


frolicsome  than  he  was.  I  cannot  conclude  W!th> 
out  ob^enrinif,  that  I  have  lately  introduced  a  dog 
to  bi^  acquaintancf",  a  spaniel  that  hifl  never  teen 
a  Iiairv,  to  a  luic  thit  had  never  accn  a  spaniel.  I 
did  it  with  great  caution*  but  there  was  no  real 
nf^"l  it.  P:i's  discovered  no  token  of  fear,  nor 
Marquis  the  least  symptom  of  hostility.  There  is 
therefore,  it  should  aeem,  no  natural  antipathy 
betwffni  dog  and  hare,  but  the  pursuit  of  the  one 
occasions  the  flight  of  the  other,  and  the  dog  pur- 
sues beeaLse  he  is  trained  to  it ;  they  eat  bread  at 
the  same  time*  out  of  t!^«  same  hand,  and  are  in  all 
respects  sociable  and  friendly. 

1  should  not  do  complete  jnft'iee  to  my  subject, 
(lid  I  not  add, that  ll) have  no  ill  seeiU  bfb.n- n;; 
to  them,  thit  they  ore  iodelittigably  nice  in 
keeping  themselve»  clean,  for  which  purpose naturtt 
has  furnished  them  with  a  brush  under  each  foot; 
and  that  thev  arc  never  infested  by  any  vennin. 

iUy  28,  1"»4. 

MsHoiuHiMMnjmi)  amokoMk.  Cowita*t  VAms. 

Tuesday,  March  9,  17S6. 

This  day  died  poor  Puss,  aged  eleven  years 
eleven  months.  He  died  between  twelve  and  oon 
atmon,  of  own  old  tad  nppnrently  vitbout 
pain. 


* 


IND  OP  vou  xvin. 
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